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Mission to Uganda January 2018 
By Pastor Tony Fiore 

This is my mission Summary: 

What an amazing Adventure to be part of The Great Commission made available 

by Our Loving Creator God to bring the Gospel of Jesus Christ to the Nations for all 

who Believe! 

Rather than make a long list of the hundreds of healing and delivering miracles 

that I saw and heard of, I just make note that EVERYONE coming for prayer got a 

miracle, healing or free except for 2 people. I cannot even begin to remember the 

multitudes of specific healings, it would fill a book, but will note a few in the 

summary below. But one thing I always remember are the few that I do Not see 

the manifestation of the healing. I stand in faith for those and declare His healing 

(which is not a miracle) is at work within their bodies. I tell you the 2 I did not see 

were both children. One a little boy, about 5 years old had some kind of an 

accident and right hip brought enough pain so the little guy could only walk with a 

stick. There was a release of pain, but still not able to walk without the stick. The 

second was a child, maybe 2 years old, a little girl whose legs were twisted and 

could not stand. After a few rounds of prayer, there was no visible external 

change. I am expecting that sometime after I left this child there was or will be 

the manifestation of what Jesus paid for this little girl to have. With that said, it is 

with great joy I bring you this summary of the Works of The Holy Spirit these days:  

Having been told that we would be going to one of the darkest areas of the 

Country, the excitement and anticipation within me was over the top! 

Three days after leaving the USA I arrived at the village we were to begin 

ministering in and was directed to the largest church building in the village, for 

what they called a time of “welcoming and introduction”! 

As we got closer to the village we were traveling on a dirt road with scattered 

mud huts, assorted animals, children yelling and waiving with the hope that this 

white guy would wave back! It really is like being in a spotlight when you are 

Caucasian coming into the African bush areas. 



2 
 

The building we were to be in for the conference seated maybe 500. And the 

place was packed out. The pastors grouped towards the front. I could see the 

looks, wondering what I was all about. Fredrick and Emily and I gave a short intro 

and then our host Fredrick Ondongo spoke in their native language and whatever 

he said caused the people to jump to their feet and applaud! I am assuming it was 

excitement on their part also. Besides the pastors, there were lots of village 

people here, I’m sure, with expectancy to encounter God in a way that will better 

their life.  

I was actually thinking we were going to get taken to a bed somewhere to get 

some rest after the very long trip, when out of Fredricks mouth comes one, two, 

three words of knowledge… All of a sudden, the weariness I was feeling from the 

trip disappeared when people started running towards us for prayer. It was like a 

mini stampede. I mean there was a lot of activity very fast. There were 4 of us 

praying.  I prayed for maybe 20 people in what seemed like 5 or 10 minutes and 

all got miracles. They said yes by their gestures and smiles and happy dances as I 

didn’t understand what they were saying. I asked them to go to the front to give 

testimony. The testimonies were being given in Uganda language so I don’t know 

much except the people were very, very happy. I finished praying and asked Fred 

if he could interpret the last 10 or 15 testimonies so I could hear what happened!  

I mean these people got healed from sickness and various forms of disabilities, 

that they have been living with for many years. A couple that I remember were 

two ladies, one with chest pain and breathing problems for last 6 years said “It 

was amazing, I felt something coming out of my side and as soon as it came out I 

was totally healed!” Another lady said she heard about these meetings and 

walked a very long distance for a very long time to get here with the hope that 

her disability (some kind of crippling thing that made her determined walk here 

even more meaningful) could get healed, and wow was she happy. Other people 

were saying that “something came out of them as they were healed”. Now we 

know that what was coming out were demons of sickness and infirmity being 

evicted by The Spirit of God. The people were amazed at what they have seen and 

I thought the roof was coming off with all the happy people rejoicing as we 

departed for a night’s sleep. 

There was just such a sense of overwhelming thankfulness in me that I am able to 

represent Jesus and His Kingdom to a people group that have longed to see and 
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hear the Word that would set them free and explain to them what God had done 

for them! First day’s session with a late lunch break took us up to the time of the 

first crusade. During the session lots of traditions of man were broken off and the 

look of amazement was everywhere. Man, I want to tell you, this gospel is the 

most liberating word anyone can ever receive! One after another said how they 

had never heard such things before and it made them be filled with gladness and 

excitement. They swept us away for lunch to one of the local’s home that had a 

bunkbed, one couch, two chairs and a table with enough space between them to 

move sideways. There were 6 of us for lunch and we totally packed out the place. 

