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Introduction:
Reports arrived that the Bubonic plague had caused death to many people in villages not far from us in Zaire. It was found to have taken the highly contagious pneumonic form. Barriers were set up by the health authorities to restrict travel. We did what we could at Rethy to help educate the people how to avoid contracting this deadly bacterial infection, usually transmitted by fleas. The disease, if it has spread to the lungs, can be carried in airborne droplets that if not immediately treated results in a 100% death rate to those who inhale the droplets.
There were many ways for people coming to Rethy to get around the barriers to try to earn a living. Some workers still showed up to serve missionaries who didn’t know how to cook.
 
Terrified of the Unknown
The continuous media coverage of what is called a world-wide pandemic of the Coronavirus-19 has run out of superlatives. They talk about it continuously. People appear to be terrified for their lives as they are exercising extreme measures to avoid contracting the upper respiratory illness. In fact, it has a far lower fatality rate than the various strains of flu that have become part of history. The calculated rate keeps dropping as more and more healthy people test positive. A very high percentage of those who die are among the elderly, who already need extensive care, because of their failing health, and poor physical condition. 
Vaccines developed yearly to combat other viruses are usually found to be less effective than promised, since the virus has mutated. Those flu shots are normally heavily advertised but don’t seem to be important this year as all the focus in on the new virus. 
Is there a concerted effort to generate this fear of an unseen, unknown, disease that has suddenly changed the whole world? Unprecedented efforts by our politicians, doctors, and scientists are being implemented as they do all they can to preserve life through stopping the spread of the virus, and providing hospital equipment and erecting additional hospital facilities. They are spending trillions of dollars in their effort to heal the land!
Are people trying to play God?
 
 
Bubonic Plague still exists.
There are very few who recall the bubonic plague and the fact that there were an estimated 100 million who died, from 30% to 50% of the entire population of Europe. It was called the Black Death.
Well, that was over five centuries ago, and all that is left is a little song, “Ring around the Rosy, Pockets full of Posey” which is almost forgotten, and probably no longer sung by a rotating circle of girls in the school playgrounds. 
Google explains: “This is a reference to the children's rhyme “Ring around the Rosy, Pockets full of Posey(flowers), Ashes, Ashes, we all fall down. This innocent-seeming rhyme conceals a grim secret. It's a reference to the Black Death (Bubonic Plague). The Posey, a small bouquet of flowers, was supposed to help ward it off. “We all fall down” (dead).” 
I’ve also heard that the fragrance of the flowers in the pocket was to combat the stench of the unburied victims of the plague, and that the ashes referred to the residue left behind in the futile effort to slow the spread of the Black Death. 
I am here quoting an article from the Atlantic I found on line: “The Public Health England expert agrees that fleas and rats were part of the process. "Infected fleas can stick around for some weeks, waiting for a victim, to whom they transmit the infection," Brooks explained. "This person will develop bubonic plague. Ten percent of people who have bubonic plague will develop pneumonia from the systemic spread, and in their dying hours will cough this up. People within 2 meters or less of the victim are at risk of infection through inhalation. They develop pneumonic plague, which can be transmitted to others as droplets. So, if you have enough people who can be infected by fleas, you will have a good chance of getting some pneumonic cases. If these people live ten to a 3-meter by 3-meter room, they will get the disease as pneumonic plague, as will those who come to care for the dying family. They take it home to their loved ones and so on. Therefore, in the right social conditions, with the right circumstances to bring humans and rats together, and in a society where caring for relatives and neighbors was the thing, you get bubonic plague, followed by pneumonic plague." 
“Pneumonic plague outbreaks have high case-fatality rates in developing countries, reaching almost 100% in the absence of proper patient care.”
Now that we have antibiotics instead of flowers in our pockets, we don’t think much about the Bubonic Plague. It still exists, however, and was something we dealt with at Rethy in Zaire.
Bubonic Plague at Rethy 
When we were at Rethy in the Orientale Provence de Haute Zaire, (now called the Democratic Republic of Congo), the government program, "Santé pour Tous," (Health for everyone) made an effort to contain the spread of what had become the Pneumonic plague in our area. The hospital at Rethy and the public health officials in the zone of Djugu were involved. The AIM missionary doctors at Rethy were working on public health measures and the USAID program had provided funding. The Editions CECA press printed materials to educate the population. 
To help communicate the dangers I drew a poster. It showed a typical grass hut where the weeds and encroaching undergrowth hadn’t been cleared away from the back of the house and garbage just outside the door was attracting rats. Unwashed sufurias lay tipped sideways on the collapsed drying rack. The face of a rat peeped out from under a dented pan in the picture. Unrepaired holes at ground level in the corner of the house offered highways into the hut for rat traffic. I added a rat pictured coming out, much easier than recognizing one going in. The idea being communicated was that rats were carriers of the fleas that carried the germs.
