
For He will command His angels 
concerning you to guard you in all 

your ways.
—Psalm 91:11

While living in Salmon Arm, BC, we were fortunate 
to raise our young family of two boys on the family 
property of 70 acres. Our drive each way from 
town was 13 miles on a winding road, the last being 
approximately a mile of an unmaintained forestry 
access road. We were responsible for grading the last 
mile as needed in the spring and plowing the snow in 
the winter. I was often by myself during the week while 
Ray was away logging Monday to Friday to provide 
for his family. This left me with the responsibility of 
driving the kids back and forth to town for school and 
myself to work.

One late stormy evening that left 2-3 feet of fresh 
heavy snow on the road, the boys, ages 6 and 9, and I 
were heading home after school and getting groceries.

The drive had been slow already, and the car we had, 
a Ford Focus without 4-wheel drive, was at its limit in 
the high snow.

As we came to the last corner on our narrow road, 
the car just couldn’t go any further. I tried backing up 
several times and “gunning it.”

I finally turned and said to the boys we are stuck, and 
if we pray, perhaps with one more try, we will be able 
to go fast enough and push through to home. But, no 
way was the car going to budge. 

We sat there staring at the fresh, untouched snow 
in front of us, preparing to get out and walk home 
carrying the five bags of groceries.
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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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But just as we decided to leave the car, I could see 
a glow of headlights in the dark coming around the 
bend of the road toward us.

 The vehicle stopped. Emerging from the vehicle in 
the glow of the headlights was a lady and 2 men. Even 
though we needed help, I was cautious. I told the boys 
to wait in the car as I stepped out.

They asked if they could help by pushing the car 
and thus clearing a path for them to get by.

I agreed, as getting home safely with two small boys 
was a high priority versus fearing a stranger in the 
dark.

They told me to go back in the car with the boys, 
and as they pushed the car, it inched forward, taking 
only a few pushes. Not wanting to lose momentum, I 
quickly rolled down my window, thanked them, and 
drove off. As I looked forward with the assumption 
that I would follow in their tracks ahead of me all 
the way home, THERE WERE NO TRACKS, but I 
was able to continue on…As I looked in my rearview 
mirror behind me,  THERE WERE NO TRACKS or 
even a faint glow of a receding vehicle light. Chills ran 
up my spine as I understood that the help given to us 
was our heavenly Angels sent out in the storm to get 
us safely home.

As soon as we arrived home, we sent up a thankful 
prayer to the heavens above for sending His Angels, 
those precious beings who are always there to guard 
us, silently waiting for us to call out when we need 
assistance.

If I didn’t believe in the power of Angels before, 
I certainly did after their help that evening. I was 
thankful that we made it home safe and sound.

Seasons Greetings,

Julie Young
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