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“Dedicated to ALL missionaries including church elders, deacons, workers, leaders, teachers, theologians, pastors, priests, bishops, superintendents and church clerics and official authorities” ;to whomsoever has heard and follows the great commission. 

“Changing Lives in Saudi Arabia” (alternate title)
“Changing Lives in Saudi Arabia” is the Pantheon of the heroes of my life who have earned a place in the pantheon of my memory. 
by Christina and Barie Fez-Barringten 

Introduction, including writer’s comments, 

and 19+- chapters on 455 pages) 

Writer’s commentary and Introduction (17,772 words):

Writer’s commentary: (12,908 words)

(God nor man has given me the right to be the representative of Arabs, Saudis, Islam, Moslems, or the people of the mid-east, Nevertheless, H.S. in  K. S. A. (alternate title) is exclusively a dramatic non-fiction reflection of my own experiences; experiences of changing lives in Saudi Arabia ) 

My writer’s commentary outlines H.S. in K. S. A.’s architecture and structure whiles the introduction the broad terms of the story’s overall context. The writer’s commentary is the nuts and bolts of the techniques of this work of art. It is in fact the architecture of this account. The ideal I adopted throughout is that of an action adventure in forward motion with sufficient descriptions and bible references to paint contexts, relevance, persons or situations. 

Expository Report; is a dissertation, not a story, to make plain, clear or intelligible how lives were changed in Saudi Arabia ; and, to give meaning to a place and activities of end-time events, the Holy Spirit and Saudi at a critical time in history through practical hands-on  accounts from the eye of the dynamic events. 

The dissertation has been melded into a story form where all the characters and places are real, except, depending on when this is published, some names may have to be changed to protect the innocent. However, no one named in this work is in any way responsible, had knowledge nor did authorize neither any of my Christian activities nor the writing of this work. Since my igama identifies me as a Christian, they all did know I was a Christian. However, some Saudis presumed I was the same as most Americans they saw in the movies, met in their travels and encountered amongst the US “expat”  community;  a heathen name- only Christian. Most Eastern Hemisphere people associate Americans with lascivious behavior and godless characters. It takes a while and a wonderful effect when they learn the contrary. This revelation, in itself, has changed the lives of many. The latter secular version poses no critical challenge to Wahabism as it well describes many Saudis themselves as those who are not responsible and already forgiven by Allah. 

With occasional biblical scriptures, H.S. in K. S. A. paints the picture of a Saudi Arabia striving to grow and maintain civilization, middle class, and compatibility with other stable and successful governments and societies. H.S. in K. S. A. shows a society in transition carrying its traditions, culture and political dissidents while fostering a new social and civil order. K.S.A. is betwixt and between agreeing with the ideas of dangerous radical elements yet itself perusing Muslim evangelization through peaceful means. H.S. in K. S. A. shows the complexity and contradictions directly experienced bringing the reader in touch with a real world filled with choices and disagreeable endings. H.S. in  K. S. A. describes a place which is not all  filled with demons or saints but shows why many world governments maintain social, commercial and cultural ties to shore up forces working for the good while purging itself of evil. A reflection on any people or country is bound to be fraught with generalities, complexities and contradictions. 

H.S. in K. S. A. is a story of evangelism as “disciples went out and preached everywhere, and the Lord worked with them and confirmed his word by the signs that accompanied it” per Mark 16: 20:  
Everywhere including Saudi Arabia The Lord worked with them Confirmed His word By the signs that accompanied it (His word) 

H.S. in K. S. A. shows the signs with examples and biblical verses that confirm His word proving the existant, relevant and dynamic life of the Holy Spirit as He engages a dangerous but welcoming host.  

John 10:38 “But if I do it, even though you do not believe me, believe the miracles, that you may know and understand that the Father is in me, and I in the Father." is true today as it was yesterday and will be tomorrow. Jesus is alive and the Holy Spirit is active! Could the Holy Spirit prevail in Saudi Arabia?
In Israel, Jesus was doing such things so often that people were expecting it from Him. All signs were glimpses of what is to come -- the Kingdom of God's Son showing itself now. He didn't do signs just to do them, or do them because someone wanted to see something strange. They were acts of the Kingdom breaking in, signs of God's love for what He created -- which is all that a “sign” really is. 

The Saudi Arabian ministry is as an important end time ministry. 

If, in Matthew 16, Jesus refused to provide a "sign" to the people of his day, instead he displayed His works. It is His works in Saudi Arabia, which continue to this day. 

H.S. in K. S. A. shows the real personal acts of the Holy Spirit in every day life, acts, which may be read as signs. These signs are not counterfeit, but real events. 

H.S. in K. S. A. portrays the acts of the Holy Spirit within the structure of the episodic chapters with many lively references from this age (secular) in the shadows of apparent spiritual examples and manifestations. For example as the Holy Spirit emboldened, quickened, confirmed, counseled, and fed I spoke, drove, carried, printed, prayed, lectured, etc. It is what the Holy Spirit did to act out its powerful being. 

The Holy Spirit is the protagonist and I am His subject (dependent) with Saudi’s religious aspects and contrary protocols as the antagonist. The antagonist is represented by many characters who reify Saudi Arabia and its’ context. Since the plot must illustrate what the protagonist is doing to the subject as it is challenged by the antagonist this plot traces my baptism, maturity and steps to become a Christian proactive worker in Saudi Arabia. This is significantly followed by many who manifest the gifts, divine providence and favor of the Holy Spirit. They like-wise experience similar starts transformations and ultimately accepts the great commission. This is an adventure of the weak becoming strong and the Holy Spirit prevailing over evil. 

“H.S. in K. S. A.” first introduces the protagonist as a very loving, heroic and powerful person. It then introduces the subject in trouble, needy and stubbornly resistive. It then introduces the antagonist in it’s a duplicit state both welcoming and needy while being dangerous and menacing. I started by writing this as an expository and converted it to an action adventure non-fiction by considering the elements in these notes. The three prime characters are footnoted below for the more curious reader. This work has many “false antagonist” in the form of Saudi businessmen, neighbors, colleagues and social acquaintances. These appear and then disappear revealing the underlying enemy in the form of the “religious authorities, cultural and religious customs. Yet, the antagonist provides the obstacles, which the protagonist must overcome. They are both sometimes characters, institutions and the environment. In any case, they are opposing forces in the story. 

To publish or not to publish (Perhaps this may be added to the book as a post script) 

From articles such as the below there seems to be more tolerance to a variety of views... However, I am aware that the kingdom may not favor anything published that is not sanctioned by its government or various censoring agents and to write about anyone is a kind of representation which may not be sanctioned; yet many books and media coverage proliferates about many Saudis such as books by architects, engineers and businessmen,many even appear in Who’s Who, international television etc. 

The below excerpt was published in March of 2004: Shaikh Abdul-Azeez Aal ash-Shaikh made an official statement on the recent events in New York, USA, as follows:

“That these matters that have taken place in the United States and whatever else is of their nature of plane hijackings and taking people hostage or killing innocent people, without a just cause, this is nothing but a manifestation of injustice, oppression and tyranny, which the Islamic Shari'ah does not sanction or accept, rather it is expressly forbidden and it is amongst the greatest of sins” .

Shaikh Abdul-Azeez Aal ash-Shaikh (born in Riyadh in 1941) is the current Grand Mufti of the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia. He is one of the most important Sunni Muslim clerics in the world. The Shaikh suffered from weak eyesight since birth, which he lost completely in 1960. Shaikh Abdul-Azeez Aal ash-Shaikh leads the annual Hajj prayers.

Shaikh Aal ash-Shaikh became a member of the Council of Senior Scholars of Saudi Arabia in 1986 CE. He was later appointed Grand Mufti and head of the Permanent Committee for Islamic Research and Fataawa following the passing away of Shaikh Abdul-Aziz ibn Baaz in 1999 CE (1420 AH).

The below are excerpts published in Christianity Today Magazine, October 2006
“One 'Major Step”
” Saudi Arabia's promise to curb abuses raises cautious hope”.
by Sarah Eekhoff Zylstra | posted 09/29/2006 10:00 a.m. Sarah Eekhoff  Zylstra is a freelance writer based in Chicago.

“ Following months of negotiations, Saudi Arabia agreed in mid-July to curb serious abuses of religious freedom. The Saudi government has promised that worship services will be allowed in private homes. Religious police will not be allowed to conduct surveillance, invade homes, confiscate private religious materials, or detain or punish suspects. In addition, Saudi leaders pledged to revise school textbooks and remove disparaging references to non-Muslims. The agreement also stipulates that teachers and imams will be retrained to preach tolerance instead of extremism. Finally, the Saudi Human Rights Commission will educate the public about human rights and assist those whose religious rights have been violated.

According to this article “Saudi Muslims who do not (now) follow the official Wahhabi interpretation of Islam have suffered confiscation of personal property, torture, or imprisonment by the religious police, according to a 2005 report by the U.S. Commission on International Religious Freedom (USCIRF). Religious  expression outside Wahabism is forbidden, and the government uses criminal charges of blasphemy or apostasy to silence dissidents.

Women must follow a strict dress code and need permission from a male relative before traveling or checking into a hospital. School textbooks, produced by the government teach children that Christians, Jews, and, even Shi'a Muslims practiced pagan religions and, should be shunned. The agreement marked the first time Saudis have publicly agreed to curb harassment of religious minorities”.

More good news was published on Thursday, 25 May 2006:

“Saudi religious police face curbs The government in Saudi Arabia says it is taking steps to curtail the powers of its strict religious police”. “Interior Minister Prince Naïf is said to be a strong supporter of the force who has resisted calls for it (Commission for the Promotion of Virtue and the Prevention of Vice)  to be dismantled. But his decree, carried by state media late on Wednesday, said the religious police would now have to hand suspects over to prosecutors straight after apprehension”. 
This along with many media and personal outcries from Saduis for noramalacy, moderation and comapssion is changing the complexion of the Sadi’s society. It is my hope that the type of Saudis I have depicted in “H.S. in  K. S. A  will prevail while the Wahabist become marganilised and receed into history. The Saudis I know want civilization and to accomplish this have created ministries, imported western culture and its abilty to create corporate persons, delgation of authoirty, contracts , and perceive the government as an institution in support of citizen choices and free will. There have been a number of initiaves sucne 9/11 including free press and media as reflected in a recent Arab news story: 

“Shoura Council Should Ensure the Freedom of Civil Societies Without Government Interference: by Hatoon Al-Fassi, in the Arab News

The Shoura Council has been revising the law for societies and charitable organizations, which was issued by the Council of Ministers on 25/6/1410.
A civil society means primarily a set of rules for interaction including the readiness to accept differences and the right of others to set up organizations and establishments that are in accord with their moral and material interests. Civil societies are also committed to managing differences in a peaceful and civilized way and upholding such values as tolerance, solidarity, fair competition and peaceful struggles.

Civil organizations force the state to set out charters that protect society. They also protect the basic rights of citizens, especially small groups and minorities, including the right to justice, equality, freedom and participation in the decision-making process, without affecting the state’s fundamental role of development and planning.

Sulayman S. Nyang of Howard University in Washington, D.C. says that 

"The Koran is saying to humans, this is the final guidance from your Creator, for the specific purpose of worshipping him and creating a civil society where you can live in peace with one another," says Muslim scholar Imam  Sulayman S. Nyang of Howard University in Washington, D.C. "The Koran is very specific with regard to the nature of human struggle, because in order for a human to be at peace with himself, they must control their baser instincts," says Nyang.

The essence of the verse, Nyang says, is to fight back "if you are attacked by your persecutors, but don't fight back indiscriminately. Follow the rules of engagement." According to mainstream Muslim clerics, those "rules of engagement"' are explicit: women, children, and innocent civilians are off limits. To marginalize the opportunistic nihilism of the so called terrorist David Rodier of American University in Washington, D.C. says  "If people are intent on using religion to motivate terror or violence, they'll find an excuse there no matter what the actual text says.”

Furthermore, over the past few years a journalist named Lubna Hussain, at lubna@arabnews.com has been writing insightful articles published in the Arab News diplomatically but decisively delving into the cultural, social and traditional behaviors toward the benefit and good will of her fellow Saudis. I admit to having written her by email to encourage and thank her as she makes me proud to have served her people for so many years. 

The below are from a list of 206 articles dating back to Thursday, 5, July 2001, however,  you will notice that all of the below 13 were published on Friday which is the “Sunday” (weekend) equivalent in the west. Such recent articles as:

Friday, 6, October, 2006  Message From Water Crisis: ‘There Are No More Men’ 
Friday, 29, Sept 2006  We Have Whined Enough; How About Some Action? 
Friday, 22, September, 2006     Irresponsible Comments; Abhorrent Response 
8, Sept 2006 Waving a Magic Wand Is Not Going to Make a Billion People Disappear 
Fri, September, 2006  Fighting Terror: Treating Only Symptoms Will Not Do 
Friday, 25, August 2006      ‘You Are Guilty of Looking Asian While Flying’ 
Friday, 18, August, 2006     Of the War on Lebanon and US Media Bias 
Friday, 11, August, 2006   Another Photo, Another Day, Another Statistic 
Friday, 4, August, 2006     Justice Is Dead, If You’re Born an Arab 
Friday, 28, July 2006     Arab-Muslim Blood Is Cheap 
Friday, 14, July 2006     We Are Changing or Are We? 
Friday, 7, July 2006     All Those Travels Sans Any Benefit 
Friday, 30, June 2006      Where Are the Guardians of Conservatism? 
I often told my students at KFU to be good Moslems. Meaning to follow the good in the Koran, which I believe, will lead them to Emanuel and the Holy Spirit as the Messianic Jews to beleive in Jesus Christ. 

I truly believe that the Saudi Arabian Moslem middle class described in  

H.S. in  K. S. A. supports Islamic evangelism, at best,  and for the most part are nominal Moslems; and, no more prone to violence to win converts than  most Jews, Christians, Hindus, or Buddhist. And, that they are as much  plagued by Wahabi extremist as are Christians. My evidence is that many believe the Saud family interpretation of the Koran is wholly incorrect siteing that the Koran does not prohibit choices, nor Christian s worshipping inside Saudi, nor the carrying nor reading of Bibles or wearing a cross nor for that matter having church building and Christian worshippers. I believed that the Saudis were more harassed, victimized, and controlled than expatriate workers.  

It is only the “all stops out” Wahabi that years past made the deal with the Saud family to amalgamate and consolidate the Arabs on the land that this form of Islam exists. It is tantamount to a former European regime having hired an extreme militant to coerce a nation into a fighting power that this form has manifest. The more the general public citizen of Saudi becomes educated and exposed  the more they will want to exchange the house of Saud for a more conservative king such as the assassinated King Faisal. It was Sheik Zaki Yamani, who has long been relieved of his position that promoted Saudis to invest and cooperate with the he, and US with Helmut Schmidt, which paved the way for an economic freedom for the Saudi citizen other than oil. Many now live off the income they are receiving from dividends paid from the world’s various stock exchanges. It is our job as missionaries to live Christ and give love to a hurting, patient and silent majority. 

Yet, in 2006, an  NBC News analysis of Web site postings found that 55 percent of foreign insurgents in Iraq came from Saudi Arabia, 13 percent from Syria, 9 percent from North Africa and 3 percent from Europe. And, as of 2006, October 01 Sunday since security in Iraq has collapsed so dramatically Saudi Arabia has ordered the construction of a 550-mile high-tech fence to seal off its troubled northern neighbor.

Saudi officials are worried about so-called "blowback", in which Saudi insurgents in Iraq bring jihad back to the streets of Riyadh and Jeddah. But they are mostly concerned that an Iraqi civil war will send a wave of refugees south, unsettling the kingdom's Shia minority in its oil-producing east.

The Saudi government is extremely concerned by the presence of jihadi Saudi nationals in Iraq. It is feared that the return of Saudi jihadis to Saudi Arabia will revitalize what has become a waning domestic insurgency. These fighters not only have learned new techniques, but may also alter the insurgent landscape in Saudi Arabia by introducing techniques, methods, and operations that heretofore have not existed in the Kingdom.

To their credit, Saudi authorities have taken significant measures to combat this trend. The Saudi government has launched a multi-pronged strategy comprised of improvement of border security along the Saudi-Iraqi frontier, an uncompromising and thorough investigative monitoring program of people who have spent time in Iraq, a concerted assault on Saudi Arabia's homegrown indigenous terrorists and significant cooperation with foreign intelligence organizations (including a major joint program with their U.S. counterparts).

I believe this is the golden age of Saudi Arabia when the people will redefine themselves and their God given rights as God’s creations to choose eternal life and create a significant civilized nation, a  nation surpassing the foundations of the hopes of King Faisel, the many five year plans and the world class infrastructure investments by a very forward looking Governemt. Like many creations and births, this may be messy, painful and vulgar but in the end will yield what is invested. 
Invest the Holy Spirit! To do otherwise would be foolish!
Key Characters who narrate H.S. in  K. S. A.   

Holy Spirit is the Protagonist: 

Protagonist is Greek for 'first struggler' and by extension is used for a person who drives the action in H.S. in  K. S. A; and is the hero while an antagonist is his principal opponent. So, what is the identity and relationship of the protagonist to the subject? As I said, the Holy Spirit is the protagonist and I am His subject (dependent). Significantly, the Holy Spirit is not a quality, as some speak, residing in the divine nature; not a mere emanation of virtue and power from God; not the acting of the power of God in and unto our sanctification, but a holy and  intelligent subsistent  person." 

The Holy Spirit is the third person of the trinity. The Holy Spirit should not be confused with  “spiritualism” or a whimsical, whippy thoughtful,  idea of or spirit. Nor, do I mean hallucinations of ghosts, goblins, urchins, gremlins and little people). I happen to find such caricatures imaginative, humorous and somewhat interesting as cultural ideas but not as the truth of the reality of the Godhead. 

The Holy Spirit first and foremost operated on me to realize and manifest Jesus to separate me from my own flesh as Adam the old man from Jesus the son of man. And yes, the Spirit is unseen but not unknown. Yes, I was a subject of the Divine third person of the trinity. He is the wind that blows the sail and the wind below my wings!

The Holy Spirit is a source of energy, but the Spirit is not a divine wall socket. The Spirit can't be stored away for later use, nor saved up like money in the bank, nor sprinkled over people like some sort of champagne. The Spirit uses us, not vice versa. And the Spirit uses us for mission, together and individually, for whatever big or little mission needs are at hand. Per John, 14: 16 And I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Counselor to be with you forever— 17 the Spirit of truth. The world cannot accept him, because it neither sees him nor knows him. But you know him, for he lives with you and will be[ in you.
The Spirit acts, moves, agitates, births, energizes foreign , prison, home, hospital, workplace and law enforcement missions. 

The Spirit is not merely 'in action', but in action with a mission that brings in the re-born Creation  (the Kingdom) of a particular place among human beings in this time and with a direction – (unceasingly toward the Son) .

The Spirit is at work, showing us what Christ has done, and how that makes a difference in what's going on around us.

"The Holy Spirit does his work by making Christ present among us, and Christ can do his work on earth only by being present in his Holy Spirit.

Through circumstances (Acts 16:10), bringing about endings and beginnings, opportunities and completions, opening and closing doors to the hallways of life, sometime subtle and other times dramatic; sometimes in a dream and other  times in a quickening or day time vision. 

The Spirit :gives life; gifts; counsels; encourages; steps in on our behalf; builds up; leads us to obedience; brings to mind; energizes and makes effective. 

The Holy Spirit changes our lives with  four major blessings :

1. Power”:dunamis” regenerating power

2. Authority: 

3. Fruits

4. Gifts 

Luke 5:17 “……………….and the power of the Lord was present to heal them”. The Spirit is like a good medical team for those who have especially deep wounds -- for instance, those who have been raped, those who suffer from the deeds of despotic governments, those who daily have to face their society's racisms, those on the losing end of an economic system or a political power struggle, those who are slaves to alcohol or drugs, or slaves to fear. In Jesus' own ministry, inner healing was linked to physical healing as a work of the Spirit, God is concerned about the whole person, not just the inner self. We are all fractured beings that the Spirit is working to make complete.
The Spirit gives the gifts of wisdom, understanding, and insight, even stuff that could not be known in any other way. The Bible has even poetically described God as Wisdom, to highlight this gift. It is exactly that, though -- a poetic description, vastly powerful, faithful and truthful inside of its context. Outside of that narrow context, the use of the Greek word for wisdom ('Sophia') or its translations as a divine name becomes (ahem) sophistry that puts forward a very one-dimensional image of God, which is then far too easily shaped into the image of the foolishness that we humans have the unwarranted nerve to call 'wisdom'. (Okay, okay. I'll come down off the apple crate....) Wisdom, as a gift, drives the process of discernment, by which we know what is and isn't of God. 

The Spirit reveals, first and foremost through Scripture; without the Spirit's work, the Bible is just dead ink and paper. Without the Spirit's wisdom and insight, science is but trickery, psychology is just self-obsession, sociology is just the workings of the rabble, language becomes merely a tool for manipulation, and religion really becomes the opiate of the masses that Marx thought it was.

A "person" is an intelligent and voluntary entity, of whom personal properties may be truly predicated. A "person" is a living entity, endowed with understanding and will, being an intelligent and willing agent. He is endowed with understanding or wisdom, which is the first inseparable property of an intelligent agent: "the Spirit searcheth all things, even the deep things of God" (1 Cor. 2:10). He speaks: "The Spirit speaketh expressly" (1 Tim. 4:1); "he that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches" (Rev. 2:7). He teaches: "The Holy Spirit shall teach you in the same hour what ye ought to say" (Luke 12:12); "He shall teach you all things" (John 14:26). He commands or exercises authority: a striking proof of this is found in Acts 13:2, "The Holy Spirit said, Separate unto me Barnabas and Saul for the work whereunto I have called them"—how utterly misleading would such language be if the Spirit were not a real person! He intercedes: "The Spirit itself maketh intercession for us" (Rom. 8:26)—as the intercession of Christ proves Him to be a person, and a distinct one from the Father, unto whom He intercedes, so the intercession of the Spirit equally proves His personality, even His distinct personality. Four times over the Lord Jesus referred to the Spirit as "The Comforter," and not merely as "comfort"; inanimate things, such as clothes, may give us comfort, but only a living person can be a "comforter." Again, He is the Witness: "The Holy Spirit also is a witness to us" (Heb. 10:15); "The Spirit itself beareth witness with our spirit that we are the children of God" (Rom. 8:16)—the term is a forensic one, denoting the supplying of valid evidence or legal proof; obviously, only an intelligent agent is capable of discharging such an office. He is Justifier and Sanctifier: "But ye are sanctified, but ye are justified in the name of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of God" (1 Cor. 6:11).

Yet by its very nature, the Holy Spirit is unseen and set apart. His very name identifies His nature but “The wind blows wherever it pleases. You hear its sound, but you cannot tell where it comes from or where it is going. So it is with everyone born of the Spirit" per John 3:8. It is only by personal witness, evidence and precedence that products can be attributed to Him. And, it is because I had faith that  I was able know that I knew an event ,effect and manifestation was that of the Holy Spirit because: “(For we walk by faith, not by sight:)” per 2 Corinthians 5:7 

Saudi Arabia is the Antagonist

Resounding in every American’s heart is that 15 of the 19 hijackers who drove planes into the World Trade Center, pentagon and the field were from Saudi Arabia, There can be no clearer enemy than a nationality that would kill 3,000 of American  loved ones. There can be no doubt as to the passionate angst, prejudice and slanted view the world has toward Saudis. In a  kingdom, which has spent millions in public relations, good will gestures, and investment in US financial markets and industries? Yet the deed of 9/11 cannot be erased with words but with many lifetimes of affirmative, constructive deeds to eradicate and actually nullify the Wahabi enemy. Anything less will be cynical and untrue to the metaphors and aspirations of the civilized world. Worlds , by the way, in which a rising number of Saudis call there own. The only problem is that the Saudis cannot nullify themselves and there very own identity . They must change both the actual Wahabi and the perception of Wahabi. This is almost impossible without a revolution or rebirth. 

According to the Saudi press, "The role of the commission(Commission for the Promotion of Virtue and the Prevention of Vice) ... ends with the arrest of the suspect or suspects," it said. No longer to  hold suspects incommunicado for investigation "After they are handed over to [regular] police, they [the suspects] will be referred to prosecutors”, said the decree, which was sent to provincial governors across the kingdom”. This commission and its agents are the antagonist (enemy, foe, adversary, belligerent, and opponent) as its muttawa, clergy, challenges the Holy Spirit to assert its authority and  prevent open proselytizing, church, and study. Saudi becomes an ominous demon in the face of Christian belief. As it punishes Muslims for converting and Saudis committing treason. Sedition because the Koran is the base of Sharia and apostasy is tantamount to a crime against the government. Mutawwa'în" (plural; sing. mutawwa') originally referred solely to Saudi Arabia's infrastructure of proselytization and enforcement of Wahhabist tenets;The muttawa, backed by the Saudi government, say they are simply working for Islam. But some see them as symbols of intolerance that can breed extremism, and their methods and philosophy are coming under scrutiny as Saudis confront terrorism at home. ... The influence of the muttawa is rooted in the special relationship between the Saudi royal family and the religious establishment. An alliance between the Saudi dynasty and Sheik Mohammad Abdul-Wahab, the 18th century founder of the country's strict Islamic doctrine, helped bring the Al Sauds to power.