This was the home of one of the church families. They served us and blessed us 

with all that they had, so grateful that we had come to their home. 

Now the first crusade:  As we were waiting for the generators, instrumentation 

and wiring work to be done I had one person after another come up to me and 

share with excitement what revelation came to them in the last session! I tried to 

tell them I didn’t understand their language but they just kept going. But what I 

did understand is that their spirit man was breaking forth thru their soul with a 

Major Hallelujah! There were 2 men that did speak English and asked how they 

could be connected with LFJ.  

I had a blast dancing with the hundreds of children. Once they saw my chicken 

dance and got over their laughter they also got over their fear that I might be a 

ghost of a black man and they let me hug them and touch them! 

Preparations were going a little slow with the wiring and I saw a major rain storm 

coming in. I have learned to speak to these things and command them not to 

interfere with the ministry. Well, the praise cranked up and the dancers and 

singers and intro preachers were up on the makeshift platform (you got to see 

these things!). They called Fredrick and I up on the platform. Fredrick normally 

cranked off each session and is a really good pump primer starting the flow of The 

Spirit. They handed me the mic and I just gave a short encouragement of Who 

Jesus is, what He has done and is NOW going to do! Then we gave some words of 

knowledge, people came. After 7 or 8 miracles for everyone watching to see, 

Fredrick gave a call for salvation and BAM, here we are in this bush village and 

many, many people receiving the grace of salvation by faith and coming into the 

kingdom! Awesome God! 
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We stepped down off the platform while the praise and thanksgiving continued 

on at the platform. Got down to the ground and people kept coming for prayer. 

There was one young woman, maybe 30 years old, that came pushing thru the 

crowd, yelling something, pain written all over her face. Her hand was on her side, 

like maybe where her appendix might be. Pointing to this spot with her other 

hand asking for prayer. Don’t know what it was, but she looked like an emergency 

surgery candidate for sure.  You know the look on the face of someone that is in 

EXTREME pain, well, that was this lady! Fredrick and I both put our hands on her 

hand at the location of distress. Now what happened next was a shock to both 

Fredrick and I. We simply spoke a simple word of command in Jesus Name, a 5 

second prayer, and this lady jumped in the air and instantly praising and dancing 

before the Lord with all the other people all around us! I mean this was like a 

commercial (designed to shock those who see it) for the Glory of God. Fredrick 

and I just looked at each other with amazement of what we just got to see God 

do! Oh, I almost forgot to tell you. That storm that was straight at us, it seemed to 

just part around us so that we were able to complete the crusade! Ok, now, if you 

are thinking that was a coincidence, then we need to talk! 

These first few days we are staying on a farm in the home of our host. Chickens 

and other assorted animals and lots of children can be seen moving thru the 

house and in the room where I slept. Outside cows, goats, sheep moving around, 

an almost constant fire burning (for cooking, tea, etc.), the hours put into 

preparing a meal that in the USA could be done in 15 minutes, the going out and 

gathering the eggs and milking the cows, the sound of chopping wood for fires. 

Amazing to me was the young girl children that were chopping wood. The axe was 

bigger than some of them. There was no electricity, but candles and flashlights for 

the nighttime and this brought a new meaning to “lights out”. You could not see 

your hand in front of your face. It was like life in the USA 150 years or more ago. 

Off to the next day of meetings. The atmosphere with charged. When we get 

ready to start the teaching a lady came up and said she must give testimony. Here 

it is: “When I was prayed for yesterday, I came with having been diagnosed with 

cancer in my nostrils. I was told there was nothing to could be done for me. There 

were open wounds in each nostril that would continually bleed. I felt like 

something happened when I was prayed for but didn’t give testimony. When I 

woke up this morning, my nostrils were dried up, the open wounds were gone, I 
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was breathing normally! Glory to God!” You could literally feel in the natural the 

charge from the spirit realm all around us. Fred Ondango was interpreting for me 

today and almost with every statement I made he would carry it out with 

additional words to the people and then the people would stand up, jump up, lift 

their hands and shout Amen or Hallelujah or Praise God very loudly. We went on 

for hours like this. One third of the time I would speak a truth from scripture, one 

third of the time Fred would embellish the revelation until the people got it and 

one third of the time the people would shout, jump, wave their hands, towels, 

etc. praising God for what they were hearing! I’m not sure it was 3 or 4 hours that 

this one message went on.  

