
The Reflection of My Trip To India 
 
To God all Praises, Honer, and Glory! 
 
At the women’s conference, the women that came forward for prayer, some had their 
hands on their knees, back, chest and of shoulder. Being there was a language barrier I 
had to rely total on the Holy Spirit, and He did help me. I came against the spirit of 
infirmity in Jesus name. Spoke to the pain to leave the body in the name of Jesus. 
Claimed total complete healing in Jesus name. It was done. 
The women would smile and put their prayer hands together, Then they would hug me 
(some). The I would said Father God all praises go to you. 
Here in India, their custom is: before they enter the church they remove their shoes, they 
sit on the floor, men on one side, the ladies opposite, however, they do have chairs for the 
visitors. 
The Indian people were very receptive. The children were very attentive. Children remain 
in church during services. 
I’ve noticed some of the women wash their clothes in the river or pond pounding the 
clothes on a rock, or tubs in the back yard, and then draping them over the wall or fence. 
 
I have not seen any cats at all. But cows, oxen, goats, dogs and an elephant, mostly cows 
and goats sitting in the back yard or on the side of the road. The Indian food consists of 
curry and is also spicy. The sugar is natural, the natural sugar in USA is found in the 
health food store. 
Some of the people India live in deployative conditions, some of them live in primitive 
huts. In some of their living quarters are only one room or two, some do not have rugs or 
mats for flooring. Just the earth for floor. 
In India some of their customs are different than other third world customs I’ve been to. 
Americans are truly blessed with moderate facilities and appliances, hot and cold water, 
toilet paper and tissues etc. We should be very grateful to Our Father God in heaven. 
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