They should rather have a clean, well-swept area around their home. Patch the holes in the house using clay mixed with broken glass to keep the rats from digging through again. Re-plaster the house with fresh cow-dung. Rebuild the drying rack for the washed cooking vessels and elevate it. Do everything possible to prevent fleas from being carried by the rats into your house. The second poster showed the contrast. The posters were printed at the press.
The printed booklets told the people about the symptoms of the disease and encouraged them not to visit the sick or sit with the family as they mourned one who had died. If the death was from the plague the relatives who gathered could all contract a highly contagious airborne form of the plague and die.
The health team traveled to areas where deaths were reported to administer antibiotics to the sick and to burn the houses where any had died. Since some who visited the sick could be carrying the pneumonic form of the disease wherever they went, barriers were set up on the roads and major paths between villages. Barriers were in place around the Rethy mission station as well.
I have no idea what those quarantine barriers were like but other barriers I had encountered were either a long slender sapling resting on forked sticks on either side of the path, or a string of black wattle bark strips tied together to reach from one side of the road to the other. Those who had set up the barrier would have someone monitoring it. I suppose the one at each barrier set up by medical authorities had some sort of paper issued by the Zone health office in Djugu and endorsed by the Rethy Santé Rural. There would be smudged official stamps, possibly with different colored ink, and indecipherable fancy signatures. 
Since the Academy was closed for vacation, we didn’t have the kids to worry about. The dorm kitchen was closed so the order for the cooks to stay home presented no problem to the Academy, but many of the missionaries employed cooks to help them so they would have time for their ministry. The cooks were often far more skilled in food preparation than their employers, especially the young single missionary teachers who had just arrived and found out that no packaged food was available anywhere! 
In spite of the barriers and precautions ordered by the health authorities some workers showed up anyway! They knew their employers couldn’t even make bread and needed help. They cheerfully explained that it was very easy to get around the barriers. Some of our faithful suppliers of fresh produce also arrived in spite of the restrictions. Where else could they sell their strawberries. Those small, sweet, wild berries were irresistible and they would be rotten in a couple days.
Somehow the disappointed cooks, workers, and vendors were eventually persuaded that all needed to abide by the rules made by the health authorities and not pass the barriers. 
Helping the ones who had no idea how to cook was a project undertaken by the more experienced missionary cooks. Sharing meals and recipes eventually resulted in a practical little cookbook put together by Marilyn Helms, the Doctor’s wife. It started with Ellen’s everyday practical recipes to which were added favorite dishes from each missionary. They called the cookbook “You Mean I Have to Make My Own Ketchup?” and it was printed at the Rethy press. I can’t recall stress remotely like what is now portrayed by the spread of COVID-19 but each of us is created differently and each has different gifts and tasks to do for God. Of course, I wasn’t the one doing the cooking at our house.
The mission station had been there for years with buildings made of brick with cut lawns surrounding each. The likelihood of rats carrying infected fleas who had picked up the bacteria from other infected forest rats was extremely low. We had missionaries who had lived there for years and knew how to help the new staff. There were also antibiotics, not just a “Posy in a Pocket”, available at the hospital where there were doctors who knew how to administer the medicines. 
No missionary prayer times were cancelled, the CECA church continued to meet as did other churches found between the barriers and eventually the travel restrictions around Rethy were removed.
The barrier we encountered.
I can’t recall why we opted to use the Blukwa route to travel to Bunia to do the dorm shopping, but very probably because the main road through Djugu wasn’t passable. The Blukwa route was less direct following smaller, winding roads with many intersections. There were no road signs and it was impossible to remember the turns, so we frequently had to stop to ask directions from men carrying heavy loads on their bicycles going to some market. Before traveling to Bunia, I would normally go to the Kwandruma market to get news about the road. It wasn’t unusual to hear this reply, “Njia haiku” when asking about the condition of the road to Bunia. (Literally, “there is no road”.) Spotting an over-loaded, mud-spattered Toyota Stout that had just arrived from Bunia I usually discovered that his 100-mile trip had taken two days. I didn’t like taking the back roads, but we did need to purchase supplies for the coming school term. 
As we followed the infrequently used winding roads, lined with black wattle trees, we passed very few people and began wishing we would find someone to confirm we were still on the way to Blukwa. We had previously found there are many roads that end up at Blukwa and we might be circling around by now. We had sent a radio message to Viola Gifford that we were coming that way and she had invited us to stay with her. 