The Saudi Arabian Mutaween are tasked with enforcing Sharia as defined by the government; purportedly the Committee for the Propagation of Virtue and the Prevention of Vice "comprises more than 3,500 officers plus thousands of volunteers...often accompanied by a police escort" who have the power to arrest unrelated males and females caught socializing, enforce Islamic dress-codes, prayer schedules, and Muslim dietary laws prohibiting the comsumption or sale of alcoholic beverages and pork, and seize banned consumer products and media regarded as "un-Islamic" (such as CDs/DVDs of various Western musical groups, television shows and film). Additionally, they actively prevent the practice or proselytizing of other religions within Saudi Arabia, where such is banned.

Articles  in the Arab News describe how the antagonist aspect is being overwhelmed from within by a growing middle class and increased repugnance of duality, subjugation, notoriety, death and violence. In general, the kingdom aspires toward civilization and civilized society. 

Yet, it  also contributes foes to prove and test the power, authority and abilities the Holy Spirit has to blind the eyes, ears and senses as well as to quicken hearts and minds to belief. Saudi itself is more than an atheist or unbeliever but an advisory and declared enemy of Jesus Christ. In the flesh,  I hesitate to declare it a type of anti-Christ because of the severity of the accusation because the Saudis openly accept the man Jesus as a prophet. 

It is a schizophrenic host context at once welcoming, consuming and benefiting while rebuking, testing and denying the rights and freedoms of worshiping in spirit and in truth. It denies its’  own subjects the freedoms to choose Christ as well as others to share their  gift with locals by threat of fines, imprisonment, death and at best,  deportation. It allows all forms of secular activity that is material , business and social but not religious freedom. This allowance is as disconcerting to the Wahabbis as religious freedom. 

The kingdom is harsh against drugs, alcohol and pornography while prosecuting all forms of crimes and disobedience. The results is law and order and utter security by a very docile and dependent society quit unable to question and understand there own beliefs. As such, it is an unreasonable foe, which the Holy Sprit can only deal by acts giving those who will respond to its quickening and filling with apparent victory, resourcefulness and comfort.

The importance of Saudi is that it is described in the bible (Isaiah 21) as being hospitable and welcoming. It is the place where God sent many people from a variety of religions, nations and education. Its’ heat, ancient ways and time,  being 2000 years in the past and its people’s apparent difference with the rest of the world,  keeps it separate and distant from  the behavior and customs of visitors and non-subject workers
The two faces of  Saudi Arabia both welcome and reject. The Saudis welcome the US military to defend against there many enemies in the region especially Iran and needed American investment of human and financial resources, joint ventures, educators and professional, skilled and semi skilled workers. But on the other hand, they reject Christ and overtly Christian belief, worship and proselytizing. 

Instead of a constitution and Bill of Rights as the United States, the Koran is the basis of law and governance and the Sharia interprets the law to civil and applied matters. This along with ministerial resolutions and decrees for administration is the basis for governance. Therefore, if a Saudi converts from Islam to any other religion he is basically committing apostasy, which is equivalent to treason and punishable by death. It follows if a non-Muslim person is implicated in the Saudi’s conversion he may also suffer  severe consequences as  an accomplice. It is all a manifestation of the fact that the religion believes that man is not responsible for his actions and totally depended upon God to lead him in anything. That what ever a man does is not his but God’s responsibility and there fore man is not responsible. Not being responsible also means he dose not sin and if a man were to be persuaded to convert it would not be by his own choice but because God in the form of the religion and/or, its guardian, the state allowed it to happen In this way is the carrying of bibles, wearing of crucifix and discussing religion are  loosely construed as endangering Saudi’s to be tempted or proselytized. It is a matter of perception and avoiding potential misunderstandings and interpretations. Many of the customs in Saudi are about perceptions, propriety and potential misunderstandings. To avoid such misunderstandings Saudis avoid association with known Christians and certainly do not express their curiosity or interest. While a non-Muslim may discuss his own beliefs, he does so with the potential that it may be misunderstood as preaching and proselytizing. Non-Muslims who convert and then attempt to relinquish Islam may suffer the same consequences. It is all about the resignation, submission, and  surrender of the individual . 
The values of the family and attitude toward  the separation of genders and visitors is represented in the architecture featuring the separate entries, building zones, screens blocking windows, walls ,etc. Spartan and bare landscape. Opulent Houses. Bars on the windows. Walls around every house. Very private.

The lack of public gathering places, amusement parks only for families, theatres, mixed public facilities such as restaurants, beeches and other recreational facilities, etc. No churches, too many elaborate  mosques

The prayer time that occurs five times a day meant that restaurants supermarkets, banks, etc were shut down and in any heat, weather or any time of day or condition you had to wait out side the establishment. Some times, you were asked to leave the building. This included restaurants and grocery stores whereas others you could remain inside but were not permitted to leave. Prayer time also meant that work in the office by Muslims would stop and when there was not a designated prayer area prayer would take place directly at the desk. 

Our stay in Saudi dramatically highlighted the difference between the urban and non-urban mind. Particularly the difference between our experience with the plethora of the typical expat from small USA villages and towns. We found ourselves easily received by any class and economic status so long as they were from the major metropolitan areas of their country. We were in the crossroads of Islam, Wahabism and the silent globalization of a continuance of the conquistador’s unfinished revenge. 

Our biggest social and compatibility problems came from the US small town provincial expats even at University of Ohio and Texas A&M. These provincials were uninterested in fashion, sophistication or education; as a matter of fact: “well educated professional people made them feel uncomfortably provincial”. They knew they had a limited perspective that was narrow and self centered but this is who they were and people not like them were not welcome. 

So they shunned and rejected us.

Saudi Arabia is as blinded by its own historic, cultural and religious metaphors as was the ancient Persians, Egyptians, Greeks and Romans. As much trapped to the point of denial as modern super powers and dynasties as United States of America , China, and Europe; and as much as any one individual, family or society. It is in the state of knowing one’s pros and cons, ones virtues and vices and yet unwilling, incapable and/or stubborn to edify, change and develop. It is the condition of being trapped by one’s own metaphor made even more cumbersome as a state, society or culture than a single individual. Yet it is states that occasionally have a revolution, individuals that have an epiphany to be reborn, and cultures, societies and political systems, which collapse and die. The kingdom of Saudi Arabia in such a condition where its mind knows what its body won’t or can’t do. 

As any hypocrite, that leads a denied double life  the kingdom and its individuals lead what seem peaceful, normal, tranquil lives. It is not the peace that passes all understanding but equipoise and restraint. So did many persons in the Soviet Union, Eastern Germany and others behind the Iron Curtain. So do others under totalitarian regimes. Human societies are able to adjust to discipline, standards and idols at the expense of there own sense of right or wrong or leading of God’s will. Even those with no standard to compare instinctively listen to God and His quickening are sure there are alternatives from which to choose. 

The Saudis are no more guilty than other societies of being limited by the morass, baggage, and red-tape of who they are and defined by there own identity than Americans, Chinese, Australians, Europeans, etc. Each has its identity, metaphors and with these their limitations of norms, roles and accepted behavior. Behavior, which is challenged when faced with individual choices or choices for a whole society.  

My book is about the Saudis we knew and the foreign nationals, which comprise nearly fifty percent of the population who live in a state, which handles a variety of metaphors, identities, life styles and cultures. Saudi Arabs know the judgment and opinion of other worlds about there cultural choices but accommodates its individuals, families, tribes and regions by an all pervasive double standard set of Pharasetic values and life style choices. Because of these, they say one thing and do another they are able to host all of Islam to Mecca, be the fountainhead for the most radical form of Islam, and host the west in trade, investment, military protection and ideological compromises. Compromises, which are in word, and, not deed, so as to present the icon but not the substance of the metaphor. Is a society, which has long learned to trade in metaphors, icons and symbols without loosing its own identity and personal metaphors. Saudi is one of the many nation states that superimposed one metaphor over another to amalgamate and define its national identity. Others come to mind such as Marxism, Buddhism, Christianity, Fascism, Napoleonic, Alexandrians, etc. in Egypt, Greece, Germany, Russia, Europe,  France, etc. Wahabism over Arabism predominates the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia eclipsing the Arab beauty found in other Arab nation-states and societies. It is no wonder why many Saudi Arabs turn to flee their context, neither from Islam nor Arabia but from the metaphors superimposed over the mythical life they dream and love. In obscure bookstores we were able to find story books hidden on back shelves, translated into English about Arabian culture showing the customs of marriage, raising family and trade which were filled with the metaphors, pictorial symbols of Arabs in flowing and colorful robes, bubbles ,bangles and beads. Occasionally we could find musical videos of Arabs dancing and singing as well as TV and movies dramatizing life in the Bedouin camps. 

The key elements of our period of adjustment;

1.
Language difference

2.
Driving conditions

3.
Passport confiscation

4.
Orientation of scares and consequences

5.
Religious rules

6.
Foods

7.
Housing

8.
Control by others

9.
No right of assembly

10.
No due process of law

11.
No U.S.A. legal rights

12.
Potential of misunderstandings

13.
Tedious regulations

14.
Wearing cross, speaking about Christ, saying merry Christmas may get you jailed

15.
Other scared expats

16.
No television at the time; dependence on short wave

17.
Declaration of war on Israel by kingdom 

18.
New sights and sounds (desert, prayer calls)

19 
Communication gaps.

20 
Many unfamiliar nationalities

21.
Poor and mismanaged employers

22.
Other American managers and supervisors hardened and callous about environment

23.
No open worship

24.
Difficulty making phone calls

25.
Power outages

26.
Uncertain, unpredictable and unreliable every thing

27.
Rumors

28.
Islamic police

29.
Wire taps to telephone, censorship of all printed materials

30.
Secrecy of host population 

31 
Tangential means of expressions amongst eastern peoples

32.
Fear of host population about there own government

33.
Road blocks and check points

34.
Airport and bus security

35.
Travel letter required for any inter area travel

36.
Censorship of all outgoing and incoming public’s mail going through post office.

37.
Lack of transparency by government, employers, commerce, etc.

38.
No access to information and resources.

39.
Change of status from free American to immigrant refugee

40.
Police and army every where

41.
Rumors of attacks from Iran or uprisings of Shiites

42.
Boasts from locals about “0” tolerance and “low crime rate” due to stiff penalties and executions at the Friday mosque every week.

43.
Highest suicide rate in the world

44.
Construction every where

45.
Automobile accidents and wrecked cars every where.

46.       Gossip

47.       Duplicity and mis-information 

48.       Being on the outside of the metaphoric reality of the context; 

49.       Shunned and subordinated

Islamic differences from Christians 

The Muslims beleive that although Adam rebelled, he was forgiven and lived with his off spring, which is the entire human race.  

It is here that the figure of Jesus Christ coming to rescue man is nipped by a doctrine that sees no need to replace Adam since Adam was already forgiven. 

It is in Adam that we can understand Islam as world religion and the unfolding of God’s dispensation at odds with Islam’s fundamental misunderstanding that human beings are the descendents of a forgiven Adam who subsequently surrendered his will again to Allah. 

Therefore, it is all done by Adam and not as Jesus said; it is done on the cross. . Who needs a subsequent and later replacement for someone who is now already doing it right? 

It is doing it right, not eternal life that is the issue. 

And to the Muslim, Adam is now already doing it right, and whenever he does not do it, right he sincerely asks Allah for forgiveness and as Allah  did then Allah does it again and again. 

God need not have looked down upon man’s human failures at a later time and become His own creation being the manifest word as Jesus Christ. It was already done and Adam did it.

There is no need for a savior or God to humble himself to become Emanuel and rescue us. Yes, Islam includes Jesus as another profit but not the third person of the trinity. In Islam, God’s grace in Jesus makes no sense.

The Koran’s view of self-atonement based on a forgiven Adam contradicts the bible, God’s word and our view of Adam and Eve. 

Of course, if Adam in the past was forgiven and self atoned and remains forgiven then there is no need for Jesus as Christ. Rom 5:12-19). In his fifth chapter of his letter to the Romans Paul says:

19 For as by one man’s (Adam) disobedience many were made sinners, so by the obedience of (Jesus) shall many be made righteous. 
It is only when you live and work in a kingdom such as Saudi Arabia you begin to understand that the fundamental difference between Muslims, Jews and Christians begins in the beginning in the garden with Adam. In the Muslim view, man is already saved so there is no need for God to humble himself to provide us a way back to him. Man must only surrender to God and but not choose Salvation because he is already saved and will go to paradise, not the hard job of choosing between flesh and spirit or world and God. To add to this Moslems believe that man is irresponsible and incapable of making such choices since it is sovereign God that can only be responsible. Therefore, they do not believe that man was created in God’s image. 

Of course, if you choose one or another version of the truth it does make a difference. 

As  spiritually significant  this difference may seem,  it is the essence of our western culture;  and with it our ability to create agreements, persons to own property, and transfer titles and rights. It is what the Saudi’s do not have in their culture and the essence of why the kingdom relies upon western managers, corporations and contactors to carry out the business of its ministries. It is the ministries , separate from it s government which civilizes Saudi and is the infrastructure of its trade, civil service and defense. The royal decrees created the metaphors of ministries, which operate quite separately from the Royal family and its Islamic structure. It is portrayed well when the television news pictures the ministers or members of the royal family meeting with foreign dignitaries to the background of classical or march music without hearing the people speak or narration of the text of the discussions. It is as a play or theatre than real journalism . It reifies the superimposed metaphor. A metaphor of a real event being played out as theatre not intruding on the society’s Wahabi metaphors. 
As Jesus delegated  authority to His followers and the model of husband and bride so did the church adopt this model by allowing the synthetic person we know as the corporation (the corporal). As its predicate the Greek senate and preceding Cesar’s so the west is tied by laws and trust in agreements, words and titles. Whereas the Arab world is bound by  history, precedence and status quo the west upon its laws, agreements and  consensus. 

Like the French who revolted against there despotic  feudal system  in favor of a civil society so the Saudis wish to end their Wahabi past. Per Daniel 6 The Saudi Arabia government and its relationship to Christians can be likened to Babylon’s King  Darius and Babylon’s presidents and princes who wished to defend their own privilege with the king to discredit Daniel by encouraging Darius to establish a law that Daniel could not obey. And Romans 13:1-7  exhortation not to judge and follow the laws made by rulers. The Wahabbis and the religious police intervene to create ways in which the royal family’s defenders and allies can be faulted and expelled as: Romans 13: 1 “Everyone must submit himself to the governing authorities, for there is no authority except that which God has established. The authorities that exist have been established by God. 2 Consequently, he who rebels against the authority is rebelling against what God has instituted, and those who do so will bring judgment on themselves. 3 For rulers hold no terror for those who do right, but for those who do wrong. Do you want to be free from fear of the one in authority? Then do what is right and he will commend you. 4 For he is God's servant to do you good. But if you do wrong, be afraid, for he does not bear the sword for nothing. He is God's servant, an agent of wrath to bring punishment on the wrongdoer. 5 Therefore, it is necessary to submit to the authorities, not only because of possible punishment but also because of conscience. 6 This is also why you pay taxes, for the authorities are God's servants, who give their full time to governing. 7 Give everyone what you owe him: If you owe taxes, pay taxes; if revenue, then revenue; if respect, then respect; if honor, then honor”. It is with these  laws  we were able to operate without incident for all the years in Saudi Arabia. While  the Wahabbis did the opposite of  Romans 14: 13 “Therefore let us stop passing judgment on one another. Instead, make up your mind not to put any stumbling block or obstacle in your brother's way” .Since we were their enemies they could disobey this law while obeying their Koran. 
The Holy Bile identifies the Arabs
It is in the bible where we can find a clear definition of the Arabs. Genesis 16 introduces Hagar and her son Ishmael 

 23 The LORD said to her”,Two nations are in your womb, and two peoples from within you will be separated; 
one people will be stronger than the other, and the older will serve the younger.” 
34 Then Jacob gave Esau some bread and some lentil stew. He ate and drank, and then got up and left. So Esau despised his birthright. 

Genesis 27:1 When Isaac was old and his eyes were so weak that he could no longer see, he called for Esau his older son and said to him, “My son.” 
”Here I am,” he answered. 41 Esau held a grudge against Jacob because of the blessing his father had given him. He said to himself, “The days of mourning for my father are near; then I will kill my brother Jacob”. 27:36 Jacob means he grasps the heel (figuratively, he deceives). 

The Arabs do not accept this story of deceit which is the basis of there dislike of the decedents of Jacob. And then Genesis  36 describes and names Esau’s Descendants.

The Arabians are the nomadic tribes inhabiting the country east and south of Palestine, who in the early times of Hebrew history were known as Ishmailites and decedents of Keturah. They are the decedents of one of Noah’s children named Shem called Shemites

A member of a Semitic people originally inhabiting Arabia, who spread throughout the Middle East, N Africa, and Spain during the seventh and eighth centuries A.D and in the 14th Century. While teaching at King Faisal University and presiding over AIG/ME I got to see the many designs , motifs and artifacts of the Arabs which have their own vocabulary of design elements distinct and set apart from Islamic limitations. These manifest in tents, banners, carpets medallions, and decoration The most interesting distinctions are the prohibition of the star of David of two triangles for the star formed by two squares. 

There is no doubt that Islam has played a major part in shaping Arab culture. The prophet of Islam was an Arab and Arabic is the language of its holy book, the Qur’an; the Arab people were the nucleus for the expansion of Islam. But it would be wrong to assume that Muslims are mainly Arabs or that Arabs are necessarily Muslims. Today, there are almost a billion Muslims worldwide; the largest group live in the Indian sub-continent, and only 20% of the total are Arabs. Among the Arabs, there are substantial Christian communities in Egypt, Lebanon, Syria, and Palestine. Many of the older Arab cities also have a Jewish quarter, though the number of Jews today is small. When I studied Arabic in the ARAMCO school my teacher was also and Hebrew scholar. It is complex and complicated by messy geography and compounded by westerner ignorance and inability to comprehend. Western, non-Arabs are seeking a simplistic box in which to place the Arabs and Islam and it does not exist. There are a number of  Jews who speak Arabic and do not speak Hebrew or Yiddish. Sāti` al-Husrī who was born in Sanaa August 1880, died Baghdad 1967 was a Syrian writer and educationist whose ideas are widely considered to have played a fundamental role in the development of Arab nationalism.

Says that  : “an Arab is whoever speaks Arabic,  wishes to be an Arab and calls himself an Arab.” After,  many years, even if I did not speak or understand the language very well some considered me a Saudi Arab. 

The Antagonistic side of the Saudi Arabia

Furthermore, no experience and knowledge of the kingdom of Saudi Arabia can be put into perspective without understanding the fundamentals of contemporary Wahabism, its culture, and history. In some ways, it is the tension described between the Jacob and Essau before Jacob’s conversion. And, no doubt, there must be a distinction made between traditional and contemporary Wahabism. In brief Saudis practice contemporary whereas the Taliban’s, AlQuida, et.al,  the traditional. 

For example, we spent  twenty years  amongst the Wahhabis in Saudi Arabia in an atmosphere where there was not one not mention of Wahabism. The government of Saudi Arabia now claims that it is Egyptian’s influence promoting this form of murderous terrorism. Further, that it was the Egyptians that educated Osama Bin Laden these severe methods. The Saudi government does not mention Wahabism. Such programs are being aired by PBS and BBC called “Terrorism and Islam” and featuring Turki Faisel. They do not mention any of the Wahhabi Saudi and Sunni religious leaders. However, Al-Uyaynah is the birthplace in 1703 of Muhammad Abdul Wahhab, which is located in the central Nejd. 

Driven from his town of birth, Abdul Wahhab traveled some 40 miles to Ad-Diriyah, which, since 1726, had been the seat of the local prince Muhammad bin Sa’ud. This area is less than a one hour drive from the center of town. 

Abdul Wahhab was welcomed by Muhammad bin Saud. He continued his preaching, attracting great support from the surrounding tribesmen. In 1745, an alliance was formed between Muhammad bin Saud and Muhammad Abdul Wahhab that was to change the history of the Arabian Peninsula. 

Ahle Sunnat Wal Jamaat of South London says that a ‘Wahhabi’ is a person who follows the teachings of a Mohammed Ibn Abdul Wahhab Najdi

To the Wahhabis, for example, performance of prayer that is punctual, ritually correct, and communally performed not only is urged but also publicly required of men. Consumption of wine is forbidden to the believer because wine is literally forbidden in the Qur’an. Under the Wahhabis, however, the ban extended to all intoxicating drinks and other stimulants, including tobacco. However many men smoke in Saudi Arabia  Modest dress is prescribed for both men and women in accordance with the Qur’an, but the Wahhabis specify the type of clothing that should be worn, especially by women, and forbid the wearing of silk and gold, although the latter ban has been enforced only sporadically. Music and dancing have also been forbidden by the Wahhabis at times, as have loud laughter and demonstrative weeping, particularly at funerals. 

The Wahhabi emphasis on conformity makes of external appearance and behavior a visible expression of inward faith. Therefore, whether one conforms in dress, in prayer, or in a host of other activities becomes a public statement of whether one is a true Muslim. Because adherence to the true faith is demonstrable in tangible ways, the Muslim community can visibly judge the quality of a person’s faith by observing that person’s actions. In this sense, public opinion becomes a regulator of individual behavior. Therefore, within the Wahhabi community, which is striving to be the collective embodiment of God’s laws, it is the responsibility of each Muslim to look after the behavior of his neighbor and to admonish him if he goes astray. 

To ensure that the community of the faithful will “enjoin what is right and forbid what is wrong”, morals enforcers known as mutawwiin (literally, “those who volunteer or obey”) have been integral to the Wahhabi movement since its inception. Mutawwiin have served as missionaries, as enforcers of public morals, and as “public ministers of the religion” who preach in the Friday mosque. Pursuing their duties in Jeddah in 1806, the mutawwiin were observed to be “constables for the punctuality of prayers . . . with an enormous staff in their hand, [who] were ordered to shout, to scold and to drag people by the shoulders to force them to take part in public prayers, five times a day”. In addition to enforcing male attendance at public prayer, the mutawwiin also have been responsible for supervising the closing of shops at prayer time, for looking out for infractions of public morality such as playing music, smoking, drinking alcohol, having hair that is too long (men) or uncovered (women), and dressing immodestly. I had several living in my building and as students. Several worked in the companies I served and some visited when I preached. Somehow, God gave me favor with them. However, these rules and regulations do not appear in many other Muslim Arab countries. 

Not the mutawwiin, but having grown up in New York, and directly and indirectly knowing members of the mafia,  I liken the means, methods, and overall relations of the traditional Wahabbis to Saudi society. I can only imagine the threats and underlying danger many Saudis have suffered. As the Sicilians and the mafia are often made synonymous so are the Saudis however, the truth is quit different. However , this does not exonerate a society from  tacitly cooperating but takes a huge effort, as did the Sicilian government to make the separation. However, one should not confuse Islamic fundamentalist and Moslem evangelicals with terrorists no more than Christian, Jew, Hindu, or Buddhist practitioners should. 

Below in some excerpts from his article: Unity of Muslim Ummah?, Syed Soharwardy well describes the point of view governing the behavior of the conservative peaceful Saudis described  in H.S.inK.S.A.:
“Muslims must return to the consensus of Islamic scholars which did exist from the period of SAHABAH (Companions of Allah's Messenger) till the fall of Khilafat-e-Islamiyah just one century ago. What Wahabis have done is un-parallel in Islamic history. They used the verses of Qur'an and the text of Hadith to create animosity among brothers. All those verses of Qur’an, which Allah has revealed to inspire Muslims against KUFFAR (unbelievers), these Wahabis, used those verses to inspire Muslims against Muslims. Just like Ahmedies, Wahabis consider all those Muslims who do not follow them as "MUSHRIK" and "KAFIR". Therefore, in Wahabism it is allowed not to obey Muslim parents and fight against your own Muslim brothers and sisters if they do not follow the Wahabi sect. They use Allah's order of Amr bil Ma'roof wa Nahi A'nil Munkar (order good and stop evil) to spread their own ideology and sectarian beliefs. THIS IS THE MAIN SOURCE OF DISUNITY AMONG MUSLIMS OF THE PRESENT TIME”. For many years, the Saudis have invited, welcomed and embraced the kuffar of the west making both the west and the Saudis targets of the Wahabbis wrath. By assimilating foreign languages, skills, professions, business models, and institutions the Saudi Arabian people and Governemt has taken giant steps toward twenty first century civilization. They do this on the basis of consensus and precedence seeking council and agreement. The radical and narrow views of Wahabbis are not in the best interest of the Saudi’s plans. While historically, Wahabism began in the kingdom it has long been eclipsed by other and more moderate views of how to evangelize. Make no mistake the Saudis also want to evangelize but by peaceful means.
Our mission report included reprints form local English language newspapers published in all three provinces. Daily, Christina would review and cut out the articles and then put them together in a collage for printing copies for distribution before returning to the USA. We gave them to the presbyters of the Assemblies of God , pastors and selected persons. Aside from letters of receipt from a few persons, no one has expressed any further concern or interest in the material. There were hundreds of articles, with the names and photographs of the writers. I listed a few for your review:

· The Message: Saudi Gazette: Friday, March 28,1997: ”Use Media to present Islam effectively to non-Muslim world”

· Civilization that cannot offer moral leadership will die”; by Dr. Robert D. Crane

· Muslims in US welcome guidelines on workplaces

· Bob Dole envisages major role for Muslims in US

· US professor hails Islamic law

· US Muslims gearing up for political role

· The kind of dialog we need

· Tolerate, not accepted

· US Muslims seek real political clout on Hill

· Victory for Islam

· Religious extremism ruling the roost

· How Americans view Islam

· West told to study Islam without bias

· The only religion to realize the ideal of brotherhood

· Living Islam in Holland

· Christian in Modest: Erroneous assumptions

· Explaining Islam to US youth

· Dialogue the hallmark of Islamic culture

· US a favored destination for Saudi students

· US school board allows display of Muslim symbols

· Non-Muslims advised to learn Islam from authentic sources

· 50,000 Americans convert to Islam annually

· Death penalty for heresy: The conditions to be met

· Islam a practical religion: convert

· Islam is only way to lead a good life

· Allowing women to go to the mosque

· Thinkers should study Islam to end misery

· Islam for world peace: Salaam

· Islamic culture is more humane

· Islam and human rights inter-linked

· UK churches emptying as mosques overflow

· Anglican bishop finds solace in Qur’an

· European society has borrowed from Qur’an

· Muslims were in America before Columbus

· Islam not the enemy of West

· Qur’an and’ Bible agree on nature of punishment

· Is the Vatican serious about dialogue

· Islamic fundamentals gaining universal acceptance

· Westerners not so secular after all

· Jesus not the son of god

· Understanding Qur’anic statements about Jesus

· Where are the graves of Adam, Eve?

