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INTRODUCTION 

This appendix to my book, Images of the Creator Should be Creative is to illustrate how God personally led me in ministry according to natural and spiritual gifts and the environment in which I found myself. Just as natural children in any family are all different, so are the children in God’s family.  That is the beauty of serving our Creator. After my wife and I married, we began to discover the unique opportunity of serving our Creator as a team. In some ways we think alike, but in most ways we think and act differently. The amazing thing about Christian partnership, whether in marriage, the church or as believers in the world, is the way God exalts and glorifies himself through both our unified and our diversified witness. I want to repeat what I wrote in Chapter 13 before I continue:

The glue that binds believers together in Christian fellowship is not agreement. We recognize that we are imperfect and need each other.  Just as education depends upon recognizing our lack of knowledge, so Christian unity is only possible where believers realize that they are not always right. Listen carefully to the conversations of people who are enjoying good fellowship. They discuss opinions, doubts and preferences. If all have the same opinions and convictions, there is little to discuss.  Many Austrians who became followers of Christ testified that it was the fellowship of believers—in spite of differences—that drew them to Christ. Even the manner in which differences are resolved or the way sinners are lovingly dealt with can be a positive aspect of a church’s testimony in the community.

Unfortunately, many Christians are not creative, but copy cats. Some Christian leaders are afraid of creativity and prefer blind followers. I believe firmly in discipline, but am opposed to a dictatorship. When our creativity is subjected to God’s biblical directives and guided by the Holy Spirit, He will do an amazing work in our midst and the glory will belong to Him!
Personal Background

I was born in Quinton, Southern New Jersey. My parents were Christians who always took us to church. They even had family devotions with us on most mornings. This was not a simple matter because my father was a businessman with eleven children! I was born in 1938, the second child and oldest son.

Both of my parents were artistically and musically gifted, and I apparently inherited some of their talents. My teachers, from Kindergarten through college told me that I should study art. As early as the sixth grade, I recall asking why I should study art if I was already good at it. 

My parents encouraged creativity in their children. From an early age, my birthday and Christmas gifts were tools, along with the necessary instructions on their usage and proper care. While other kids had manufactured toys, I preferred making my own. I gathered twigs, leaves, moss and ground pine and built complete miniature villages using moss for the lawn and ground pine for trees. When my father bought me a used bike, I promptly removed the handlebars and replaced them with the steering wheel from a junk car. I was the envy of all the guys.
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In summers and after graduation from High School I worked in the family construction business. My Grandfather and Father were partners in R.C. Harvey & Son and my father insisted that each of his six boys should at least learn the trade. Hopefully one or more of us would become business partners (two eventually did). My father had studied architecture and gave me many helpful insights into designing homes and drawing blueprints. 

In 1954, at 16, heavy rains flooded a large pasture near our home, creating a lake. I began dreaming about building a dam and a housing development of exclusive homes with lake-front properties. My Grandfather heard of that dream and offered to sell me a large wooded property in Jericho near Quinton for much less than it was worth. He was willing to work out a payment plan that I could afford. My dream could become reality! 

Unfortunately, I was more intent on getting my drivers license and buying a car, so I turned down my Grandfather’s generous offer. Years later, someone else realized the dream. 

I became car crazy at an early age and at 14, I could identify almost any car with my eyes closed just listening to its sounds! In my teen years any artistic talent that I had was devoted to cars, which I customized and painted to suit my own tastes.  I owned two Model T Fords before I got my drivers license and by the time I married in 1963, I had owned no less than 38 cars! 
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My parents were concerned about my spiritual state and felt that their efforts to steer me in the right direction had failed. God answered their prayers after several brushes with the law. In New Jersey, a driver’s license is revoked after collecting 12 points, but I apparently accumulated points faster than the police could register them. I had 22 points when my driving privilege was finally revoked. 

The final blow that brought me to my knees involved a police chase. I was able to outrun the cruiser, but an officer showed up at our house the next day with an arrest warrant.  Knowing that he could not have gotten my license tag number, I tried arguing with the judge. He said that if I could find another pink 1952 Ford convertible with tailfins and airbrushed flames across the hood and down the sides, he would let me go! 

I lost my license and had to sell the car to pay fines, but found Christ as Savior. I promised God that I would serve him for the rest of my life. Soon afterward, I went off to Bob Jones University to prepare for whatever God wanted to do with my life. 

I worked many hours next to my studies to pay college expenses. My first job was repairing broken furniture for the university. When the shop manager recognized my abilities, he recommended me to the curator of the University Art Gallery, who was looking for someone to help make picture frames. Before long, I was doing hand carving, applying gold leaf and mastering the “art” of making new frames look old.  That was quite different from making old cars look new! Before I graduated, I had also learned to restore and repair centuries-old paintings of renowned masters. At graduation, I was offered a position at the prestigious Philadelphia Museum of Art, but the world’s most prominent period frame maker, Henry Heydenryk Jr. made me a more lucrative offer. <http://www.heydenryk.com/history.html> By that time, however, God had made it clear to me that I should serve him as a missionary in Europe.

[image: image1.jpg]


  [image: image2.jpg]



I jokingly tell people that I found my wife, Verna, in a museum but she quickly counters that it was an art gallery. After graduation, I married God’s “work of art” and we joined a mission to serve as missionaries in Austria.

Dr. Professor Walter Liebenfelss
I am jumping ahead 14 years, but I want to relate a special experience in our missionary work that was related to our work in the Art Gallery. 

In the summer of 1978, my wife and I helped with a family camp in the southern part of Austria. A number of those in attendance were not the church-going type of people, so we were praying that they would not only enjoy themselves, but also understand what it means to be a true Christian. One couple immediately caught our attention. The wife was only 35 and her husband was a 75-year-old retired University Professor! After his first wife died, he married one of his students and they now had a daughter of seven. The wife got involved with a group of Christian students who met for Bible study and was saved. Her greatest desire now was that her aging husband would also become a Christian. 