Finally, we saw some people up ahead. As we got nearer, I saw a barrier across the road, the more permanent type, using a long slender black wattle sapling. The men controlling the right to travel down the road looked to be some sort of medical authorities since one wore a white coat and carried something like a clip-board with papers attached. Even though I didn’t see any soldiers with guns it seemed wise to cooperate, without any sign of resistance, though I must admit I don’t readily agree to being controlled by anyone.
We approached slowly and when summoned drove up to the man with the clipboard. The barrier had apparently been put in place by the Santé Rural authorities. I was asked if I had received my shot for pest, (Attenuated Yersinia vaccine against the plague), I informed him that I had not. When he learned that we were Paul and Ellen Brown from Rethy, and was convinced that we were going to see Viola Gifford at Blukwa, he allowed us to pass. Viola had informed those manning the barriers that we were coming. She was an AIM nurse, working with the Santé Rural in their effort to control the spread of the plague, and would administer the vaccine to us. We received it, became very sick, got well, and used the certificate given to later exit the quarantined area and continue on to Bunia to buy three tons of supplies for the dorm.
I know I don’t like barriers put in my way, to force any change in my plans for me. The barriers keeping possible carriers of the plague out of Rethy were easy to understand. I was now certain I wasn’t a carrier and couldn’t bring it to others. I also had to accept that these barriers were set up in a valid effort by the government to stop the spread of a very deadly disease, not set up by some local chief to detain those using the road in order to coerce the travelers to contribute before allowing them to pass.
In God we trust; not science, doctors, or money.
I still think of that little practical cookbook Ellen and Marilyn Helms made and am preparing to print copies to share with some who are now struggling to prepare food for their family. God promises to care for those who seek first His Kingdom and His righteousness. He knows what we need.
I like the assurance in the Bible that there is a way to heal the land. When God communicates to His people and decides to remind them of His authority and stops the rain, sends locusts to devour the land, or sends pestilence among them; He also offers the solution to the situation stating: 
“2Ch 7:14 If my people, which are called by my name, shall humble themselves, and pray, and seek my face, and turn from their wicked ways; then will I hear from heaven, and will forgive their sin, and will heal their land.”
Are we ready to humbly admit that in ourselves we can do nothing; we are all as an unclean thing, and all our good deeds are as filthy rags; all our efforts are worthless, even trillions of dollars, and He alone provides everlasting life through Jesus?
 
Drought, Locusts, and Pestilence
The Bible lists three things together as a set of events that would make men desperate for the healing of the land. God is the one speaking in second Chronicles 7:13. Coupled with the first set of judgements on the earth, is a listing of additional conditions that His people must fulfill before God will hear their prayer. 
When God says, “If I shut up heaven that there be no rain, or if I command the locusts to devour the land, or if I send pestilence among my people;” what can we conclude? Is God involved in the current situation? Is He challenging His people who are called by His name to humble themselves and seek Him?
The drought and the fire.
Not long ago the blazing brush fires in Australia were the top of the news. Pictures of burning houses and towering flames in the forests filled the screen. Planes dropping fire retardant, fire fighters, fire engines, rotating red lights, and blue and red flashing lights on police cruisers were all part the drama. The scenes were designed to attract viewers.
They showed in the foreground the former residents dealing with their losses in various ways, poking helplessly through the rubble, or mourning a lost dog. Inevitably, pictures of broken dolls, a shoe that somehow survived the flames, or a family portrait with a charred frame were on display to capture a little of what was lost, and draw in the sympathies of the viewer. A map of the continent was displayed on TV with the location of the fires indicated by flames vastly out of proportion with the land mass.
But God sent rain, so we don’t hear about that any more. I expect that the three years of extremely dry weather, displayed as cracked earth with drooping plants was blamed on climate change, but ultimately God is the One in control of the weather and He sent the drought…. then He sent the rain. 
In the days of Elijah God used a three- and half-year drought to punish his people who were worshiping the Canaanite god, Baal. The 450 priests of Baal were humiliated during the contest on Mount Carmel when their “god of fire” could not send fire, while the God of the universe sent fire in response to Elijah’s prayer; a fire that consumed the drenched sacrifice, the stone alter, and licked up the water in the ditch around it. Then the people fell on their faces, acknowledging and worshiping the true God. He had used a drought in response to Elijah’s prayer
Elijah then prayed for rain. King Ahab fled before the storm when God sent rain and Elijah outran the chariot and horses.
Why won’t people recognize that God uses drought, locusts and pestilence to communicate with mankind as He pleases. 
He created and sustains the world, and people refuse to believe that He even exists. He chose a people through whom He could reveal Himself and His law. He sent prophets to the Jews telling them of the coming of Jesus. His people persecuted and killed them. He sent His Son, God in the flesh, and they crucified Him.