Ok, so now we come to time for demonstration by Holy Spirit. Now, keep in mind 

that this first village was to be the “less dark” of the two we were to minister in. 

The “darker” was yet to come. We gave a few words of knowledge and asked the 

pastors and leaders to join us to do the praying today. My plan was to help the 

pastors as they were praying, as the tendency is always for them to revert back to 

their traditional religious prayer methods, even after hearing and seeing for the 

first time the simplicity of the gospel of Jesus Christ and the simple, gentle prayer 

of faith that moves mountains. My plan didn’t work so good as the people 

mobbed the front right away and the pastors dove off into praying. There was 

yelling at demons, shaking and pushing of the people being prayed for and all of a 

sudden BAM, demons were manifesting. There was wrestling going on and quite a 

display. The church folks were working very hard to try to control those 

manifesting. I gave up on the idea of working with the pastors individually at this 

point and told them to bring those manifesting to me. I stood back away from the 

crowd of those praying, now in a position to minister the love of Christ to these 

folks caught in the manifestation. Once I got everyone off these dear folks, I got 

down on the floor, in the dirt with them and began to tell them what was going to 

happen, to tell them of the work of Jesus that was right now going to set them 

free and to give them the mini version of the truth of the deliverance that Jesus 

has provided for them. After a few moments each one stopped the manifestation 

and was set free with a sense of their preciousness to the Lord! I knew where the 

next teaching session needed to go. So, my time was spend demonstrating how to 

help get those manifesting free, Jesus style! 



6 
 

We were whisked off to lunch again, being greatly blessed by the humility and 

love of a local family. After we ate I found out the next session would not be what 

I had thought, but surely what God wanted. We went to a mud hut and jammed 

like a dozen pastors and those in whose heart it was to pastor, in there with us, 

and some of them sitting outside the door. They began to ask their questions, and 

oh my, that had a lot. First, they shared how the revelation had come as to the 

true gospel and their desire for more teaching. Then questions arising out of 

hearing so much they had never heard before, like “how can I teach the people 

about the gifts if I don’t have those gifts?”  “How can we get you to stay longer 

and give us more training?” Questions on Authority, on Anointing, on Provision, 

on Calling on what they can expect to happen teaching this simple gospel of 

grace…. on and on. I will tell you at the end of this summary what God deposited 

in this meeting and later confirmed by the end of the next venue.  

Ok, next morning it is packing everything up for a couple hour more drive deeper 

into the bush to where we were told darkness seems to prevail.  The village is 

mostly entirely Muslim. The meetings and crusade were to be in a community 

building in the center of the village that was rented for this event. There were NO 

church buildings in this village yet, but a plot of land had been purchased next to 

the community building. And right next to that were demonic shrines that had 

been erected for devil worship. They were like dog houses where people 

worshipping demons would come and leave food offerings inside the dog house 

for the demons to eat. There were also sacrifices that took place there. One 

rather disturbing event while we were there was Muslims bring goats over on the 

rear of the community center where we were meeting and slaughtering them. 

They happened to do that when we were on lunch break and it was a troubling 

picture but indicative of prevailing village atmosphere. Praise God that we bring 

with us the atmosphere of Heaven and we are atmosphere changers. And 

bringing change to the atmosphere of this village is what where are here to do.  

Our first meeting it was evident, there was like a spiritual stupor over the people. 

The style of ministry seemed to be making a lot of noise with massive false 

religions traditions and false deliverance techniques! There were a couple of men 

that said they were evangelists here, great hearted young men, working hard to 

try to get people saved. At the first crusade here we saw heaven invade, there 

were miracles displayed by Holy Spirit with an embarrassment to the demonic 
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realm, and the church got a whole bunch of new births with many salvations. 