When they arrived at the camp, it didn’t look very promising. While others enjoyed swimming and hiking, he sat in the shade and read his books. He attended one or two of our fellowship times, but decided that he had had enough of  “this religious nonsense.” On the third day at breakfast, his wife said that he wanted to return home. 

Although the professor was twice my age, I decided to try befriending him. He was sitting under his beach umbrella when I approached him. He returned my greeting politely, but continued reading, obviously not desirous of engaging in a conversation. I apologized for interrupting and said that I was curious to know what he taught in the university. He replied in a manner which clearly stated, “I answered your question; now please leave me alone!” His reply, however, gave me a glint of hope. He said that he taught art. I said that Verna and I had met in an art gallery where we both worked. He laid his book aside and asked, “What art gallery was that?” I explained that it was a university gallery in America which he had probably never heard of, but it contained many fine original masterpieces by well known artists. He asked me to sit down and started pumping me with questions. I was amazed at how easily the names of artists, works and periods came to memory after being away from that environment for more than 15 years. The professor was now sitting upright and listening with great interest. An hour later, we were still deeply involved in conversation when someone called us for lunch. He made me promise that we would continue our conversation later.

During the next couple of days, I spent little time in the water and much time talking about art. I learned much from him, but I was also able to share a few things that he had not known or considered. I explained, for instance, how important religious art was in the early Christian era and throughout the middle ages. There were no printed books. Handwritten manuscripts were rare and costly. Because few people could read and mass was in Latin, the only gospel that most of the common people received was depicted in paintings. I mentioned several famous works including the Altmannsdorfer Altar in the Monastery of St. Florian as examples of this. He was familiar with the painting, but not what I said about it. There are reports of people falling in tearful repentance before Altmannsdorfer’s paintings and yielding their lives to Christ. I also said that a number of church traditions which I disagreed with had originated in the imaginations of painters. Once their explicit and livid depictions were on canvas or panels, it was difficult to refute them as being false. He laughed heartily when I mentioned that the Bassano brothers’ paintings usually had someone in the foreground with his or her posterior facing the viewer. 

There was no more talk about leaving and Dr. Liebenfelss even attended all the meetings, listening intently to the Bible messages. On Friday evening, he gave his life to Christ. For the final two days of camp, he spent nearly every minute reading the Bible. He was like a little child when he came across a new truth. He just had to share it with someone nearby, “Did you know this?” he would begin, and then share the nugget of truth that he had learned.

The Liebenfelss family had aristocratic roots, and Walter once showed me an ornate document signed and sealed by Emperor Franz Josef, which stated that all descendants of the Liebenfelss line were entitled to use a royal title with their name. Walter said that his legal name in birth documents was Von Liebenfelss, but Adolf Hitler banned the use of nobility titles in Austria and Germany. 

Professor Liebenfelss lived with his wife in Graz, on the opposite side of Austria, so we were only able to visit them about once a year. On our first visit, he said that he wished he had found the Lord much sooner and not “at the end of his life.” But God gave him nearly 30 additional years. He and his wife hosted a weekly home Bible study group and Walter (we were soon calling each other by our first names) even wrote his autobiography. His health began to deteriorate when he reached a hundred and he passed into the presence of his Savior at 104 years of age!

Chalk-Talk Evangelism
When we boarded the SS United States to set sail for Europe in 1964, I thought that this would mark the end of any major involvement in art.  This was not to be, however. During language study in Vienna, my wife and I were asked to help with various ministries of our co-workers. 

The “Church on Wheels” was composed of a panel truck and specially constructed trailer which could seat about twenty adults or thirty children. The missionaries affectionately called it “the COW.” During the summer months, the COW provided a unique method for bringing the Gospel to rural towns where there were no gospel-preaching churches. Verna played her accordion for singing and another missionary preached. My job was preventing rowdy teens from interrupting the services. 

It didn’t seem appropriate to chase away teens that we had come to reach with the gospel, but they thought it was a blast to disturb meetings. I suggested that I could draw “Chalk Talks” to illustrate the sermons. Perhaps the teens would take an interest in the messages. Verna had some chalk from a college art course and I had seen a “Chalk Talk” evangelist at work.  I bought a bundle of “pack-paper” that shop owners use to wrap wares for their customers. One side of the paper is glossy and the other side a bit rough, which proved to be suited for my purposes. Then I cut a sheet of plywood to fit the paper. 
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Chalk Talks were unheard of in Austria in 1965 and they attracted much attention. That summer, twenty-five children and five teenagers committed their lives to Christ in the COW.  Chalk Talks became an effective tool for evangelism during the next 37 years of our ministry in Austria.

After that first positive experience in Vienna, I built a folding easel with an overhead light box containing white, red, blue and “black” lights (ultra-violet). Rheostat switches were not available in 1965 Vienna, so I made my own. Austrians were fascinated with the pictures that came alive under colored and ultra-violet lights.

Transporting my contraption was at first a problem. We had a 1952 Volkswagen “Pretzel” (so-called because of the split back window) with a cloth sunroof.  I could let the easel stick out the sunroof for transport, but that was problematic in rainy weather. In 1966, I donated the Beetle to an Austrian Pastor for parts and purchased a 1957 VW “Samba” bus with 25 windows and a large cloth sunroof.  If I had those two vehicles today in the same condition, I could sell the beetle for at least $30,000 and the Samba bus for more than $100,000!
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Because the paper I used was thin, I began to wonder if I could somehow illuminate the picture from behind. I splurged and bought two sheets of a relatively new product called “Plexiglas” to use as a drawing board. The inner sheet of Plexiglass was milky and a quarter of an inch thick. The outer sheet was thinner and transparent. I would cut out a moon or cross from black paper and sandwich it between the sheets of Plexiglas. Lights mounted on the backside could be positioned wherever needed. I called these “backlight” effects. 

In a seascape, I cut a wedge shaped beam extending from the lighthouse across the horizon. After turning on the backlight, I pulled a ship across the horizon towards the lighthouse with a thread.  The audience responded to “back light” much as they did to “black light.” 