· Why can’t we call Jesus God?

· Muslims can become a positive force in 21 century

A Dangerous Potential In a Small World

With no social metaphors discouraging moral and ethical restrictions governing anti-social acts against non-Muslims nor a social mechanism for settling ways of settling political differences; nor access to have government act for the social will of the people; where some may have everything to gain and nothing to lose to do what ever it takes with out the same metaphoric morality ,mores, and ethics of a society with a long history of fixed assets or geo political status. A society whose metaphors are exemplified by suk traders winning at a closing of a sale.

Here is a partial list of the peculiar, inconvenient and unharmonious behaviors formally and informally expected and enforced:

Some say these are simply the folkways (mores)  of central importance accepted without question and embodying the fundamental moral views of most Saudis. For example when polled, many Saudi Arabia women resented permitting women to go without  abayas and head gear, driving and open work permits. Saudi Arabia is experiencing a  Zeitenwende : “Turn of an Era” resulting in rampant anomie and cultural dislocations. It is only a few things, which remain constant and stabilize their metaphors including religion, customs, traditions, architectural and graphic images, language and folklore. The Taliban, AlQuida Hamas, Hezbollah and many others take the opportunity to recruit from a sea of persons suffering the shock of  Zeitenwende anomie to resurrect the past, monotheism , singularity and the linier and two dimensional “good old days”. 

· Men and women to be separate in all public places

· Only married men and women may accompany each other in public

· In public women must wear abayas and facial coverings

· Other than husbands men may not look upon the faces and know the identity of women not in their family 

· Men may not be in a room, elevator with a women who is not his wife or family member

· Never  show the bottom of your shoes or feet to a Saudi as when sitting, etc.

· A Moslem should never touch a non-Moslem in greetings shaking hands, etc. 

· Expatriates must always carry Igama and failure to do so is punishable by arrest and heavy fine

· It unlawful to carry or display a bible or cross in public

· The kingdom prohibits the consumption, possession and distribution of alcoholic products

· All magazines , news papers shall not be distributed and shown showing the female naked flesh except for the face and all else shall be censored by blackening or removal from any journal. 

· In ARAMCO, no publication authored by an employee will be approved for publication. 

· Husbands accompanying a wife who I does not comply to the dress code may be punished

· Women  may not drive nor be licensed to drive and may be arrested , lose their job and fined.

· Saudis must at all time’s carry their ID cards and be ready to show it on demand.

· Two unmarried persons of the opposite sex may not dine, ambulate, or together patronize or be seen conversing in a public commercial shop and may be arrested. 

· The ban on satellite dishes failed

· All phones, facsimiles, use of internet, correspondence is subject to screening, censorship and monitoring by “authorities”

· Mitawas have the right to openly discipline on public streets and places. 

· No right of public assembly for movies, concerts, or theater except for sports as soccer and basketball where only men may attend. 

· Girls in school and women in their respective villas are shielded from public view by special  screens called mashrabia often made with intricate woodwork, or simple slatted shutters. 

· Saudi residences must separate family from strange visitor by separated entrances and contain a room for the “majalis”. 

· For women, many professions are prohibited by custom, culture and tradition for  because of the applicable above mores. 

· Except for the suks, markets, shops, malls, schools, universities ambulating on streets are discouraged. 

· Apartment buildings and floors of apartments may not be mixed between married and single persons. 

· Bible or worship services may not be conducted in homes and may be raided and people arrested. 

· Business and work must stop at prayer call, business shut down, and shops closed.

· During prayer times, people may remain inside restaurants or shops but not free to enter or leave during prayer period. 

· During the month of Ramadan Moslems may not eat during the daylight hours as Ramadan is a month of fasting. However, the custom is that meals may be served during the dark hours and therefore men stay up all night and come to work very late and only stay for a few short hours. Non-Moslems are expected to work at regular hours and eat in a way that will not tempt Moslems observing the fast. 

· Gambling with cards and betting is prohibited. 

Theme:

The Holy Spirit prevailed! The primary theme illustrates how Saudi Royal Decrees, Wahabism, ministerial resolutions and Sharia law did not over rule and quench the power, authority and sovereignty of the Holy Spirit; The Holy Spirit  superseded  man’s law and  judgments. H.S. in  K. S. A illustrates the activities of the Holy Spirit, that God’s will is for all and He is no respecter of persons. He quickens every land and people and welcomes them to receive His love and grace. The theme shows God’s providence over Barie’s life in His  care, guardianship, and control  This is the story about Barie’s eternal and not his mortal secular life. As Jesus gave proof of His resurrection so this story must do the same thing where He gave infallible proofs Jesus showed Himself to us by deed and action where He was seen and spoke of things pertaining to the kingdom after the crucifixion. 

While the Bible is self proclaiming the proof of the thesis is the theme of H.S. in  K. S. A meets the following standards: 
Evidence is repetitive and throughout the text

Neither coincidence nor wishful thinking 

No other thing could cause it to happen

Extraordinary courage, tenacity and uncharacteristic behavior

Many people witnessed the same event at the same time

Medical records and symptoms of disease vanished with the below examples of healings

2.1
man with diabetes

2.2
I found the bugs, which were causing the sores on my skin

2.3
foot

2.4
weight loss

2.5
fear of lightning

2.6
heart attack

2.7
cancers

Per isa 9: …………………....“The zeal of the LORD Almighty will accomplish this” The sub-theme is around God’s zeal which  kept Barie from leaving. What drove Barie? What was Barie’s passion? Commitment. Loyalty. Duty. Craving for Life. For Barie, life in Kingdom of Saudi Arabia was where life was. There could be no Life in any other place. This is where God wanted me to be. Before I left in 1981 I announced to the Living Word church elders I was going to “God’s country”  where every one praised God. I was both right and wrong. They said "Praise to God"  Alhamdulillah  (الحمد لله)  Christians say  praise the Lord while the Jews say Halelu Yah.( "Thank God!") . I would do that. I was right about something. Alhamdulillah and Insha'Allah (indicate hope for an aforementioned event to occur in the future)  were the two most frequently terms used by both Saudis and expats. For insha’allah we might say: “ if God’s will” 
I eventually became a member of the army of God and knew the comradely of being in a family It was something I did and did  well where I  saw results. People changed and my spirit was being nourished. In drinking from living well I was doing something more than existing . My life was enriched because  I felt and knew the presence of God. When I arrived in Saudi, I felt I had come to God’s place. That  presence of God I did  not want to leave because there were no distractions and only one theme while other places had too many distractions, I was able to concentrate on one thing. 

I knew non-urban  persons who looked  beyond there context to find a way of life and are passionate about what they are doing and about in their life. Without passion in my life, I would be bored and depressed. It was the quest for passion, which stimulated and motivated those around me to travel, mission, change careers, etc. An architect once advertised to employ a “passionate architect” . Some one who was passionate about his work and his profession. Why would someone travel half way around the world to serve a people if not for the passion. It is passion, which is missing from most contexts, which attract people to other contexts. The mere offer of passion and excitement about one’s profession and enterprise is often enough of a lure to attract and offset very low compensation. Passion is what in what an artist thrives to authenticate and perfect himself by mastering a craft. 

In my case, I could only afford to do this for a while and then I had to look for the money at the expense of the passion. However, the passion came on top of the work and I was able to have both,  though not by the same profession. 

How many  successful and passionate singers, actors, painters, scientists, or doctors that are  passionate about their  secular work abandon their career and go to Africa to work amongst tribes to save their souls when their passion for salvation becomes greater than their passion for art? Can one be passionate about both these issues, which I have faced in Saudi, Europe and USA. How many passionate artist of any kind share their worldly passion with Christ.

It was my compulsion to stay that attracted Saudis such as AIG/ME Saudi members, Ahmed Jizawi, Tawfiq and expatriates to have faith in Jesus and respect God’s call. They called me to lead them. There was just something about the combination of characteristics that made me appealing. I believe it was the work of the Holy Spirit.

Howard Russell was also desperate never to leave Saudi but for fear of not finding any employment in his field in America. Married he stayed as a bachelor  sacrificing family and a normal life in his US home. I was like him but for God’s work. 

Intense acknowledgment of sin, unholiness and separation from  God as a man whose been gifted by God but ignored all opportunity to live in His kingdom. As I had done at Pratt in 1958, I decided to change by emptying my self of the world and filling my self with God. 

This is my story of the classic six steps and bridges and the results of glorifying God with a crown school still  operating in Saudi Arabia. 

I surrendered and became obedient to God and his commission. Before I was employed and loyal to man now that was transferred to God. 

Acknowledgment

Repent

Confess

Forsake

Believe

Receive

Plot

The storyline. plan, scheme, and  main story of  H.S. in  K. S. A; “Journey Through Saudi Arabia to Fulfill the Great Commission” is  God’s will to do win souls, edify the church, and build Saudi Arabia which proves the present life of the Holy Spirit .

Plot Characteristics (design) :

It is sequential and consecutive over time with flashbacks, twists and descriptions.

Dramatic opening of depression then empowerment, depressions then more empowerment then buildup to apply power then surprise switch and conclusion  of empowerment of others as real hero. 

Both the book and the chapters have beginning middle and end

Each episode (chapter)  is a complete story and told in forward action. 

The primary , secondary and tertiary plot elements: 
Plot is the pattern of events and not the events themselves. The plot is the way the Holy Spirit proves its current life. I am in the Holy Spirit and He supports what I do and say. He quickens the word and lights my walk. The Holy Spirit tempers my mind and quiets my decisions so that my activities are joyful but strategic giving me time for many things. The Holy Spirit action was to give the words to speak, the paths to tread and directions to head. The theme would not be achieved if the Holy Spirit and I took no action. 

Therefore, the secondary sub-plot is random, unstructured, and intuitive as the Holy Spirit quickens and I respond when I have been astonished when it does not jibe with world’s reality. It is with astonishing descriptions that readers are transported by  

H.S. in  K. S. A . 

The plot is chronological and sequential with surprising but informative flashbacks and annotated descriptions intertwined with a sub-plot which intercedes the linear time and space with spiritual observations and realities of the place, period and events in that time frame. The plot and sub-plot are startling and attention getting with many twists and turns filled with the emotional impact of overwhelming surprise or shock; as when superman flies after he says :”Up up and away”; the Lone Ranger says “Hi HO Silver”; Ala din says “Abra-Ka-Dabra”  and Ali Baba say “Open Sesame”; Captain Marvel says “Shazam” ; and  Nebakanezer sees  a forth person in the flames Astonish is to fill with sudden wonder or amazement. and changing belief. 

1. The Holy Spirit transcends time and space; it is time travel in our own time. The reader will be astonished to be back in the Holy Land in our own time, which is only familiar because it was the time of the bible. What I imagined would be in the bible echoed in reality. Imagination of the bible and the reality of Saudi coincided. It was wondrous because it echoed our imagination of the time of Jesus. It was at once real and imaginary. You perceived that you were seeing a real place that was out of sync with the images of this time. Its’ metaphors, values, life style aesthetics and culture were really happening but in the time of a culture that was 2000 years later. I would watch  videos showing my native Manhattan’s skyscrapers, space flight and western social gatherings to contrast the two realities. We continued the Book of Acts by re-living clandestine and secret meetings with similar  people, dress, buildings, food, climate, language, culture, hospitality, etc. The secret: :”Let go and let God”. The up, up and away is prayer, faith and following Jesus by the zeal of the Holy Spirit. We listened to the quickening of the Holy Spirit per Mat 6:33 : “But seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his righteousness; and all these things shall be added unto you”. 

.

2. It is astonishing that I entered, reentered and exited the lion’s den. At first, I was immediately sanctified and set apart to the  Kingdom of Saudi Arabia  I was astonished when I went and I am therefore obligated to so astonish the reader. I lived there for nearly twenty years as a Christian and got out alive and very well.  

Primary Astonish

John 3:8   where “The wind bloweth where it listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst not tell whence it cometh, and whither it goeth: so is every one that is born of the Spirit”.

This is the Zeitenwende (the moment when the time changes) where the events of the story transforms and the closest thing to time travel in our own time. As a matter of fact, Saudi is itself in a Zeitenwende. 

As example, you announce that,  unknown to anyone,  KSA has become the 51 state of USA. Wow!

Saudi Arabia was a key to understanding the bible, we  found that our car and feet were like a magic carpet.

I was like Daniel and Joseph who followed the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob who came to Saudi Arabia and helped them  build and manage their business, and planted a Holy Sprit enclave

Not  Abra Ka Dabra but “praise the lord”  in the land of an Arabs. 

Exuding Jesus Christ in the face of anti-Christ doctrines.

Secondary astonish

· Christ in anti-Christ kingdom as new Herodians.

· Established a Christ strong hold in anti-Christ land

· It was dangerous, unauthorized, and full of risk 

· Mission without missionary support: One man  army Was not an outpost of any ministry but one God created in the midst of the anti-Christ proclaimed kingdom.

· Christ lords KSA eternally while Satan of this age.( secular). The devil is convinced he controls spiritual and material but he is wrong; Christ rules.

· Key to the bible is the Holy Spirit  

· God led us to astonish the lost and suffering so that they would believe.

· Keep in mind the Holy sprit is always and every where quickening to save the lost and suffering; 

· So what about this was unique and distinctive?

· Only a few that were prepared and called by God. 

· What can we now do to astonish our readers learn about the current life of the Holy Spirit. 

· They must be told how we’d say 

· An sha ala /”praise the lord”  every day and all day long as a matter of common speech 

· And Say and pray: 

· “in the name of Jesus”;

· “Holy Spirit you are welcome”

· Believe Holy sprit is alive, your advocate and councilor

· Listen for  rushing wind

· See the glow 

· Hear words spoken you have asked for

· Find the lost

· Receive the needed

· Ask and  watch for outcomes: ”expect a miracle” 

· Declare war on the enemy

Complication turns into climax when it reaches its level of highest intensity.

1.     First complication and climax .Before going to Saudi Arabia,  Holy Spirit rescues me from spiritual and economic depression after one year of a futile job search and teaching job that paid less than our expenses  (However this teaching job provided the rank I’d later need for KFU offer as associate professor) and empowers me to “go ye”. The climax was being filled with the Holy Spirit, getting contract to publish with John Wiley and sons, getting two contracts of employment to go to Saudi and remarrying in church. 

2.     Second complication and climax. After five years of testing, trials, subordination, strife, insecurity, and uncertainty, I wind up at slum housing where I would not bring Christina and with a very low paying job. I realize God has let me go and I must repent, submit, and turn to people of God who have answers and knowledge to build me up and strengthen me. Go provides Ray and he networks me to FGBMFI, ROC, Tuesday night leadership and Mercelot. They immediately ask me to lead and I turn to God for his wisdom. This took a period of two years starting from the time just before we departed the El-Seif villa finding Mercelot (RICF) across the street in a Saudia compound to the moment I  announced to FGBMFI and all that world and man were no longer my employers nor I a world worker but God my resource and I a Christian worker. 

3.     Third complication and climax was loosing all ten offers and stuck in the USA where God again provided ordination with Gospel Crusade and later with Assemblies and led me to find ICI. Struggling to minister and pay bills we formed LEMA and CFADT. God provided employment to earn what we needed to pay the bills. For three years, we lived on faith and struggled to make each ministry useful and win souls. After the Gulf War was ended, God provided a new offer from Saudi to return  and build a permanent presence and attend to his fledgling ministries. 

Here is an outline of the Plot’s events

1. Climatic event 1985 to AlFoadia

A. Sub-plots 

· Five months in Kitzbuhel preceding departure

· Departure

· Arrival and acknowledgement

· Program of purposeful and vigorous repentance 

· Fellowships

· Classes\

· Bible studies

· Books 

· Clubs

· Singing

· Worship

· Prayer

· Mercelot

· Tuesday night group

· Roc

· FGBMFI

· Other groups

· Tapes to Christina

2. Previous s life changes in the world leading up to Climatic Event

B. sub-plot

· 1943 Visit by Angel and seeing my soul and future self

· 1957 Leaving Arlene 

· 1958 Pratt

· 1968 Baptism to Lutheran

· 1971 Reinvented identity: Name and tribe change

· 1981 Texas A&M, Living Word baptism into the Holy Spirit 

· 1981 Departure to Kingdom of Saudi Arabia

 

 3.. Predicate events before AlFoadia

Cats on garbage in Simpson Street

All the jobs I had before then from Shoe Shine and Debrose to Gulf Oil

3. Subjects 

Including Barie(primary)  ;Christina(co-subject); women(sub-dominant);  and others(tertiary) 

Per 2 Cor 5: 20 “We are therefore Christ's ambassadors, as though God were making his appeal through us. We implore you on Christ's behalf: Be reconciled to God”.

Barie Fez-Barringten is the protagonist and subject while the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia is the antagonist-context, which imposes and challenges. In fact, Saudi Arabia is the anti-Christ and matters when one is in Christ. This did not seem to matter until I was called to service. The Holy Spirit manifest in many people , circumstances, favors, and gifts and settings

The Holy Spirit is the central figure protagonist as my story’s main character, yet there are two protagonists in H.S. in  K. S. A  , the Holy Sprit as one with me as the other as both narrator and subject. My job is to narrate the persona, and deeds of the Holy sprit as the person to whom I am subject while describing the way I meet the challenges presented by the Antagonists: Saudi Arabia and its multiple events and persons. So I am the subject and protagonist’s voice by which the reader knows us both as: “ the Holy Spirit quickened me to act. I knew its power from the father to do His will of being “kindly mannered in the face of strife”. In this sense,  we do not have two-in-one protagonists: Holy Spirit and I, only one where I am the subject and the expression of the protagonist. Two protagonists incorporated into the other. The protagonist makes the subject seem heroic. But since the subject is dependent on the protagonist, the deeds of the subject reflect the will of the protagonist. The story that follows is chiefly concerned with the protagonist 
H.S. in  K. S. A  is told from the protagonist’s point of view( first of the flesh and then of the Spirit) , even when not in first-person narrative, the protagonist’s attitudes and actions are made clear to a larger extent than for any other character. Because of the protagonist the subject is also characterized by his ability to change or evolve ( became more knowledgeable, obedient, wise, useful and loving in the zeal and hope of having the gift and value of a child of God and part of a royal and adopted family.) . 

Although H.S. in  K. S. A  describes the actions of the Holy Spirit contending with  the Saudi environment it is my dynamic character that typically allows H.S. in  K. S. A  to progress in a manner that is conducive to the thesis of the work and earn the respect of readers Barie as the protagonist is not the hero of  H.S. in  K. S. A . In H.S. in  K. S. A  it is the Holy Spirit while Barie its subject and willing instrument. The point of H.S. in  K. S. A  is to benefit future missionaries, pastors and Christian workers that The Holy Spirit  is the key to survive  a dangerous place with wolves stalking the work place, parks, hospitals, airports, stores, and streets seeking lambs and innocent victims. 

I was born December 28, 1937 to Joseph and Anne Feiss in the Brooklyn hospital and raised as Barry Israel Feiss in the Bronx until I started attending Pratt and got married to a girl who was born in the Auschwitz concentration camp in 1939. .Our marriage was annulled in 1960 and after graduating Pratt and working for the best interior design firm in Manhattan (Design for Business) and spent four months visiting 72  European cities. I began attending Yale and married a German form Leipzig, Christina, who had lived under the Nazi regime and then escaped to the west to flee the communist. I reinvited my identity to Barie Fez-Barringten in 1971 after returning from Puerto Rico where I was baptized as a Christian at the Grace English Lutheran Church. I had practiced previous rituals for social and metaphoric reasons. My baptism by sprinkling was neither spiritual nor driven by repentance or obedience to God. Before finally going to College Station, I had earned my state  license and national certification as an architect and worked as architect and construction executive for a company in Tennessee and the Gulf Oil Corporation. . To the time, I started Pratt I was a great dancer and enjoyed dating, night clubs and entertainment. This behavior continued after me my annulment until I married Christina. I overcame stuttering by memorizing the words and music of pop records and have a naturally deep and articulate voice. I held many jobs and ambitions including shinning shoes, delivering newspapers, hanging drapes, chauffeuring, and selling and radio disc jockey. I have one younger brother and had a few good friends in the various periods of my life. 

At the age of eight I was visited by an Angel, saw my self at later age and had fears of lightning, stuttering ,tying shoe laces from blind girl learning to read very late and, choosing education and departing from Arlene, departing from Dorothy and being reinvented at Pratt , then reinvented identity after Yale seems to all have been in preparation for Saudi Arabia. My father was the son of  Sephardic Jews who immigrated to Harlem from Rhodes while my mother was an Ashkenazi Jew immigrating to Brooklyn from Transylvania. Despite there marital estrangement  and ultimate separation I knew there love and enjoyed the blessing of a very large and happy family. I was a passionate artist, design and architectural  student gifted by God to love and seek this as a vocation. I am tall , dark complexion, with brown eyes and graying black hair. I am heavy set and have a deep and articulate speaking voice. I seem to adapt easily to different accents and cultures. When in Europe the Europeans say, I am from one of their countries, in Latin America, I am considered Latin and of course, the Arabs and Greeks are sure I am one of them. 

Some ascribe my nobility, dependability, and friendship on my Capricorn birth sign, 

Christina is ten years my senior with blond hair and blue eyes. Up till recently, she had an excellent figure able to wear the latest classic and most beautiful designer cloths, which she always was able to buy at rock-bottom discounts. Unlike my self, her personality is very compatible, kind and gentile. I on the other hand am her opposite: mistrusting, skeptical but positive, impatient, humorous (kibitzing and joking) , froward and daring. She is a gifted counselor and advisor usually able to put her in the place of the other to give relevant and useful advice. She is a much better judge of human nature and a sharp thinker quite able to mange the household d finances, mend all the cloths, design and supervise  construction ,socialize and hold friendships, she was not a door knocker , would not preach in front of large groups of people but had a tremendous grasp of world and biblical history. After over a half century in America she still spoke with a beautifully strong Saxon German accent and was the most faithful German I had ever known or heard about in recorded history. Her patriotism was backed by knowledge of history, folklore, customs, recipes, geography, politics, economics and personal experience. 

My only excuse is Matthew 10:16 “Behold, I send you forth as sheep in the midst of wolves: be ye therefore wise as serpents, and harmless as doves”.

Protagonist influenced Subject in Zeitenwende

Because the Greek “protagonist” is the actor combatant, who contends with the looming and potentially antagonistic context of Saudi Arabia to drive and lead the action the Holy Spirit would not be seen were it not for His willingly surrendered vessels. His vessels are the subjects and the “ones” of John 3:8   where “The wind blows wherever it pleases. You hear its sound, but you cannot tell where it comes from or where it is going. So it is with everyone born of the Spirit." To be the “you”  of the action of the story even my true strength and source was God;  Christina and I were empowered by the Holy Spirit as the protagonist’s willing vessels. 
However,  the story is “about” the protagonist and His work is vital to the progress of the story. 

However, His progress and my rebellious or surrender will affect all of the purposes of the Holy Spirit. It is here that the distinction between my free will and disregard for the urgings of the Holy Spirit and absolute obedience as a “suppliant vessel in the wind of the Holy Spirit are intertwined and merge in both the telling, plot and distinctions between subject and protagonist.. The antagonist never sees the Holy Spirit except but knows the subject of the Holy Spirit . Per John, 14: 16 And I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Counselor to be with you forever— 17 the Spirit of truth. The world cannot accept him, because it neither sees him nor knows him. But you know him, for he lives with you and will be[ in you”. So while I knew that the Holy Spirit did one or another thing the antagonist only saw me as carrying out the deeds. While this story is about Barie with the Holy Spirit,  the protagonist should not be confused with the narrator. As both the subject and the narrator it will be very useful to know how events that led up to Saudi Arabia are relevant because they involve redemption, change, redirection and life changing decisions. They are themselves a Zeitenwende, turn of an era in the life of Barie the subject as well as the antagonist, Saudi Arabia. 
These may be instances of Barie’s willfulness tempered with divine providence but not necessarily at the urgings of the Holy Spirit . In this case, Christina’s and Barie’s individual ands combined backgrounds are relevant. The protagonist is often faced with the “foil” of Saudi’s subjects, places, protocols, and systems; that is, characters playing  antagonist who  represent or create obstacles that the protagonist must overcome. In this case Saudi Arabia. By its mores and Wahabi behaviors, Saudi opposes and contends against Christian persons when Christians do peculiarly Christian things. Other wise when they share common social, cultural and political metaphors they are not adversaries but surrogates. As Serge Chermayeff pointed out in his analysis of complements and opposites, most factors have levels and subjects of agreement and disagreement. But taken  together by valuation the antagonist is the principal character in opposition to the protagonist or hero of H.S. in  K. S. A.
As with protagonists, there is  more than one antagonist in H.S. in  K. S. A. . For me personally there certainly were before we went to Saudi Arabia and they are part of the plot and sub-plot such as  parents, Arlene, Dorothy, public schools, employers, acquaintances, neighbors, etc. It is complicated by the fact that Kingdom of Saudi Arabia’s context, was both surrogate as host subject of God’s Hagar blessings in maters of this age in our secular world while being the adversary in the spiritual. 