In Mark 12:1-12, Jesus told the Jewish religious leaders the parable of the Owner who left His vineyard in the care of tenant farmers. They refused to return to Him any fruit from His vineyard, and abused or killed all who were sent to receive what was His. The owner’s beloved Son was not even respected when He was sent. They killed Him too, thinking they could then have everything for themselves.
The religious leaders knew the parable was about them and their desire to kill Jesus, yet their rejection of Him opened the way for others who were not Jews to become His people. 
God could be speaking to His people now, including Christians who are also called by His name. These world events have come to give us the opportunity to humble ourselves, and pray, and seek His face, and turn from our wicked ways; then, God says, He will hear from heaven, and will forgive our sin, and will heal our land.
We have been hearing continuously of the COVID-19 pandemic, a modern name for pestilence. The drought and the fires in Australia were recently world news. What about the third event mentioned, a plague of locusts?
Locusts as food
In Africa, at Rethy, the locusts were welcomed as a delicious source of food to supplement what was a rather starchy diet, consisting mainly of corn, beans, manioc root, and sweet potatoes depending to the season. Since we were at an elevation of nearly seven thousand feet, not far from the escarpment that dropped down to a lower plateau, other foods were available due to the exchange between the markets. Peanuts, rice, and several kinds of fruit grew near Ngenge and dried fish was also available at their market. Of course, the fish came up from the lake, but the locusts came from the skies. 
Their thin wings were nearly silent, their body was fairly soft, without the hard exoskeleton found on the desert locust, and their legs were slender with less pronounced thorns on their back legs. They were a light green or tan, a succulent, fatty, protein rich addition to the diet, about ten times of the size of the flying ants.
The ants appeared nearly every year, not long after the rains started, when the ground was damp enough for the newly paired adult termites to dig down and start a new colony. At dusk hundreds of them would come out of small holes in the ground to climb up a short stalk of grass, spread their four long flat wings, and flutter into the air. There could be many holes in the same area and the ascending ants made what looked like a thin column of smoke against the night sky. We caught as many as we could. The ants, too, were tasty and highly nutritious, but the locusts were so much bigger and better. 
When l was a child at Rethy Academy the house lights attracted the locusts to us because we ran our diesel generator until 9:00 pm at the dorm. We heard them hitting the dining room windows where we had our supervised study hall and would catch as many as we could before lights-out. By morning they were usually all gone. 
Little village boys would show up the next day, with dozens of the plump locusts strung crisscrossed on long stalks of grass, offering them for sale. They were considered delicacies.
After the KODA hydroelectric plant was installed we added street lights and those brilliant beacons shone throughout the night attracting billions of the locusts when they swarmed in the highlands. So many were attracted to the lights above the tennis court one year that they, in turn, attracted the night guards from their rounds. They had gunnysacks to fill, scooping up the insects that fell to the ground under the lights before they could take off again. Though I heard that barrels full of the locusts were offered at the market place, it was then considered a blessing, not a plague or a curse from God. 
What would it take to consider locusts an undesirable event sent from God to communicate with man, to get them to seek Him?
The current plague of locusts
Have you even heard of the locusts now devouring the crops in the land of Kenya? Following is an excerpt from what Reuters published on the internet:
“If we fail in the current (regional) control operations, because of lack of pesticides, then we could see 4 million more people struggle to feed their families,” Ferrand said.
“Locust numbers exploded late last year, encouraged by unusual weather patterns, amplified by climate change, and swarms disbursed eastwards from Yemen, with Kenya, Somalia and Ethiopia the hardest hit countries.”
“The first invasion that terrorized farmers in a region where 20 million people struggle for food has given birth to a second wave of insects just as new-season crops are being planted.”
The article was dated in April, 2020.
I wonder why the author said, “The exploding numbers of locusts was encouraged by unusual weather patterns, amplified by climate change.” 
Isn’t this an effort to explain what is happening using humanistic logic? Isn’t it possible that God commanded the locusts to devour the land? People who refuse to consider the existence of God are looking for causes that harmonize with their concept of how things work in the world. They trust in science, rather than God.
The uncountable trillions now descending on the Kenya highlands blacken the sky. They descend to the ground to devour the gardens, and with the COVID-19 motivated travel restrictions the insecticides to combat the threat are unavailable. Did God send the locusts to devour the land?
The Bible chronicles a number of times where God used locusts, from the humbling of pharaoh in Egypt to his final judgements on the whole earth foretold in Revelation. 
King David, proud of his power, demanded a numbering of his warriors, even though his general, Joab, repeatedly resisted. When David heard that his army numbered one million three hundred thousand men his heart convicted him. He realized that he had sinned, in not trusting God, and asked forgiveness, admitting that he had acted very foolishly.
