
Give Me the Bible
“Create in me a clean heart, O God; and renew a right spirit 

within me. Cast me not away from Thy presence; and take 
not Thy holy spirit from me. Restore unto me the joy of Thy 
salvation; and uphold me with Thy free spirit.”

—Psalm 51:10-12

Ray and I were in Nicaragua in the spring of 2021. 
We had the opportunity to see the multi-language 
international Bible on display at the Conference office in 
Matagalpa. 

During the visit, we spent time turning each page and 
admiring the detail of the penmanship and seeing each 
language represented, most of which we have never 
actually seen in written form.

God has given us language as a unique representation 
of Him and I look forward to the day we will be able to 
see Him and share a multi-language Bible class with Him. 

Did You Know?
The biggest Bible in the world is the King James Bible 

created by Louis Waynai of Los Angeles, California. 

•	 It is 43.5 inches high and 98 inches wide. 

•	 If the book is closed, the spine is 34 inches thick. 

•	 It weighs 1,094 lbs and has 8,048 pages. 

•	 Waynai started the project in 1928 and completed 
it in 1930. 

•	 He spent more than 8,600 hours working on the book. 

•	 The text was made via a rubber stamp procedure. 

•	 The book can be divided into 31 parts so it can be 
moved more easily. 

•	 This book was presented to the ACU Library as a 
donation in 1956.

Learn more at www.Bible.readersmuseum.com
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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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Mom
In remembrance of my mother, Ruby (Krause) 

Huether, having passed away on Sabbath, 
January 22, 2022. 

Ruby lived a courageous 25 years on kidney 
dialysis and fought 3 years of cancer. She was a 
poet, accomplished organist and pianist dedicated 
to playing for her SDA church congregation 
and friends. Below is a poem penned by Ruby, 
describing how she would like to be remembered. 

TO MY CHILDREN

It does not matter that I’m not immortal

The world does not depend upon “my” soul

My children will go on without my presence

I’ve done my part each day, to make them whole

My life will pass, as all who’ve gone before me

There is no reason here for deep despair

I only hope to leave behind some memories

Of loving thoughts and deeds to those who care.

They will carry on.

My mother always wanted to be a missionary 
and her heart was very empathetic for the plight of 
children in need. In the next few months Ray and 
I will be going into Nicaragua and in her name, we 
plan to make as much of a difference to the local 
children we meet there. 

We would like to invite all of those interested to 
help make a difference in the lives of these dear 
children by donating in memory of Ruby Huether. 

Praise be,

Ray and Julie Young

CALL 1.778.753.6564 | FLYAWA.ORG | March 2022

Your AWA Mission Family
at AWA Canada:

Ray and Julie Young