Like Saul who became Paul. before I welcomed, surrendered, and obeyed the Holy Spirit  I was the protagonist.. It was I against the world of schools, teachers, customers, parents, and society in the Bronx, Brooklyn,  Manhattan,  Connecticut, Puerto Rico, Europe, Tennessee, Reston, Houston and College Station.

What changed my hope from hope of the world to eternal hope in an eternal kingdom; from hope in  a corruptible mortal world to separate me from the familiar to the strange to find new metaphors in a new context and then compelled and quickened me to stay? What caused my Zeitenwende? What was this urge? It is Zeal. The most necessary characteristic of a successful, happy and effective missionary. 

Not to boast but Zeal, were my enthusiastic devotion to the great commission and my tireless diligence to its furtherance. It was a feeling of strong eagerness in favor of Christ  and His Holy Spirit. I was  imbued with a spiritual  ardor” and  excessive fervor to do something or accomplish some end; “I had an absolute zeal for soul winning, preaching, teaching planting and building God’s kingdom in Saudi, India, Leipzig, Philippines and the United States of America. I was passionate per  2 Corinthians 9:2
”For I know the forwardness of your mind, for which I boast of you to them of Macedonia, that Achaia was ready a year ago; and your zeal hath provoked very many” .
Indeed,  I provoked many. It is what attracted and built our congregations and relations to Saudi employers; knowing that I was God’s willing  instrument, people wanted to be near to have what I had. What I had was God’s zeal.

Zeal was  the opposite of apathy and synonymous with passion; it was with zeal that I had lived and remembered life. For me life was zeal. Indeed, there was life with out zeal to which my Christina concludes that as the Alzheimer victim is a person without zeal so is a person with a un nourished (dead)  soul. We can behave as though we have no soul and be apathetic and then we are dead and lifeless.

My former psychiatrist ascribed many of my behavioral patterns as compulsive and anxious. My friend Alex explained me as enthusiastic. Gerald Popiel observed that I was passionate. Roseanne explains that I was dedicated. Gloria announced that I was optimistic and somewhat polyanic. My mother explained my behavior as impractical and inexperienced. Forrest witnessed my innocence and Barbara my lion manifesting. Myer (Mike) describes me as emotional. Zeal is enthusiastic devotion to a cause, ideal, or goal and tireless diligence in its furtherance including a feeling of strong eagerness. Passion expands the definition from medieval Latin meaning sufferings of Jesus. Which brings me to the way I have chosen to act upon the zeal? I have chosen to experience the passion. What is suffering if not bearing and carrying. This is the reality of my life, not the pretense of the imagined but the actual involvement and personal contact. It is with this that I have lived and with this that I have written these remembrances of the various experiences, I have born and suffered. From carrying heavy boxes, cornices and drapery rods through the ice and snow, drilling in rock hard concrete to the climbing of the Rockies and Alps. Both have been the life I learned from Homer’s Odysseus. “Through experience man learns”

It is precisely this passion, fervor, fire, zeal, and ardor, which I needed to harness to attend Pratt and complete Yale.
The zeal, which God has given me, has led me to Him through the world. True Zeal is informed. As the proverb says, knowledge is crucial to Zeal. Our visions and intuitions can lie, and we can filter out any knowledge that conflicts with our desires, but knowing God through prayer, scripture, good counsel and fellowship is the best defense we have against ourselves. Obtaining knowledge is so easy in our modern world, easier than ever before, but avoiding it is just as easy. There are plenty of preachers, motivational speakers and self-help books to keep us delusional, and so few honest friends willing to risk a friendship for our sake. Many excellent and ancient books are available on the Internet, but few take the time to study them.

To prevent self-deception and misdirected zeal, there is no better corrective than the Gospels. A good starting point for informed Zeal is to read the Gospels. Then read them again. Repeat until they are nearly memorized. “What Would Jesus Do?” is not a good guide unless we know Jesus well through the Gospels. Whitestone concludes that Zeal should drive us to choose the obvious right paths with great vigor, patience, gentleness; and the pursuit of wisdom, knowledge, prayer, self-discipline, sacrifice and above all, selfless love. Strangely, doubt and uncertainty can help purify and direct Zeal, by focusing on the one thing we know for sure: “God is love”.

The more I research my facts about my life and analyze its aspects the more I come to realize that there are others who share my cosmopolitan, zeal and love of God in daily spiritual growth.

The climax is the decisive moment in my journey when I finally relented and fully accepted the Jesus and His Holy Spirit as master. My years of doing it myself with my own resource,  power and method ended. I was no longer employed by the world but by God, God not man was now my source. 
It was a moment of great or culminating intensity in a narrative or drama following a deep depression and degradation  I was the turning point in the  plot  after the rising action and before the falling action. It was  the moment of greatest danger, vulnerability, susceptibility and seemingly inevitable prospect of failure. Yet there followed a hard-to-anticipate recovery.

There was deep despair followed by supernatural recovery. There may have even been a certain amount of mis-reading by my employer and staff assuming that they had hired a failure who would do anything for a “Halala”.
I believe that if the reader were to know my fervent mind he will have a key to a rewarding Christian life.  

Seeing:

The Holy Spirit and I were able to see and follow Jesus. Per John 14: 16 And I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Counselor to be with you forever— 17 the Spirit of truth. The world cannot accept him, because it neither sees him nor knows him. But you know him, for he lives with you and will be[ in you. Supernaturally He opened my eyes to places and people to see them as He saw them;  and then have the passion to carry out His mission. Most people do not have the courage to see with God’s eyes nor are willing to surrender the baggage of yesterday to make room for what God will provide. I first had to discharge the baggage of my flesh to see the Spirit. God opened my eyes to see people in bondage and  the many disguises of Satan. I could see things in Saudi that others did not see. The more I saw Jesus the more His compassion , forgiveness, kindness, humor and meekness became part of our own personality and character. I strove to  present Jesus according to the word and not men’s imagination. I tried to go where He willed to seek and save because the Holy Spirit gave me  God’s love when I asked God to: “Quicken me after thy loving kindness; so shall I keep the testimony of thy mouth” per Ps 119: 88

Dedication:

To the Shoura court; Saudi business, government; and kingdom’s subjects who have a future vision and tryst with civilization and a secular society. To a people that know and love a world of choices, differences and pluralism  and,  willing to surrender the past for a future in God’s will. 

The below is the chorus of a song “Thank You”, by Ray Boltz to dedicate this book  gratefully to my wife, Christina,  and so many people that prayed for us in the America and were with me in Saudi Arabia:

“Thank You for giving to the Lord 
I am a life that was changed 
Thank You for giving to the Lord 
I am so glad you gave “
Introduction (4,864 words) 

My thesis is that the Holy Spirit who is the one and only source of  regenerating power and strength in all things is as effective and current today as He was when the Bible was completed. And, that those that dismiss the acts of the Holy Spirit as real but of another era are mistaken. The Holy Spirit enables us to  utter and speak and is our advocate and counselor at all times and in all circumstances. H.S. in  K. S. A.   demonstrates with  examples of the many incidents, people and resources the Holy Spirit alone could have provided. What ever I did it was with super human strength, power and with knowledge and obedience to Jesus well beyond my own faith. It is not an argument of logic but a report of facts matching  those reported in the bible. 

Naysayers of the present active life of the Holy Spirit reason that the while signs and wonders done through the power of the Holy Spirit confirmed the message delivered - Mark 16:20, I Cor. 12:1-11. but these miraculous signs ended when the need to confirm the Word ended - I Cor. 13:8-13. Their error begins with a misread of perfection which  has not come but awaits us when we are resurrected. The scriptures clearly states that it is only Jesus, and not yet believers, who has been  perfected. 

All the gifts are eclipsed by love and in relation to the whole truth, we will know in heaven. Paul advised us to put our gifts in perspective of eternity but would never explain in Romans and Corinthians about the gifts and there properties if they had no use. The bible is not only a historical document but also the inerrant word of God meant to edify and arm against the enemy. It is playing into the hands of Satan to disarm the saints from having the instrument to defend and conquer Satan per: 

Eph 6:10 “ Finally, be strong in the Lord and in his mighty power. 11 Put on the full armor of God so that you can take your stand against the devil's schemes. 12 For our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the authorities, against the powers of this dark world and against the spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly realms. 13 Therefore put on the full armor of God, so that when the day of evil comes, you may be able to stand your ground, and after you have done everything, to stand. 17 Take the helmet of salvation and the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God. 18 And pray in the Spirit on all occasions with all kinds of prayers and requests. With this in mind, be alert and always keep on praying for all the saints”. 

 1 Peter 4: 6 “For this is the reason the gospel was preached even to those who are now dead, so that they might be judged according to men in regard to the body, but live according to God in regard to the spirit”. The entire comprehensive, complete and coordinated full gospel read together and corresponding dividing the word per 

2 Tim 2: 15 “Study to shew thyself approved unto God, a workman that “needs” not to be ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth.

The language of the Scriptures is of three kinds: Figurative, Symbolical and Literal. The Figurative is explained by the context, the Symbolical either in the context or somewhere else in the Scriptures, and the rest should be taken literally. That is, we are to read the Bible as we would read any other book, letting it say what it wants to say, without allegorizing or spiritualizing its meaning. We must separate the Scriptures as to "TIME" and "ETERNITY”, and the different "AGES" and "DISPENSATIONS" of "Time”. 
We are also to determine the meaning of words. Whatever else the Bible is, it is a book, which communicates information verbally. That means that it is filled with words. Thoughts are expressed through relationships of those words. Each individual word contributes something to the whole of the content expressed. The better understanding we have of the individual words used in biblical statements the better we will be able to understand the total message of Scripture. Accurate communication and clear understanding are difficult when words are used imprecisely or ambiguously. Misuses of words and misunderstanding go hand in hand.

There are two basic methods by which words are defined: etymology -- which is the science of word derivations. And usage -- which is how the author uses a word. Usage always takes precedence over etymology. In addition to origins and derivations, it is extremely important for us to study language in the context of its usage. This is necessary because words undergo changes in meaning depending on how they are used.

"Dunamis" and "Pneuma" power of GOD are two Greek words used in conjunction with the HOLY SPIRIT. it perfectly describes the activities of the HOLY SPIRIT we as believer's receive HIM in us. It is from "Dunamis" that we derive the English word Dynamic or Dynamite making The HOLY SPIRIT to give the believer such power to perfom miraculous actsin the supernatural ability of GOD.

Zech4:6 “ ……………………………….. 'Not by might nor by power, but by my Spirit,' says the LORD Almighty.” This is a statement meant for all eternity and not limited by time 

Luke 9:3 “His divine power has given us everything we need for life and godliness through our knowledge of him who called us by his own glory and goodness

2 Tim 1: 7 For God did not give us a spirit of timidity, but a spirit of power, of love and of self-discipline. ”. These  facts have never been nullified, withdrawn or superceded. 

The  Holy Spirit is the backbone of any mission and key to warring with the forces of evil. Without the Holy Spirit, I would not have my mind changed to consider leaving the security and safety of the USA to go to Kingdom of Saudi Arabia. Without the zeal of the Lord, I could not sustain 20 years in Saudi Arabia. Because of the Holy Spirit, I sustained and completed God’s mission. As professor in the university, I am keenly aware that my thesis must be an  original point of view, which came as a result of research. In my case, my research was my own in the field and direct experience with the Holy Sprit encountering the Saudi context. The degree I received by Campus Crusade for Christ  and Gospel Crusade resulted in my ordination by Assemblies of God where the Superintendent who ordained me told me that this was not for what I will do but for what I have done. I had become a kind of “knight” of a grand organization whose primary distinctive is the baptism of the Holy Spirit. 

The word of God urges us to test and prove the word and the thesis, which I’ve put forward without proof I provide with the proof in my story. My story is a testimony proving my thesis.. This is my story, the story of the Holy Sprit’s encounter in Saudi Arabia with me as its subject. 

The bible says 1 John 3:8 that the purpose the son of God manifest was to destroy the work of Satan. And,  His Holy Spirit is given to us as our comforter and shield per John 14:26 26 “But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send in my name, he shall teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto you” It awakens Jesus in us and brings His goodness to bear on all things. He did! 

This “Journey Through Saudi Arabia to Fulfill the Great Commission” in 

H.S. in  K. S. A. disproves the notion that God's many past miracles will not be repeated. I present  examples of the Holy Spirit and me carrying out the great commission in today’s Saudi Arabia. As a witness, my testimony is the proof  of what I and others experienced . As the Holy Spirit quickened guided, counseled and advocated the word within me, I have  relentlessly provided one real example and account after another to persuade the reader that the Holy Spirit acts now. The acts of the Holy Spirit are as true today as they were when the bible was written. I believe that those that claim the Holy Spirit is alive but dormant are in error;  error  based on their lack of experience and  not recognizing the acts and works of the Holy Spirit. They do not reckon the Holy Spirit in their daily course of events. These acts and works in our life must be recognized, perceived and acknowledged not denied and dismissed as coincidence and superstition. They must be reckoned. There, a work is needed as both a testimony of such experiences and explanation sufficient that attributes and proves the acts and works are of the Holy Spirit. This shows that  God’s plan is possible under all conditions. Giving confluence to overcome and be victorious and for a specific person to accomplish God’s purpose. The reader is that specific person. 

It is an epic tale of  about how God’s zeal  kept me in Saudi Arabia with burning  urges, anxiety and heightened  passion to fulfill the great commission. This passion was supplemented by the Lord’s progressive indoctrination to the mind of the kingdom to live and obey the regulations of the kingdom so I could  plant, build and serve Saudi Arabia. Each of the years is a milestone of the ways I was trained and served. I not only was gifted to organize and carry out secular work but God used the confluence of one to understand the other so that  His work would be profitable. Eventually,  I did littler but  simply visit, pray or advise to set a company, ministry or family on the right course. I ultimately could teach Saudis how to design  mosques, organize and conduct business, and manage human, financial and material resources according to kingdom’s the laws of professions and business regulations. All this while winning souls. As an artist,  I was already accustomed to  perfect my self by design, drafting, painting, sculpture, painting, and music. But this was limited and left so many aspects of my life unattended, imperfect and wrong. God’s supernatural  intervention let God do what I could not. 

So this is not about how we disobeyed and survived the kingdom’s regulations and suffered persecutions, torture and humiliation but rather how the Holy Spirit used  His grace and mercy so that all may be saved to fulfill his great commission. I did not go to Saudi Arabia to fail but to succeed. Saudis did not hire me to give them a hard time but to improve there business. God did not send me to Saudi to give Him a bad reputation but to shed His love and make peace. 

I really don’t believe the Saudis are opposed to God’s zeal or the prophet Jesus but they are opposed to Jesus Christ and the trintiy. In this sense Saudi Arabia is not the  antagonist  to my secular work but  for Jesus Christ and the two cannot be seperated.  The Jesus Christ they find acceptable is the emanuel and God-with -us -reality.  Yet, I have have never heard any contoversay over the Holy Spirit but I have been told by a Saudi that they like and understand the power and comfort of God’s Spirit. I believe it is the Holy Spirit that reaches the Saudis.I know that healing and exemplary behaior attracts but that disputation between the Koran and Ingeel is a waste of time and doomed to increase the numbers of lost souls. 

I was met by Jesus while I was in sin and know that readers can also receive the same as I. 

The one thing I could give to a reader is an invitation to be met by Jesus to  unburden sin, flesh, hopelessness, despair and deceit for a close personal relationship with God on earth. If it could happen to me, it can happen to anyone. God is no discerner of persons. I can  also offer the backslidden Christian newness of life by accepting the Holy Spirit partnership to churn his inner Jesus . Christians are not perfect nor do we perfect ourselves but the Holy Spirit gives us the strength to obey the word and follow Christ to be made perfect day by day. Saudi Arabia may be a worse case but if it can happen here, it can happen anywhere. My readers may be in a worse case situation but I am here to tell you He who was  crucified on a cross and then resurrected can bring you back up again if you believe. 

This book is a case history of How the Holy Spirit changed our lives and the lives of many others by the Acts of the Holy Spirit. What was so special was that it was the Holy Spirit, which did the job and not us. We were instruments who witnessed and interacted with the antagonist on a daily basis. The Holy Spirit empowered, authorized and enabled our speech, physical strength , pathway and circumstances. 

To the church, we had done God’s work in a place where we could have been killed. We knew we could have been killed and yet we persisted in carrying out God’s will

The US church had no idea about what we were doing and thought we were taking more risks than we actually were. But they were right no matter what we thought we knew the fact is that the Holy Spirit anointed our work to achieve a much greater purpose than we could imagine. 

On the other hand we were subject to threats and had to carry out our meetings in secrecy and veiled security

While doing this I was being led to the embroilments and entanglements of church politics, strife and politics, which I could never talk about, from the pulpit while itinerating inn the USA. I could only speak about the risks, victories, salvations, meeting and security precautions and some of the invasions and arrests by the religious authorities. All the while, I could see that in the congregations I was preaching that this was a kind of Sunday or Wednesday night thrill for Christians rather than a true commitment of prayer and concern. In fact, the church never added us to church support list and we were never approved by AOG as a recognized mission. .The parallels to the American Institute of Architects and Assemblies of God missions department were very close. 

However, this was a  third rail playing with fire mission full of danger and pitfalls. The church would admire and name us as risk takers. 

They were sure that God was leading us and that we were taking the kind of risk God sanctioned except them as a board of elders or as individuals did not want to underwrite and sponsor this undertaking. Why? 

Well consider what would happen if we were to be killed, captured and tortured and they were the ones who sent us? 

I now believe this is what kept them away and at loving arms distance. Why Jerry Parsley would not officially make us a permanent mission or any church would not make our work a part of there regular giving. It was as though we were on the third rail and if they touché the rail they would also suffer potential consequences. Indeed we were taking a risk but to us it was  measured and contained at least that is the way the Holy Spirit’s zeal gave us to understand and with it he vision of new hope to carry out His work. To the body of Christ in Saudi Arabia believers, evangelist and Christina workers were not perceived as the church but authentic persons having a zeal for God and His redemption, we all had a passion for the authentic Christ known to us by very attractive people just like us who had been born again and now shared salvation. It was the closed thing to the book of acts  and  self-help mutual aid and anonymous support groups. They all are testimony and empirically based by people who are practicing what they preach in a very self evident way and without the metaphoric layers or culture , society and status. 
This documentation of historical facts of the acts of the Holy Spirit that occurred between 1981 and 1999 (Eighteen Years) in Saudi Arabia and till now nearly Twenty Five years of planting and service to the kingdom.

Many stories are about Saudis businessmen, parents and professionals who have chosen civilization, competition and hard work to better themselves and there country. They are far from perfect beings who work in the flesh competing, winning and prospering by their own efforts and ability. They were not backward looking but secular and pluralistic in there hiring and biasness practices. These are the people who are the hope of the future of Saudi and the Arabian Gulf region.  

God already planted His Holy Spirit in Saudi Arabia. It is a seed that will blossom and bring forth fruit. I believe it is God’s will that the seed will bear fruit as deliverance of the whole kingdom of Saudi Arabia. 

It is encouragement to the potential remnant of the book of Revelation, a remnant that is stubborn and needs facts and witness to decide.

While Saudis yearn for WTO status, the leaders of the Saudi Royal family are ailing while the kingdom is challenged by terrorism and the talk about terrorism,

It is now the time for Saudi’s and friends of Saudi to imagine a time when religious freedom will rejoice that Christ was present and preparing Saudi for there repentance. God can do more than we imagine.

This book is a landmark of people, places and events of  Christ’s will. In it are the heroes and pioneers of Saudis future.

As his legacy, the author offers a blueprint for prayer and repentance. God had called us to be the answer to prayer for companies and organizations such as AlFoadia, GCMF, CFADT, FGBMFI, AIG/ME, Tarot Island, King Faisal University, Corniche, U.S. Military, Embassies  and Consulates, CDE, King Faisal University, ARAMCO, alMuhaidib,  Suhaimi, International Associates, CDE,  Alghosiabi hotel, etc. We met the prayers of individuals such as Sunheh Emma, Arturo, Emmanuel, Winston, Murthy, Ver, Mar, Ed, and so many others. 

Because Saudi Arabia has no religious freedom, and I did not went to endanger my fellow Christians, I did not write or speak on till now in public about our underground mission in that hostile Kingdom. The time is right while the Saudi’s themselves are exerting there own efforts to transition to comply with WTO standards and purge Wahhabi doctrine practices. 

After 9/11, things have changed a bit. Almost all Christians we know have left the country. Also, now that Saudi is aspiring to belong to the “World Trade Organization” (WTO) it wants to relax its rules so it may fit into the world society. However, many of God’s works are still being conducted including our ICI and other cell group works. Also the book of Saudi Arabia is not about me, it is about how the Lord uses us to do what is needed in that part of the world; I write this book so that it may inspire or set a example to others not to be afraid to do some thing that the world forbids, as long they are sure it is the will of God.

Was there an effect on us after living in KSA for nearly twenty years? In particular, would there have been any difference between living in Saudi and the USA for the same period? One of the factors to be considered in such a consideration would have to be the stress and subtle impact of the differences. One of the differences surely strained our every move was being a non-resident alien living full time without passport and no access to any due process. Always looming over our head and predicating our decisions and reactions was that someone for any legitimate or pretended reason could complain and have we ousted, imprisoned or worse. 

As one adapts and understands the realities one develops the ability to survive and negotiate pathways; the stress is covered with activity and initiatives designed to provide cover, escape, and create a semblance of normality. Yes, eventually everything is Saudi became quit normal to us and it is this normalcy that I present in this work.

In any case, it certainly gave us they compassion for those in like circumstances in other parts of the world including the USA and Germany. Six years after returning from KSA in November 11, 1999, we were  still suffering from the effects of the stress and adoptions we made during that period. There are hidden health problems related to treatments, medicines, and behaviors, which are being worked out step by step. Many of them we were not aware of and are only discovering as they arise. There are no doctors, councilors nor interventionists trained to care for such as us. I also learned behaviors and manners, which are not always fitting to American society. 

Another side effect of the experience has been our choice of the place and way we now live. Our choices for work, residence and recreation are totally disoriented to the ongoing roles and mores of our original urban New York and Leipzig contexts. We have chosen to live in a place and amongst people very different from those, we would before we left and in a life style and type housing, we would never have considered before. 

After twenty years, we sensed and appreciated differently. 

I do beleive some of our old friends and family are quite bewildered by our current choices. Today our activities are very limited and we notice that the more we limit our activities and enjoy equipoise our health improves and further adjust to acceptability.

When we  divide this 20-year period in two we see that the first half was being spent between the eastern and central province while the second solely residing in the eastern province (we made many visits to Riyadh promoting ICI and networking before 1993). It too was distinguished by the first where we had a second home in Kitzbuhel, Austria while the second making trips to Christina’s home town of Leipzig, Germany to foster the vision God had given her to evangelize I the name of an organization she founded called: ”LEMA”; Leipzig Evangelical Ministerial Alliance.

In the first seven year and two month period, we arrived August 11, 1981 and I returned to join Christina in the USA October 1988. For two years and eleven months (35 months) we lived, ministered, and worked in the USA. Then, in September 1991 we began the second eight years and two month period, which lasted till November 11, 1999. 

This spans over an eighteen year and three month period and aside from the thirty  five  month pause, it includes a total of 608 (1.6 year) days out side of the kingdom consisting of two hundred and fifty seven days in the first period and four hundred and fifty one days in the second for a total of 1.6 years. This is significant because it precipitated twenty-seven round trips in and out of the kingdom encountering airport customs and police. ARAMCO granted me leave for 30 days; Suhaimi to get visa, International Associates 14 ,elSeif  21; Arieb to get visa 30; and AlFoadia to get visa and some vacation 141 days. Additionally, 400 for vacation and normal Ramadan and Eid holidays from KFU, 21 from RSAL and 30 from alMuhaidib.  

This included 16 one-way trips in the first period and thirty-eight one-way trips in the second. Trips were made on such carriers as Saudia, Pan Am, Delta, Swiss Air, Lufthansa and Philippine Air to the USA, Kitzbuhel, South Africa, India, Philippines, and Leipzig.

During this period, I made about twenty in-kingdom air trips on Saudia to Jeddah, Riyadh, Tabuk, and Dhahran. We also made about five round trips to Bahrain, United Arab Emirates. This does not include the many auto trips to Riyadh, Khobar, Jubail, Abquiq, alHasa, Ras Tanura, and alKharj.  

I have occasionally used public transportation in Saudi including the city busses but never the rail between Dammam and Riyadh. My friend Elias and others did so and they enjoyed the trip. The only inconvenience had to buy the ticket a day in advance so as to assure your seat and the company they had enough passengers to warrant running the train. 

We abided in the Kingdom thirteen years and eight months, which is 4920 days or 164 months, which includes 656 weeks and weekends and there fore times to preach, teach and hold services. 

I have challenged my self to have the intellectual chutzpah to trumpet the implications of this work. I hope that people may desire to read this work because it is very interesting but also that:” this changes everything”! 

This is my testimony of what I have witnessed and is the evidence of the reader may use to determine the facts to judge according law as given by God. In this way, it may be interesting and compelling as a body of factual reporting. 