Of the three punishments offered to David, he chose to have God send three months of pestilence, because of God’s great mercy. Though God did relent just before the plague reached Jerusalem, seventy thousand men perished. David humbly admitted his sin, restored the alter and prayed for the people and the Lord heard his plea for the land; the plague stopped.
Science and doctors are doing their best to combat the current virus, but I haven’t yet heard that it is blamed on climate change. It is rather being blamed on the Chinese for not closing the markets where exotic meats were sold, like monkeys, bats, and reptiles. It is almost a desperate effort to blame it on anyone but God. 
People ignore the most reliable history Book ever written! It starts with the beginning of time and faithfully relates God’s dealings with mankind. The last pages tell of God passing judgement on the world He created and has sustained for 6,000 years. I like the assurance in the Bible that there is a way to heal the land. When God communicates to his people and decides to remind them of His authority and stops the rain, sends locusts to devour the land, or sends pestilence among His people; He also offers the solution to the situation stating in Second Chronicles 7:14: 
“If my people, which are called by my name, shall humble themselves, and pray, and seek my face, and turn from their wicked ways; then will I hear from heaven, and will forgive their sin, and will heal their land.”
Doesn’t this promise apply to the current situation in our land? We heard the vice president, Pence, use the phrase, “heal our land”, and I am certain he is familiar with the verse I just read. There are many in this country who are God’s people, called by His name to whom this promise is addressed. 
Where do we seek our security and safety? When we hear the phrase on TV, “we trust in science” and hear no reference to God it makes me wonder what has happened to our country which has “In God we trust” on every piece of currency in circulation. 
We say “one country under God” every time we recite our pledge of allegiance, yet we have taken God out of our schools and no longer place Him as head of our families or accept the commandments He has given as absolutes. It is of God’s mercy that the current pestilence is really a rather mild disease when we think back to the high percentage of deaths from the “Bubonic Plague”.
The deadliest disease
A disease far more deadly than COVID 19 originated in the garden of Eden. 100% of those infected die, unless they humble themselves, repent and seek God with their whole heart. It is an inherited condition and no safety precautions or social distancing put in place by man will have any effect.
People are putting their confidence in Science thinking to annul the effect of this pestilence, yet they are unable to trust God, not even admitting His existence or accepting the fact that He can send disasters to His world at any time. People are concerned that there be adequate testing so they can make wise decisions themselves, to preserve their own lives. There must first be a recognition of One greater than ourselves, one before Whom we can but fall on our face and humbly recognize our helplessness before Almighty God in our sinful condition. 
Are we ready to honestly admit that in our own strength we can do nothing; we are all as an unclean thing, and all our good deeds are as filthy rags; all our efforts are worthless, and even with trillions of dollars, salvation cannot be purchased? 
He alone provides everlasting life through His Son, Jesus Christ, the One who was crucified, had victory over death, and lives offering life to all who believe in Him.
May we have compassion on those who are facing real fears because they haven’t yet humbled themselves before their Creator and accepted His provision of life in Jesus.
COVID COMPLIANCE
Compliance is defined as acting in accordance with another’s command, request, rule, or wish. It is clear that there are two different personalities involved. It is also clear that one has communicated to the other his desire for the other to submit to his will. He anticipates that the other will comprehend his desires and will meekly do exactly what he wants. We are now being asked to comply or pay fines. Here is how it was in Africa.
In Zaire the one expected to comply and the one offering the opportunity for compliance have widely differing perspectives. The one requesting a specific action may have an unexpressed motive that was not revealed when he demands obedience. The compliance, or non-compliance, to the command, request, rule, or wish has a lot to do with the perceived authority of the one making the demand.  The one being asked to comply may have a cynical view of his authority. It also has something to do with the reasonableness of the demand. I need to give you examples.
VEHICLE INSPECTIONS
Vehicle inspections in Zaire and the necessity of each vehicle owner to possessing a valid current document was a new requirement. My response was less than compliant when some self-declared inspectors arrived at Rethy and informed me of the new law.  I heartily agreed that all the vehicles using the roads in Zaire should be safe. That seemed reasonable, but I balked when I was informed that they had arrived to inspect all the dorm vehicles, and that I would be required to pay $90 per inspection.
The vehicles needing inspection, in my opinion, were those I frequently saw undergoing welding repairs in Mugasa’s back yard. Nothing was considered beyond repair. 
The most popular pick-up truck was then the one ton Toyota Stout. The most frequent repairs were made to the suspension and chassis of the truck. It had been experimentally proven that the truck could carry twenty-five 100 kilo sacks of corn plus 12 passengers seated on top of the load. By adding more leafs to the springs the load capacity had been increased to the point that the truck chassis was compromised and bent until it broke. Mugasa did a lot of welding, adding patches from other broken trucks to make the reinforcements. When they reattached the cab and the bed of the truck, incidentals like working brake lights and turn signals were neglected. I urged the inspectors to help those vehicle owners be sure that at least their brakes worked.
