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Visit to Bulgaria 12 December 2015 

 

Saturday 12 December 

It was a 3am start, rather challenging after my return from Portugal the evening before.  
In fact, there was just time to go to the office and attend to urgent matters before 

repacking my case and catching a short sleep until 3am when I arose.  I left 
Leamington at 4am heading South joining the M1 at Daventry and proceeding to Luton 
Airport, stopping briefly at the Toddington Service Station to telephone the offsite car 

park administration to alert them of my arrival at Luton Airport at 5.45,  When I arrived 
at the airport the ‘meet and greet’ man was there and I quickly handed over the keys 

of my car and proceeded to the check in desk.  I was in plenty of time for my flight so 
I booked in on a Wizz Air flight number W63002. 

Wizz Air is another budget airline probably more budget than Ryan Air or Easyjet which 
I am now used to, it was very basic to say the least.  Eventually our flight at 8.40am 

got under way for our two hour 45 minute flight to Bucharest the capital of Romania. 

Due to a headwind we were able to make up for a slight delay in departure and we 

landed at Bucharest at 12.50 local time as Romania and Bulgaria are two hours ahead 
of Greenwich mean time.  No-one appeared at the airport to meet me so after waiting 
about one hour I telephoned Peter Georgiev on his mobile phone to learn that he had 

been held up on the Friendship Bridge between Bulgaria and Romania because of 
more stringent checks to avoid Syrian terrorists and refugees crossing their border. 

At 2pm Peter and his driver together with son-in-law Milen arrived and then we set off 
for the journey south back into Bulgaria.  As we travelled south from Bucharest I was 

able to see how the city had changed since my long time visits to Romania going back 
to 1978 I think, the whole city now seemed much more prosperous.  Now with better 

cars and more businesses opening up but there were still the trappings of the 
Communist era with the large concrete type housing blocks and ugly skyscrapers in 
which the residents are obliged to live.  The trams are still in operation as are the trolley 

buses which I know will interest some but generally life seems to be much better now 
in Romania than it was shortly after the Revolution in 1989. 

Eventually, we arrived an hour later at the Friendship Bridge over the Danube but there 
was a huge queue several kilometres long of trucks awaiting customs clearance and 

stringent checking.  We overtook most trucks and came nearer to the front of the queue 
but we still had to wait at least an hour before being able to cross the bridge.  By 5pm 

we managed to cross the River Danube and entered the city of Ruse.  Peter and Milen 
were both very tired so after changing our vehicles for the church van and saying 
goodbye to the long distance driver who came to fetch me from Romania, we went to 

a traditional Bulgarian restaurant and enjoyed a heavy meal of pork cooked on 
skewers together with vegetables etc.  The menu in these kind of places always 

amuses me as the English translations are not at all gastronomically flattering.  There 
were for instance chicken giblets on offer also chicken gizzards whatever they are but 
the menu made interesting and amusing reading. 

At 8pm I was able to rest in my hotel the Hotel National which seemed a quite basic 
budget type hotel but was clean and quiet and most of all warm.  Indeed, I had 
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expected Bulgaria and Romania to be much colder than I found them but this was due 
to an unseasonal period of warm weather. 

By now I was feeling quite tired after my lack of sleep the night before, my long journey 

and the two hour time difference between England and Bulgaria.  I rested for the night 
and almost wished that I had not brought the very warm pyjamas with which I had 
equipped myself expecting much colder weather. 

Sunday 13th December 

I awoke at 6am being alerted by my mobile phone and prepared myself for my first full 
day in Bulgaria.  Breakfast was sufficiently substantial consisting of cold meat, various 

cheeses with bread served with extremely strong black coffee.  By 8am our driver 
Milen had come to greet me and take me to the church a short distance away.  There, 
I was greeted by Donka the church secretary and sister of Peter Georgiev the pastor.  

I was then shown the mountain of food parcels consisting of 13 hundred bags of 
groceries costing around £8 each already packed and prepared awaiting transport and 

distribution to the various churches.  We left almost immediately to our first destination 
Straklevo, this was around a 30 minute drive through what was deserted countryside 
with vast fields growing some kind of crop which is used for making medicine for liver 

complaints.  Previously, before Bulgaria joined the EEC they grew many different kinds 
of crops but it seems now there is more bureaucratic nonsense telling this country 

what they should grow.  Fields of maize and sunflowers have been replaced with other 
unfamiliar crops. 

When we arrived at Straklevo, a small village almost a town, we met the believers and 
I was able to spend time sharing my testimony and giving a presentation of the gospel.  
Following this we distributed to the believers who had assembled, 30 bags of groceries 

and 5 special bags of goodies for the children.  Another 27 bags of food were also 
dropped off here for a small village known as Dve Mogily. 