Metaphors, as life, are admixtures and can be lived and read as a work of art. Part of the mix includes special places and events and these vary in significance, interest and affects. In my case, as with many others, my most important accomplishment is being forgiven and given the gift of eternal life and it not even something I worked to accomplish, it was given to me as a gift from God. The most noteworthy context exercising salvation and living in His will was spent responding to His commission. However, lest we give too much importance to the external work, the internal work God did in our lives is very important. Living as a saved child of God overcoming personal handicaps included living and working in a Moslem kingdom for a continuous thirteen years and eight months in two periods.

In the first seven year and two month period, we arrived August 11, 1981 and I returned to the USA October 1988. For two years and eleven months we lived, ministered, and worked in the USA. Then, in September 1991 we began the second eight years and two month period, which lasted till November 11, 1999. 

This spans over an eighteen year and three month period and includes a total of 608 days out side of the kingdom consisting of two hundred and fifty seven days in the first period and four hundred and fifty one days in the second for a total of 1.6 years. 

This is significant because it precipitated twenty-seven round trips in and out of the kingdom encountering airport customs and police. ARAMCO granted me leave for 30 days: 

Suhaimi to get visa; 21 days 

IA; 14 days  ,

elSeif :21 days ; 

Arieb to get visa; 30 days ; 

and’ AlFoadia to get visa and some vacation;  141 days. 

Additionally, 400  days for vacation and normal Ramadan and Eid holidays from KFU, 21 days  from RSAL and 30 days  from alMuhaidib.  

This included 16 (sixteen) one-way trips in the first period and thirty-eight one-way trips in the second. Trips were made on such carriers as Saudia, Pan Am, Delta, Swiss Air, Lufthansa and Philippine Air to the USA, Kitzbuhel, South Africa, India, Philippines, and Leipzig.

During this period, I made about twenty in-kingdom air trips on Saudia to Jeddah, Riyadh, Tabuk, and Dhahran. We also made about five round trips to Bahrain, United Arab Emirates. This does not include the many auto trips to Riyadh, Khobar, Jubail, Abquiq, alHasa, Ras Tanura, and alKharj.  

I have occasionally used public transportation in Saudi including the city busses but never the rail between Dammam and Riyadh. My friend Elias and others did so and they enjoyed the trip. The only inconvenience had to buy the ticket a day in advance so as to assure your seat and the company they had enough passengers to warrant running the train. 

We abided in the Kingdom thirteen years and eight months, which is 4920 days or 164 months, which includes 656 weeks and weekends and there fore times to preach, teach and hold services. 

Several of our trips back into Saudi were flown in the “black”. No lights, shades closed; any lights in the cabin. Occasionally we flew over a war zone or hostile fire was expected.

In 1996  my contract for employment was terminated  by the president of King Faisel University and I started with  CDE

The unwritten story is about how our presence in Kingdom of Saudi Arabia  has changed the perceptions of Christians, Americans and especially Christian Americans. Saudis were able to see tangible evidence of the power and strength of people who take responsibility for there beliefs , God and there fellow man. They could see the fruits of the freedom, democracy and free choice. Sure, many scoff and sneer closing there eyes to their own suffering, bondage and confusion while many others admire, emulate and hope for a life after Saudi Arabia . The twists and turns of the great commission.

Consider EPISODES rather than chapters.
Episode is A separate part of a serialized work, such as a novel; A portion of a narrative that relates an event or a series of connected events and forms a coherent story in itself; An incident or event that is part of a progression or a larger sequence; an incident in the course of a series of events, in a person's life or experience, etc. or one of a number of loosely connected, but usually thematically related, scenes or stories constituting a literary work.

Whereas a Chapter is a main division of a book, treatise, or the like, usually bearing a number or title; One of the main divisions of a relatively lengthy piece of writing, such as a book, that is usually numbered or titled.
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 “Dedicated to ALL missionaries including church elders, deacons, workers, leaders, teachers, theologians, pastors, priests, bishops, superintendents and church clerics, official authorities” and whomsoever has heard and follows the great commission. 

Those whose mind, body and soul cry out for spiritual fellowship to navigate the unseen world. 

The Pantheon of the heroes  of my life who have earned a place in the pantheon of our memory. 
Chapter 1: Entrance 

Saved, Sent and Settled: Hello Saudi Arabia: (6,608   words) 
It all began in a little storefront church in a small town in Texas (STIT)  and ends in a small community in Florida. I recall the fictional Dorothy in the “Wizard of Oz” starting in a small cottage in Kansas. However, this was no dream ;we were awake. What happened in between is super naturally astonishing seeing that : “faith is the evidence of things hoped for ,the substance of things yet unseen” per Heb 11:1. I now know the future of the kingdom of God today by the Holy Spirit, which I received  because He has already been poured out. I live in a “new hope”  for a kingdom that is yet to come. For me, in that hope, that kingdom has already arrived. I now see through the eyes of faith. I reckon what I see to be the work of God  to  “set his seal of ownership on us, and put his Spirit in our hearts as a deposit, guaranteeing what is to come” per 2 Cor 1: 22.

I heard the pastor's call to  “come to the alter” as my feet seem lifted off the ground to glide me from the rear most row of the store-front “Living Word” (The Pentecostal Church of God)  Church in Bryan, Texas . The place was packed with people, but all I could hear was  praising. I could barely see  the pastor, church elders, and light. When I reached the alter so many hands were on me, lifting my arms, and I began to utter sounds as I joined those around me as Act 2: 4 “….. were all filled with the Holy Ghost, and began to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them utterance”. The Holy Spirit puts words, languages and understanding of speech into us. I could hear them and  myself speaking in a lilting songlike spiritual language which to me said praise the Lord, praise God, and help me per Eph 2:5 “Even when we were dead in sins, hath quickened us together with Christ, (by grace ye are saved;)”. I was pleading and crying to God to help and clean me; I was surrendering I was unburdening I was simply letting loose my woes and flesh to God where“………..the Spirit also helpeth our infirmities: for we know not what we should pray for as we ought: but the Spirit itself maketh intercession for us with groanings which cannot be uttered” per Rom 8:26. 
They asked me what I wanted for prayer and I’d  say “every thing”! Yes, I’d say that this  every time I went up to the alter. I was received by Christ with little knowledge of  scriptures ,theology. I did not know what it really meant to “be” a Christian. I was the epitome of Romans :26 having infirmity and an abundance of  not knowing.

As I repented of my sins and  Jesus forgave, tons of burdens were lifted and I knew I could have a relationship with the Father if I obeyed His word. I was the proverbial “lost sheep”  alone and vulnerable to Satan’s wiles. I cried “Quicken me, O LORD, for thy name's sake: for thy righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble” per Ps 143:12. There wasn’t anything I did not need nor anything that God had that did I not want. I was a needy, hungry, miserable low-life quite desperate for God’s power. 
The Holy Spirit separated me from Satan and I was made whole. The more I praised and spoke in tongues the more I could feel His power overwhelm me with a warm, glow of love and healing as when Jesus drove out mute and deaf spirit of a boy on a high mountain after Jesus’ transfiguration :  “they brought him (boy) unto him: and when he saw him, straightway the spirit tare him; and he fell on the ground, and wallowed foaming” per Mark 9: 20. I became a member of the family of God per Gal 4: 6. “Because you are sons, God sent the Spirit of his Son into our hearts, the Spirit who calls out, "Abba, and Father". My demeanor changed to smile and my eyes opened. Subsequently,  I learned the power of the word, prayer and calling upon the Holy Spirit. It was astonishing and effective! My students at school noted my changed demeanor and swarmed me. The population at the little church grew. It was supernaturally more than I could imagine than Aladdin’s magic lamp, Superman’s “up-up and away” and Captain Marvel’s “Shazam”. In my case it was “Jesus”, " ……………the name that is above every name” per Phil 2:9 so that I may “… ask me for anything in my name, and I will do it ” per  John 14: 14  because  “ Salvation is found in no one else, for there is no other name under heaven given to men by which we must be saved” per Acts 4:12
By the Comforter named in John 14: 26 I was being empowered, reborn and prepared for formidable, untold and unimaginable battles as promised: “But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send in my name, he shall teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto you”. This was in the early months of 1981 (Shawaal 1401H)whereas my wife Christina recounted  how in 1973 the Holy Sprit  sounded like the foghorn of an ocean liner and set her Plexiglas sculptures aglow in our Manhattan home office. For the months following, I responded to alter calls with always the same results and affect. I pleaded for the pastor and elders to immerse me in the Holy Spirit;  I just could not get enough filling. I attended every single class, prayer group, meeting, and bible study and worship service. My need was great and the Holy Spirit was there for me. I did not know all the details, theology, definitions and descriptions I just knew my Holy Spirit as my closest friend and companion. I was so engrossed in the present and not the battles for which I was being prepared. However, there was another two faced belligerent awaiting. 

My deliverance and baptism into Jesus and the Holy Spirit is why living as a biblical Christian seemed to parallel a hospital emergency room where there are doctors, nurses and equipment serving incoming  injured, dying and desperate people. Where  those carrying out the great commission are interceding, rescuing and saving spiritually lost, suffering and hurt incoming casualties. In my need, I was neither long term patient nor a luke warm long term member. I am neither cerebral nor am I pious I am simply in pain and needed help. I am  one of the living bodies of evidence that the Holy Spirit  heals, affects speech, and gives words, skills, and deliverance from death and evil. 

I encountered strife, threats, and tumult for the next four years until the next dramatic event in Riyadh in 1985 when I was fully immersed in  the Holy Sprit per 1 Thessalonians 1:5 “………. our gospel came not unto you in word only, but also in power, and in the Holy Ghost, and in much assurance……………………….“
It is also why I am compelled to confess Jesus, the life and reality of the Holy Spirit because to do other wise would be to deny my own authentic eternal life, identity and new hope in the present kingdom of God. Oral and written confessing authenticates the reality of my identity, metaphors and significance.

There was a dramatic and noticeable change in opportunity because “………….. they were not able to resist the wisdom and the spirit by which he spake” per Acts 6:10  as I received offers to interview for professorship in Denver, Santa Barbara, Indianapolis and King Faisal University in Dammam. I finally received a very high paying offer from ARAMCO while my project management book was being completed. The Hoy Spirit was showering a very injured , depressed child with encouragement and uplifting that I very badly needed. In a little while, we left for the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia. Jesus and the Holy Spirit would be forever my closest and best friends. Even as we went to Saudi, the Holy Spirit accompanied us to be the protagonist against the split identity of  Saudi Arabia. So we boarded the plane and off we went to a new hope. A new hope we would find in the same desert wilderness as Jesus. The Arab wilderness in Saudi Arabian desert “Whereof I was made a minister, according to the gift of the grace of God given unto me by the effectual working of his power”  per  Eph 3 7. He did not send me to Israel but to be Israel amongst the gentiles: “…………………………. because you have struggled with God and with men and have overcome." per Genesis 32:28.

Throughout my ARAMCO (Arabian American Oil Company) tenure, the Holy Spirit manifest to improve my faith while fending off the enemy’s onslaught. He did this big thing while I did my small part by taking the full armor of God with the belt of truth and the breastplate of righteousness. I fitted my feet with the readiness that comes from the gospel of peace, took the shield of faith, with which I could  extinguish all the flaming arrows of the evil one, wore the helmet of salvation and the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God. So,   I read  the bible and listened to Ephran Zimbalist Jr. read the bible on tape. My choices were toward the lawful and accepted and I did not accept the temptations for potentially illegal and non-compliant behavior. It was a daily chore to sort out truth from rampant gossip and co-dependence on the network of expatriates. I rather trusted in God and His word to sort out my next move and avoid potential hazards. Christina and I had to remind ourselves that we were saved and delivered from the corrupt things of this world. That we can  stave off indiscriminate social and business lures. It was by the Holy Spirit that we were able to not only choose but sustain our choices; “So it is with everyone born of the Spirit”  (John 3:8)  

Per 1 Cor 2: 4  “And my speech and my preaching was not with enticing words of man's wisdom, but in demonstration of the Spirit and of power”: with the power of the Holy Spirit I was able to teach and see the weak made strong, poor become  rich and the sick become well. The Holy Spirit became  real and effective in my life. Even non-believers and enemy’s lives were changed when their sins was forgiven. 
The Holy Spirit was as effective and present as He was in 70 AD. This tale is about how the gifts of the Spirit manifest in Saudi Arabia making ordinary people heroes and giving proof of His current activities. The Holy Spirit affected my life and Saudi Arabia and by baby, steps trained and equipped me to know the mind of the people and place to which He called me to go. 

Having worked in Gulf Oil, authored a book about project management and taught professional practice at Texas A&M I was well aware of the corporate model and the role of the delegation of authority, corporate hierarchy, organization structures and trust, ARAMCO was created as an a segregated domain away form  these values, policies and procedures. It was the reason why Americans such as me were kept  so as to operate the system. Throughout my tenure in Saudi Arabia, I was to see how this model and my ability to interpret and apply it to Saudi Arabia were needed. 

The “corporal” model is based on  the way Jesus delegated His authority as the head of the church. The really important difference was that Christians not only had the model but a personal relation with the author and could trust not only God but also one another. 

But, nothing astonished me more than being sanctified into another world, time and place while being in touch with the present via communication per Mark 1:12 “And immediately the spirit “drove”  him into the wilderness” . The Holy Spirit compelled me to act. It was both “interplanetary”  and time travel like the fictional “Stargate” Saudi Arabia is now in its fifteenth century (approx. 1428H) while we are in our twenty first. In our fifteenth century, we were just emerging from the “dark ages” and our renaissance was beginning. This time travel was more so for westerners than other nationals. Westerners because our context was apparently different.  

In order for us to both board the plane together, my wife and I remarried on June 14, 1981 at  Bryan’s City Hall and the Living Word Church. We had misplaced our marriage certificate and the New Haven city hall’s records were being computerized and unavailable. In this way, the Holy Spirit blessed our marriage and used  it  as an instrument of salvation. As was my baptism so was the marriage ceremony they prepared as well as the final laying on of hands and prayers prior to our departure. I confided that I was pleased to be going to a place where the conversations about God are open and frequent. They warned that the Allah was not God and that I would eventually know the difference. They all prayed for God to use and grow us in His will. They prayed that this new marriage would be a tool for evangelism and draw people to God. They knew so many things that I could not imagine. And, indeed our marriage changed from an instrument of worldly metaphors to God’s hospice. From the moment we began orientation and arrival  at Dhahran to the second we departed nearly twenty years later this anointed marriage ministered to coupes and persons.  

Before we left for Saudi Arabia the Holy Spirit led us through the one week ARAMCO orientation preparing us for twenty years dose of information and  then to board the Pan Am jet with our two cats, several trunks, and  a minimum amount of personal effects that would fit into one large carton because a larger shipment was yet to come by sea. After boarding our Pan Am charter to Saudi Arabia, I sank back in my seat and thought about the events of the previous days. It was now August 11, 1981 and we had concluded a week of orientation, which began on August 3 in a new hotel in Houston’s Greenway Plaza. ARAMCO had put all our household effects safely into storage. From the devils pit of depression, financial ruin and anomic career-shock God had restored our life with resources, dignity, identity and sound mind. Before departure we gotten all sorts of wonderful dentil and medical work, packed and stored all our furniture and personal effects, hired a company to complete typing my manuscript for John Wiley and sons and to  manage  the distribution of money to creditors and we were set apart, sanctified and poised for a special life. I mean to tell you that I was very pleased to be going to the Saudi Arabia where I could exercise my new life in Christ. I knew that Saudi  with its propensity to God and religious customs would be a place where I could develop very well . As a matter of fact, I was ready for chastening, training and new relationships in Christ. I hoped  the Holy Spirit  would  purge me of my life of sin and build the new man I wanted to become. I was like a marine recruit going off to boot camp. Like David, the psalmist in Ps 119:159 I prayed : “…………………………… quicken me, O LORD, according to thy loving kindness”. 

The slogan “Be all you can be” comes to mind. It was a confidence I had known before when I earned my degrees at both Pratt and Yale. A kind of a new course, program and undertaking for edification and reshaping. Christina and I had reinvented us just ten years before but it was nothing like this. That previous reinvention was “of this age”(secular)  with spiritual strivings and wishful thinking, wishing for more of what this world had to offer and  it was we who did it. This was of God and this time I was relying on Him . I knew all I had to do at any heartbeat was call upon the Holy Spirit and my comforter would intercede. Jesus was there with us on the plane and would be in everything I did. It was astonishing and I once again felt like my wife’s hero a husband of value and competent to be responsible for her and her welfare. I felt like a man (“mench” ) and it was exciting. 
During this five-day orientation, we had met Ed and Mina Pleasance and their nine-year-old son, Ted. We would remain friends with them for many years. Both were teachers. Ed is an American who taught in Iran where he met Mina. I fixated on Mina amongst all the many people at the orientation . Ed is a big mild mannered American while Mina a very emotional Persian gypsy type. As a teacher Mina was very articulate and a worthy opponent in any discussion. Both had a great sense of humor with Mina always explaining many of my quips to her son Ted in Farsi. Ted was well behaved always calling me “Mr. Barringten” and loved to listen to our conversations. Mina reminded me of my grandmother’s best friend, Mrs. Palumbo from Rhodes where they spoke Ladino in the Bronx. Mina was quiet but small woman with high check bones and very nice. I was the one who introduced my self and she immediately smiled with kindness. Her warmness and friendliness continued for many years even thought she suffered anomie and physical illness. In later years, she tried to be hospitable and always welcomed us into her lavishly furnished home. She and her family were amongst the first that had to face the zeal of the Holy Spirit that was alive in Christina and me. In our both attitude, conversation and deeds Christina and I were in one accord  about Christ and the work of the Holy Spirit 
On the other hand, Mina was a passionate and devoted shopper gifted in haggling, clever with wit, and tenacious with the religious police. The affects of our Holy Spirit marriage began immediately and was to affect many especially little Ted Plaissance who eventually aged and was born again breaking away from his family’s Christian nominalism and Persian version of Shiite Islam. His high shrill voice was filled with humor and amazement observing our humor, observations, judgments and joy. As a matter of fact, we were so close that when we slept over there house Ted would surrender his bed for our use. Throughout the time we attended the orientation classes, the usually friendly Mina looked rather stern. We wondered why.
Could it be she did not like the tales they told about Kingdom of Saudi Arabia ? She was given the spirit of discernment and we often would listen as she reiterated what these people intended. 

They told us we would experience culture shock when we arrived in Saudi Arabia, unless we stayed in the American compound. We were warned not to mix and talk to the people and stay mostly in Dhahran, which, they assured us, was a pretty little home town America built by ARAMCO especially for our life style. 

We guessed Mina did not like the scare tactics they used to apply at our sendoff. She knew the people from the Middle East, and found them friendly and hospitable. We also were told not to bring our Bible and other religious symbols. Christina and I were not pleased with that, but we were open-minded; we listened to the instructor’s advice, did what was right, and packed our Bible. The words of a song came to my mind: “If it had not been for the Lord on my side where would I be?”

Per Rev 17:  3 “Then the angel carried me away in the Spirit into a desert…………” and, fifteen hours later, at 2:00 am, on August 11, 1981 we arrived at Dhahran Airport. The cabin lights were kept shut in black and starry skies as our Pan Am jet descended quickly, banked sharply, and then after a prolonged silence, made a typical landing in the hot desert: bump, bump, lift up, then down, bump, bump, up again, then down hard, and then hard wind gushing past the flaps.
The hot steam hit like the New York Luxor baths as we stepped onto the steel landing of the stairs rolled to the front door of our Pan Am jumbo jet at Dhahran International airport. Cats in hand we descended the stairs seeing Jim Young holding a sign with our name amongst a crowd of people also displaying signs.. We were a couple of hundred blinded by the glaring spot lights on to the tarmac . The belly of the plane was already opened and the cargo already being emptied . We identified our steamer trunks and  lifted them onto the big air-conditioned Greyhound bus. The customs officials opened our trunks and simply waved us onto the bus. One of the trunks was filled with video tapes. By law the Saudi Arabia customs bust check them for nudity and religious  content but there were so many the officer shook his head and shut the trunk with a big bang and let us go.  

Hastily, we were warmly greeted by Jim Young who said he’d be in touch, to follow orders as he handed the guards and us some sponsor ID papers. Jim was on the short side and a real Charlie brown type with a nod and smile while trying to be serious about one or another thing. He was the one who just a few months before had recruited me in College Station. 

The bus hurled off into the black night and we seemed to go for an hour until we saw flames gushing out of the ground lighting the sky. These were the GOSPS burning off the excess gas lighting the black sky like Roman candles. These were the Gas Oil Separating Plants, GOSPS, burning off oil well gas  that we saw in the dark against the polluted sky. They were a  background of  many  fiery one hundred foot flaming vertical giant candle shafts spewing fire and black smoke.  

Only three other couples we knew were with us on the bus, Rosa and Vinny, Ed and Mina Pleasance, and Charley and his wife (who engineered the boiler plant at the refinery at Ras Tanura). Rosa was an overdressed classic lady in suits and well cared for dresses and always wearing giant decorative eyeglass frame. Vince on the other hand was older and as conservative. Very serious and without much  humor always complaining and pinching every penny reminding us that he was here to make and save money. Charlie was a short and lean hands-on type with a pragmatic humor about every thing including his job and criticism of every other worker at the plant. His woe and cry is that the Saudi staff did nothing while he did all the work. This was every expats complaint. 

On our way to our final destination we had seen a sign saying Rahima, indicating a little village in the desert near the new ARAMCO town of Ras Tanura, about 80 miles north of Dammam. The Jubail/ Ras Tanura highway had not yet been built, so we drove very slowly for hours on dirt and paved roads. 

The bus abruptly stopped and was boarded by uniformed Bedouin guards garnishing machine guns and demanding our passports and papers. They took it all and disappeared . We had no idea what they were talking about, but to our relief, the Philippino bus driver said something half in Arabic and half in English to the soldiers, and they departed. We were all terrified. I had flashbacks to when communist  boarder guards did the same to me on the Orient Express in Europe in 1963. After an eternity, they returned yelling words in Arabic we could not understand and returned our papers. Our driver was also upset and disoriented. 

The Holy Spirit’s  adversaries announced themselves and the games began. “Them and us” culture was born to prove that : ………… “Your enemy the devil prowls around like a roaring lion looking for someone to devour” per 1 Peter 8.   

The Holy Spirit let us know that the place we arrived was a hostile adversary and we needed to be wary, watchful and ready minding Jesus’ saying  “I am sending you out like sheep among wolves. Therefore be as shrewd as snakes and as innocent as doves” per Math 10: 16  From that moment any “warm and fussy” feelings were out of the question. But this is what I was here for:  to be made obedient to God and let Him be lord over all. 

After having passed through two more official checkpoints, where our passports and our persons were spot-checked by Bedouin officers armed with loaded and cocked machine guns, we arrived at a large iron gate, and again were greeted by a little skinny uniformed man with guns. What a welcome, I thought,  that in the black of night  with our co-workers should be escorted  to various bungalows at 3:00 AM dragging our trunks, cats and suitcases to our assigned cabins.  

Christina and I were then taken by the bus through a large opening behind a high concrete wall topped with barbed wire. We were hustled out of the bus very quickly into  wooden barracks assured that : “You, dear children, are from God and have overcome them, because the one who is in you is greater than the one who is in the world” per 1 John 4:4
They were rows of chicken coop barracks and we entered into our rooms and immediately the guard turned on the ac and told me to sleep as he would be knocking on the door in a couple of hours so I could catch the bus to go into Dhahran to report to work after my 21/2 hour bus ride. And, indeed, that is what happened when the Arab Shiite guard that had been assigned to care for us knocked on the door to get me on my way. 

And so after dressing for business quickly the next morning I left the barrack and walked outside to see our compound. I realized I had simply to slip through a hole in the concrete wall where I would board one of three buses to take me to Dhahran, but never without the Shiite officer and his gun beside me.

The bus would stop at the Ras Tanura Commissary Cafeteria Building, where I was able to get breakfast. I quickly learned that the food is good in Saudi, and I sampled perhaps a little too much of all the delicate morsels. It was really a clubhouse for the ARAMCO employees, and was nicely located, directly on the beachfront. It was a pretty romantic place, with an outside dance floor, and a large library. It had a swimming pool, benches, and terraces overlooking the Gulf. It all reminded me of some old movie. Coming to this place over the years would be a source of rest and relaxation. Then, when I got to my office, on the eighth floor of a high office building  Jim Young introduced me to my co-workers and later to several of my friendly Saudi trainees. Then Jim explained a bit sheepishly it was my fault that I did not get the promised house in Seaview because I had had to finished the semester a Texas A&M. It was too late for us to fly to Saudi with ARAMCO’s own plane, which was  furnished throughout with first-class seats. Also, the house designated for me was given to some other earlier arrivals. And so, until my new house was ready, we would have to stay in the British camp.

The first morning Christina woke from a very short sleep, glanced through the living room window, and for a moment had become real scared. She had seen a large, oblong-shaped space, surrounded by a very high, sinister gray wall, topped with barbed wire. Left and right along the wall stretched a row of barracks. No one seemed to live there. And straight ahead, she saw the burned down remnants of a large building, in the middle was a square filled with sand that looked like a place where prisoners had been lined up to be shot

She got the feeling that she had been caught in some twilight zone. Christina and I had met in New York when she was a sculptress living in the International House. She was now a blond German with a definite Saxon accent and a great figure. She wore cloths like a model and prided herself on her great taste in everything. However, she always loved camping, hiking and really getting involved so this was right up her alley . She was not shy of new environments, cultures , languages or people. As a matter of fact, she relished and savored each situation and person she met. 

