
Singapore, The Glory Encounter Conference , by Rex & Lois Burgher 

             As we left Jakarta, Indone-
sia the melodies of such wonderful 
worship were still playing over and 
over in our minds.  We landed in 
Singapore to begin another adven-
ture, as ‘ The Glory Encounter Confer-
ence’ was about to begin.  Fortu-
nately the worship was to be led by 
sister Evie and we were blessed to 
see she had brought her entire team 
of musicians and dancers.  It must 
have cost her a small fortune to 
bring them along with all of their 
instruments to Singapore.  After all 
you can’t really fit a kettledrum in 
the overhead compartment of an 
airplane. 

             Singapore is an exceptional 
island nation; actually the whole 
island is a city/nation.   We were 
told to leave all our chewing gum 
behind in Jakarta because it is ille-
gal to possess it on the island.  Also 
all pornography is illegal to bring 
into the island and none of their 
television channels have any por-
nography on them at all.  Any of 
you who travel and have turned on 
the television only to be shocked by 
what is openly televised will appre-
ciate this part of their laws.  It 
would be wonderful if all the coun-
tries of the world would be so ada-
mant in their laws against this de-
grading sin! 

             I was scheduled to speak at 
four sessions starting on the second 
day but a miscommunication with 
one of the speakers and their not be-
ing present moved me up to speaking 
right away during the second session 
of the first day.  We had two sessions 
in the morning followed by all of us 
having free time in the afternoon and 
an evening session at night.  We fig-
ured it out and there were 16 ses-
sions in all with only 7 speakers.  
That gave Charlie Robinson five ses-
sions and myself 4 sessions so it left 
all the rest of the speakers with one 
session each except Sadhu Sundar 
and Jedidiah Tham who had two ses-
sions each. 
             Almost all of the speakers 
had a Pentecostal flair to their speak-
ing except Sadhu and myself to 
which the host Rev. Jedidiah said 
would balance out the conference.  
“Too much strong preaching is not 
good.” he said, “We need a softness 
to bring balance to the people.” 
             There were seven nations 
represented at the conference, Tai-
wan, Singapore, Hong Kong, China, 
Indonesia, Canada and the United 
States.  Pastor Jedidiah told us that 
it was very dangerous for the Chi-
nese to attend because if the govern-
ment knew they were here they 
would put them in prison once they 
returned home.  In almost all of the 
sessions we used a Mandarin inter-
preter so that those who spoke only 
Mandarin and those who partially 
understood English would be sure to 
understand all that was said.  It was 
clear that they could understand 
English spoken by those from 
Europe far clearer than those from 
the United States because the way 
we pronounce our words was just 
enough for many to have problems 

following along as we spoke.  I was 
told that the tapes of the conference 
would find their way throughout all 
of China in the months to come.   

            We were blessed that the 
Lord came in a very strong and 
peaceful way during the sessions 
Lois and I led and in the anointing 
service at the close of the confer-
ence that we were apart of. Many 
people came up to us saying they 
had not felt such a strong sense of 
the love of God in such a profound 
way.  This was especially true on 
the morning we spoke on Genesis 1-
3 of the love of the Father for his 
children.  Many women would just 
cry and cry in Lois’s arms as she 
ministered to them.  Even days af-
terward many of them would just 
want to come to sit by her side.  In a 
society filled with a strong sense of 
accomplishing things in education 
and business the thought of a Fa-
ther who desires us to rest and to 
soak in His presence is foreign to 
many.   
            In education alone it is not 
enough to have your master degree 
but you must have your doctorate 
as well.  Then one doctorate is not 
enough but having multiple doctor-
ates are considered better.  So on 
and on it goes in their lives, it 
seems there is never a time when 
they rest in their accomplishments 
                              (Continued on page 2) 
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Cont:  Singapore, The Glory Encounter Conference , by Rex & Lois Burgher 

