
Dear friends, family, and supporters in America, 
Greetings from Gulu, Uganda.

I left Jinja for the U.S. last May with a lot of wonder.  What would God be doing among my Jinja friends and ministry
partners in the months ahead?  I wondered two questions in particular:  How would our national leaders manage
Ambassador Institute in the absence of Pastor Nate Jore and myself?  What of the newly forming congregation planted by
A.I.’s Jinja C Zone? Their first gathering was scheduled twelve days following my departure.

Our national leaders were wondering these things too.  Before Nate had left, he had indicated to them that his family had
become serious about considering domestic ministry back in America now that the Jores were nearing the end of their
second decade of ministry in Uganda.  Our A.I. leaders were feeling the impending, looming absence of the missionary
partnership to which they had been long accustomed.  Two weeks after Nate’s departure and one week before my own, I
remember my last devotion with them where I carefully choose my final words of encouragement.  

We looked at Exodus 17 where the Israelite community cried out for water in the Desert of Sin.  God supplied them with
water from a rock on Mount Horeb.  It was the place God had promised Moses where Israel would one day come to
worship God  (Ex 3:12).  And indeed, the Israelites came to do so after they survive an attack from the Amalekites.  The
victory comes thanks to the support of Aaron and Hur who keep Moses’ arms raised up during the battle.  An altar is built
in commemoration and called “The Lord is my banner.”  In Hebrew, this name is “Nissi,” and thus happens to be the name
shared by the chairwoman of Ambassador Institute’s council of elders.  I encouraged them to commemorate that same
banner as did the Israelites in the months ahead.  The Lord would find them water in the desert and victory over their
enemies.

I returned to America and word from Uganda became scarce.  I got a two-sentence e-mail from Momma Nissi telling me
that Jinja C’s church had begun to meet and that she was leaving for a few months to visit her children in Great Britain.  I
exchanged some Facebook correspondence with my friend Pastor Alex when he informed me that his church, Gideon,
had blown over in a windstorm and his assistant pastor had been struck dead.  Otherwise, no news.

In times when you are away from the field, parables like Mark 4:26-29 really stand out.  “The kingdom of God is like a man
[scattering] seed on the ground.  Night and day, whether he sleeps or gets up, the seed sprouts and grows, though he
does not know how.  All by itself the soil produces grain...”

I probably would have gone on in ignorance until my next scheduled season that begins in August 2024 had not Pastor
Brent Raan requested I spend a little time in Jinja and Gulu over my Christmas break.  Twelve hours after my submitting
the last of my final exams at the Free Lutheran seminary, I was embarking for Africa.  And that led to my chance to peak
into things in Uganda over this short five-week period before I return for my spring semester.  Shall I tell you what has
been growing in my absence?

Ambassador Institute has come together with renewed resolve on seeking financial independence in its projects.  On my
first day back, I witnessed a new level of knowledge within my leadership team regarding fish farming.  Our team was
engrossed in a discussion on the proper techniques of pond-grading.
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On my sixth day back, Randy and I joined Jinja C Zone
Teacher Aaron in a three-hour commute to the distant
village of Busedde.  It is at least two hours' distance
from any other A.I. class, giving us an in-road into an
entirely new area. You may recall I discussed this class
in my newsletter last January. This was the class that
said, “We have long been praying for a training school
to help the congregations around us.  Ambassador
Institute has become that prayer answer.  We want to
become a hub for sending teachers to everyone around
us.”  It was good to see Aaron and the class have
continued to stay strong despite the expensive weekly
transport fee.  Less determined classes would not have
endured.

God’s Blessings,
Michael Rokenbrodt

On my second, third, and fourth day back, I had the pleasure of escorting short-term missionary Randy Carlson to three
different zonal teacher workshops across the country which required putting in about nine hours on the road.  Each
workshop was produced by a visiting sister zone.  Three years ago, I was entirely responsible for our mobile workshops.  
Now our Ugandan teachers are creating them entirely themselves, and I get to be a guest.  
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Meanwhile, A.I. elders (mobilized by the International Orality Institute) were just returning from Zambia where they have
been planting ambassador training alongside their other students, the Malawians.  That’s right! The ones we trained in
Malawi in April 2022 have now become international trainers alongside our Ugandans.  Our elders have also started
training in South Sudan while I’ve been away.  Yes, indeed, this farmer is shaking his head.  How did all this growth
happen while I’ve been away?  On to Gulu!

Momma Rose (second from right) is hosting
services at her home for our new church plant.

Aaron and Godfrey (right) are two of the ministers at
Ambassador Institute’s recent church plant. Randy and I (left)

were able to attend a service.

On my seventh day back, I got to preach a Christmas message
for Jinja C Zone’s new Ambassador Church.  There were 18 in
attendance, most of whom were not a part of what we had
initially projected for our church roster.  Some were a part of
Ambassador Institute.  Some were not.  On my twelfth day back,
I got to meet with the five-member church council to set goals
and visions for the congregation in 2024, including goals toward
evangelism, compassion, and group discipleship.  I am also
trying to set up some leadership training—though, so far, they
have done a mighty job in this regard.