The Objective of Chalk Talks

Having had no previous experience, I at first struggled to find pictures that adequately illustrated a particular message. I soon learned, however, that this is neither necessary nor important. I came to view chalk talks as “frames,” meant to draw attention to a central idea or teaching, sealing it in the mind of the viewer. When a person recalls the picture, he or she should be able to remember the teaching associated with it.  I frequently run into people who tell me that they saw one of my drawings. I ask which picture I drew and then ask about the connected message. It is amazing how often they remember both!

In 1986, the Austrian Bible Institute that we founded was in its second year. We invited a group of students from a Lutheran seminary in order to get acquainted. One of the students, named Franz, said that I had led him to Christ in 1976 when I conducted evangelistic meetings in his home city. He also attended a youth retreat in 1979 where I was the keynote speaker. According to him, I had suggested that he seriously consider getting Bible training and entering the ministry. He was now studying to become a pastor! 
That in itself was amazing, but what really astounded me was the fact that he could repeat the major points of the messages that I had delivered seven and ten years earlier! And I couldn’t recall ever having met him! He is a Pastor today and I hope his congregation can remember all of HIS sermons!
I refuse to use a great picture idea if it can’t be used effectively with a message. I don’t want people to remember the picture or praise the artist, while forgetting the message. On the other hand, I have some good evangelistic messages for which I haven’t found an appropriate picture. But I make it a rule, never to preach without illustrating in some way. It doesn’t have to be a chalk drawing! I used to tell our ministerial students, “If you have developed an introduction, three main points and a conclusion for your sermon, you are half done. Now you need to illustrate it.”

Learning Without a Teacher

What I relate here is only my personal experience and I don’t claim to have invented any of it. Other than watching a chalk artist as a child, I was clueless about the proper techniques used in drawing with chalk. My experience in the art gallery, however, taught me to innovate and experiment. I intrinsically knew that I should do the background first. With oil paints, one usually begins with darker colors, but the order is reversed with chalk except for highlights. I start with light colors and build up the picture with increasingly darker colors, adding white highlights and fluorescent colors last. 

I also learned quickly that keeping people in suspense is an important part of chalk drawing. Keep them guessing, and when they think they know what the picture will be, pull a fast one on them. Save the most telling features until the end. 

When developing a chalk talk, I usually prepare the message and picture together. Sometimes, I alter the picture to fit the message, and at other times it is the message that gets changed (not the gospel!).  

Because speed is an important factor in doing chalk talks, I often make mistakes. Fortunately, these can usually be rectified or made into something or other, but there are times when I don’t notice my error until after it’s finished. I keep a small gift on hand and ask people in the audience to raise their hand if they see something wrong or missing in the drawing. Then I give the gift to the person who finds it and proceed to make the correction. 

Children often ask for the picture, but I have learned to get permission from parents and explain the risks. No parent wants chalk smears on their walls! I visited a church once and found one of my drawings on the wall of the youth room. I had drawn it several years previously in special meetings. Someone had even mounted a black light over it!

I often have a music group sing or play while I draw. If that is not possible I play recorded music in the background. There are times when I talk during the drawing, pausing at appropriate points and speaking to the audience. I may ask a question that can be answered as the picture develops. Inviting audience participation helps to create rapport and ideal conditions for presenting the gospel.

Another practice I developed was drawing caricatures early in the program before drawing the feature picture. This is especially helpful when working in the open air.  Lights are most effective when it’s dark and drawing caricatures is a good delay tactic! After finishing the caricature and explaining if needed, I tear off the paper, roll it up, and give it to someone in the audience. The blank sheet underneath tells people that another picture is forthcoming, so they are not as likely to leave before or during a message. At times, I draw more than one caricature while talking.

Chalk Talk Themes

The drawing of an ocean liner has been used for several different messages and adapted accordingly.  I first used it for a message on the constructive and destructive power of the tongue (ship’s rudder= James 1 & 3). Later, I used the same picture to teach about the Holy Spirit’s working in the life of a Christian. I gave an object lesson in connection with that drawing. I displayed two jars containing different amounts of colored water. Then I asked which jar had the greater content. Occasionally, someone would give the correct answer, “They are the same, but one jar has more liquid and the other has more air.” I explain that most people underestimate the value of that which cannot be seen. Or they place values on things according to the price tag. They seek material things to the neglect of relationships, for example. Man can live several days without water, but how long without air? Most think that a ship is built for the water, but if a ship is built for water, we could help it attain it’s purpose by drilling a hole in the hull! A ship is actually built for air. God created man from the dust of the earth and formed his body.  It was not until God breathed the breath of life into him that he became a living soul. 

I also use the ship drawing to illustrate the truth of Matthew 6:33 and Romans 8:28. That message is posted on my website <https://www.rvharvey.org/documents/things-stuff.htm> . 

I draw a sinking ship for a message about the Apostle Paul’s shipwreck in Acts 28. The ship owners gave specific instructions to the captain, who gave orders to the sailors, yet these planned to abandon both the ship and its passengers under the motto, “Every man for himself!” The soldiers were subject to the Roman Emperor to whom Paul had appealed and before whom he was to be arraigned. But soon, this “prisoner” was giving commands to passengers, crew and soldiers! Ship and cargo were expendable, but God sought and still seeks the salvation of all people from the greatest to the most insignificant.  

Incidentally, the story of Jonah and Acts 28 make a great comparative study, and I draw chalk talks for both.

I work hard to create elements of surprise in chalk talks. One of the most effective, is a picture of New York City with the sunset reflecting on the harbor. When people think the picture is finished, I take black chalk and quickly draw a broad swath diagonally across the entire picture. It seems to be ruined, but with a few more strokes, the ugly streak becomes the Brooklyn Bridge. When the lights dim and black light is turned on, the city lights up - even street lights on the bridge. With backlight, I can make a moon appear or the Staten Island Ferry sail across the harbor.  The New York City picture has also been used with different messages.