but must continually strive for more 
and more.  It is this striving that 
stops them from learning to rest in 
the Lord, which was the very thing 
that the Lord was doing with them 
through the messages the Lord was 
giving to us for them. 
             The differences in ministry 
forms were obvious to everyone pre-
sent.  I am not putting one style 
above another but for you to see the 
differences I want to explain them to 
you.  Almost all of the speakers 
coming from the East had more of a 
Pentecostal flair in their speaking 
and ministering.  They would for the 
most part do a good amount of loud 
shouting and were fairly animated 
when they spoke.  They emphasized 
the power, holiness, and the judg-
ments of God bringing an emphasis 
on national and worldwide pro-
phetic events.  (It would be good to 
differentiate between being pro-
phetic in personal prophesy which 
tends to be less demonstrative over 
their style of being prophetic over 
nations which leads to a more pow-
erful delivery concerning the judg-
ments of God, and the end-time 
events coming, since it is spoken 
over multitudes rather than an indi-
vidual.) Their ministry style was 
more on the aggressive side as well, 
with bold, quick, decisive moves, 
which sometimes emphasized quite 
a force behind their laying on of 
hands.   

             The emphasize of the con-
ference was in the name of course, 
“The Glory Encounter Conference ”, 
and that central theme was held 
throughout the conference whether 
sanctification, purification, and ho-
liness were emphasized, or the great 
love and mercy of our Father God.  

             Because we were late com-
ing into Jakarta we did not hear any 
of the other speakers, Charlie Rob-
inson, Jedidiah Tham or Sister Evie, 
though Sister Evie was quite visible 
in worship.  But now we began to 
hear the other speakers as well.  
Charlie Robinson who is from Ab-
botsford, British Colombia, Canada 
and the main speaker along with 
his wife Shirley became new friends 
and we thoroughly enjoyed our time 
together.  I think this was Charlie’s 
fourth time here in the area and 
previously he had a major prophetic 
word over the entire area.  Both 
times he had spoken previously ma-
jor natural phenomenon had hap-
pened in the area.  The last time he 
prophesized the Tsunami hit the 
area shortly afterwards and with 
that in mind everyone was attentive 
to the words he had to say.  His 
message on the ‘Seven Thunders’ 
was very enlightening and one that 
we feel should be up to Charlie to 
share and to publicize at his own 
discretion.  
             The worship was again very 
powerful and the tangible glory and 
holiness of the Lord was present. 
Some of the songs and dancing re-
minded us of worshipping with the 
Messianic Jews in the Ukraine, as 
there was allot of joyful dancing 
along with timeless hymns of the 
past and newer songs bringing in 
revival and a great awakening. 
Again all of the instruments were 
there as in Jakarta, including the 
dancers, the flags, the crowns, the 
horns and shofars. What a wonder-
ful taste of what is to come in 
heaven.  
             Reverend Jedidiah Tham 
received the word of the Lord for 
this conference and organized it 
himself, hearing from the Lord on 

the theme and speakers that He 
would have participate.  He travels 
throughout the east and speaks in 
many different nations.  This was his 
first conference that he himself or-
ganized and from the success and 
outpouring from this one many more 
will be coming and they will no doubt 
grow expedientially for the coming 
year.  Already the conference for next 
year is in the planning using an in-
door arena that will hold thousands.  
Jedidiah is known throughout the 
area for being a prophetic voice hav-
ing prophesied over many nations. 
             He did a remarkable job in 
keeping with the theme, organizing, 
and flowing with the Spirit of God 
through the entire conference. His 
son Samuel who is 12 years of age is 
a remarkable young man and we 
were amazed at his desire to worship 
and seek the Lord.  I wish there were 
thousands of young men like Sam-
uel.  He is one of the reasons we 
were invited to this part of the world 
as he shared a dream he had about 
us with his father, which confirmed 
to him that we should be invited.  We 
believe the Lord is raising him up for 
His divine purposes in this part of 
the world, and that we will see much 
of what the Lord will do with him and 
those the Lord is raising up like him.    

