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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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I watch them each day with their deep set eyes
Looking to me for answers...

Not understanding what is gnawing from within.

I want to tell them, this is not how life should be,
But they wouldn’t understand, they know no other way.

They accept...
I want to give them comfort, warmth, and fullness...

Food to fill their two cupped hands.
Born to this world, crying out with needs;

They look to me and my heart fills with love.
This I can give.

I ask you to help fill their two cupped hands.

—by Ruby Huether

Interview with author and AWA volunteer,  
Ruby Huether

As the Indian summer sunshine streams into her 
sunroom, Ruby sits at her desk basking in the warmth.

Thoughts of new inspirations for her poems, quotes  
and sonnets, start to pour out and she begins to put  

pen to paper; her creative process has begun.
Her thoughts are inspired by daily observances of others, 

poems written based on all the emotions and feelings 
God has given to her to experience.

Julie: When did your love of writing poetry and sonnets 
begin?

Ruby: In the early 1980’s I started writing ideas down. I 
wanted to share my insights and inspiration with others. I 
have published a few in local newspapers and magazines, 
and still compose and continue to share them with friends 
and family. 

A Missionaries Plea



Julie: What Bible verse comes to your mind first?

Ruby: In the beginning God created the heaven and 
the earth...Genesis  1:1

“At the beginning of my day, I give God the credit and 
a thankful thought to Him for the blessings I’ve been 
given.”

Julie: Have you ever wanted to be a missionary?

Ruby: Yes, After hearing stories about overseas 
missionaries when I was young, I dreamed about 
going to the mission field. As an accomplished piano 
player and church organist, I wanted to go and 
share my musical talent by playing Sabbath School 
songs on the piano for the cradle and kindergarten 
divisions. The poem you read above was written many 
years ago. Although I haven’t been able to go to the 
mission field, I wanted to share a poem with all the 
donors, supporters and all the missionaries who have 
partnered with AWA and for those who may still desire 
to follow their talents. “There is still time to go.”

Ruby is my dear mother and her way of being a 
missionary volunteer in her own community is by 
sharing the AWA Airways magazine with many 

people; her bus drivers, caregivers and the tenants in 
her complex. Thanks Mom!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

AWA is in need of:
- Your continued prayers for the valuable 

work that is ongoing, in developing 
countries and in AWA Canada.

- Ambassadors and volunteers - just like Ruby 
- A Canadian Project Manager for Sioux 

Lookout, Ontario
- Project missionaries and mission pilots, 

globally, for short and long term mission 
work in Guyana, Nicaragua, and the 
Philippines. 

God bless you!

Ray and Julie Young

***PLEASE READ each mission report you receive. We 
send out several different ones each month. Each one 

is a separate report on our very important projects and 
our valuable missionaries. PLEASE SHARE them with 

others so that the word can spread of God’s work being 
done through AWA. Thank you and God bless!***
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Your AWA Mission Family
at AWA Canada:

Ray and Julie Young

“But the manifestation of the Spirit is given to every 
man to profit withal. For to one is given by the Spirit the 
word of wisdom; to another the word of knowledge by 
the same Spirit; To another faith by the same Spirit; to 

another the gifts of healing by the same Spirit.”
—1 Corinthians 12:7-9