Christmas and Easter season are favorite times for special programs, but you don’t want to use the same thing every year.  Europeans are infatuated with historical tales from America’s past, so when I found a gospel tract with a story of a baby that was born in an Alaskan gold digger camp, I adapted it for a Christmas chalk talk. The baby’s mother died in childbirth and the gold diggers, all men, took turns caring for the baby. Gradually everything and everyone in the camp was somehow changed by the presence of that child. 

Another favorite Christmas chalk talk was one that I developed after reading Hans Christian Anderson’s “The Christmas Tree.” I titled this story, “The Little Tannenbaum.” The storyhttps://www.rvharvey.org/documents/tannenbaum.htm is posted on my website: <> 

Pictures and Frames

Interestingly, much of my work in the art gallery had to do with frames, but chalk talk pictures are not normally framed. My experience with both frames and chalk talks proved helpful in sharing my faith with Austrians. They often asked, “What is the difference between Catholics and protestants?” I found a good answer that never offended and usually provided an opening for further conversation. 

I would look for a picture hanging on the wall and ask, “What is most important, the frame or the picture?” They always replied that the frame was of secondary importance. I then told of my experience with frames and as a chalk artist. Austrians appreciate the arts and are usually a captive audience after that introduction. I then explained that most Christians agree on the basic doctrines of the faith. The central theme is the life and work of Jesus Christ. We celebrate his miraculous birth, his death on the cross to provide salvation and the resurrection. These represent the “picture.” The church name, traditions, histories and the buildings where we meet belong to the “frame.” They are of peripheral importance. Teachings of the Bible are important and all Christians cherish the Lord’s Prayer, the Sermon on the Mount, the 23rd Psalm, the Ten Commandments and the gospel parables. 

Publishing
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In 1972, with no formal training or experience, I began mimeographing a simple newspaper for our youth work in the large industrial city of Linz. We named our 8-page magazine “Wegweiser” (signpost) and used the then popular “One Way” symbol (raised forefinger) as the logo for the front page. It included testimonies of our youth, interesting articles, humor, caricatures and satire. 

The magazine was well received by young people. We seldom found an issue on the ground or in a trash can. Drug addicts in the parks would make obscene remarks when we gave them copies, but they read every issue and even passed them around.  Demand for the periodical increased, not just in Linz, but from youth groups all over Austria. Soon, we were receiving requests from Germany and Switzerland. Several of our articles were reprinted in other Christian periodicals (often without permission). One cartoon which I drew, called “Noah,” was reprinted with permission and used as an evangelistic poster that appeared all over German-speaking Europe—in street cars, on billboards and in churches.  

A positive echo of our amateur publishing came from an unexpected source. An Austrian government agency which keeps tabs on publications puts out an annual listing and evaluation of periodicals printed in Austria. Imagine our surprise to read in a daily national newspaper: “The ‘Wegweiser’ is an amateur underground magazine published in Linz, which is well worth reading.”

We were soon mimeographing 5,000 copies of 10 pages each; the mimeograph machine began to show signs of wear, and the cost was becoming prohibitive. Most copies were given to unsaved youth on the streets, or who attended the youth center. It appeared as though we would have to stop publication for lack of finances, but the end of the “Wegweiser” came sooner than expected -- and for a different reason.

In an issue on the theme of “hypocrisy,” I wrote a satirical article entitled, “Why I Pick My Nose” (in German of course).  The article compared the socially acceptable habit of smoking, with a habit that is universally frowned upon. The article was soon the talk of the town and a hit among young people. But one elderly lady in the church had a different opinion.  She picked up the magazine following the morning worship service, and after placing her Sunday meal in the oven, sat down to read. Later, she told me that she would never read another article that I write!  After reading “Why I Pick My Nose” she lost her appetite and had to put her meal back in the refrigerator! 

We don’t know where it started, but someone connected the raised forefinger (“One Way” symbol on the cover) with the “nose-picker” article. That kind of news travels rapidly! Our logo became universally known as the “nose-picker” symbol, and the “Wegweiser” became the “Nosepicker Magazine!” An English translation of the article is posted on our website   <https://www.rvharvey.org/documents/comparison-bad-habits.htm>
We ran off one more issue but our mimeograph machine was badly worn and not worth repairing. We had to leave for furlough in 1973 and hoped to get financial help to have the magazine printed.

We had a good furlough in 1973 and a supporting church in Northville, New York gave us $500 for a printing press. That was the beginning of a career as printer. 
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I knew absolutely nothing about printing, nor of the cost of printing equipment, but a week later, I found a classified newspaper ad for an offset press. The asking price was $490. A lady answered my call and explained her dilemma.  Her husband had died several years earlier and she had hoped that her two sons would take an interest in printing. They were more interested in motorcycles and wanted “all that junk” cleared out of the garage. She gave me the name of the press, adding that it was operational. I visited a local print shop and asked the owner if he was familiar with a “Multilith” offset press. He replied, “I certainly am, you are looking at two of them here.”  I then asked if he thought $490 was too much to pay for an older working press. He informed me that he would pay that much sight unseen—just for spare parts.

I borrowed my brother’s truck to get the press. After loading the six-hundred-pounds of iron and steel onto the truck, the lady insisted that I take everything else that was in any way associated with printing. I made two additional trips to pick up everything: over a ton of paper, piles of ink canisters, graphic supplies, a Pitney Bowles postage-metering machine, a hand-operated paper cutter and an electric mimeograph machine identical to the one we had been using in Austria. I gave many reams of paper to the church and sold paper and ink at a local auction for $250! 

Once again, with no formal training or experience, I learned to do everything associated with printing: copy and litho work, printing, folding, collating, stapling, binding, packaging and mailing! Our print shop grew to several presses, producing nearly all Christian materials for Austrian churches and missions plus tons of literature that was smuggled through the Iron Curtain into Eastern Europe. 

