
TOLL-FREE: 1.888.477.8945 | WWW.FLYAWA.ORG

AWA Guyana Mission Project

The Lea Family

Dear AWA Family and Friends,
A special thanks to all who 

have been actively partnering with 
us through prayers and financial 
support. “Hold thou me up, and I 
shall be safe: and I will have respect 
unto thy statutes continually”.   
Ps 119:117

Many times in aviation we are 
thankful for what does not happen.  
Recently we had an experience 
wherein we could see the Lord’s 
hand of protection.  

We had been requested to fly 
the Regional Chairperson and two 
other passengers from the village 
of Baramita back to our home base, 
Mabaruma.  Although the flight 
was a little delayed due to weather, 
I (Darren) met the officials there, 
and we prepared for departure.  
Holding the brakes, I pushed in the 
throttle for take-off from Baramita.  
The engine reached full power and 
I released the brakes and headed 
down the runway.  On performing 

the pre-landing checks I noticed 
nothing amiss.  It was only when 
we landed on the Mabaruma 
runway that I realized my right 
brake was not working.  Since the 
brakes also affect steering, it was a 
struggle to keep the plane centered 
on the runway with only one brake 
working.  I was praying we could 
stop in time.  The short tar strip 
sped by beneath us as we saw the 
end drawing closer.  I couldn’t use 
the full braking capacity of the left. 
I was still going too fast.  There was 
only one other thing I could do.  As 
we went off the end of the runway 
and onto the short section of grass 
I lifted my right foot (which was 
helping with the steering) while 
pressing my left foot to the floor, 
and applied full left brake, which 
swung the plane around 180 
degrees.  Thankfully we weren’t 
going too fast for this.  I taxied 
over to the hangar and as I did 
so, the Chairperson commented, 

“The Lord is merciful!”  I agreed.  
Conditions on the runway could 
have been far less favourable.  One 
look at the leaking hydraulic fluid 
revealed the cause.  I was able 
to locate the crack the next day.  
Thankfully, I had a similar piece 
of aluminum piping on hand and 
could replace the section within a 
couple of hours.   

A few days later we were 
requested to fly a patient to 
Bemichi, a village about halfway 
between Mabaruma and the capital.  
When I met the man I learned 
that he had just had surgery.  His 
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“Be strong and courageous. Do not be afraid or 
terrified because of them, for the Lord your God goes 

with you; he will never leave you nor forsake you.”
—Dueteronomy 31:6

Would you jump out of a perfectly good airplane?
I did! After receiving my private and commercial 

pilots licenses in Salmon Arm, British Columbia, my 
desire was to serve in mission aviation. I needed more 
flying experience so I took a flying job with the local 
skydiving club. 

Along with that decision came the need to learn to 
skydive. If I was going to fly groups of parachuters, I 
better know how to “jump out of a perfectly good 
airplane” just in case the need ever presented itself.

After half a day of ground training I was ready to 
go “jump for joy.” While walking to the plane, I was 

trusting and praying that the instructor had shown me 
everything I needed to know. The plane door opened 
and I crawled on my knees from the back of the plane 
to my instructor. He looked me in the eye and said, “Are 
you ready?” At this point I could still say no and stay in 
the safety of the airplane, but if I said yes and started 
to exit the aircraft it would be too unsafe for me to 
return. Obviously, I said yes! All went well as I climbed 
out onto the wheel and then grabbed the strut of the 
aircraft. I was hanging on for dear life and letting my 
feet dangle in the wind. Then I came face to face with 
a big issue… trust! Could I trust my training? Could I 
trust my parachute to open? Could I trust the guy who 
packed it? As I pondered these questions I was shocked 
back into the moment when my instructor screamed in 
my face, “GO! GO! GO!” One quick talk to Jesus and 
I let go. For three or four very long seconds I thought, 
“Wow, this is peaceful.” Then the parachute opened and 

God is Our Instructor



it got noisy. A voice over the radio said, “Welcome to 
skydiving.” Reaching up I pulled down the steering 
handles and put my flying skills to good use. I had 
learned a new life-saving skill and strengthened my 
faith all in one day.

God is our instructor from heaven and we trust 
that He has shown us all we need to be Christians. 
Following God’s biblical instructions, strengthening 
our spiritual practice by understanding the scriptures 
and praying daily, we are ready to jump for our beliefs.

I encourage you to seek out a deeper connection 
with the Lord to take on His adventures that will 
require all the courage you have and all the skills you 
have learned. Have faith in Him and His Word. Now 
go jump for joy for Him!

If someone claims that Christians make a “blind 
leap of faith,” you can respond with, “No, it’s not at 
all a blind leap. Faith is like skydiving. You check out 
your parachute beforehand making sure it is secure. 
You follow the instructions and training. Then when 
there is no turning back - you jump! It’s a leap, but it’s 
not a blind leap. It’s an informed leap. Trust in Him 
and He will always see you through.

God bless you!

Ray and Julie Young
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Your AWA Mission Family
at AWA Canada:

Ray and Julie Young

Project Needs: 
•	monthly financial support for 

Where Needed Most funds
•	support for the Cessna 172 C-GHFS 

in Lillooet, BC
•	support and prayers for the plane 

delivery to Sioux Lookout, Ontario 
•	funding for a Canadian hanger

Prayer request: AWA is seeking 
qualified pilots, and dedicated project 
managers to take the challenge and 
jump into mission service.

 