Following this brief but encouraging visit we drove back to the city of Ruse to be in 
time for the 10am morning service.  We were blessed by a rich time of worship 

organised by the young people headed up by Milen on the guitar and his wife the 
daughter of Peter Georgiev, Pavlina.  I was then introduced to the church by Peter 

Georgiev and given at least 40 minutes to give a greeting, share a gospel message 
and explain what our ministry does in different parts of the world.  I was even able to 
have photographs scanned and then put on the large overhead screen so I could share 

images of what our organisation does to help people in Comas, on the outskirts of 
Peru. 

Following this there was the parcel distribution of 145 bags of groceries which the 
people readily received.  30 bags of goodies were also shared with the children many 

of whom had enjoyed previously attending one of our sponsored children’s Bible 
camps. 

When the service concluded it was great to have a time of fellowship with Darin my 
translator and his wife Veselka whom I had met many years ago.  Darin’s wife a year 

ago was very ill with thrombosis in the leg after childbirth and during the course of the 
illness she almost died as her leg swelled up to enormous proportions which caused 
other medical complications.  Darin explained to me that the whole matter had been 

resolved by a miracle for which he thanked God after she had received prayer a 
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number of times but it was only when Darin read an encouraging scripture in the 
Psalms that they finally got the victory. 

We then moved on for lunch and we enjoyed a very sumptuous Chinese meal which 

served portions far greater than anyone could actually finish.  Containers were ordered 
to take away the surplus food such was the quantity brought to the table. 

I then just had around 45 minutes to rest in my hotel room until we set off again at 3 
o’clock for Razgrad, a small city 65 kilometres away which took us roughly an hour to 
reach.  Once there, there was a queue of people volunteering to carry the bags of food 

into the church.  This was a special service organised so that Christmas food parcels 
could be distributed so after a brief introduction of myself by Peter Georgiev I was 

invited to speak again to explain our worldwide ministry and the fact that we were also 
distributing Christmas food parcels this year in Portugal, Israel as well as Bulgaria. 

145 parcels of groceries were then distributed to the folk who had assembled for this 
reason each giving a slip of paper as a receipt for a bag of food.  30 bags of goodies 

were also distributed to the children for which they were very grateful.  There then 
followed a time of photographs and fellowship with pastor Dayan and his wife Daniella 
who could speak a little English.  Indeed, English is now quite widely understood in 

Bulgaria as children are learning it in school and the lady who translated my message 
at this church has a daughter in England studying physics at Birmingham University. 

By the time the meeting concluded and the participants had disbursed we made our 
way back to Ruse and we reached my hotel by 7.45pm.  After the generous meal we 

enjoyed at lunch time I declined supper as I did not want to overdo Bulgaria’s generous 
hospitality. 

Monday 14th December 

I was well rested and gradually getting used to our time change from the UK and I was 
ready for departure after a Bulgarian breakfast consisting of bread, salami, cheese 
and sliced gherkin.  My driver Milen collected me with the van heavily overloaded with 

over 130 parcels of groceries and over 140 packages for the children.  We drove in a 
north easterly direction towards Silistra and after stopping briefly halfway for a comfort 

break and to purchase water we arrived at our first destination at Koziak at 10.30am.  
This was a small village where we met the believers and pastor Yankof . Here we 
delivered 30 parcels.  I was able to give a brief testimony and an encouraging talk to 

the children as well as the adults.  We spent roughly an hour with the believers before 
driving 7 kilometres to our next small town at Dulovo where we met the pastor who 

was formerly a muslim believer, Mustafa and his wife Faria.  There were 30 people 
who normally attend the church but only 20 at the time of our visit because of the time 
of the day.  This was a Turkish church and there was a mosque prominently sited in 

the centre of the small town but the Muslims and the other Christians including the 
orthodox believers seemed to get on without any major problems because of their 

religious differences.  We were entertained to black tea and bread rolls filled with goat’s 
cheese.  I had a time of sharing with the believers and we took photographs of the 
packages being well received and altogether it was a very encouraging visit.  We left 

the church at around 12.15 and drove into the centre of the small town to a local pizza 
restaurant where our party enjoyed some well-prepared pizzas.  In fact, there was so 

much food on the table we were unable to eat it all so a box was provided so I could 
take it to my hotel room and use it for my evening snack. 
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We continued our journey to the small village of Iskra here we were greeted by 30 
believers and  20 children although we had allowed 30 parcels because some children 

were in school.  This was a gypsy church and we learned how this became established 
by pastor Yankof.  It seemed that he had broken down in his vehicle some time ago 

but he got help from the local people who were very kind to him and he tried to witness 
to them about the love of Jesus Christ.  He said that if they could give him room in 
their village he would come and tell the people about Jesus and what he believed.  