             Brother Sadhu Sundar Sel-
varaj was one of the most interesting 
and non-western of speakers that we 
had the pleasure of meeting.  Raised 
a Catholic he (Continued on Page 4) 

Pastor Jedidiah Tham with interpreter 

Brother Sadhu 

Pastor Charlie Parker 
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A Evening in Philly, July 9th by Rex Burgher ����

              The slapping of the tires along 
the Philly turnpike had lulled me into 
a semi-comatose state until Bill 
started talking about A.A. Allen and 
the great tent revivals of old.  I like 
Bill, you never have to guess where 
you are with him, and if you are won-
dering just ask him and no matter if 
you are ready or not he will tell you. 
But not in a condemning way but in a 
way that challenges you making you 
think and that’s not a bad thing ei-
ther.  He is smart to the ways of the 
street having grown up in the area 
and played in the park where the tent 
will be set up for the meetings next 
weekend.  He can quote scripture with 

the best of them and because of his 
street smarts knows how to cut to the 
chase and pin you right against the 
wall.  He has a way of looking at you 
that doesn’t let you escape, his words 
cut to the root of the problem making 
sure you understand.  He’s kind of 
like a cutting horse I watched one day 
in Montana, no matter which way that 
calf moved that horse was right on top 
of him till he had him corralled into 
the holding pen.  Bill is like that, 
when God points out someone to him 
he gives it his undivided attention and 
in the end you know you had an en-
counter. 
             We pulled off the turnpike at 
the Valley Forge exit and drove an-
other half hour through a maze of 
highways till we got to streets named, 
E Erie Ave., Frankford Ave., Tioga, fi-
nally turning down Kensington Ave. 
where the track for the L Train runs 
over top of the street making for a 
strange scene as you look down the 
Ave.   The back of the van was full of 
cakes, breads, soda pop and assorted 
sweets that we would be handing out 
later to the people along Kensington 
Ave.  It gathers people and that gives 
you a chance to talk to them.  Almost 

all of them are high on something, 
either prescription drugs given to 
them by a doctor to keep them se-
dated or illegal drugs, alcohol or a 
combination of the above.  You don’t 
know if they are on dope or if their 
brain cells have been so pickled that 
they naturally cannot make any 
sense but it doesn’t really matter you 
got to get through to them someway.   
             Ministering is interesting to 
say the least on the streets and I ad-
mit there are times when I feel woe-
fully inadequate.  But like Bill tells 
me, “When you eventually give up 
trying to do the impossible in your 
own strength is when God comes and 
makes the impossible possible.”  We 
drove around the streets for a while 
putting up posters for the tent meet-
ing next weekend when we found 
Bill’s brother sitting on the sidewalk 
with his back up against a building 
on Kensington down a bit from where 
we sit up the tent.  His un-kept hair 
and beard, his clothes and heavy 
coat for sleeping was all he had with 
him.  We talked with him for a while 
getting him to eat some food and see-
ing if there was anyplace we could 
take him.  Bill offered to take him 
home with him and it seemed like he 
wanted to but in the end I guess it 
just wasn’t his time yet.  As we drove 
around in the van with him sitting in 
the back behind Bill I could see his 
reflection in my rear view mirror out-
side my door on the passenger side.  
I couldn’t help but notice how much 
he looked like other people I had 
known in my life.  Bill’s brother was 
a college graduate but the Devil got a 
hold on him and was doing his best 
to destroy what was left of him.   
             After a while we went down 
past Sherry’s Restaurant on the cor-
ner to hand out the sweets, breads, 
soda and the water’s Bill had in the 
back of the van.  It didn’t take very 
long before we had a small crowd 
around us and for the next couple of 
hours we handed out what we had to 
those who came around.  
             As I stood there I really 
thanked God for where I was born 
and for my parents who brought me 
up.  What would my life have been 
like if I had been born in Africa, 
Europe or down here on the streets?  
In fact what would my life have been 

like if I would have stayed in South 
Dakota or Montana?  What would my 
life have been like if I didn’t know Je-
sus?  As I leaned against the van 
handing out stuff and making small 
talk I realized that life is full of 
choices.  Granted some of the choices 
we don’t get to make ourselves, cir-
cumstances make those choices for us 
like being born into a family where the 
father sexually abuses you or where 
positive role models are non-existent 
in or outside of the family.  What is it 
that makes some people rise up above 
a situation?  Is it that someone be-
lieves in them, goes out of their way to 
help by handing out a cold soda and 
some sweets?   I don’t know, it has got 
to be more than fate that brings about 
a change in a person, maybe its some-
one that prayed for you that triggers 
something inside that helps but what-
ever it is we all have the power to 
make a difference in someone’s life 
everyday for the better or worse.  At 
least today I can make a difference by 
encouraging someone with kind 
words, a cold soda, some cake and a 
prayer. 