COMPLIANCE REFUSED
I resisted compliance. I was skeptical of the validity of the law. Were these guys really government officials authorized to collect inspection fees? Maybe I got the price wrong, but with the exchange rate what it was then, and since 90 Zaires was next to nothing, I was sure they were after the US dollars. Being a muzungu, I was certain to have American dollars. I refused to pay or allow them to inspect the truck, saying that we maintained our own vehicles and that they were safe. 
COMPLIANCE COOPERATION
There was another local official who had apparently been assigned by Mobutu’s government to be sure the Zaïroise had their identity papers in order and that the foreigners, including the missionaries, had the proper visas in unexpired passports. Though he had no uniform we came to recognize him by the green boots that he wore, which outlasted the common black rubber boots locally available. I was advised that this really was his job and he had some government papers that confirmed his authority. 
We came to accept that he was legitimate and from time to time he asked me, as the Rethy Station Supervisor, to help him check on all the missionary passports. He was, of course, looking for any infractions where he could assess a fine and collect the appropriate fees. He may have received a salary from the government at one time, but since the currency was almost worthless and the soldiers were no longer being paid, he at least had the official seal and his position of authority. I am quite sure that the fines he levied, whenever he could, were the source of his livelihood. He used the stamp and signed the receipts so they were authentic and verified compliance with the law. I was content to comply with his verifying our documents demonstrating that we were legal guests in his country and properly registered. 
Self declared authority
In Zaire there was no official way to inform us of new regulations that might include various ways we might be in non-compliance and subject to a fine. I was responsible as the manager of Editions CECA, the church run printing press, but had done no research to discover what laws had been enacted to which I might be expected to comply.  Our operations included a bookstore, and marketing custom printing services to the public. There were no laws, that I knew about, how to price things, or how to collect taxes. I was found to be non-compliant as the manager of Editions CECA.
A well-dressed young man came to inform me of my bookstore pricing infraction and the necessity of my paying a fine to him. He took strong exception to our posting prices in dollars, which was not the currency of his country. His responsibilities, he said, included inspections into situations where merchants were arbitrarily setting prices to take advantage of the public. 
My efforts to explain why we used the dollar as a reference were not acceptable to him. He was determined to collect a fine. I did not comply. The discussion went on and on. He may have been self-employed.
I finally showed him a current printing order from RVA, the government agency in Bunia, that was in charge of collecting customs and fees at the airport. I showed the young man the $50.00 price that I was required to print on the document. Surely, if the authorities at the airport had me print a dollar price on their form, I could mark the prices of our bookstore items in dollars as well. It was only a reference. The people knew the exchange rates. We did not require that the items be bought with US dollars.
From his pocket he removed and folded a square of white cloth with which he wiped the perspiration from his face. He then fastidiously dried his underarms, beneath his shirt. He had lost his cool, and the expected receipt of a large fine from Editions CECA was dashed. I told him I appreciated his service to the people and assured him that we did not charge unfair prices. 
I did not comply with his instructions, pay a fine, or change our bookstore pricing reference system, but I did give him a ream of paper. He may have had an assignment from some other government official somewhere to insure that small businesses comply with good business practices and serve the public properly. 
The young man seeking to assess a fine to earn his living from the Editions CECA bookstore account may have been successful elsewhere, forcing young Duka owners to comply or quit and close their stores.
Unjust tax collectors
The next visit I had at Editions CECA was from government tax collectors who came from Bunia in a Toyota Land Cruiser. They appeared to have much greater authority than the young man. They had arrived to collected the unpaid taxes on all the sales we had made during the last five years. The documents and forms they pulled from their briefcases certainly looked official. They wanted to see all our receipt books and they would help us with the calculations.
Our treasurer, Kakura, called me in from my back corner office to join the meeting. Church and missionary services had enjoyed tax free status for years, but apparently something had changed!
These men expected us to immediately comply with their demand. Kakura no doubt understood the situation better than I and would not have put up the same resistance I did as a missionary appointed by the church to manage the press.
I became very uncooperative, stating that there was no way we could pay such a tax when we had never been told that it had to be collected. Were they interested in forcing us to stop serving the country? Didn’t they know we did print jobs for any who came and sold to the people whatever we had available? Did they want hymnbooks or Bibles? They weren’t interested. I was disgusted and said, “Maybe I should just leave the country and let the press die.”
It was eventually agreed that we compromise and take the last two months’ receipts from the bookstore and calculate the tax using that information. I had just returned to Congo after the rebellion and could do nothing about the time before that. I guess they were getting impatient with me, as the discussion had already gone on for several hours.
