
Aloha Ohana! 
 
My class and I have been busy studying, practicing our instruments, and diving deeper with God. Since 
my last email, we have had classes on spiritual warfare, intercession, and this week we are talking about 
leadership and teamwork. 
 
To be honest with you guys, I have been feeling very overwhelmed. I'm able to stay on top of all my work 
and responsibilities, but that doesn't mean it isn't stressful, and I rarely have a moment to slow down and 
breathe. On top of all the work I have, God has been doing a lot of work in my heart, which we all know is 
an exhausting process. It's all good things, but not having much time to process those things has been 
weighing on my mind. I just want to ask for prayer for meaningful rest, for all the puzzle pieces to start 
making sense in my mind, and for a renewed energy and joy for the many things I need to do. 
 
To expand upon the whole puzzle piece thing, God has completely dismantled my worship. I'm aware that 
I'm in a season of pruning, and my worship and intimacy with Him have most definitely been pruned back 
hard. I know they will be fruitful in time, but it's all very confusing right now. In our classes we dove into 
what worship is, what it means, and why it's important. These are good things. But through this process, I 
have felt stuck during times of worship and intercession, unsure of what to do. This is adding to the 
feelings of stress, because I'm not finding the rest I usually feel in His presence. As an introvert, it's very 
hard to deal with some 2,000 people here on base 24/7 without the Holy Spirit sustaining me. 
 
Ok, pity party's done, let's talk about the cool stuff! During our classes on Identity a couple weeks ago, 
God broke off a lot of old lies and insecurities I believed about myself, and helped me to replace them 
with confidence and truth. He is so patient, even when I drag my feet every step of the way. He has 
redeemed so much, and is revealing beauty from the ashes of all the parts of myself I despise. 
 
 Our teacher last week, Ruben Cervantes Jr, taught on spiritual warfare and intercession, as well as the 
importance of singing out new songs to God. The way all of us flocked Ruben to ask questions was 
incredible, I don't think he got a free second while he was here. It makes me think of how Jesus taught 
the crowds during His ministry, and how hungry they were for truth. 
 
Ruben also mentioned the Moravian Church a few times, and out of curiosity I decided to go down the 
rabbit hole of the history of early protestant reformation. Right now I'm reading about the Church of the 
Brethren in Bolivia, in the 1400's-1500's, and how their doctrines and beliefs compare to the Lutheran 
reformation happening in Germany at the same time. It's really interesting stuff! 
 
At the time of writing this, I've just received a vision where God showed me His immense power. I saw the 
city of Mazatlán, with a massive tornado on the Malecón(sea wall). The sky was black, and the tornado 
grew until it became a huge pullar of cloud, sending out flashes of lightning and deafening thunder, and 
whipping wind throughout the city. The Spirit-wind was sent all through the streets, and ruffled the hair of 
one of the locals I'm friends with, Caesar. I saw this vividly. He then directed me to Psalm 18:6-19, which 
describes something very similar.  
 
God has heard the cries of his precious sons and daughters in Mazatlán, and is sick and tired of seeing 
them be abused. "Consider this a grand procession." God is about to do something huge in Mazatlán. I'm 
caught up in fear of the Lord, and my mind is broken. That is all.  
 
I love you guys, thank you as always for your prayers and support :) See you soon, 
 
James 

 


