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By Leticia Julian
A man is sick, almost dead. A missionary

out running stops to help him. A Nigerian pastor
just happens to show up. He just happens to know
the Corbins, Ortizes, Leggetts, and Waglers. One of
the ambulance drivers just happens to be a Catho-
lic. Three Christians just happen to show up in the
same place, on the same night, in a country with at
most a 5% Christian population. Coincidence? Or
God'’s providence?

The place was between Caddie and the
Maristes restaurant across the street from
where the ladies beg. The date was October 8,
2011. The missionary was Uncle Evan, and the
man was named Souleyman Ndiaye.

The first time Uncle Evan ran past him, he
smelled him before he saw him.

“Oh wow,” he thought. “Someone needs to
help him.” As he continued his run he soon realized
that that “someone” was him.

The second time he stopped and asked the
man if he was alright and then asked the ladies
across the street about him. They told him he was
sick. Still unsure of what to do, he kept running. Af-
ter all, what did he know of the African system for
dealing with situations like this? But then he heard
from the Great Physician.“What if that was me ly-
ing there?”

The third time he went to get Aunt Jewel
who grabbed water and an apple and went with him
to help the man.

“I passed him first as the priest, then the
Levite, and finally as the Good Samaritan,” he said.
“God just put it together. He was just saying, Take
one step.””

And man, did God ever put it together! As
Aunt Jewel sat there fanning the man with a piece
of cardboard to get the flies off of him, they found
out that he had been there for three days. A crowd

started to form as people stopped to see what the
crazy toubabs were doing. Someone called an ambu-
lance, and Uncle Evan and Aunt Jewel promised to
pay to have the man taken to the hospital to con-
vince them to actually come.

“l am s0 ashamed,” said one bystander. “Our
own people walked by our brother, but you foreign-
ers stopped to help him. And | heard you say you
would pay his expenses, and you don’t even know
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him. | am so full of shame. We have much to learn
from you Americans.”

Around this time Pastor Samuel joined
them and began to act as translator and helped
the Evans’ navigate the complicated African sys-
tem. But just in case some of you still think this a
coincidence, not only did he know four DA families,
but he also has a house church in Hann Maristes,
something that missionaries have been praying for
for years.

The Evans’ paid for the man’s hospital ex-
penses and got him the medicine that he needed.

Albert, the Catholic ambulance driver told
them, “You are the Good Samaritan. The religious
man passed by. The Levite passed by. But the for-
eigner stopped to help that hurting man in the Bi-
ble. That’s you. You foreigners are the Good Samari-
tan for this unknown man.” The ambulance driver for

this particularincident just happened to be familiar
with this classic Bible story.

“l have never witnessed anything like this
in all my life: strangers who stopped to help a man
like this,” continued Albert. “There are men like this
on every street corner in Dakar tonight. We have
stopped noticing. It took seeing you foreigners
helping one of our brothers to wake me up.” He gave
them his phone number to stay in touch and stayed

with them for the eight hours they spent getting
the man settled.
Pastor Samuel (“He was the innkeeper,”
Aunt Jewel said.) stayed with Souleyman while
the Evans’ were on the dorm staff retreat. Two
Fridays ago he was conscious, but not all mentally
there, and the wounds on his back, where it looked
like he had been beaten, were not yet healed.
Saturday, October 15, the Evans’ went
back to see him, but the hospital had gone on
strike and Souleyman was no longer there. They
were told that the hospital had located his family
in Pikine and that he was now with them, but when
the Evans’ tried to contact the social worker who
had supposedly handled the situation, she was un-
available.

They're hoping to be able to contact her and
be given an address or a phone number at least so
that they can find out how he’s doing.

“We know that [Jesus] has greater purpos-
es in all of this and we hope that we get to find out
what they are,” said Aunt Jewel. “Sometimes you
don’t, but we're praying that we find out. Maybe it
was all just so that we could meet Pastor Samuel.”

Intheir newsletter on the incident the Evans’
included a quote from Francis Chan’s book, Crazy
Love. “Having faith often means doing what others
see as crazy. Something is wrong when our lives
make sense to unbelievers.” Does your life make
sense to unbelievers?
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Pirating: to use or reproduce (a
book, an invention, etc.) without
authorization or legal right: zo

plrate hit records.

http.//dictionary.reference.com/
browse/pirating
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Do you own pirated media?