Kakura went to the bookstore and came back with several receipt books. Together they added up all the small receipts, in Zaires of course, and calculated five percent of the total, then returned to the bookstore get money from the safe. The government men were becoming more and more impatient. What was found in the safe proved to be about half of the calculated total. 
We began counting and verifying the packets of filthy, worn, Nouveau Zaire bills. It became apparent that the money being collected was nowhere near what they had anticipated. 
I insisted that we needed a formal receipt so we would have evidence showing that we had paid our tax. The one who had shown me the documents, proving their authority, pulled out a receipt book, one that automatically made three carbon copies. I was encouraged that the men weren’t out to cheat the ones who had sent them from Bunia. 
With twine we tied up the money into bricks and put it in a cardboard box. It was nearly quitting time at the press and I thanked Kakura for all his help. The men departed.
COMPROMISING COMPLIANCE
Kakura showed me the receipt. It looked very official. I wondered if any cash had survived the collection. I was also curious as to how much had immediately been advanced to our press workmen during our long discussions. Kakura was wise to the ways of government authorities, and had noticed something I had missed. A thick sheet of paper had prevented the creation of the automatic copies of the receipt so the evidence of the amount collected could be forged in later. 
We immediately made a photocopy of the original receipt to send to the CECA office in Bunia, reporting that we had paid the Editions CECA taxes at Rethy for the year. We had complied, but not with an unquestioning submissive attitude. We had resisted the authorities unreasonable demand.
COVID COMPLIANCE OFFICERS
In this country, jobs are being offered on line for COVID Compliance Officers to enforce a detailed set of directives said to keep us safe from the virus. The fines for non-compliance are high enough to cripple any small business with the added threat of closure for non-compliance. 
The COVID Compliance guidelines are different in every country. They are different in every state, every county, and in every school district. When authorities assume the responsibility of keeping their people safe and attempt to follow the World Health Organization’s recommendations it is certain each has a different interpretation as to what should be done. 
What are reasonable precautions to reduce the spread of a virus undetectable among healthy children? What is the motivation of those demanding compliance or looking to be hired to become COVID compliance officers? Who decides the fines for non-compliance to small businesses and to any unmasked individual who dares enter the store?
COVID Compliance officer jobs are being offered on line at $70,000 to $250,000 for different levels of responsibility in different states. Local small business non-compliance fines that I know about are from $1,000 to $10,000 and the non-mask wearer could be fined up to $1,000.
The Bible clearly teaches that we are to submit to the authorities, who are put in place by God. They are there to praise and encourage those who do good works and to punish and execute God’s wrath on those who do evil. God is the One who defines what is good and evil, not man. 
IMPOSSIBLE PRIVATE COMPLIANCE
The 10 commandments God has written cannot be changed. He has absolute authority and man in his own efforts cannot comply. Jesus did not come to abolish the law but to fulfill it. As Jesus taught, compliance to God’s law includes even what we think in our hearts. Through his death Jesus paid the price to satisfy God’s penalty for our non-compliance that through Him we might receive life. The price of refusing to humble ourselves before God and to confess to Him our total inability to save ourselves is eternal punishment in Hell, the second death.
As the Bible says in the book to the Romans “There is none righteous, no, not one: none that understands, none that seeks after God. They are all gone out of the way, they are all become unprofitable; there is none that does good, no, not one.” Every man will die a natural death but all will be resurrected to face God’s judgement – “they that have done good, unto the resurrection of life; and they that have done evil, unto the resurrection of damnation.” “If my people, which are called by my name, shall humble themselves, and pray, and seek my face, and turn from their wicked ways; then will I hear from heaven, and will forgive their sin, and will heal their land.”
“God’s is not willing that any should perish, but that all should come to repentance” and that “without faith it is impossible to please him: for he that cometh to God must believe that he is, and that he is a rewarder of them that diligently seek him.” (Hebrews 11:6)
THE FUTILITY OF TRYING TO SAVE OURSELVES
God has sent a virus, COVID 19, to warn America that they have forsaken the Lord God of their fathers, and has given us an opportunity to humble ourselves and turn back to seek Him with all our hearts. However, I see no evidence of our turning from our self-centered desire to continue the unrestricted pursuit of pleasure which has been our focus for so many years.
Sadly, I have seen no acknowledgement by the leaders in our government that God even exists. Rather there are continued efforts to remove all mention of God in what was once a God honoring country. All mention of God has been removed from the media even though some patients, who were healed from serious cases of the virus infection, gave glory to God for His gracious intervention.