Truly it is what Holy Spirit likes to do, with signs, wonders, miracle, healings for 

purpose of bring glory to the finished work of Christ thru salvation. At the first 

crusade a woman began to manifest and a few people tried to wrestle her. I told 

them to bring her to the front, not up on the platform, but in front of the 

platform. I didn’t want there to be a public spectacle of embarrassment for this 

woman. I had everyone take their hands off her (and oh my, they did not want to 

do to that, old traditional ways were hard to break). Finally, they let her go, of 

course thinking that she would immediately begin thrashing around again, but 

instead I got down, just put my hand lightly on the side of her face and began 

quietly speaking life into her. Releasing truth of what Jesus had done. It took 

about 60 seconds and she just melted down to the ground where she laid covered 

over with the peace of God. She got up after a little while declaring that Jesus had 

set her free! Ok, now we are talking! And now I knew where we needed to go 

with tomorrows teaching. 

This crusade was a big production for the church folks here. I mean carpenters 

worked a few days to build this massive platform with huge banners. They rented 

a sound system that for sure carried throughout the entire village. There was a 

team of 4 men that were sound technicians that came with the equipment to run 

it all. This was amazing, I am used to seeing the small sound systems in bush areas 

get pushed up past the red line so what we mainly here is distortion, lots of noise. 

But not this system, it was extremely loud and crystal clear. They had dancing and 

singing groups perform to draw the Muslims out of their homes to come. Looked 

like it worked pretty good to me. Most of the Muslims held back and would not 

come close, I expected a change for tomorrow night after what they saw tonight. 

Next day we had only one teaching session due to everyone being so involved in 

the preparations for the evening crusade. But, oh my, what an awesome 

breakthrough in this last session. Taught them about our real position in relation 

to deliverance. Exposed all the crazy traditional deliverance practices and 

Yolanda, their eyes got opened. I could literally feel the atmosphere change and 

the dark pallor that was on their faces turn to a shine! What an experience! 
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Their previous condition was evidenced by our invitation to come for deliverance 

prayer for removal of FEAR. Just about everyone in the building came for this last 

training prayer. Man, when revelation hit these people, it was light a brilliant 

light, light a laser that instantly fried the demonic lies that were keeping these 

people in bondage.  

One lady told of her husband dying and she thought it was him that was coming 

back to her every night, manifesting and interacting with her. Fear gripped her of 

how this could be. We know it was deceiving demons putting her in bondage and 

Fear pulling her away from Christ. Praise God, she and many others finally got 

free! Another lady told of how she and her children were regularly beaten by her 

lost husband and Fear had hold of her and the children. Today she declared the 

Truth of Jesus as her protector and fear was gone and that now there would be a 

manifestation of the truth for her and her children that the devil is defeated and 

now her husband would get to see what God has done! 

At the last crusade, many of the Muslims that remained way back looking on, now 

moved in closer. Again, the manifestation of the atmospheric shifting as the 

Kingdom of Heaven invades. As the miracles broke out we again saw a large 

number of people coming into the Kingdom. In what was one of the “darkest” 

areas of Uganda, we now have many birthed into the family ready to begin to 

grow.  

Let me tell you a little bit about the miracles that proceeded the salvations: An 

interesting note is that we have seen mainly woman respond to the words of 

knowledge, but something happened tonight. A man, apparently well known in 

the village, came up having be suffering with back issues for a long time, all many 

knew it. With extreme pain only could he bend. Well, before the village to see, in 

a micro second of being touched by God, this man started moving around like he 

was made out of rubber. The crowd erupted and immediately many men came up 

with similar issues, all received miracles. There was even one man that had a 

lump on the bottom of his foot and he was so shocked that all the pain left, he sat 

down on the stage and took off his shoes to feel the bump. To his surprise, (but 

not to our surprise), it disappeared! Then there was a lady, not sure what her 

issue was, but it severely restricted her bodily movement also. And again, there 

were many that knew her condition. Well, she when she started into a break 
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dance routine, again the people erupted and applauded what God had done. For 

many tonight it was “are you kidding me, this Jesus is Amazing, what have I been 

waiting for to get saved!” AND SAVED THEY GOT! ALL GLORY TO GOD! 

I finish my summary with what God has begun in the hearts of some men and 

woman over there. I had the expectation that we would see new churches 

established in this dark place, but I believe what was in the heart of God was for 

provision to begin a training and equipping center for men and woman called into 

the 5-fold ministry. Again, and Again I heard from those leaders and those 

wanting to be leaders that they want to be trained and taught by us (Living for 

Jesus International) and sent out to begin covering the nation with Jesus style 

ministry. More to come on this as Holy Spirit develops it…. 

ALL GLORY TO JESUS, OUR LORD AND KING, FOR WHAT HE HAS DONE! 