On that morning,  the cats did not give her much time to think; they wanted food, and so she walked into the kitchen. When she opened the refrigerator, to her surprise she saw it was filled with food, including cat food. Then she saw a very big carton standing prominently in a corner; she opened it, and there was an array of household’s items, ranging from blankets and pillows, to dishes and flatware. She found vases and many other pretty things, and got busy putting them in place.

The bedroom and living room were furnished with new Danish furniture, and when Christina opened the door at the back of the house to let the cats out, she saw a big old tree. It was the first green living thing she had seen for a long time. Well, it can’t be all that bad, she thought. 

Christina was glad when I came home. She wondered what we had done. Had we really listened to the Lord when I had signed the contract to work for ARAMCO? At the time, I had received other offers, including one from King Faisal University. I considered the fact that ARAMCO had the “American”  connection to law and customs and would treat us accordingly. Also, the compensation was higher and offered the money we would need to mend our financial situation. 

Then, I also told her what my day had been like. At first they had confiscated our passports, which made me vulnerable but “……………, because the one who is in you is greater than the one who is in the world” per 1 John 4:4  we were to get accustomed to the danger of having no identity save our Igamas and drivers license. Not having our passports meant we could not depart the kingdom. Then they replaced them with an Igama ( an essential document; without it, one cannot stay in Saudi Arabia. An Igama is a Saudi residence permit and used for identification. Without it, you can be arrested, imprisoned and fined. Of course, the wives are registered on their husbands’ Igamas, which assures the Saudis that our wives cannot go anywhere on their own. 

But as I was to learn, a life of faith involves testing, trails and tribulations. 1 Peter 4:12-19 exhorting suffering, chastisement and commitment were my standard. God not man was to use every thing around to build my faith and relationship with Him. Jesus loved me very much and was going to be proven  because I was not abandoned by Jesus: “………………………………………………and he shall give you another Comforter, that he may abide with you for ever” per  John 14: 16. With every instance, He would walk and show His ability to reckon, advocate and comfort. He would even keep me from things that I could not imagine. But when they would happen, I would simply acknowledge I had suffered all my life as an individual maverick but now I was suffering as a child of Christ. He was building me up and we were connecting. This was colossal and major. The trouble was I lacked fellowship and the guidance that comes with having a pastor. I was about to be “self” taught by the Holy Spirit. The zeal of the Holy Spirit held my attention and enthusiasm for sustaining efforts to let my self be changed and tempered. Whatever it took to make it work.
I must admit, it was all so new and exciting. At first, I really did not mind the long ride through the desert twice a day. My work was in the ARAMCO’s  headquarters in Dhahran. When I looked around Dhahran, the town they were building for ARAMCO employees was dismal. I did not get culture shock from the Saudi trainees nor from the little towns did I pass on my way to work. I got culture shock when I saw the dismal, unimaginative design of the houses, landscaping and town planning by my fellow Americans. I was ashamed that my countrymen had not set a better example of what a new little town can be. I truly was not interested in moving into that place. This was especially so because Christina, while exploring her compound, had discovered a cool, clean swimming pool. She had spotted a narrow, green door in that sinister gray wall, which she had opened, and seen a tree-lined street flanked by a row of trailers. 

She had walked along the road toward a very wide staircase, which led up to a beautiful villa, on the top of which was a long, gray building with a flat roof. It was a cafeteria, with chairs and tables, and at the back, through the picture window of a long room, she had spotted a high, plastic corrugated roof, underneath which was a glittering, Olympic-sized swimming pool. 

Some women who were chatting while sitting in  pool chairs were amused when they saw the astonished look on Christina’s face. It turned out this was a British compound, and we and a few other Americans were only temporary guests. Nevertheless, Christina made good friends with all of them, and during the day, our wives enjoyed swimming in the pool. 

In the evening, after the husbands returned from work at the nearby oil refineries, the pool was filled with guys playing water ball or showing off their skills diving, while the two busy Philippinos in the cafeteria kitchen cooked dinner for all those who wanted to join the party. There were even several Saudi couples and their children who were part of our happy group.

Sometimes a special bus took the women to Rahima to shop for necessities. The town was still relatively unchanged. There were narrow streets, with two-storey brick houses, flat roofs and many barred windows. One Saudi man explained that these bars had been put in to protect the women from intruders, and were, therefore, necessary. However, if there was a fire, the women would be trapped on the second floor and would burn to death, an event, the Saudi said, would be the will of Allah. I don’t think so!

The social life on all the compounds was extraordinary including the milieu, casual nods and recognition of westerners toward each other all over the compounds. Our new marriage glowed and welcomed other couples and singles seeking family and God’s home. It was exhilarating and familiar. At the post office, mess hall, parking car, and entrees, at the commissary and at shops and libraries; wherever you went in Dhahran you’d see the same faces day after day at the same time just like in the small town in the movie called “Groundhog Day”. One rarely knew the names only the familiar faces and the types of cloths. Nevertheless, we were now persons who spoke the word of God into the lives of all we encountered. To the world looking for someone to speak life and healing, we were that voice, after a while resented by some, and loved by others. 

There were the Philippino maintenance workers who would advise and direct us to the right places to shop and understand Saudi. Our neighbors would help, especially Bernie who had bought a car and would drive me to Dhahran so I could be to work on time while  saving  me an hour of sleep. Bernie had a rich New York accent and talked as though he knew everything. What he didn’t know he definitely made up. Now I’d miss stopping by the commissary for my very large breakfast. However, this was abundantly offset by a great  ARAMCO subsidized lunch in the main camp typically consisting of rice, fish, meat or chicken. Again, it was like  little village high school  where I’d see the same faces every day . We’d say hi and chat with who ever were at the table . It was more of small town America.

In pursuit of buying a car I dinned eating a lamb surrounded by rice on a platter of  hospital ambulance diver’s  office floor and met Mohammed alBajasch who later took Christina and I to his family’s  farm to see his heard of camels, goats and sheep and where we drank camels milk. While surrounded by camels we danced with sheppards. Our second return to the Eastern Province I did contact him to find that he had become tired and disillusioned. Walking through the desert in a Shammal in the Eastern Province and making a video of the event with Saudi friend’s alBajasch family. 

The town of Rahima had no supermarket, only a myriad of little shops, but amazingly, for a very low price, you could find anything you could get at home at Wal-Mart. The one thing we could not find on the street or in the shops at that time was Saudi women. Occasionally we could see a ghostlike figure covered from head to toe in black, sliding along the walls of the houses like a shadow running away from its owner. Saudi Arabia is a man’s country. The merchants would beckon to the western shoppers with smiles flashing teeth whitened by daily rubbing of the bark of twigs. All the sales people were men, even those at the dress shops, where they are mostly Pakistanis or Indians. Saudis do not do demeaning work. At best, the Saudi owner of the shop will sit at the cash register. The men are friendly and helpful to the Western women, even a little amused at their behavior. However, in Rahima the Saudi men were right on the street being polite, friendly and welcoming. The Saudi men were also amused at the fact that these crazy western women would carry heavy grocery bags and other items to the bus in that scorching heat. Saudi women will never do that. They rather send their husbands and sons out in the sun to shop, and let them do the hard work, while they play with the kids in their cool air- conditioned houses. 

A few days had passed. We had just gone to sleep when a loud bang woke us up. We tried to see what had happened but the lights did not work. We rushed out of the house in the dark, and when we got outside, we discovered we were wet all over. From the roof came streams of water, but it wasn’t raining. We looked up and saw stars in the sky. What was going on?

We went through the narrow green door to look for someone who had an answer. A smiling guard came along and told us that because of the exceptional humidity that night the electric wires were so wet they could not transfer electricity. Therefore, they had to flash the wires, and that was the big bang we had heard. “No problem,’’(ma fee mush ka la)  he said, a phrase we heard a lot in all situations. But he was right, there was not much of a problem; after about three hours, the air-conditioner kicked in and the meat in the freezer was saved.

Others who came with us from Houston stayed in our camp while others were in different other camps. ARAMCO’s shuttle bus allowed Christina and the other ladies to visit each other daily and in the evenings, we would go shopping in the village of Rahima. It was in walking distance from our camp and I bought a loose fitting thobe so I could sweat easily. Afterwards we would swim in our pool. On the weekends, we’d somehow visit and sleep over at each other’s houses and go swimming in the “hot” Gulf. At some point, I fainted and could not stand up for several days. I probably had heat exhaustion, malaria or some virus. The doctors did not really tell me any thing. By the way,  most of the doctors at ARAMCO would prescribe “Valium” for most any complaint. The roads were strewn with demolished wrecked cars often piled or left in the sand, as they were to remind drivers to slow down and drive with care. 

The Holy Spirit had to teach me patience with the climate and my own body’s mechanism to deal with dehydration, heat discomfiture and excessive  walking from one to another facility to shop, office and government business, etc. It was a matter of learning discernment of the physical in a way I had not known before. The heat combined with humidity was our immediate first impression as we came off the plane on our initial arrival at the Dhahran airport 2:00 AM, August 11, 1981. The impact was immediate and overwhelming, permeating ones cloths and resting on the skin. One does not walk fast in such a heat. This is the heat we lived with until we relocated to Riyadh but returned to in 1991 till 1999. It is a heat, which produces a huge amount of condensation on windows, roofs and car’s windshields. It pervades the climate for at least six months and then dramatically subsides making way for six months of beautiful spring like weather. The climate changes other than the excessive temperatures and humidity are much as Florida’s’. 
However, during the day the combination of sun and humidity produces dangerous conditions, which warrant caution and keeping indoors. If going out, be brief and well covered. It’s the kind of condition, which let’s petrol stations permit keeping the car and air-conditioner  running while filling up and cars running when parked to keep cool. 

I would not last a summer without air conditioner but  there are other methods the Arabs have invented for keeping the air flowing which is a giant rectangular air exhaust shaft on the roof in the center of a typical traditional Gulf house opening to below to facilitate cross ventilation. This, along with shrubs and palms keep traditional houses comfortable. However, the apartments and villas constructed and occupied by over ninety five percent of the population rely upon air conditioners.  

Upon the completion of my first baptism into the Holy spirit I was soon sanctified and set apart from the USA and into a place where I was isolated form debt, commercials, financial and social burdens, social contexts, and western metaphors. 

I was “in” but not “of” the world. 

I was to be tested by trials of fire in ARAMCO. By the Holy Spirit I knew the simultaneous presence of Jesus and the Father always working in agreement, affirming the verbal inspiration and inerrancy of the both the Old and New Testaments. I witnessed  that my God is a trinity in unity, manifested in three persons: the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost.  

I never lost sight of the Deity of our Lord Jesus Christ, His virgin birth, His sinless life, His miracles, His vicarious and atoning death on the cross, His bodily resurrection, His ascension to the right hand of the Father, and in His the promise of His personal return in power and glory: and, that regeneration (the New Birth) by the Holy Ghost for the salvation of lost and sinful mankind, through personal faith in the shed blood of the Lord Jesus Christ. God was my source of life.  

We were grateful to God for the place, people, food and unction to enjoy the blessings He was dispensing which we could see  with His eyes 

This was our entrance into His new world. 

2. Reconnoitering: 
The Great Commission’s Palace Gate : Strife; Wrangling And Bickering During My First Year in ARAMCO    (The Enemy Manifests in Trials at ARAMCO)
(9,166  words) 

Like the gates of the new Jerusalem are portals to the supernatural presence of God so was the back door of the C. S, Lewis’ Narnia and our divine appointment  for the great commission. It is something, which you want, believe and know, but until it actually happens and you meet Jesus, you can only hope. This gate into Saudi Arabia was not wide but like the fictitious “wardrobe”, it was there when I needed and would lead to something I could not imagine. Not an ordinary production-line doorway but a palace gate like that into a fortress with drawbridges, giant high door leafs, diverse alleys, and corridors leading to other draw bridges,  motes and yet other and final vestibules, reception areas and terminals. .It was after all a royal gate into a Royal Kingdom guarding precious treasures and mysteries. It was a double gate with both a spiritual and worldly destination. One or the other would have been difficult but with the Holy Spirit,  I would be able to navigate and complete the access. This gate was a life unto itself with gauntlets, experiences and trophies. The Holy Spirit was in the grandest as well as the minutest  details. 

Because “………..the kingdom of God is not in word, but in power” 1 cor 4: 20   much had to do with access, authority, and stature. So, upon reviewing the ARAMCO housing office’s FIFO (first in first out) list and  attention given to availability of our housing , we were notified that we had a choice to either accept in-camp (Dhahran) old housing with no hardship allowance and a high rental price, or a hardship allowance and a low rental price to live rather in AlKhobar. Christina’s choice was instant so in  mid November 1981 we joined those who proceeded  just a few weeks earlier and some whom we had traveled from Houston. This ten story plus penthouse building was therefore completely filled with ARAMCON’S. We were assigned to the tenth floor apartment of the bin Juma building: where we met a new set of couples and friends (which at the time was all ARAMCON’s). There were also Saudi trainees, Lebanese and European families and couples in the neighborhood. Our apartment was  “10 a” facing King Abdul Aziz Blvd. We had three bedrooms and two beautiful bathrooms; a dining room and kitchen with a beautiful built-in cabinet and two balconies (one facing the main boulevard off our dining room and the other out of  one bedroom which Christina made her studio. Each room came equipped with a water-cooled Canadian manufactured a/c/heater. These were at that time ten years old and required weekly maintenance. By the time, we returned to the building in 1991 they were even in worse condition and were the source of daily and weekly encounters with the building’s tired, worn out, overworked and uninterested maintenance staff. However, in 1981, the Philippine maintenance staff was full time and happy to fill our requests. We had a European electric stove with an oven whose temperatures got much hotter that US comparable; and a very tiny refrigerator, which we eventually became quit accustomed  to stocking.
In 1981, we spent our first Thanksgiving, Christmas and New Years Eve in our Saudi Arabian  apartment. where we stood on the balcony and prayed out loud for all of Saudi to be blessed. We also realized that besides God, were quit alone in our faith. We were certainly alone on that balcony and our building was practically empty. All of the people we knew had children and family and scheduled themselves to return to them for the holidays; we did not. So there we were, cats and we. Below us, the city of AlKhobar and in the horizon Dhahran with the blinking lights of the newly constructed UPM stadium.. But that important eve we were alone.. Everything was so special in Saudi about Christmas including the souks, King Khalid Blvd and Ghazzas to buy gifts including glasses, cloths and carpets. God opened our eyes to  see AlKhobar as a delight of discovery and mystery. We went out often to shop and explore the Dammam Suks and the Khobar, Thugba markets and restaurants. There were Arab, Thai, Chinese, Indian, Pakistani, etc. restaurants and shops. The Arabs taught us how to see what they had, how to bargain (negotiate, haggle), and how to pay quickly in Saudi Riyals. I still think about prices of every thing as 3.75 (SR) Saudi  Riyal  to the dollar and I still remember the prices I paid for each item and commodity.

When we visited nearby Half Moon Bay, we saw young teen agers racing straight down high dunes at high speeds in dune buggies, cars and trucks. We also could see occasionally a flock of flamingos standing peacefully in a calm  region of the Cornish. We occasional snacked and dined at Maxims restaurant which was then a city landmark on a near by corner on King Abdul Aziz Blvd. By 1991, it become famous and my host Mr. Jizawi’s step son Khalid liked to visit this place when I lived with him in Dammam. A short time later, it closed and reopened across the street as a very sheik club restaurant. It had the same name as Maxims in Paris. We knew the owner of a restaurant bearing that name in Houston as he was on Christina’s board of the German wine society. With supernatural events, God combined our secular experience with the unseen spiritual world. For example, it was during this early period that king Khalid died and we all received a check for one month’s salary. We had already enjoyed the beauty of great arches over the main boulevards when he and his entourage came to town. Some wondered why the government dispersed this money at the death of head of state. I humored that we could only hope for another. We needed to save every dollar so we made no trips except for the first new years to Dubai for a splendid few days and great secular Christmas dinner at the Hilton. I remember the Indian female hostess lighting my cigar after dipping it in orange liquor. There was Christmas music and we toured the Island. My supervisor at ARAMCO Lee Griffith organized the trip. 

At another time, we were flown to the Ruba Kali (empty quarter)  to see the red sands, slide down the dunes, and eat in air-conditioned modules sitting on salt flats. We flew on an ARAMCO cargo jet that had no seats and landed on the hard salt flats. We met Bedouins who serviced the camp and saw the drilling rigs. The dunes were very large , wavy and made up crushed sand that had no facets. There were an endless sea of dunes that formed a three dimensional perspective of curved sculptures as far as the eye could see. 

Jesus interceded and carried me across both the desert, floors of ARAMCO’s buildings, roads and city sidewalks. Sidewalks in the Eastern Province, which in those days were broken, potted, and dangerous. I was a baby Christian just baptized into the Holy Spirit  encountering an odd and unusual  environment  including  trees planted in the wrongfully in the middle of sidewalks  making passage difficult yet in every way and with every step I knew that God was with us. Even in the empty quarter, our Holy Spirit marriage brought  joy and happiness to our Bedouin hoists and fellow travelers as we explained the colors, shapes and forms of God’s creation. 

The peculiar ARAMCO FIFO list. which they applied to housing they also applied to terminating employees. It was the system by which administration regulated the waiting list for in-camp housing. Including, new entries, upgrades and any requests for furniture and maintenance. By the time our turn came, we were terminated just within days after we received notice of the house we could occupy. However, since it was an all-department purging coinciding with a hiring freeze it was not a FIFO deployment. These were lessons that were to last with me for the whole time we lived and worked in Saudi. We learned that  Saudi life for the expat was a kind of military and structured program governed by manuals, procedures and managers specializing in one or another aspect of human transactions. It was particularly so in ARAMCO. It was virtually non existant working for private Saudi individual business men . Except they had to follow the laws and set ups for recruiting, hiring, accommodating and applying foreign labor to there business;  and,  since most of there business were for US related enterprises they paid attention to similar details. The magnificent difference was the exceptions and there own generosity.

I’d go and come to work daily and so many friends and neighbors in the building and the neighborhood kept Christina company. She conducted painting classes in our apartment and at family villas in the neighborhood. My many ARAMCO Saudi Arab trainees and friends from other compounds visited except on holidays when they would all disappear to return to their homes and families in the USA. In our tenth floor Bin Juma building apartment, Christina invited ladies for coffee, tea  and prayer during the day. I rode with the men on the bus to and from the main camp; Walter and Eve; Vince and Rosa; Lenore and Gordon DePree and others were to be long lasting friends. It was during the Lebanese war, we met several couples whose families were there, and they told us the trouble they were having travelling and living in a war zone.. 

The most inconvenient and noisy air-conditioners were in the Bin Jumah building where we resided for the first  and  last eight years of our stay in Saudi Arabia. They were always in a state of disrepair without the availability of spare parts. The noise of working air conditioners was  both pervasive and a welcome sound. At times, maintenance and repair diverted our  attention away from our personal and social activities. This diversion  led to soul winning and witnessing to the staff and building management. It also, affected our life style having to use the rooms that were air-conditioned. Later the Indian and Pakistani crew visited so many times that the Holy Spirit touched  them with God’s love and needed affection. In turn, they looked the other way when they noticed our Christian books and bibles and  the many Christian  visitors we had over the years. Mansour Bin Jumah’s managers exacerbated this by assigning the building’s janitorial and mechanical crew to maintain there family residence or paid O&M customers. In the first year, the maintenance staff of the BinJumah building was all Philippino and paid with  ARAMCO money so they were available and reliable. I once played a Melanie choral song while the Philippinos made there visit which they mistook for Christian  praise and worship music.

I had been initially employed by ARAMCO from 1981-1983 by Jim Young, and worked for A. Lee Griffith and Andy Battenbaugh. And , Hank Zeigler who was considered a jerk in the eyes of his coworkers. Andy Battenbaugh was a Welshmen  supervisor in ARAMCO who navigated me through ARAMCO’s challenge to  my performance. Many years later he and his wife with Christina and I were  dinner guests in Azmi’s villa. He responded to the Holy Spirit and cared for me so that finally I was able to go on vacation and then get transferred to the contract unit in which Hank Ziegler was the supervisor of the open services contract section of ARAMCO. Hank was my supervisor in the last section in which I worked at ARAMCO. After I received my termination, notice and asked him for people to contact to find other work he refused, saying that if he helped me it might detract from when he would have to use the same contacts to seek work. On the other hand, he was  the person who encouraged me to visit and meet our consultants and contractors. He soon left ARAMCO and the kingdom

I learned a lesson that was to last the duration of my doing business in Saudi  that no matter how many plans, meetings and agreements  management was by “crisis” or by “triage”. People never follow plans. In managing construction in Texas, I learned that after detailed schedules formulated every one did every thing possible to complete before and the details were updated. The sooner the greater the profit. It seems this methodology was carried into all aspects of administration where in Saudi Arabia each week was  a stressful triage between work and home that left most  feeling guilty, exhausted,  angry ,frustrated, depressed and disoriented. Most needed frequent repatriations to stabilize and reorient. ARAMCO’S referred to their style and the style of the board as “crisis” management. The time in ARAMCO  was the beginning of a period of strife, which was insidious and all prevailing. Circumstances were pressing but the Holy spirit was urging  to Jesus and the bible .I would not falter in my faith. Yet I was far from being a finished product. I knew God prevailed because I had just been baptized into the Holy Spirit. I was still relying too much on the managers, supervisors and natives to give God a chance. 

When the Gulf Oil Corporation closed, I had fallen from being one step away from vice president. Now I was in a very low grade code in ARAMCO  and I had to learn the ropes. Yet, per 2 Cor 5: 20  I was Christ’s ambassador. My responsibility as God’s ambassador was to manifest the fruits of the spirit to workmates and supervisors even if they challenged me.. Shoukri Nasrallah challenged my credentials, capabilities and capacity by over assigning work, probation and keeping me from holidays and vacations. Shoukri had been a school teacher in Lebanon and had children in America. He prided himself on having an in depth knowledge of America and in many of his symptoms was not unlike Yousef Kahn  and Collins Boatang who I would meet in  the future. Per Psalm 59, 1 I would pray: “Deliver me from my enemies, O God; protect me from those who rise up against me. 2 Deliver me from evildoers and save me from bloodthirsty men. 3 See how they lie in wait for me! Fierce men conspire against me for no offense or sin of mine, O LORD”. Jim Young complained on how Nasrallah  would beat him up on every misspelling and punctuation error to his every report. He told me that he would take hours to write memos reviewing them endlessly to prevent any possibility for reprisal and rebuff . I guess you could say he had an “anal” personality. All of this was his fear and trepidation of loosing his position and being found in error by someone somewhere. He was wary and suspicious. Believe it or not he actually invited us to his home for a dinner party in which he and his wife were very cordial .In my case, Christina believes he questioned how a Gulf Oil grade code 17 and former professor from Texas A&M could wind up under his thumb in Saudi Arabia. And furthermore, he was going to beat us out with grammar and spelling. He was amongst the worst managers I had ever worked. The good part was every one else would seem like angels in comparison. Recently his family’s name has come up as a member of the Syrian and Iranian supported “Hezbollah”. Nasrallah  gave me nothing but trouble the whole time I worked in his group. The strife and human misery I experienced in our department was  peculiar and extraordinary. Work was filled with strife and misunderstandings between our unit and the division. That is to say, I heard of no other departments and divisions, which had such problems. Most of the people with whom I came from the United States were having no problems at all. It manifest in nasty comments made by my supervisors and there supervisors based on assignments and goals that were not being met. The basis of the strife was the lack of trust and empowerment of individuals operating within the policies and procedures of the corporate model. In my role as Contract Liaison, I noticed that Saudi companies operated establishments without a business plan and were not able to associate with other establishments to provide services. Their efforts were spent on accounting , recruiting and managing multiple business operations. They also did not have the ability to manage time, quality, and budget of their professional practice. To remedy these difficulties ARAMCO allowed contactors to be paid for remedying there mistakes while some companies employed western or western trained professionals to present a picture to ARAMCO of a managed business without it actually being operated in that way. It was my job to find these deficiencies and include them in my reports, which were used when renegotiating these contracts. 

Other departments out side of ours whom we would theoretically serve did not need our services and  the protocols for managers to evaluate and report on performance was still there. For example, Jim Young who  hired and brought me to his unit immediately got reassigned to a general position preparing operation plans for the vice president . Lee Griffith, my supervisor, had a nervous breakdown because the proponent for whom we prepared an “Engineers Workbook”  would not attend presentation meetings. By March 1983 division, department and our unit was phased out. The manger of the department was reassigned to Houston and Tom Proctor managed but with very little interest because this was not his area. In our department, no one had management and  technical expertise and went begging to others for assignments. Finally, the department was phased out and employees sent home. Only I with the help of the Holy Spirit stayed in Saudi Arabia, but not in ARAMCO. God needed me elsewhere 

I was required to attend a two weeks duration defensive driver’s class, which totally disoriented me from the expert skills I already possessed. It was a great exercise in disinformation and disorientation. I already was a great New York City driver and this course was simply an attempt to strip me of another layer of confidence. I had to repeat this course in Lee county twenty years later when I was caught speeding on Tamiami trail five miles from our home. The course led me to believe that I had to fear and be defensive so I was constantly keeping my mind in high anxiety instead of using the good God given training by my Dad. Finally, Christina and Jim Young told me to forget every thing I just learned and drive normally. She knew I was an excellent and safe driver. From that day on, I enjoyed meeting the challenge of driving in Saudi Arabia.