             One lady in particular made it 
up to the van, she was probably in 
her early 40’s but here it is especially 
hard to guess someone’s age.  She 
talked continually, running her sen-
tences together telling me over and 
over she wasn’t on drugs, didn’t do 
drugs, but she was on something that 
was for sure.  Over and over, every 
fifteen minutes she would begin to re-
peat what she had already told me.  I 
was talking to others, giving away 
food and she would drift between me 
and Bill or whoever was there she 
thought was listening.  She knew her 
Bible and said she had received Jesus 
but it didn’t help much.  We asked 
her if she thought (Continued Page 4) 

A couple of guys we met  
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Cont: Singapore, The Glory Encounter Conference Cont:  Philly  

she had some demons she needed to get 
rid of and she told us over and over ‘no’ 
but something was running rampant 
through her mind.  We gave her the 
name and phone number of JoAnne Mul-
ler who runs New Hope For Women that 
is a few blocks from there and told her to 
contact her and she could help her.  After 
a while she became belligerent and asked 
me why we come down here if we can’t 
help anyone.  It was a good question and 
one that deserved an answer so I told her 
this.  “Your right I don’t have all the an-
swers.  I can’t take you anywhere for help 
except to tell you to call the number we 
gave you.  I can pray for you and give you 
some food but that is all I can do.  I wish 
I could do more and I would like to do 
more but I have never been here before 
and the only thing I know to do is to be-
gin by trying.  Maybe someday I can be 
more helpful but for right now this is the 
best I have to offer.  A cake and soda and 
prayer if you want it.” 

            On our drive home that night as 
Bill came up the ramp onto the turnpike 
and accelerated into our lane we sat in 
silence for quite a while.  Finally Bill 
said, “We really need to come down here 
around 10:00 p.m. and stay until 2 or 
3:00 a.m.  That’s when things really start 
to happen.”  “Your right” I said, “I re-
member when I used to go out before I 
was saved, we really didn’t go out to the 
bars till 9 or 10 at night.”  After that we 
were quiet for a long time, each of us was 
lost in our own thoughts about the night 
and the people we had met.   
            Last weekend was the tent out-
reach in Philly and in next months issue 
we will have an article concerning the 
events that happened as people gathered 
from California, Idaho, North Dakota, 
New Jersey, New York and Canada to 
help feed the people in the park.                               
                         THE BEGINNING  

became a Hindu before accepting Jesus as his savior .  He predominately min-
isters in Tibet and Nepal, which is a very dangerou s part of this world.  Wear-
ing a more traditional robe and with long hair and beard he is a very kind 
man who smiles often and speaks softly of the love of Christ.  He starts out 
many of his sentences with, “My dear brothers and s isters.” He emphasized 
the holiness of God, sanctification, and making you rself ready for the bride-
groom, as well as the great love of our Lord Jesus.  
            At the closing session Rev. Jedidiah br ought forth four flags repre-
senting the Blood , the Fire , the Glory  and the Crown .  Each one of them repre-
sented a step.  Saved and cleansed from our past si ns by His blood we freely 
give of ourselves to Him becoming sanctified by His  blood, then receiving from 
him the baptism of the fire’s of Pentecost.  On the  altar of fire we commend to 
Him our lives living day be day in His transforming  power going from glory to 
glory and then finally receiving the crowns to whic h we lay at His feet.   
            We are very much honored and in awe of our Lord as we again saw 
His hand in our lives as we were apart of ministeri ng to these precious people 
of southeast Asia alongside of these servants of th e Lord, and we especially 
want to thank Reverend Jedidiah Tham for his invita tion and the blessing it 
was to minister at the Glory Encounter conference o f Singapore. May our Lord 
be forever praised and may we continually go from g lory to glory as He comes 
for His bride in this great harvest now and to come .  Next we traveled to 
Tainan, Taiwan, the journey continues in next month s issue. 

"Aye, fight and you may die, run and you'll live. A t least a while.  And dying in 
your beds many years from now, would you be willing  to trade all the days 

from this day to that for one chance, just one chan ce to come back here and tell 
our enemies that th ey may take our lives, but they'll never take our f reedom?                         

Wallace’s speech in the movie “Braveheart” 

Our friend and helper Senator Greenleaf, 
Danny, Bill Wilson & myself 