In 1982, a conglomerate of several mission societies that worked behind the Iron Curtain decided to print teachers’ manuals and student textbooks in many Eastern European languages. These were to be used in training pastors and evangelists in Eastern Europe. I had already been printing literature for the missions, so representatives approached me about the project. I nearly fainted when they told me their plans. It involved ten million Dollars worth of printed books calculated at the cost of materials and labor! The project would be spread out over ten years.
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I said that there was no way that I could possibly fill that request with our small operation. They were well aware of this, however, and presented the rest of their proposal. They had already raised one and a half Million Dollars for purchasing printing equipment and were prepared to pay for an appropriate rented building and salaries of employees. I only needed to supervise the project. To make the offer more attractive, they said that all of the printing equipment would become ours upon conclusion of the 10-year project.

I said that I would share the proposal with our mission leadership and seriously pray about the matter, but had doubts in my mind. 

As I prayed, those doubts increased. God had clearly called us to Austria and given us a burden and love for these people. Our primary ministry in the first few years was evangelism, but the emphasis had shifted to starting new churches. I was Field Director for six missionary couples besides ourselves, Chairman of the Baptist Committee for Evangelism, and Chairman of the Austrian Association of Evangelical Churches and Missions. I also served on the Board of Black Forest Academy in Germany. Most importantly, we had begun the process of establishing the Austrian Bible Institute. 

In about six weeks, our mission leadership responded. If we decided to go ahead with the project, we should resign from the mission and join one of those missions that we would be serving. That response underscored what we felt to be God’s will. Another missionary couple that had only recently come to help us in the print shop was deeply disappointed with the decision. They resigned from our mission and joined a mission working in Eastern Europe in hopes of taking on the monster project themselves. It never happened and they returned disappointed to the USA.

Soon after that experience, computers, word processing, graphics programs and laser printers came into vogue, making it possible for churches and missions to fill much of their own literature needs. Seven years later, in 1989, the Iron Curtain that divided Europe down the middle suddenly and unexpectedly disintegrated. One Communist nation after another became open to the West. Huge printing plants in the East that had produced Communist propaganda were desperate for work. Christian literature could be printed for a fraction of what it cost in Western Europe. We continued to print limited amounts of literature for a few years, but closed our printing operations completely in 1999.  

“Packaging the Gospel” Seminar
I taught many Bible courses in the Bible Institute that we founded in 1984. Our students were required to be involved in regular local ministries, in a special evangelistic week and during the summer months as part of their education. Staff members, including ourselves, accompanied them on mission trips and I soon recognized what I felt to be a deficit in our curriculum. The students were learning God’s Word but they struggled to impart what they had learned to others. 

I approached the school Director and suggested teaching a course on what I called “Packaging the Gospel.” The course would include various methods of presentation, the use of audio visuals, illustrations, object lessons, stories and other means to make the message clear and interesting. The Director agreed, but didn’t feel that students should receive credit for the course. This book grew out of that course.  
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That small Bible Institute that we founded back in 1984 is now a Christian University located next to the new Central Railway Station of Vienna!  We are officially retired, but one never knows what God may do! 

Webmaster

The annual Austrian Christian Workers Conference sponsored many local and regional evangelistic outreaches, camps and other events. I chaired the Public Relations Committee for several years and one of our last projects was establishing an internet portal and helping local churches to build and manage their own websites. Although each church had its own individual site, we aimed for honest and transparent representations of all connected churches and groups.  This helped to erase the suspicion of being a sect.

I presently keep up several websites and have created websites for Christian friends, our church and the <Seeing Eye Puppy Raiser Club>.  My own personal site is <www.rvharvey.com>, called “Ralph’s Stuff” because it is all about stuff that I am interested in. There is stuff to sell, photography stuff, car stuff, boat stuff, stuff to see, stuff to read and lots of other stuff on that site. Our personal website <www.rvharvey.org> is about our family and ministry, but I also post articles and digital books (like this one) that can be downloaded free. 

Because people are more interested in “stuff” than in our family and work, “Ralph’s Stuff” gets many more hits and visitors. In 2014, Google gave the website a Page Rank of 2 out of 10 with an average of 2,095 unique visitors per day. I use “Ralph’s Stuff” evangelistically and include a mission statement on the opening page. I welcome feedback and say that I am willing to listen to those who disagree with my standpoint. I get frequent emails from people asking for advice or information about small sailboats and other matters, but some visitors ask a question that becomes my cue to share what I believe. 

Although there is not nearly as much traffic on our family and ministry site, I get as many responses from people who thank me for a helpful article or have questions about something I wrote. 

Multimedia

During the fifties and sixties, nearly all missionary speakers in American churches showed slides of their ministries. Most were not gifted photographers and could not afford good equipment. I could write a book about the disasters I have witnessed! 

I will relate one experience that was both painful and humorous. We were participating in a Mission Conference together with a veteran missionary from a barely civilized tribe in the jungles of Bolivia. We shared our work with teens and drug addicts in the inner city of industrial Linz. On the following night, the other missionary showed slides of his work in the jungles of Bolivia. You couldn’t imagine more contrasting ministries! 

Verna and I are both artistically gifted and I minored in public speaking. Our newsletters and furlough presentations have generally been well received. The missionary colleague from Bolivia was endowed with few natural talents and public speaking was definitely not one of them. A good number of young people were in attendance and we had no difficulty relating to them. When it was the other missionary’s turn to present his ministry, we felt bad that we had been first. Nearly all his slides were out of focus, too dark, too light or reversed. To make matters worse, he spoke a long time for each slide, always introducing it by saying, “...and this is a picture of...”.

About half way through his presentation, he showed a photo that was taken from a high elevation, looking down on a seemingly endless expanse of rain forest. His monotone voice commented, “You can see that I was really high when I took this picture.” Having worked with drug addicts, I had to force back a chuckle, but the youth seated behind me were not quite as successful. The speaker gave them a stern look and continued with his presentation. The next picture showed simple mud huts of a tribal village. I could hardly believe my ears when he began his narration by saying, “And this is a picture of the town where my wife and I actually got stoned.”  The youth seated behind me could contain themselves no longer and burst out into laughter. I found myself in complete sympathy with both the speaker and the youth, but it seemed that there was nothing that I could do to resolve the unfortunate situation. 