The Holy Spirit objective was to change lives and carry Jesus into the workplace, markets and home life. Starting with first with Christina and I, then our friends, neighbors and co-workers. With zeal, I listened to  the bible read by Ephraim Zimbalist Junior nightly and in my car traveling to and from Dhahran. I was so hungry and dependent on the word  that I had special continuous-play walkmans and other players next to my bed. It would play all night ministering the word to refresh  my soul. Yes, I took comfort and solace from a harsh and severe world to the heavenly love of God. Yes, I was sanctified and set a part into Saudi but it was to be my pressure cooker where God was re-cooking me. At least that is what I felt like. To every twist and turn, I decided for God’s will and His way. 

When Rickey Wilson my former student from Texas A&M who made it his “job”  to bring me to the Living Word church in Bryan. caught up to us he introduced us to his friends in North Camp who gave me the history of  the RUSH housing projects in Dammam, Khobar, Riyadh and Jeddah. The wife of his friend was an Oxford graduate and a historian. Rickey was my former Texas A&M student who made it his “job”  to bring me to the Living Word church in Bryan. At the time, RUSH housing projects were deserted projects  rumored to be unoccupied for many cultural and economic reasons. Some of those reasons had to do with absence of two entrances to each and the absence of a majalis and the elevators because they could compromise the separation between genders. Another was the fact that these were high-rise and the potential Bedouin resident preferred low-rise. Later, after the invasion of Kuwait, the RUSH housing project was  filled by Iraqis, then by US military and then open to the public coop and condominium market. 

It seemed that many of the objections disappeared.  

One day I got on an elevator in an ARAMCO building and met Ron Riggs form Jackson, Tennessee’s Peoples Protective. I later was able to also find Steve Cheney who also was an engineer working  for Peoples’ Protective. Evidently when Peoples went bankrupt they were able to find employment with ARAMCO while I fond work in Gulf Oil and Texas A&M. Ron was the director of Facilities Planning Department while Steve the head of roads. Aside from these two, there were many other such meetings with Aggie and others form my recent past. 

The Shiite Sunni Saudi Arabia Iran rivalry manifest through the years in various forms. One such was landings of Iranian jet fighters at Dhahran military airbase well before Saudi could even spot and take to the air to counter strike such an incursion. The reports usually advertised that the pilot defected or simply wanted to demonstrate Iran’s superiority to Saudi Arabia’s vulnerability. These air incursions and presence of the  US joint command in Gulf and Bahrain communicated volumes about the strategic and behind the scenes agreements that actually exist in the Persian/Arabian Gulf. And  the need and necessity of the  GCC (Gulf Cooperative Council) whose members are Saudi Arabia, Kuwait, Bahrain, Qatar, the United Arab Emirates and Oman. In 1981, the GCC  did not yet exist and did not include  the area’s piranhas of  Iran nor Iraq. 

In ARAMCO, I was tested and nurtured  by Holy Spirit to let me see His  power, strength and authority over the things of evil. 

He continued to rebuild my perceptions and vocabulary of reality with so many astonishing events. Daily from my Dhahran office window  f16 jet fighter planes shot vertically in formation up into the air and zoomed in formation  Iranian fighter planes landed in Saudi airspace airport undetected. It took them less than five minutes to cross the Gulf well before Saudi could arm, shoot and retaliate. We however enjoyed every thing Persian including our friend Mina and the way she  shared her culture with us on the weekends at the Ras Tanura beach and the  accompanying great Persian meals at their house. The beach was very warm and then the pool, with its cool sweet water was very refreshing. By this time, we had many other friends in Ras Tanura and we’d visit them as well. There were outdoor dances with Philippino playing copy music sounds of disco, ballroom, etc. It was like being on an old fashioned military camp listening and dancing to the big band sound. Everyone except us was making sadeeki (in Arabic this means friend, but it’s the expats and Arabs name for white lightning {distilled alcohol).

We had a houseboy who was one of the Moslem Indian doormen who drove a green scooter, which he bought with the money he earned from working extra. Where we lived, bakeries surrounded the neighbor hood and the esplanade dividing our boulevard was so convenient for walking and playing with Spatzel on the weekends. She loved to accompany me on my shoulder to the bakery and then play on the grass and climb up trees. I carried my cats on my shoulder to the boulevard’s esplanade and building’s roof top. I’d buy zata and other just baked bread and cakes. we bought  breads and zata from local bakery Otherwise we went up to the rooftop to play and see the city. We gave many  turkey dinners in our apartment with our many friends, including Vincent and Rosa Rossi We made visits to desert historic places, responded to many invites to dinner parties at ARAMCON’s homes, invited Saudi trainees to our apartment such as Hamdan, Faisel al Naimi, Esau, Tony (from Lebanon). As Saudis, westerners and expatriate workers discovered our marriage, they flocked to our door to enjoy fellowship and the family of God. 

Many of my co-workers in the office whispered about how I was so friendly with Saudis because we had so many  Saudi Arab friends such as many of my trainees and merchants we got to know in Khobar. One in particular who was a tall skinny black man  named Mohammed who brought Christina crystal and electronic radios and tape machines. We presume it was his way of showing the best face of his culture as well as marketing his products. Mohammed was a young well brought up gentleman with  the kind of aristocratic behavior you’d expect in the state department. . 

Tony Haddad,  a Christian auto mechanic for Mercedes trucks  from Lebanon., adopted us as his parents, told us many stories of his home, and brought us Lebanese food for breakfast lunch and dinner. He told us if he were to return to Lebanon, he would be immediately drafted and probably killed. There were so many like him that all we could do was feed and befriend them. They needed a family and we gave them Jesus’ love. He would visit us while we lived in the binjumah bldg very often and on Fridays loved to surprise us with  hot Lebanese Friday breakfast including hot custard with Carmel sauce, cheese and lamb zata. We celebrated Christmas by exchanging gifts, as he was Maroon Christian. Tony was a husky mustached man in his late twenties who had fled Lebanon for fear of being drafted and certainly killed in the army You see because he was a Christian he would be used as a human shield. He shared his love and kindness welcoming any and all hospitality. Using his few English words, he asked us to pray for the suffering of his fellow Christians in Lebanon. In Saudi, at least he was safe and could work as an expert mechanic on Mercedes engines for the big lorries. Tony was like our son and then we lost him when relocating because Jane Boyhan did not give him our forwarding address as agreed. When we left the kingdom, we had given her our contact information to pass on to Tony. 

Another very special Arab person was Esau, the Bedouin, falconer who I met on the way to my job at ARAMCO. One day there was an automobile accident and I stopped. His car was stranded and I dared stop and rescue him. His head dress cocked to one side framed a thin face with high check bones garnished with a long mustache and goatee. He visited us many times in our Bin Juma apartment, brought many gifts including his falcon, and sat for Christina to make a painting of him and the falcon. He became to us like our son. Finally he got married to his cousin, invited me to be his best man, and for us to attend the wedding. Plans were made but the last minute the family adjudged that we should not attend. It was a real Bedouin marriage out in the dessert near Dubai. Perhaps it was dangerous. He came from one of the few tribes, which preferred life in the dessert to that in the city. Esau was shocked, embarrassed about his tribes decision but a young man has little to say in the tribal system. However, after they marry and have many children and camels things would change. Esau loved us and finally said that we could no longer see each other. This was in 1982 and we never heard from him again, however we  pray that our seed will bare fruit.. He welcomed talking about Jesus, as this was his name in Arabic. He would easily speak of the God’s Holy Spirit . 

Faisel was another who confided that he knew God’s  Spirit. We spoke of God in the midst of counseling him about leaving ARAMCO to start a small business. When I later contacted him,  he was a  high ranking executive with Saudi Consolidated Electric Company (SCECO) with a big family and  an apartment in Bahrain . When I returned in 1991, he helped me furnish my apartment by showing me where to find reasonably priced used and new furniture. Before I had bought my car, he further escorted me to actually negotiate and purchase the used furniture. He was so glad that I had come back to Saudi  

One of my most beloved ARAMCO trainees was Hamdan alGhamdi   who is now a leading ARAMCO executive living with his family in Dammam and Riyadh.

Hamdan was impressed by our holy marriage and relished conversations about our values. He was from a very large and well-known Saudi tribe from the western mountain region. He had just completed his bachelor’s degree in industrial engineering from a university in the USA and was beginning his masters in industrial engineering at the new program at K.F.U.P.M in Dhahran. He and I would go out together and shop so he could show me Dammam. We found a great place that sold broasted chicken and rice the way I like it. Months later when I was sick with a high fever, he went to that place which was very far and brought me a complete dinner. 

Amongst other things about America Hamdan loved its cars, opportunities and culture. He was capable of expressing his affection for us by his many visits  When we left ARAMCO our friendship did not end. He completed his studies and received his masters. 

One day he lamented about his kingdom and its prosperity concerned that the profits and benefits of development and growth of his country is being squandered into the hands of foreign business and not the Saudis. He further was concerned that even he was not able to begin his consulting business or get a position of because such contracts and employment opportunities were being handed out to foreign companies. When ever we chided him for not visiting us enough he would kid with us about his many family obligations.

Forest Wilson encouraged me to photo and write about what I was seeing. Forrest was one of my oldest and closest friends , former Pratt professor, dean of Architecture at the Ohio University in Athens, screen writer ,author, sculptor and chief editor of Progressive Architecture magazine. Before they had children, Forrest, Betty, and I would go out together, and when I attended, Yale involved him in my lecture series, juries, etc. When I was a student he lent me money when I was broke, published my work on Earth Day and research of environmental cleanup technology in Germany, invited me to teach at Ohio University, etc. With the help of Hamdan I took pictures, wrote descriptions, and then found out, I needed official ARAMCO permission to publish any material. So I applied and went through a lot of red tape to finally be told that I was wasting my time that no matter how clean the text and benign the photos I would not get permission. I dropped the project and put away the material for another day in the future. However,  I let Hamdan be the author and photographer and we did send the material to Forrest. 

Hamdan  loved the country in which he had studied but saw a tremendous fleecing of Arab people and a lost moment in the history of his country. A moment he said that would never come again. To Hamdan it was a tragedy of epic proportions. It was a dilemma to him because he loved the cars, cloths, music, etc. but the results and impact on his “life” was horrible. Hamdan would take us on field trips to al Kharj and some Shiite villages to homes of other trainees. 

Hamdan arranged visits to Taruk Island. Where we saw its forts,  fisherman and fishing boats. I must have made hundreds of photographs of the boats at low tide sitting on the mud of the Gulf’s bottom. We noticed remnants of Christian settlers and learned how once the island was home to original Christian settlers from the Gulf. He showed us old Turkish fortresses, which over the years I have noted crumble under the severe moisture and wind for lack of maintenance and care. They were beautiful hand built Dows and the fishermen who sailed them lived on this Island. I had several students living on this Island and over the years visited and watch it as the little fisher village deteriorated and even the famous Turkish fort finally was let to be  totally destroyed by the weather. We were able to meet the most extraordinary man, Ali Ibrahim Al-Darorah,  who has dedicated himself to the restoration and preservation of his village and its artifacts. It is with his sentiment and love that I too am writing this autobiography to preserve, at least in print the images and beauty of a world, which is deteriorating. As an architect, I can not help but love the culture and buildings that have resulted from centuries of arts and crafts practiced in this special place. We visited the place and took photographs of the beautiful nets they use to fish. Later,  they still used the same nets and discovered an artist living on the Island who is painting the boats and landmarks. We have a collection of all their books and leaflets along with handwritten descriptions and recollections of current residents. I was hoping someday someone would be interested to see these photographs and know about this tiny island in the Arabian Gulf. 

Hamdan  showed us the old bath house in the middle of an old oasis and date palm grove. It was a small but unique round and domed building similar in design to ones in 1973 in Jackson, Tennessee I drew in  pen and ink. We got to meet the local people and families. I have many photographs of him and his friends on visits we made to the desert, Safwa, Taruk, Island, etc I could only think of “Operation Bootstrap”  in Puerto Rico and my conversations with senators and intellectuals about there safeguards to prevent foreign investors and businessmen from profiteering from Puerto Rico’s human and natural resources. Later, matured and married to one of his cousins residing in Dammam Hamdan was  reassigned to Riyadh where visited our villa. He built a house in Dammam and spent time with his family on the weekends. Our affection for each other never declined.

Later, when we reentered the kingdom to work for the university Hamdan immediately volunteered to be my sponsor for the apartment and the telephone, etc. He loved to give gifts. He bought us a framed brass three dimensional rendition of an old car, which we have hanging  in our home. We had dinners at the hotels in his and our home. We met his wife, child and he gave us videos to watch. 

When I returned in 1991 without Christina, he invited me to lunch at the Meridian Hotel and one night to his favorite “hubly bubbly” in Sunset Beach along the corniche. Now much older and tired Hamdan further lamented his frustrations about the limitations on his potential and his hopes to overcome this quagmire he and others lived. It was here Hamden told me of his special projects and ambitions to do things he could not give me details about but asked if I would help him edit the business plans he was planning to do for others. I did the same with Mohammed in Riyadh. 

Hamdan had a dream of creating a Disney-like amusement park. He designed and completed the business proposal for the scheme. It was something he kept on trying to finance and build. 

Hamdan’s believed that independent Saudi business people were not benefiting from the outpouring of wealth and the continued expenditures by the Saudi Arabia royal family. I sensed Hamdan’s heart was heavy and filled with pain and loss It was not good. But it was not much different from any nationality’s citizens desire for the best for there fellow citizens and country. Before leaving the kingdom, I offered to return the telephone line but he declined and I finally sold it to CDE’s Abdul Latif.. 

In the mid-eighties German chancellor, Helmut Schmidt, Sheik Zaki Yamani,  and other world leaders encouraged oil producing states to reinvest its earning in world stock markets so as to participate in the profits of the growing globalised economy. Saudi did just that and today stock premiums and income distribution represent a significant share of the Saudi kingdom’s government and individual income. This further exacerbates the dearth of investment and development in the kingdoms indigenous industries because the incentive to use principle investment now yielding high gains with minimum risk to high risk, low return and possible future value is discouraging. In 1999, I  attended a conference in Georgetown University hosted by a former consultant of City Corp about identifying the policies and proformas for investing in Saudi Arabian infrastructure, communication, industry, and transportation.

I have not heard from Hamdan in several years but could only imagine his continued frustration. I surmised that Ham’s frustration were shared by others and could continue to be the topic of debate, concerns, and inevitably contribute to possible personal and world instability.

I can only guess that as each country and its populations deal with the manifestations of globalizations, so will the worlds. Global terrorism will be met with global law enforcement, which will bring stability to the world markets. People such as Hamdan and their children will eventually find a way to peruse happiness and receive the benefits of their labor and homeland prosperity. I know that the Holy Spirit quickened  Ham and that salvation is a decision away. 

Not all of our time was spent in the suks, shopping, entertaining and working as we also painted, wrote and watched videos. Before departing Texas, we bought a multi system VHS NTSC portable RCA and a Beta multi system SONY VCR so that we could trade and record tapes form others. We bought a huge ,state of the art video camera which connected to the RCA and made hours of interior footage of scenes fro m our windows, art work, each other, cats, etc. Of course we had both of the machines wired to each other so that we could duplicate tapes for friends and tapes we borrowed from others. We had brought over forty tapes and these multiplied many times over in trade in the early year’s hen these were new. Most of the footage was what we recorded off of HBO in the months before we departed so it was combination of movies, shows and many Christian programs, music and preaching. Not only was this entertaining but also an attraction to many who wanted to trade, borrow or visit to watch our programs. At the time there was only one ARAMCO TV station broadcasting for a few hours in English. When they showed a movie, it took not more than about a half hour because they would censor so much of each film. 

To but my Oldsmobile I went to the car suk with a nice man who helped me bid and select a working car. It was a stretch of frontage on the old Dammam Riyadh highway loaded with over a thousand randomly parked cars nucleating around auctioneers and title brokers. Cars were selected by potential buyers form lines of cars and driven to a gauntlet of vociferous men chiding about the cars engine sound, exhaust emissions and oil droppings. With parking brakes on the engine was accelerated to its maximum to determine that at least the engine and brakes functioned. It was a dramatic, spontaneous and frankly an exhilarating experience. At that time the car repair Suks were not yet built in Thugba so I found a mechanic who came to our apartment to fix the car. There was very little in Khobar at that time and Prince Michael had not yet built the Thugba car repair Suks. 

During this time, we were visited by Howard Cook who was the President/CEO/fund raiser of New York’s International House. Howard and his wife Dianne  documents poets in different languages at Columbia University and collected famous Bedouin  poetry. Bedouins are exceptional good romantic poets and the man sits in the dessert day after day to recite it. And also he raised  funds for Saudi students in the I house In addition to visits to us in both Dhahran and Riyadh Saudi Arabia he also had visited us when we lived and worked in Puerto Rico and Houston;  and, when I traveled to New York we would rendezvous in his Manhattan’s Harvard Club. Chris resided in “I”  house from 1964 to 1966. I had visited I house in 1960 before I  met Christina for reception held by Swiss girl in my class from Pratt

In January 1983 ARAMCO, housing terminated their contract with bin Juma Building where we lived and moved us to Seaview apartments to the very unit. Zachary Construction, an Austin developer, built Seaview as a pre engineered, prefabricated and furnished modular two story shell. Later I was to learn that my friend Shahid Sohail came to Saudi with Zachary to build these and the one he lived in Riyadh. Shahid later rejoined Zachary and managed their compound in Riyadh. God gave me Shahid Sohail a Pakistani Expediter/administrator who was an International Associates/CRS employee originally brought to KSA by Texas prefab builder who built Sea-view in Khobar. He turned out to be a very good friend and one whom we enjoyed visiting when we returned in 1991. He invited us to his home in Riyadh. To any request, he’d respond: “done” as though to indicate your authority and his willingness to serves. Shahid was neither poor nor lowly , he was a hearty and happy person. His wife was always very kind to Christina. He arranged for all our needs when we first joined IA including providing  the Harvard frames and very good box springs and mattresses from Habitat

We delayed our move and stayed in the Alghosiabi hotel because ARAMCO failed to clear out a big palmetto roach nest. We stayed there until ARAMCO terminated me along with hundreds of other due to the economic downturn. Many actually believed they over hired so that they could downsize and meet the government mandated Saudization quota.  

Our unit was one of about 200  directly on the Gulf which  backed up to a wall, which faced the Gulf, and we could hear the water splash at night. 

We looked forward to climb over the wall to go swimming. 

However, the first night when we finally could sleep we heard noises coming through our windows and when we looked out our rear window facing toward the Gulf we saw a ship pumping sand into another ship. 

This went on every night and eventually Christina put a ladder over our fence and was able to attract one of the workers. He came to our house over the wall and every night for weeks had coffee with us. He spoke Dutch and a little German, so only Christina could understand him. Years later we were able to see the results of his labor as the entire Corniche land mass was extended into the gulf with enough space for a grand Corniche highway and development to either side of it. These efforts also created a park, which Christina later used daily.

The corniche changed over the total period of time we lived in Saudi. From 1981 to 1988, the Eastern Province shoreline was undeveloped and the numbers of any Arabs using the beach to swim or picnic was nil. In this early period we swam in the Arabian Gulf’s very warm and calm waters every weakened. In the early days when we moved from Rahima to AlKhobar, we would drive to Mina and Ed’s and sleeps over their house and swim. We did this only in the summer when the water was warm. 

At first, they lived out side of the ARAMCO main camp and later moved into their own two-story villa. They were superb hosts and we loved both them and our visits. They always cooked Persian food and the combination of swimming; eating and amiable conversation made our recreational time just lovely. 

We met many people by the pool . A young Saudi guard of the compound introduced us to driving our Delta 88 olds across the desert to visit various ruins. God guided us to over ride the sink holes and quick sand in the desert pockets. Our guide was to witness the Holy Spirit wile we where driving . He could not believe that an American could do such  maneuvering as he taught me how to glide my olds like a motor boat over the sea of sand . It was seldom that we heard of a westerner who had driven in to the dessert where lost or even found  dead. .It was here I met the John and Jane Boyhan. John was a mathematician involved in putting up satellites while Jane ARAMCO’s epidemiologist. We enjoyed the use of the pool and our neighbors a young couple. She was a lovely Japanese lady and he was American . They  ordered the interior of  a Japanese tea house, which they built into their living room. And Christina learned to prepare tee in a Japanese  way. Our townhouse  had a media center. Off late night classic ARAMCO radio, I recorded balalaika music . ARAMCO radio broadcasted classic, country, and pop on separate stations. The music of Gershwin, Mantovani, Bee Gees, Tammy Wynette, etc. permeated my drives and filled the air with the metaphor of music. As music has always been my friend, where ever we lived so it was also in Saudi Arabia.  

In AlKhobar there was a new Austrian restaurant where Austrian Air made marketing gatherings which is where we first me Nabilla alBassam, the Famous Saudi lady who owned an art gallery in Khobar. She designed elegant traditional Saudi dresses and costumes and had a remarkable collection of authentic Bedouin jewelry. All  this she combined with  a well selected display of modern art, even a few of Christina’s Plexiglas sculptures. She was not alone, all the time new specialty dress shops opened, tailors, and even barbers came to our apartment to give us haircut and display there merchandise . Even the manager of alMaktaba a huge stationer, office supply and artist paint store down the street, delivered Christina’s and other ladies orders himself. 

Christina made a couple of trips to Kitzbuhel to explore the area for a potential second home venue. To do this we got to know several really good travel agents. At the time, Austrian air just opened it office and gave us special price help to schedule her flights. But God accomplished all this personal rebuilding and edifying within the familiar and totally rewarding. He was the ideal maker of metaphors, making the strange familiar by presenting one thing in terms of another. That is Jesus presented salvation in terms of a world I could understand. While the Holy Spirit was introducing a new aesthetic, a new way of thinking and metaphors into our vocabulary he also handed us a simultaneous ‘bed of roses”. The Saudi law made it necessary to leave the country one time every year. We had sold our home in Texas before left to Saudi Arabia. Now we needed a place to go because the flight to the USA was 27 hours. This is a long time. So we looked for an alternative. . Kitzbuhel could be reached by a 6 our flight to Vienna followed by a sleep over in Vienna and then a six hour pleasant chu chu  train ride through the Tyrol. So, as early as our first years in Saudi, Christina rented a small apartment from the Rubprects in Lutzenberg, Kitzbuhel on the ground floor of three-story villa overlooking the valley facing Right am Winkle. It was accessible from the main road up the mountain. It had a terrace out of stone accessed by  big French doors and was a great place to live. Zigfried and Carolyn were such nice landlords and hosts. They introduced us to the town’s people and areas facilities for skiing and hiking. From here, Christina and I made many a day’s hike up and down the neighboring mountains. It was a blessing to be able to break from the strife of Saudi to this natural Tyrolean wonderland, the land of the “Sound of Music” , Austrian Alps, durndels and great food. We visited with them often until we our selves took a place on another mountain. Before his untimely death in an automobile accident, Zigfried took us hiking on a glacier at his home village nearby. He appeared as the military officers you often see pictured in world war two was movies. I often kidded him about his good looks and resemblance to these famous and distinguished world war two movie actors. He was a dear man and we miss him.

Often I could not accompany Christina on her trips to Kitzbuhel because ARAMCO managers told me that if I were to leave I would be terminated.. However, I finally visited her after fifteen months with-out an  official vacation. In that, time I arrived exhausted and slept for days having visions of the cross. I made pen and ink sketches of these visions. Hopefully they are now inspiring people in Sanibel where Missy our friend has distributed them. One, she tells us, hangs in the home of the priest of a Catholic Church in Sanibel. We looked for a nice place and found one at 46 Lebenweg wey at Schloss Lebenberg. It was on the second floor with the windows of the living and bedroom opening to a four-foot deep balcony, which overlooked the entire Kitzbuhel valley and ski sloap of the down hill run. It was locate on the top of the mountain and adjacent to the Schloss Lebenberg; It was on the street, which led down to the town of Kitzbuhel first to the little church whose bells we hear ringing and then to the Kitzbuhel trains station. It had a mezzanine bedroom, which overlooked the living room. All our furniture and personal effects fit very well into this place. Christina had all of it and her Pacer shipped by ARAMCO. Below us lived Marc and his wife and little girl, Vanessa. And,  across the hall a retired German couple. On my last visit, I spent months playing and making video movies of our many cats and kittens with Vanessa. Also, we socialized with  the Leitners from Vienna where Irene Leitner produced the most original designed jewelry. While we were guests in their home in Vienna, we saw her works, which were displayed in very fine stores on Stephan Platz, and in the evening, we visited  Grinsing in the hills of Vienna. I had been there many years before I met Christina and wanted to enjoy this with her. We all had a wonderful time. 
Our home on Lebenweg wey was just so  beautiful and comfortable. Christina had a specially built in dinning banquet built in to  the lovely country kitchen by a Spanish cabinet maker. And she would cook the most wonderful German and Austrian meals. She even made cheesecake. We were able to shop in town, Munich ,Kufstein or nearby German villages by either train or car. Public transportation  in most of Europe so well organized that cars are really not necessary Of course, Christina and I  would cross country ski around the Scwhartzsea and over the meadows.. Over time we were visited by our friends from Saudi Arabia including John and Jane Boyhan, Vincent and Rosa Rossi, Garth Compton and girl friends, Christopher the IBM salesman and his family, and Charlie and his wife. Even  Mohammed our Saudi Arabia  travel agent spent some  time with us. We were also visited by Christina’s friends from Germany. We made trips to nearby castles with Ruth our new and most loyal American friend or to Salzburg and Innsbruck. We also traveled to Switzerland to Gstad, and other cities. One trip took us up above the clouds to a remote outlook while another we had to drive over a road in the midst of an ongoing and controlled avalanche. There was only room for my tires to be on the road while part of the car hung over the precipice. The views and sense of isolation was heavenly. . We once had an automobile accident on a lake between the German Swiss border a spent weeks in 5 star luxury resort hotel and healing spa. Driving down the highway our Pacer veered to the side on to the grass and then headed down an embankment where the Holy Spirit directed the car to stop its fall off an embankment to a stream below by a slim but sturdy tree. 

