
       od speaks to adults and chil- 
          dren alike and God uses adults  
          and children alike. 

In the Bible we read about the child 
Samuel whom God spoke to in the 
silence of the night. Jesus used a 
child’s lunch to feed thousands of 
people. David was a young man when 
he stood up to Goliath.

I was ten years old when God called 
me to be a missionary and work 
with children. It all started as a usual 
church service. The pastor invited us 
to stand up for the closing prayer.

THE VISION
Suddenly, I was no longer in the 

worship service, but at the seashore. 
There was Jesus surrounded by 
children with brown skin. Their bright 
and happy eyes captivated me. In the 
backdrop I saw beautiful palm trees 
flowing peacefully with the wind.

“Would you like to tell these children about me?” asked 
the Lord. A resounding “yes” was my reply! My heart was 
flooded with joy. Jesus had called me to be a missionary! 
Then I was back in the church and the pastor was still praying.

What I saw was a vision. Sometimes God speaks to us that 
way. God spoke to the apostle Paul several times in visions. 
When Paul testified before King Agrippa about his conversion 
and told how Jesus had called him to preach the Gospel. He 
said, “I was not disobedient to the heavenly vision.”

I’ll never forget when Jesus spoke to me in that vision. It 
has been many years since that night. I will soon be seventy 
years old. Throughout my life I have served the Lord working 
with children. I had the vision when I was with my parents 
in Canada. We were on our way from Sweden to Peru. My 
parents would be the first Swedish missionaries there.

EVANGELIZING IN AREQUIPA
I started my missionary work in the city of Arequipa, in Peru. 

Along with my sister Ingrid, we gave out Scripture tracts on 
buses and in the main city square. The drivers allowed us 
to travel free, perhaps because they were curious about the 
evangelizing blond girls.

MISSIONARY IN HUANCAYO
When I was twelve years old, I began working as a Sun-

day school teacher. I was happy with my work and loved the 
children, who in turn loved me.

“I was not disobedient to the heavenly vision.” Acts 26:19 ESV

At eighteen years of age I came to Huancayo as a missio-
nary. There the vision I had as a child began to be fulfilled.  
I started a Sunday school which grew remarkably fast. I also 
did children’s shows on radio and television. La Perlita (The 
Little Pearl) was born there, a story paper similar to the page 
that is now in your hands.

THE PALM TREES
I was happy doing the work of God but wondered about 

something in the vision I had as a child. There were no palm 
trees in Huancayo.

On a trip to Sweden I met Bengt Lundquist. He went to Peru 
and we were married in Huancayo. We had two daughters.

From there we went to work in Cochabamba, Bolivia. I 
thought then that the vision I had as a child was truly fulfilled. 
I never tired of admiring the city and its beautiful palm trees. 
But the palm trees were not like those I had seen in the vision.

When God brought us to Miami, Florida in the United 
States to produce Sunday school materials, I saw the palm 
trees that I had seen in the vision God gave me as a child. 
The vision had finally been fulfilled, thirty years later!

Do you have a vision or a dream that you feel the Lord has 
put in your heart? If so, be assured that He will fulfill it. But 
we must be patient, for sometimes our timing is not the same 
as the Lord’s.

Love, Your Friend Kerstin Anderas-Lundquist
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