When one considers the circumstances and conditions under which that faithful missionary had served, it is impossible to be unsympathetic. He had never heard common expressions that came from the western drug culture. Film is sensitive to high temperatures and humidity. Finding a photographer to develop his film could prove to be a major ordeal. Considering the age of both the missionary and his photographic equipment, he did about as well as could be expected.  On the other hand, those young people were quite embarrassed. They probably don’t remember what I said, but will never forget the report of that senior missionary.  The Lord knows how to use even the most difficult circumstances to further His purposes.

Changing Technology

Around 1980, slide presentations began to fall into disrepute in America and most missionaries turned to videos for their presentations. Europeans, on the other hand, developed sophisticated multi-projector slide setups that eliminated the common faults of traditional slide shows and enabled inclusion of speech, music, sound effects, and lighting effects. Titles and videos could also be blended in. 

I first purchased a Rollei Twin projector that had two zoom lenses in 1985. The slides alternated, blending nicely without the usual dark and light contrasts which accompany abrupt slide changes. Seven years later, I had a 3-projector setup. Slide shows were recorded on cassette tapes and the slides changed automatically.

Austria celebrated its 1000th birthday in 1996 and we decided that this would be an ideal opportunity for evangelistic outreach. We began planning in November, 1994, and requested a musical team from Briarcrest Bible College. The “ABLAZE” choir, under the direction of Dr. Norman Regier, rehearsed a large repertoire of English and German songs during the entire school year. We wrote, phoned, faxed and visited Austrian churches to make arrangements for the “Happy Birthday Austria” tour. We had 45 meetings in cities all over Austria from May 10 through June 22, 1996. 

The theme for our evangelistic team was “America greets Austria.” Because the first and last letters are “A,” we incorporated this in the graphics on posters, invitations, T-shirts and bumper stickers. Someone brought to our attention the fact that this is not at all uncommon. There are scores of  geographical places with names that begin and end with “A” including five of the six continents (Asia, Africa, Australia, Antarctica and America)! Europe is the only exception. I found ten nations, four states, a Canadian Province and who knows how many cities, with names that begin and end with the first letter of our alphabet!
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Our campaign had three major stages. Preparation, Promotion and Presentation. Preparation included preparing for the unexpected and there was plenty of that! Promotion consisted of putting up posters, handing out handbills, advertising in newspapers and conducting mini-concerts in streets, schools or wherever possible. If we ate in a restaurant, I always asked the proprietor if we could sing a song or two for the guests. They were always happy to oblige. 

The program usually took place in a public auditorium or hall and had three segments. The presentation began with musical numbers from ABLAZE. The second part was a multi-projection slide show with stereo sound track about Germanic migrant groups in America, the Hutterites, Mennonites, Brethren and especially the Amish. It was a great way to remind Austrians of the strong German influence among early settlers in America, but also of the persecution that Christians endured in Europe, which led them to flee their homelands seeking religious freedom. After the slide show, ABLAZE sang more numbers while I began a chalk talk, finishing with an evangelistic message. An estimated 80% of those in attendance were nonbelievers, most of whom had never heard a clear presentation of the Gospel.
2001 – Our Final Year in Austria

After serving 38 years as missionaries in Europe, health issues caused me to make a painful decision.  We would retire from Austria some time in 2002. This meant that 2001 would be our final full year of ministry in Europe. We prayed that God would bless that final year.  The Lord had already been preparing us for retirement without our realizing it.  

· The Bible Institute we founded in 1984 purchased property on the Danube River and moved in 1991. Our work-load with that institution was greatly reduced and in 2001, we no longer had any official responsibility with the school.

· The need for offset printing had diminished considerably with the arrival of computers, word processing, graphics software and laser printers. After the Iron Curtain was dismantled in 1989-1990, Bible smuggling ceased and presses in Eastern Europe were able to produce Christian literature at low cost. As a result of these developments, we closed down our printing and publishing operations. 

· My responsibility as Field Director for our mission was much reduced after several couples retired or changed fields. In 2001, the only couple on the field besides us, was also close to retirement.

· The national youth organization that we founded in 1987 together with a graduate of the Bible Institute, was flourishing. We had trained about 500 Austrian leaders and neighboring countries were asking for help in establishing their own chapters. We decided to conduct the first International Training Camp in the summer of 2001.  The camp was conducted in Slovakia and youth workers from nine nations attended. This marked the beginning of  JUROPA in Holland, Poland, Slovakia, Czech Republic, Italy and several other European countries. Today, JUROPA is organized in 17 nations!
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We also had a major outreach to bicyclists in 2001.  A 50-kilometer long road around Attersee Lake was closed to motorists for a day. This annual event draws up to 50,000 cyclists. We set up a stand to offer free juice, sandwiches and cake to the bikers. We had 80 T-shirts made for workers and 10,000 tracts printed for distribution. A children’s choir and a Christian bluegrass band provided gospel music.  
One More Evangelistic Campaign

Back in 1974, I organized a concert tour for eight musically gifted Europeans in Northeastern USA and Ontario. A young Austrian pianist arrived early and accompanied our family as we traveled across the country by car. The impressions these young Europeans gained of an America they did not know inspired me. Someday, I would make a slide show about little-known and unique aspects of North America to show Europeans. My idea was to make it interesting, educational, a bit humorous and evangelistic.  
Our 1996 campaign for Austria’s 1000th birthday was well received and some kept asking for a repeat of what they called “The Amish Show.” I decided to prepare the “Unique America” show, including the part about the Amish, and present it in 2001 before we left Austria. 

Technology Boom

Many people feared that computers would crash and throw the world into chaos on New Years Day, 2000. Nothing of the kind happened and the new millennium ushered in a technology boom with rapid expansion of the Internet and computerization in every facet of life.  

Advanced technology was making multimedia shows popular in theme parks and theatres around the world. In Lancaster, Pennsylvania, Sight & Sound’s new Millennium Theatre opened, drawing more than 10,000 visitors every week, all of them hearing a clear presentation of the gospel! Visitors were fascinated with what they saw on stage, but few bothered to look behind them. At the rear was a large glassed projection room packed with the latest technology including 36 Kodak Ektapro slide projectors, made in Germany!

