Pastor’s Conference India 2009

Blessed are the Poor for theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven

By David Williams

One Friday night last year whilst at a church meeting I prayed, “Lord I want to see your miracles more than I have ever seen before.” He shot back a reply, “Do you want it more than gold or silver?” Whilst I didn’t understand what He meant by this answer, I said, “You bet!” Within half and hour a pastor and network leader from India (who was in the meeting) approached me about the possibility of doing a pastor’s conference in India. I agreed having believed that somehow this was connected to God’s puzzling response to my prayer. I soon came to understand what God was saying to me. Not only was India a place where the people were poor, I had to pay for the privilege of preaching the gospel to them. He was sending me to the poor – the place I would see greater miracles.  


As we arrived in India I could see that things had changed since my last visit – I had been twice previously ten years earlier. The economy had grown. Ten years ago I thought I had stepped into a land trapped in the 1940’s but now everything seemed upgraded. I was amazed – the vehicles, roads, fashion, mobile phones seemed more like the West than I remembered. Times had changed. Even the leader who invited me and picked me up from the airport was different to those who hosted me in the past. He was young, like-minded, up to date with the West and well traveled.  He even understood that as a Westerner I would not cope with curry for breakfast, lunch and dinner. What a blessing and a relief that was for me!


The first session of the pastor’s conference was pouring down with rain. It was a hindrance for the tent meetings that were supposed to start and the pastors traveling to the venue. However we started the meetings regardless of the problems the organizers were facing. Since only 150 people had arrived the decision was made to cram all of them into the top floor of the host’s house and start the first session. In my eyes this was the first miracle of our trip. Everyone seemed to fit into the seemingly small room. As I watched the ‘cram’ take place I was thinking about how to preach a simple introduction message – given the language barriers. However, not very far into my thoughts – God interrupted – He had other plans. He told me to challenge them concerning some issues He was going to address. As I began to preach, I thought about the offense that could come about because of my message. The first 20 minutes seemed very hard. The next 20 minutes were no different. It was not until I sensed the angel of the Lord step into the meeting that something shifted. As soon as I said, ‘the angel of the Lord is here’, the manifest presence of God came and flooded the place and people began to open up to the message. The next 20 minutes was easy – people were praying, repenting, weeping. I was relieved. 

It didn’t seem of great significance to me but after the encounter with God in the first session the rain stopped. Many of the pastors seemed to believe that God had changed the weather so the meetings could go ahead and to allow those who were stranded to make the journey to the venue. I wondered if they were being super spiritual about the whole matter – even superstitious – but this opinion changed at the very last session of the conference. After I had given my final prayer and greeting, walked off the stage and out of the tent, all of sudden, out of nowhere, a very strong wind came and shook the tent and blew away anything not secured. I then saw a flash of lightning, a rumble of thunder and rain poured down once again. It made me think about the signs and wonders God had promised me if I came to preach to the poor. I was impressed.

The pastor’s conference was like being treated to a new realm of supernatural experiences. In previous trips to the East we saw many deaf, blind and sick healed. These were miracles we expected to see here. As expected we saw God heal the deaf, diseased and injured but what took my expectations to another level were some new demonstrations of God that I had never seen before. On the last session of the first day the Lord told me to teach about ‘dreams and visions’ as He would release an impartation to the pastors attending. After I taught, my travel partner Clayton and I laid hands on each person at the conference. The next day, I asked if anybody wanted to give testimony about any encounters they had with God. Several people lined up to testify. At least three claimed to have seen Jesus through the night and many had encounters with angels. Others had dreams. I was stunned. I felt the awesome hand of God upon the conference – it brought a strong sense of Holy reverence.  

Prior to the start each session I would ask if anyone had testimonies of encounters or healing. Each time people lined up to testify. On one occasion a lady testified about a vision she had. She saw a snake heading towards the meeting and the hand of God coming out of heaven to kill it. I was baffled when I heard this testimony, as on two occasions before leaving to come on this trip, two words of prophetic warning were given to me regarding a snake. I had no understanding about the meaning of these warnings and having heard another prophecy about a snake it was starting play on my mind. That was until I heard a young man’s testimony later that day. This young man came up twice to share what God had done for him. On the first occasion he was praising God for healing his deaf ear – which had been deaf since birth. The second time he came up was to say that as he returned to his chair from testifying about his ear being healed, he disturbed a deadly snake that was resting under his chair. It fled into the nearby bush. He claims, had he not got up to testify, the poisonous snake would have bitten him. After hearing this story the meaning of the prophecies became clear. The first two prophecies were warnings that led us to pray against something the devil wanted to in the meetings. The devil had plans of bringing a real snake into the meeting to bite somebody. The last prophecy was to say that God had corrected the problem and everything would be okay. I thought to myself, ‘now you are just showing off’!

In my mind these were the stand out demonstrations of God over the two-day conference. There were others too, for example a pastor who was paralyzed in one side of his body – probably because of a stroked was healed. Prior to our healing ministry session he could not speak and his hand had shriveled and closed. The very fact that he was testifying about being healed brought great cheer amongst the pastors who knew him because it had been some time since he could talk. However when he stretched out his hand I was jumping up and down with excitement. Another pastor had a phone call from someone in his congregation needing him to bring deliverance to a demon-possessed person. However since he was a distance away – being at the conference he was unable to help. At this point having seen many wonders of God he told the caller to put the demon-possessed person to the phone to listen to me preach. To my amazement the person on the other end of phone was delivered. What a good God!

God had certainly fulfilled His promise to me. I saw miracles I had never seen before. I was thrilled. I felt so honored to play a part in God’s work. It was a memorable time in God. I love going to India. I am excited and revived in my faith. I look forward to seeing God move over and over again as I pursue His presence. Praise God for the poor – theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