Because neither of us was wearing our seat belts, Christina was tumbled so that she damaged her knee while I broke the windshield when I was thrust forward. The  police showed up immediately and assed the damage and called for medical and tow support I immediately claimed healing on Christina’s knee and her whole body. By the time, the ambulance came and they examined Christina’s knee it had substantially healed. The attendants angrily accused Christina of a fraudulent claim for damages because her knee was healed. We told the truth about our claim to the Holy Spirit and our prayers for healing through there fury. Finally, the ambulance driver took us to a small hotel near the auto repair shop, which announced it would be a week before he could get and install this very expensive curved and large Pacer windshield. The zeal of the Lord prompted me to seek and find God’s way to do this. It just so happened that in this little Swiss village was the most preeminent five star luxury Swiss spa hotel. So, instead we upgraded to find that this Spa  hotel had special” cure” treatments and water features for Christina’s knee. The hotel discounted everything because of our extended stay including gourmet meals and first class therapy for Christina, God was watching and caring for us even in this very minor situation. Furthermore, we were able to witness about God’s healing too many of the guests in the spa and at meals. We did not stop praising and giving thanks to the Lord. 
On one of my last flights from Saudi,  Christina met and drove me up from the Innsbruck  airport after the  most breathtakingly beautiful flight through the Tyrol from Vienna. After spending a few relaxing days at home we decided to visit the nearby Salzburg but were surprised when we got there. The usually relaxed cool touristy atmosphere had changed. Salzburg was in the midst of  celebrating the “The Salzburg  Music Festival”. The city and stores were decorated in there finest and an elegant array of  international visitors filled the streets and cafés. We felt like paupers and went home but hoped to attend one of these events at another time. While this did not never  happened our imagination and knowledge of the music and simply watching was a treat in itself.  However, we visited Venice for a week , a city with a glorious  past but a pretty disappointing present. The city is dead and is sinking in to the past like many great works of man. There are only tourists, attendants, and few native residents as in other Italian cities.  

Because Christina  moved to Florida I was not to see Kitz  after October 1987. The Holy Spirit’s zeal and the world were at logger heads and I was in the middle. Months before, I got so used to the life there that I really did not want to return to Saudi and when I did, it was an epiphany and God changed my life. Black Monday  stock market crash  of October 19, 1987 was the day of her move from Kitzbuhel when  we lost all our savings. Christina had all her investment portfolio information with the furniture shipment  and could not prevent a loss. Because  her margins were called so she lost her entire principle, her coverage on leveraged investments and any profits she earned in that period. However, we were grateful because we where young enough to start again and that God gave us so much that we could afford such worldly losses. However, this event was part of our bout with the enemy. We prayed to God to provide for our needs to help us be better stewards and walk in His will. It was in Kitzbuhel that I spent my time between contracts and waiting for visa, Igamas and results from  medical exams, which one needed when entering Saudi Arabia, especially with a new sponsor. With all our personal effects in Kitzbuhel , I could sort though my portfolio, collections and enjoy our identity. It was so much better than a hotel. Christina was there more often waiting for her reentry on my Igama, usually after I worked three months probation period required by Saudi labor law It was during these breaks from the apparent worldly evil, strife and supernatural redemption that I was able to drink from the cup of love given to me by Jesus Christ. I could breathe and see clearly. The stress stopped and I was full of joy. Of course, part of the joy was Christina’s  challenges to  skiing, mountain climbing, gondolas  and chairlifts across valleys with  clouds under my heels. However, she also prayed for me to receive the gift of wisdom, which was given to Solomon by the Holy Spirit. In Kitzbuhel, she and I would read the bible and pray for this gift. In this reverie, it was clear that the enemy was using Saudi Arabia to attack while God was demonstrating how the Holy Spirit was using these attacks to reshape us to His will. God proved He hears me at any time and place. Even in Saudi Arabia. Who would have known that I was at the portal of the great commission. 

Our first exploration yielded the basic information  I needed to understand the two faces of the Holy Spirit ‘s principal opponent and my context. I could easily feel the welcome but knew the other side of Saudi Arabia.

\

Chapter 3. Foundation: 

The Bridge to the Great Commission: University of Petroleum and Minerals(UPM)  and Al-Suhaimi  (1983-1983) Transferable Igama:

(4,646  words)

The fist section of my journey to the great commission over a  four part bridge began when I started working for both University of Petroleum and Minerals (U.P.M.) and  Al-Suhaimi. During this six month period, I learned that as a result of pre-mature termination many ARAMCON’S entered and won a “class-action-suit” against ARAMCO for hiring them away from jobs and continuous employment in the USA on the promise of continuous secure employment. My termination was for the economic downturn, not cause. At ARAMCO, I had a miserable time and had been tested by Shoukri Nasrallah by probation, severe work and no leave; and,  after passing with flying colors was terminated. ARAMCO was doing everything it could to quickly ship all terminated employees out of the country as quickly as possible. There were hundreds and no one even thought of staying and finding another sponsor except me “……………, because the one who is in you is greater than the one who is in the world” per 1 John 4:4. I was committed to fulfill the great commission. ARAMCO claimed that the Resource Planning Division (RPD) along with other divisions was being abolished and there was a hiring freeze. Many years later, I discovered that RPD still existed under a slightly different name. We later surmised that we might have been hired in such a large quantity so that ARAMCO could both meet its Saudization quota while later firing us so as not to  deteriorate its well trained and existing work force. Our hire and fire meant job security for management.

Under the current order, I could not be transferred into another division within ARAMCO. The Holy Spirit was prepping and conditioning me for another day. By now I had been accustomed to God placing me for a while in a strange work context and then another proving that “I can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth me” per Phil 4:13.  

Without realizing all of its ramifications, I was being decipled to be in but not of the world with a  “transferable Igama” to serve God all over the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia. 

To my delight, I learned that debt, slavery, bondage, and imprisonments are incompatible conditions for God’s children and despite our own delusions and subterfuges of the world God gave me  vision of liberty well beyond what I myself could imagine. At forty six and fifty six, we were new born husband brother and wife sister. No matter what the worldly form of evil He would be there to keep our souls. We were in  Saudi Arabia to mature, win souls, plant and establish His works. We had every thing of God’s to gain and so much of our flesh to loose. We were both in agreement to loose our flesh life in favor of our spirit  and soul’s toi live with Jesus for eternity. We had spent a lifetime perfecting our selves through art and architecture now it was time to put ourselves on God’s potter’s wheel. We were a great couple. I could never imagine the experiences crated by the Father. As someone once said, “you can’t make this up” and “reality is better than fiction”.

A “transferable Igama” would allow God to move me from one to another sponsor in both good and bad economic times with or without the hiring company having an allowance by the Ministry of Interior to the hiring company for such a new hire. Exactly who and how this was awarded to me is no mystery and I will get to that in due time. Since I was normally hired as overhead, the hiring company did not have to utilize its contract or production work allowed contract allowances. Reemployment would there fore be instant and with out the need to go out and then return to the kingdom, this would also mean saving the new company round trip airline tickets etc. The subject of the “transferable Igama” was  amongst the first and last significant events of my story in Saudi Arabia. In fact, my very next contact was made possible by such an Igama. My prayer to reach to the Saudi Royal family and sheiks was brewing. Being a child of God in His royal family and with my credentials and secular work experience, I believed I would be able to serve the wealthiest and most influential people on the planet. I would also be able to impart God’s gifts and by showing, my talents would be close to attracting people of authority to accept Jesus as Lord. If they accepted then many others would follow. 

Immediately the Holy Spirit’s zeal engaged me to go into action and find another  job. I could sense the zeal of the Lord. My mind was overwhelmed with options, resources ,directories and contacts. 

As a matter of fact I was convinced that there were many in Saudi Arabia needing Jesus and that if I pursued winning there souls my own new life would be improved. I was jubilant to be rid of ARAMCO as though I had toped a hurdle and was release for the next exercise. Already the gushing prosperity, victory and authority of the Holy Sprit propelled me into action. God’s zeal burned and thrust me into action. I was on a new mission. It was astonishing and supernatural. Over the years and many times, I have tried to teach and encourage others to do likewise but none dares to try. Even then and long before I was called by God to be his ordained worker the zeal of the Holy Spirit  consumed me to a mad dash for victory. So the living room desk became my office and I began to make so many calls seeking offers. I got many, but the special combination, which attracted us, was with alSuhaimi for six months and a permanent contract with UPM as associate professor. 

My last assignment within ARAMCO was as contract liaison  to all the Saudi companies under a special open ended (GESC) General Engineering Service Contract. In fact, my unit under the both most awful Nasrallah and Ziegler was the GESC unit for the entire ARAMCO complex. Guess what? These were part of the keys The Holy Sprit gave me to the kingdom and when this moment came and after Ziegler said, he would not help me. I followed one of Jesus parables I got on the phone and called all the Saudi companies who where under my supervision. Ziegler was ambitious, rude, and tenacious. And, very unpleasant,  in fear of loosing his job but in order to keep I busy and we separated assigned me to monitor and report on all the contractors. Those calls and this period sealed my relationships with dozens of people, firms and sectors that lasted till the day I left the kingdom. For example at that time I got an offer to work for CDE which I put aside since God choose me to work for University of Petroleum and Minerals. Many years later, the owner of CDE would honor that offer when God determined  my assignment to King Faisal University was complete. Also, one of contractors was Dooh Company and therefore Ibrahim Dooh, wife and family  became best friends with Christina and me. This friendship was another important pillar of our future Riyadh social life. 

Also, Mohammed Sadat of SCADO and I became great friends and later when I founded  a chapter of the American Institute of Architects in the Kingdom, he was influential in bringing many dignitaries to AIG/ME membership. The Holy Spirit’s power guided us every step of the way. Upon leaving ARAMCO, I was offered  a full time faculty position as Associate Professor in the Department of Architecture by Dr. Zamil Mokrin of (UPM K.F.U.P.M)  of King Fahd University of Petroleum and Minerals Environmental Design. I had met with him in 1979 in Houston and he did not hire me advising that I should get my doctorate. Now he changed his tune. 

When I learned about my freedom from ARAMCO it was to him, I applied for a teaching position. He responded immediately. Dr. Mokrin arranged for me to meet the chairman and faculty. He already assigned me a villa and gave me my teaching load. Then he requested that I  teach the summer semesters. I love to teach and I  looked forward to the fall .The campus was relatively new and I enjoyed being working in the CRS designed campus. Zamil and I were  respectful colleagues. He had interviewed me in Houston and then again in Dhahran. He really liked me. He was a pioneer in setting up the school in Dhahran and was pleased to have the likes of me on his faculty. After all, I had been professor at Texas A&M. Again,  Unfortunately, I did not have a Ph.D. And to make things  worth a hiring  freeze for the coming year was proclaimed on the end he simply could not offer me the position of permanent faculty nor to be his chairman .I taught for him for one summer . The moment I had his part time summer-only offer in hand I sought other commercial employment to fill the balance of time, hoping perhaps sings will change. But that did not happen.

Almost immediately Pon,  the Suhaimi Company’s ARAMCO representative and one of my former Pratt master’s students showed up at my desk at the office and offered me a position with Aziz AlSuhaimi. Pon was so kind to rescue me from my sudden termination at ARAMCO where SUMA had been one the companies I supervised. 

Suhaimi , as CDE wanted a former American ARAMCON inside there company for a while to win additional work and increase there profits. I accepted this offer because it fit so well because I had the offer from University of Petroleum and Minerals. Aziz only needed me to help him for a maximum of six months; the time it would take for the fall semester at UPM to begin. The Holy Spirit had quickened him and he responded. In the meantime I believed  I had successfully negotiated a contract with UPM so Suhaimi’ six month offer was perfectly timed. 

Aziz, Suhaimi, my new boss , reminded me of a Father Sarducci who  was then a character on the Saturday Night Live TV program. Very clear speaking with a slight wry smile and always trying to be insightful. Father Guido Sarducci was a fictional character made famous by American comedian Don Novello. Sarducci, a chain-smoking priest with tinted eyeglasses, worked in the United States as gossip columnist and rock critic for the Vatican newspaper L'Osservatore Romano. Like  Saducciu I found Aziz very amusing particualty as he would over expalin everything.  
The name of my new coworker “Pon” is a contraction for his much longer Tai family name and I never did know his first name. He had been a student of mine when I taught at  Pratt Institute in Brooklyn New York. He was my class on  Bio-climatic design and Climatology. Pon volunteered to watch my car and some personal effects while we left the kingdom to get our visas. Pon was a wealthy aggressive snob but very kind to us at the beginning. His personality compared well to his landsman Sunan who would be our Thai houseboy just a few years later. The villa in which we finally lived was in a part of Dammam, which was near Kaki Cola, a Stadium  and  the Dammam Railroad station. It was the same neighborhood as the alMuhaidib villa/office in which I’d work some fifteen years later. That villa had been the original residence of the founder of the alMuhaidib dynasty. We shopped in several groceries. One of which was the first Farmers Market, which later became a big modern chain of supermarkets.

As for our two cats ,we stored them with Marsha who lived in a double wide trailer in Dhahran and worked as a cashier in the cafeteria. . She was one of the many people who formed part of the context of Saudi Arabia and ARAMCO. This is the context, which replaced the United States of America and provided familiar sights and sounds. Marsha was delighted to be of help. Compared to other nations Americans are genuinely helpful.

Exhausted by ARAMCO we were exuberant to leave its  strife and angst. We decided to celebrate the lifting of this ARAMCO burden by stopping off in Paris on the way to Washington DC to get our new visa, etc. Christina and I had a wonderful time in Paris, then in Washington  we stayed in Tyson’s corner and Alexandria. On our return, Christina went first to  Kitzbuhel Austria. She had to stay in Kitzbuhel until I could get her approval to be in my Igama. It was during that, time she found the condominium in a nice old farmhouse on Lebenberg Mountain which was a major turning point in our lives. Deciding to have ARAMCO move all our household possessions to Kitzbuhel having a vision to remain in Saudi for a long time and having a nearby place to spend the many-needed holiday and vacations that were offered. We had ARAMCO ship all our household effects and our Pacer from the USA storage to Kitzbuhel. 

When I returned to work for alSuhaimi without Christina my villa wasn’t ready and it was Ramadan, so Aziz moved me into the AlHamra Hotel just a few blocks from the office and in heart of downtown Dammam. The reason Christina was not with me is because once she could only enter the kingdom under my Igama and it had not been issued. Here is where we began to learn about the single product economy of the kingdom and its practical consequences. 

Finally, I started working for UPM while also working for alSuhaimi. In the midst of all this UPM encouraged us to select our villa and meet our neighbors. I even moved all my books into my new UPM office. This was a most interesting few months first living for three months in the al Hamra hotel in Dammam with my two cats and eating secretly in my hotel room during the fasting month of Ramadan, then going nightly with Khalid, alSuhaimi’s Syrian translator to many eating-places, which during Ramadan have many specialties and are open all night. I met Khalid’s best friends and we saw all kinds of Iraqi and Syrian Arab videos. Additionally alSuhaimi requested I assist negotiate a joint venture agreement with a Korean company. For several months, we saw each other for dinners, etc. I got up close and personal,  learning to be patient and to answer the most detailed questions. We   visited various Korean only hotels in Dammam for wealthy Saudis and his foreign visitors, such as the Oasis, with running water falls, ponds and lavish greenery.

And our villa’s media center, which I designed on a scrap piece of paper, was ready  and soon Christina was approved to reenter the Kingdom on my Igama and we moved into the villa. Finally, Christina returned to Saudi and we occupied our Suhaimi villa in Dammam. The Lebanese war had reached its crisis and one our neighbor’s wife who was a journalist just returned and spent her days and evenings with us to tell us of al she saw and felt. A year earlier in the bin Juma building we had other neighbors who would go to Lebanon to bring aid to their family and return with their tragic tales. In the alSuhaimi villa, our cats played on a basket swing and we watched videos in our new media center. Other than our neighbors, we did little entertaining. We did go out to eat at some very good Korean restaurants, which I discovered bat, which are no longer there. At this time, there were many Korean companies and Korean army contract workers under contracting to build the infrastructure: roads, sewers, etc. We had a Tai houseboy, whose name was Kimchee (like the Korean delicacy). 

However, Kasem Pinthong was our first house boy in the Eastern Province who was from Kamphtang, Puet, Thailand. 

The villa was furnished with beds that had a plywood base and a mattress and no box spring. I learned to request my preferences. So, that when I got the offer from “IA”, I insisted upon a box spring and mattress on a Harvard frame. Shahid sent me to the Habitat store at the base of  the Khashoggi building where we picked out our bedding. It was extraordinary. Suhaimi built me cabinets from a design I made on a napkin. In addition to Khalid, I had met a man who was the maintenance chief of the Dammam post office in the lobby of the Meridians hotel where I’d go for evening coffee. Since he also lived in Dammam, we continued our friendship by him being a regular visitor to my new villa. This friendship and my future transferable Igama would be the key to my next sponsor. 

Aziz requested I help him do a number of things; build his library; assist with employment personal problems, especially Garth Compton; liaise and manage Saudi Fisheries; write company typical specifications; make a company brochure, and negotiate a joint venture working agreement with DAE woo, a Korean contractor. This exercise took me to know various Korean restaurants and compounds in the Eastern Province especially one near the present railway station and on Dhahran Road now converted to a Chinese restaurant where we had special discount membership. As it turned out Pon suddenly got mad at me for the work I presumably did on the SUMA’s  company brochure. He insisted Aziz prematurely release me. But Pon himself soon got fired. The spiritual warfare was rampant between the Holy Spirit and Saudi Arabia. I lived in the midst of warfare of heavenly proportions and could only kneel in prayer for shelter and durability. I never know what really went on. Aziz requested I assist with the company’s brochure. I did with photographs, stories and history. Pon got really angry with me for meddling in what had been his project. Apparently, he and Aziz were working on this for a long time and Pon even had a contract with a printer in Singapore. I had not known all of this until Pon expressed all of this in his outrage. I stepped back from this project and let them work out there differences. Additionally, I was alSuhaimi’s liaison to Saudi Fisheries whose office building and headquarter compound we designed. 

At the University of Petroleum and Minerals, I taught with an Indian/Canadian national, Dr. Mehat, “Building Construction” for one summer while I was working for alSuhaimi. The drive from Dammam to the UPM campus took me through the desert and area where major land moving and preparation was under way. The roads and skies were always filled with sand. Many yellow earth moving vehicles with Asian men on top, heads wrapped with red and white checked cloth to protect their lungs.

I got to know Dr Erdal Aksugur as a K.F.U.P.M Architectural faculty whom I met in 1983 and was to be neighbors. He designed several sculptures, which were built at roundabouts. He was totally bald and had the air of a very successful artist and intellect. He was very generous with his kindness and efforts to make me feel welcome. The students and I got along wonderfully. I was given a very nice office into which I moved many of my books and manuals from Gulf Oil. Dr. Mokrin arranged for me to be shown our permanent housing and to meet my future neighbors. 

Our term project was to prepare a set of working drawings of one of the faculty houses. Later this exercise was so useful because it was the same building type used by Caudill , Rowlett, and Scott (CRS) on the Ministry of the Interior (MOI) Internal Security Housing Project. It was also interesting for me because one of my former Texas A&M Syrian student’s uncles was one of the general contractors. This student often told me abuts his uncle and the project. When this student graduated, he was able to get a good job working for Bechtel who performed the management of the University of Petroleum and Minerals project. It was the first of many ways the Holy Spirit comforted me in my new environment. Mehat asked I take full responsibility for the lecture portion of the course and arrange for weekly field visits to various Eastern Province contractors. This was very easy since I knew all of them personally from my work at ARAMCO.

The corniche changed over the total period of time we lived in Saudi. From 1981 to 1988, the Eastern Province shoreline was undeveloped and there were few  Arabs using the beach to swim or picnic.. However,  in this early period we and many other westerners swam in the Arabian Gulf’s very warm and calm waters. When we moved from Rahima to AlKhobar we would drive to Mina and Ed’s and sleep over in  their house and swim in the Gulf. We did this only in the summer when the water was warm. They were superb hosts and we loved them and our visits. They always cooked Persian food and the combination of swimming; eating and amiable conversation made our recreational time just lovely. 

In 1983, God had gifted me with information about a ministerial resolution,  granting architects the ability to practice. Aziz alSuhaimi was on the Dammam board for commercial engineering having to do with setting standards for the design of buildings. This information was later of great use when starting a chapter of the American Institute Architects Of course I wrote some of those standards to present to the board. With this information, I contacted University of Petroleum and Minerals and  they invited me to present this to the crowd gathered to hear Alfred Roth.. This was Alfred Roth who was a Zurich architect, planner and professor in his early seventies. I later invited him to have dinner at our home to meet Christina.. He was the curator of many of Mandarin’s paintings and lived in a hose, which he designed in the Gropius style near the University. He was a very fine cultured gentleman in the class of Gerald Popiel, Paul Weiss, Phillip Johnson and others I had known. The very last time I saw Dr Roth I was entering the world famous coffee shop, Café Sprungli, at Bahnhofstrasse 21, (try their famous “Luxembrgli”) and he had just met an elderly lady and was making polite small talk with her. I watched and noted his kind and gentle manner. I knew if I interrupted this moment for him he would totally leave her and attend to me. I thought it best to let this moment pass. Dr. Roth was a very fine man of an age and manner very dear and wonderful to Christina and me. He wrote, signed and presented an interesting book with this inscription: :

 “The Hashemite Kingdom of Jordan  Housing Corporation;” Abu Nuseit”; New Town; Summary of the Project ”to Mr. Barie Fez-Barringten: to remember our pleasant meetings, King Faisel University, Dammam from March 27 till April 6, 1982; Cordially; a Roth; Zurich; April 26, 82” .

Suddenly, UPM had a hiring freeze and the agreed six months contract with alSuhaimi came the Holy Spirit quickened  him to  gave me a very precious gift, “a transferable Igama”. It was tantamount to the US green card authorizing  me to have similar benefits to those offered  a permanent resident. This allowed me to work at any company in KSA with out the company who needed me to have to apply and wait for a new Igama for me. And, the Igama was for married status.

The Holy Spirit quickened Aziz Al Suhaimi to further empower me by giving me a transferable Igama as he had  generously gave me hotel, housing and allowed me to store my things with them when I left to get my work visa.  

Aziz was amongst those who listened and responded to God’s quickening. It was all too special and profound. I was still a Christian infant and this kind of grace was not at all familiar. When I thanked Aziz, I also asked him what he has done and he said he believed this is the right thing to do and that I should go on with my life in Saudi Arabia. Indeed that is what  I did. 

After the Saudi Arabian government announced that, it was refunding our GOSI (government organization social insurance) I found out that one of my employers had not made all, of there contributions but I did receive a hefty check from GOSI for the balance. That employer was Aziz alSuhaimi who had very nicely documented his payments so I did not dispute this any further. 

Ten years later, he supported and encouraged our AIG/ME meetings. Aziz was amongst Saudis most generous and gracious persons. Now it was very attractive for potential employers to hire me because they did not have to wait many months and red tape to get an allowance to hire. My Igama was enough. I kept this Igama a long time, until a mysterious circumstance came along and I almost lost it. Thus was built the fist section consisting of Suhaimi and UP M, of the four part bridge to the great commission to Saudi Arabia. 

However,  it was a lean economic time,  in the United States as well as Saudi Arabia but the Holy Spirit kept me on the third rail and in the fire with work assignments well beyond my experience and natural abilities; I could do all things in Jesus Christ! I  proclaimed my trust and  faith in God by not turning  away from God nor being discouraged by the U P M. I  really believed  that Aziz Al-Suhaimi’s gift came from almighty and powerful God.. I told him so. He was touched so that  he and I remained friends until this day. He later was one my AIG/ME speakers s and member of  the American Institute of Architects. 

When my engineering friend knew, I needed a job  because  University of Petroleum and Mineral’s hiring freeze he immediately contacted David at IDEA center, and within a very short time offered me a position. The evidence of the Holy Spirit acts manifest when my maintenance-engineer friend of the Dammam post office volunteered to introduce me to IDEA center’s O&M expert. British David Clay  He was the one who finally recommended me to Ziad Zaidan for a contract in 1983. By 1996, David was still working for Zaidan. This David was to be one of the angels God provided to help in time of trouble. He was always there when I needed him. If not himself the source he encouraged, networked me to meet the right, and needed people. 

David liked  both the facts that I was a US registered Architect with national certification  and  that I could start immediately. One of the companies projects were about to start the phase that required an architect and the sooner I could start the sooner the cash flow would start for Idea Center. We had to pass a formal interview in Jeddah and then formally agree to the terms of the offer. Telephone offers are always subject to personal interviews. After agreeing to basic terms, conditions and that I had a transferable Igama Idea Center  flew us to Jeddah where Christina and I  stayed in a modest but clean hotel. Unfortunately, I did get a stomach virus, fortuned I discovered Imodium. It was Friday and there was only one 24-hour pharmacy open so our taxi driver took us there and we were able to again function.

Finally, his Jeddah office  gleefully offered me the position as Deputy Operations manger for International Associates in Riyadh. 

Whoopee and PTL, we were off and running once again. This time we did not have to leave the kingdom, because God favored me and  Aziz gave me my Igama. This was the beginning of my independent free wheeling career in  Saudi Arabia. 
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