Not far from where we lived in Austria, Stumpfl was making headlines with its multimedia technology. Stumpfl produced the sophisticated hard- and software to operate Kodak Ektapro multi-projection setups. 
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This missionary, who had not owned a television set in 20 years, decided to purchase four Ektapro projectors and the Stumpfl software and equipment needed to operate them. A video projector, purchased with memorial gifts from my mother’s funeral, a CD-player with optical out, a giant portable screen, special racks and tables for the projectors, and a stereo sound system completed the setup. 

The entire multimedia show, consisting of 960 slides and several video clips, was put together on a custom-built multimedia computer. Stereo sound tracks containing music, sound effects, voice and embedded commands for the projectors were also prepared on the computer using “hard-disk recording” techniques. Everything was later burned onto a CD. A Sony CD-Player was connected by optical cable to the Stumpfl hardware, which in turn, drove the Ektapro projectors.

This was state-of-the-art technology, the cutting edge of multimedia!
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 “UNIQUE AMERICA” 
1) The show opened with a part of America familiar to all Europeans; the sky scrapers of New York City as seen from the top of the World Trade Center. In stark contrast, viewers were then introduced to the gigantic forests and underground aquifers on the doorstep of this 20 million city, the New Jersey pinelands. 
2) Europeans immediately picture big cars and trucks when they think of the USA, so I of course included these. But the “Nation on Wheels” segment also included mobile home parks, modular homes, and RVs. It showed how hotels and other large structures are moved from one location to another. One of these was a bank which my Grandfather helped move in 1927, using only horses, block & tackle and wooden rollers.
3) A third segment depicted the American entertainment industry, with its theme parks, Hollywood show business and even churches and restaurants that offer entertainment.
3) Shopping is big in America! I included malls, outlets, yard sales and the American auction.
4) American sports: baseball, football, basketball and rodeo are part of American culture.
6) Few Americans know much about the fragile barrier islands and Intra Coastal Waterway, which stretch from New England to the Florida Keys, but we introduced these to Europeans.
7) Milking trees to obtain maple syrup was especially interesting.
8) Most European bee keepers have only a few colonies and find it difficult to conceive of bee farms with 5,000 - 10,000 hives. Viewers were especially intrigued by the “Harvey’s Honey” operation and my nephew, covered from head to foot with millions of bees (entered in Guinness Book of Records as the largest bee beard).
9) Towards the end of the show, came a segment about high tech, including computers, Silicon Valley, a tour of a large TV station and atomic reactor.
10) In stark contrast to the section on technology, the final segment depicted German-speaking Americans, the Amish, Hutterites, Brethren and Mennonites. The Amish live much the same as they did centuries ago, without automobiles and electricity.

The show was designed for the unchurched with a question and answer session at the end of the presentation. Nearly all guests remained for this and it provided ample opportunity to share biblical truths and the gospel of Jesus Christ. Every guest was presented with my specially prepared 38-page booklet titled, “Where is Civilization Headed?” (in German of course, but an English translation can be found on our website).

The project was finally completed in late summer, 2001. We chose the town we lived in for the grand premiere and reserved a large hall for September 27.  Posters, invitations and a 38-page handout were printed for this and 50 other showings which were to follow. 
Tuesday, September 11th, 2001! 

We were in Basel, Switzerland on Saturday and Sunday, September 8-9 where I was keynote speaker at a conference of Evangelical Free Churches. We drove about 200 miles through the Alps to get home on Monday and slept late on Tuesday. After eating our noon meal, we were eager to get some exercise. Our normal daily walk took only 20 minutes but we decided to take a longer route of about three kilometers. It was 2:30 PM on September 9, 2001 and the sun was shining brightly. 
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A Sudden Change 
After half an hour, winds picked up and dark, ominous clouds appeared. The terrible hail storm of July 4th, 2000 was fresh in our memories. On that date, hundreds of new cars sitting in dealer’s lots were written off as total wrecks. Nearly all standing crops were flattened and chopped to pieces. The tile roofs of a thousand homes were destroyed and it took the better part of a year for building crews to replace them all. 

It got so dark, it seemed more like night than mid-afternoon. There was no place to take refuge, so we hurried home as fast as our legs could carry us. We reached the door of our house just as the storm broke in all its fury. Fortunately, there was no hail, but high winds and rain was coming down in torrents and we were thankful to be safe. 
It was 3:00 PM (9:00 AM in New York City). We were hardly inside when the telephone rang.  Our neighbor across the street was on the phone. 
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Good Neighbors
When we first moved to town in October, 1992, we knew no one. We wanted to make friends and hopefully win them to Christ, but how was that to happen? We made it a matter of prayer and began by introducing ourselves to neighbors.  Most showed little enthusiasm about having American missionaries living next door. The older couple across the street was staunchly Roman Catholic. He served as leading presbyter in the church and she was involved in many church functions. But we discovered that we had much in common and a spontaneous friendship developed. We shared many moral convictions. The ladies liked gardening, handcrafts and cooking. The men enjoyed making things of wood and talking about current events.  

The biggest surprise was the fact that they had moved into their house just one week before we arrived! They turned the farm over to their son and moved here for their retirement years. They were nervous about what kind of people might move in across the street.  

A few years later, they also confided that they had hoped to make good Catholics out of us!

We decided to attend public functions and get involved in community affairs if we could do so with a clear conscience. We wanted to get acquainted with local citizens. The first such function was a band concert. Being a small town, the eyes of nearly everyone in the hall were fixed on us, and we could almost read the lips of people asking, “Who is that couple?” The concert began and there was some shuffling behind us as late-comers took their seats. In the next moment I felt a tap on my shoulder and turned around. Our neighbors were seated just behind us!  During the intermission, we chatted and enjoyed a hearty conversation.  From that day on, everyone in town knew us! We were good friends of prominent citizens, both politically and spiritually!

