
T H E   H O F F M A N   H E R A L D 
“Choose for yourselves today whom you will serve…as for me and my house, we will serve the Lord.”    Joshua 24:15

M a r c h  2 0 0 1 

A few months ago we had the opportunity to
spend the day at a Waorani village. Damointaro is deep
in the rain forest, and we flew sixty miles through
scattered clouds to reach the jungle village. After our
thirty-minute flight, the MAF pilot, Sandy Toomer,
banked the plane and flew once around the strip before
beginning his final approach. The grass-covered strip is
only 400 meters, and when wet, is very slippery. He was
thankful to see the strip was dry, with a slight headwind
to slow us down on landing.

As the plane came to rest, Waorani surrounded
us. I climbed out of the back seat and started my video
camera. As soon as I did, one of the elder Waorani men
came over and grabbed my hand, pulling the camera to his eye. It was obvious he was happy to see us, as he
tried repeating every word I said to him, even though I spoke only English. We walked off the strip and into the
village, and were greeted by Waorani women who were singing. They put paint on some of our faces.

The service had already begun by the time we
arrived. As we walked down the path, covered in
whitewashed rocks, to the new Damointaro Bible
Institute, we passed under a sign that read, "Instituto
Biblico Waorani." Renaldo Bernal along with his wife,
Blanca, works with the Waorani Indians. Renaldo is a
native of Colombia, and has been a missionary to the
Waorani for the past seven years.

The Waorani people invited Renaldo to come
build the Waorani Bible Institute. The purpose of the
Institute is to prepare the Waorani with knowledge of
God's Word taught in their own language. (The Waorani
have the Bible in their own language, translated by

Wycliffe Bible Translators.) They will now be better equipped to reach their own people for Christ.
Hoping to sneak in quietly and sit in the back, we found they had saved a bench for us right in the

middle of the front row. Men sat on the left, women on
the right. The building was a two-story building, made
simply and with rough sawn boards. We sat on benches,
and were able to look out over the low walls to the
jungle that surrounded the village. Several men
preached. At one point Taylor asked, "What's he
saying?" A missionary who works with Renaldo, Lloyd
Rogers, was preaching in Spanish, while one of the
young Waorani students from the Bible Institute
translated into Waorani. As far as Taylor was concerned,
he couldn't understand what either man was saying, and
didn't have clue why both of them were taking turns
speaking. At the end of the service everyone came



outside to hold hands around the two buildings and pray.
Lunch was eaten with the people in their

common eating room. Ellyn and I were surprised at how
much the boys liked the soup with wild boar meat,
yucca, and platano. After we waited for a torrential
downpour to pass, it was finally clear enough to go.
Because of the short airstrip, Sandy shuttled us in two
trips to Toñempare, a five-minute flight from
Damointaro. Taylor flew in front seat on trip over, and
had a blast 'flying' the plane. While waiting in
Toñempare, I walked with the boys to see Rachel Saint's
grave and memorial plaque for the Nate Saint and the
four other missionaries martyred by the Waorani (Auca)
at Palm Beach. When we flew out we passed over the Curaray River and Palm Beach.

It was an incredible privilege to go as a family to the dedication, and to be with the Waorani. What a
special day! The thought did cross my mind more than once that here we are, praying and singing with sons and
daughters of people who fifty years ago had never heard of Jesus, and would have speared me if I tried to go to
their village! Forty-five years ago MAF pilot Nate Saint flew missionaries around the jungle. He gave his life
trying to bring the Gospel to the Waorani people. MAF pilots now regularly fly Waorani Bible students in and
out of the jungle. We’re excited to be a part of God’s work here in Ecuador.

In response to program needs, we have decided to stay another year. I will not teach at the Nate Saint
Memorial School, but will take on the job of Information Technology Technician for the MAF program in
Ecuador. As a result of this change in position, our status with MAF changes, and it becomes important for us to
have 100% support. We are not currently at this level of support.

We will see some of you this summer as we return to the US for two months. We will be in Redlands so
I can attend two weeks of training. We will then travel to Oakhurst to take care of business and spend time with
our home church and friends.

David, Ellyn, Dustin, and Taylor Hoffman

Praise:
- We’re thankful the boys continue to do well in school.
- The boys enjoy their new life in Shell. We have each grown through our experience here.
- For incredible support from our family, friends, and church over the past year.
- The position David will be filling is right up his alley.

Prayer:
- We need to rent our house in Oakhurst for another year, from June ’01 until June ’02.
- We must raise our support to 100%.
- For a home for our second year. We’re waiting for a house on either the MAF or HCJB base.
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