In many ways COVID is just a typical virus though about seven times as deadly as influenza. During the summer months we are experiencing relief from the Coronavirus like that which we have come to expect from the flu. The normal flu virus variants, that make it impossible to supply ongoing effective flu shots, are also exhibited in the Coronavirus. Seven different variants, for which there is an ongoing effort to develop vaccines, have been identified and others are anticipated. 
Dr. Anthony Fauci, director of the National Institute of Allergy and Infectious Diseases, said during a White House briefing on June 22 that the Delta variant is the “greatest threat” in the world's efforts to contain COVID-19. 
This makes it impossible to guarantee the effectiveness of the various vaccines already developed. The list now includes Moderna, Astra Zeneca, Pfizer BioNTech, Novavax, Johnson & Johnson plus about 15 more in various stages of testing. including Sputnik V and Sputnik Light from Russia, as well as BBIBP corV and others from China. 
The effort to maintain the focus on what is called the necessity of getting tested and vaccinated generates ever more fear that our lives may be lost if we do not protect ourselves. Recognizing that this pandemic could be yet another call from God to humbly seek Him, repent, and return to Him is not embraced. We would rather resist and resolve to save ourselves while spending vast amounts of money to develop and dispense undependable vaccines.
President Biden said. "We can’t get complacent now. The best thing you can do to protect yourself and your family and the people you care about the most, is to get vaccinated.” He lauded the progress the nation has made against the coronavirus but warned about the dangers the highly transmissible delta variant presents.
In truth, most of us are tired of the lockdowns, the restrictions on the number of people allowed to meet together, the enforcement of social distancing, and the wearing of masks. All of this has been done in the name of keeping people safe. In spite of this, more and more requirements for testing and vaccinations are being put in place before one is permitted to travel, enter some areas, or participate in certain activities. The government is failing to acknowledge God’s existence and His ultimate authority. It is rather redefining what is good and evil. Our lives are in the hands of God, not science or government authority. God is the One we should fear!
Governments have been established by God and are to be agents of God for good, to praise those who do good and to cause those who do evil to be afraid. People are to have respect for their power, since they are the ministers of God, a revenger to execute wrath upon him that does evil, (Romans 13:3-4) Our government has instead been focused for a number of years on increasing their power over the people, to control them, and to implant a deadly fear of something they can’t control. 
There are Amish communities of God fearing people, living near us, who don’t listen to TV or connect to the internet in any way. In fact, their phones are outside their homes and use only a copper wire service. They live an active, hard-working, healthy life on their small farms. They are very likely to have been exposed to the virus, recovered, and now have natural immunity, one far better than the vaccine induced kind. With their focus on doing justice, loving mercy, and walking humbly with their God, they are doing what God, in Micah 6:8, shewed man is good and required, rather than the empty worship rituals and offerings we bring before Him.
The inoculation rate among the Amish community is down near 1%. Have they no fear of what the government may require them to do? Their trust and confidence in God takes precedence over fearing what man can do. The humble acceptance of God’s will, and embracing the fact that if we live or die is not man’s decision, gives real peace if we have accepted His salvation offered through Jesus.
God, in His mercy, offers new life after the death of this body, a life we can have in Jesus. After Jesus died for our sins, taking the punishment we deserved, He conquered death and now lives as the one and only mediator between God and man, the only way to God. 
The provision of a vaccination to reduce the chance of having a severe case of the COVID can at most only delay the death of this dying body. It does nothing for the soul. Jesus says in Matthew 10:28, “And fear not them which kill the body, but are not able to kill the soul: but rather fear him which is able to destroy both soul and body in hell.”
Our relationship with Jesus is the only way to receive the provision God made that will save man’s soul from the awful wrath of God against those who proudly reject Him. Jesus says, “Whosoever therefore shall confess me before men, him will I confess also before my Father which is in heaven, but whosoever shall deny me before men, him will I also deny before my Father which is in heaven.”
After the death of this body, which men so fear, all will be raised to be judged when Jesus returns. At that time every knee will bow and every tongue will confess that Jesus is Lord. The destiny of their eternal soul will be determined. The sheep, those who follow the good shepherd, will be separated from the goats, those who refuse God’s provision. The righteous on the right are told “Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world.” The ones on the left are commanded, “Depart from me, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his angels…And these shall go away into everlasting punishment: but the righteous into life eternal.” (see Matthew 25 :31-46)
What God’s prophet, Isaiah, was instructed to tell the people in chapter 55 verses 6 & 7 is still true today.
“Seek ye the LORD while he may be found, call ye upon him while he is near:
Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts: and let him return unto the LORD, and he will have mercy upon him; and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon.
And it shall be answered, because they forsook the LORD God of their fathers, which brought them forth out of the land of Egypt, and laid hold on other gods, and worshipped them, and served them: therefore, hath he brought all this evil upon them.”
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