A Defective TV

We didn’t have a television. Our neighbor friends had one but they seldom watched it other than the news. We spent New Years Eve 2000 with them, talking about spiritual things and sharing wishes for the New Year. Near midnight, he turned on the television to watch festivities in Vienna, but turned it off again in disgust after seeing all the drinking and listening to announcers talking about sex. We welcomed the new year in praying for each other. 

In early September, 2001, their television quit working and it was taken to a repair shop. On September 11, at 3:00 PM, the repairman showed up with the repaired TV. Our retired farmer friend, who seldom watched TV, and never, ever, during the day, turned it on to make sure it worked.  Seconds later, we arrived back at the house; the storm broke; and our telephone rang.   
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Shocking News
Our neighbor was on the phone. He said, “A plane just flew into a sky scraper in New York City and they are showing it on TV. Do you want to come over and watch?“ We grabbed an umbrella and made a dash for their side porch, trying not to get wet.

It was shortly after 9:00 AM in New York and reporters still thought it was a tragic accident and were not even certain about the size of the plane. But for the next three hours we watched in horror as reality set in. Another passenger plane crashed into the second tower, and we continued watching as both towers of the World Trade Center collapsed in a cloud of dust and smoke. We found it difficult to believe that this was actually happening and not just a bad dream. Our eyes were filled with tears long before the news broke of a third hijacked plane hitting the Pentagon and a fourth crashing in western Pennsylvania. It seemed like a modern day reenactment of the first chapter of Job. 

Eight years earlier, we had flown to New York for our daughter’s wedding and had to wait a long time before we were permitted to disembark. President Clinton had also flown to New York and Airforce One landed just before our plane. He was coming to view damage incurred by an attack of Muslim terrorists. They detonated a truck bomb intending to bring down the twin towers of the World Trade Center, but the buildings withstood the powerful blast. Only seven persons were killed, but thousands were injured in the 1993 attack. This time the terrorists were more successful. 
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Our Dilemma
We walked to our house across the street in a daze. The storm had subsided outside, but within me, another storm was raging. I had planned the first of many showings of a special multimedia about America on September 27. It was a project I had been working on for years and was to be one of our final evangelistic efforts before retiring from Austria in 2002. The show began with photos of New York City. The twin towers of the World Trade Center were part of that, and many photos had been taken from the WTC observatory. It seemed certain that we would have to cancel the multimedia show. I had just taken the invitations to the Post Office and paid a cheaper bulk rate that guaranteed delivery within two weeks. There could still be time to stop them from going out. 

Before entering the house, we checked our mailbox. Lying on top was an invitation to our America Show! Every home in town had received an invitation just three hours before the first plane crashed into the north tower of the World Trade Center!  

Coincidence?
Was all this just coincidence? The twin towers of the World Trade Center were depicted prominently on color posters and on our website. I wrote and printed a 38-page booklet to give each guest. The cover of the booklet had a photo of the ruins of Delphi in Greece, and below it, a picture of New York, with the twin towers of the World Trade Center in the foreground. The title was “Zivilisation Wohin?” (Where is Civilization Headed?). A coincidence? Hardly!

Needless to say, we were in a dilemma. Should we cancel the event? Everyone would understand if we did. If we went ahead with the show, people might ask if we had no respect for the victims. On the other hand, we could expect capacity crowds. God had a hand in all this, but what was he telling us?

After much prayer and thought, I decided to change the section on NYC. I inserted pictures of the terrorist attack with the burning towers and then paused the show for 30 seconds of silence that seemed like an eternity. I showed the presentation over 50 times in cities throughout Austria. Halls were usually filled and the response was dramatic. Many were counseled and a good number gave their lives to Christ. Only God could have orchestrated this!  
Nearly everyone can tell you exactly where they were and what they were doing when they got news of what is now known simply as 9/11. This is how we experienced that fateful day, but the entire year 2001 was special. 

Concluding Thoughts

Most people agree that September 11, 2001 was a day that changed the world. Americans were unified and flags were flying everywhere. Members of the United States Senate and Congress joined hands in silent prayer! President George W. Bush’s popularity rating soared.

Ten years later, the Muslim born Barack Hussein Obama was elected President. At many of the memorial services which take place on September 11, each year, prayer and mention of God is forbidden. A new “Iron Curtain” is rapidly closing in on Christians who obey God’s Word and call on others to do the same. Reading certain passages of scripture or calling immoral acts “sin” is considered a “hate crime” or “bullying.”  

America has thrived for two and a half centuries and survived two world wars because our nation was founded on God’s Word. But many Americans have abandoned God and the Bible on which our nation was founded.  

President George W. Bush and Sadaam Hussein were in total agreement that the war they fought was a war between good and evil. They only differed about who was Satan! It is clear that Satan is on both sides. There is plenty of evil in America and God’s judgment is coming.

The twin towers of the World Trade Center were built of the best steel on a foundation of solid rock, but they were totally destroyed by a few Arab Muslim terrorists in a couple of hours.  
In 2001, I invested in the best multimedia setup money could buy, but sixteen years is a long time in the world of technology. Most of those theme parks sold their slide projectors years ago for pennies on the Dollar.  No one wanted them even if they were packed with high tech.  Yet man is still building on sand (silicon).

When we build on God’s Word and invest in his work, God takes good care of us.  On the fifteenth anniversary of 9/11, in 2016, we flew from Philadelphia to Kansas City for a conference of our mission. Not many people wanted to fly on that day so the round trip ticket was half price and there were still a number of empty seats! 

And two days earlier, on September 9, I sold two of my Ektapro slide projectors to an art gallery in Jerusalem for $750 each plus Fed-X air freight. Experts have discovered that it is too easy to “cheat” with digital photos so they are requiring photographers to display their work using slide projectors if it is to be judged. No slide projectors are being made today and few high quality projectors like mine are still available! Another gallery in Cairo, Egypt is interested in purchasing the other two projectors. Some courts are also demanding that pictures used for evidence or proof be in the form of slides. 
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