The village people were all at least nominal Muslims so initially they were reluctant to 
hear about pastor Yankof’s God and Jesus but eventually they gave him time and 

arranged a meeting which many attended.  So after giving his testimony to the village 
people the church became established and a small meeting room or house church 
started.  The people here were wild to say the least and I believe few would dare to 

venture into such a situation and I was glad of my companions around me particularly 
our driver Milen who was a fit weightlifter and trainer.  The children were very excited 

and I told them a brief story about two boys in school who got into trouble to which 
there was a gospel message attached.  The people seemed interested to learn of my 
work in India, Peru and elsewhere and I shared photographs of what we did overseas 

in different countries. 

Keeping to schedule by 2.30 we moved on to another church Glavinitsa.  This was 
another small house church which 15 people attended looked after by pastor Krasimir.  
He had a wife Evanka but sadly she was rather unwell when we visited.  This church 

was held in the basement of a two storey house and we all removed our shoes before 
entering as is the custom at this time of year when the footways are rather muddy. 
before entering.  Here we delivered 15 parcels of groceries for the adults and 15 

packages for the children.  The believers wanted me to stay and talk so I was able to 
share, give my testimony and explain a little more about the work of Siloam and how 

we help people in different parts of the world.  I explained that most of the gifts we 
received came from ordinary simple working people many of them pensioners with 
little to spare for extras but glad to share with those in need overseas.  Photos were 

taken and the food bags were displayed as a kind of thank you and people seemed 
genuinely helped and encouraged by the visit. 

By 5.30 we had moved on to our next port of call Zafirovo where there were 12 people 
present who received grocery parcels with packages for 25 local children.  All these 

people were of Turkish origin with their descendants living in Bulgaria for several years 
so many of the songs of worship were actually sung in Turkish and there were Gideon 

new testaments also in the Turkish language rather than Bulgarian.  The children 
however learn Bulgarian at school of course and many now also in the higher classes 
learn English which was not the case before democracy took over from Communism. 

We were keeping well on schedule and by 5pm we arrived at a small house church at 

Bogdanzi.  Here we were welcomed into the ground floor of another building which 
had been partly converted into a house church meeting room.  We were entertained 
to refreshments of biscuits, tea and coffee which was very nice but sad to say the toilet 

arrangements at this place were rather primitive to say the least. 

There were six ladies and a number of children attending this meeting during the time 

of our visit and they all seemed so pleased and grateful for the food parcels which we 
had brought in our van. 
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We spent more than half an hour with these believers sharing testimony and greetings 
from our churches and our organisation in the UK.  They seemed genuinely interested 

and said that they had never seen another Englishman who had come to visit them 
apart from Kam Rai who came from our church in Leamington, last December. 

Our last port of call was at another village at 6pm, Novo Cherna.  This was a nice 
church in a proper building very clean and bright.  There were many young people 

present and they sang in Turkish as well as Bulgarian worship songs the music of 
which I was familiar with at least.  Many children displayed knowledge of memorised 

scriptures which I always encourage and I was able to tell the story about our 
sponsored girl in India Devi Bala who was able to memorise and recall all 176 verses 
of Psalm 119.  I encouraged the youngsters to keep learning and memorising 

scriptures as these can be so comforting later in life when one needs to recall words 
of encouragement learnt from the Bible.  It was then time to give out the parcels of 

food which we had brought with us in our van so 10 were distributed as well as 10 
packages for the children. 

It was then time to make our way home and after quite a brisk drive we reached Ruse 
by 8pm where I took refuge in my room and enjoyed some of the remaining pizza left 
over from lunch.    At this point I was thinking that the remaining pizza would probably 

last me for two more evening meals!! 

After making my notes and relaxing it was time for bed and preparing myself for 
another day.  I had enjoyed this first full day visiting the churches.  It had made me 
realise that unless we come to visit these people we can become out of touch with 

reality of how they really live.  Although I had encountered poverty in India, Peru and 
different parts of Africa this was a kind of poverty which was so different caused mostly 

by the effects of Communism for many years on an already suppressed people from 
the previous Ottoman Empire.  In the villages where I travelled it was still common to 
see horses and carts on the main road as many of the people were of gypsy origin 

and very different to the town dwellers.  Here I did not see any youngsters with mobile 
phones or computer games they were just delighted to get a bag of goodies including 

crisps and sweets and other things which our children would disdain.  Just being here 
has been so important for me personally to realise the value of the work of Siloam and 
how we can help these people be encouraged to know that they are part of the greater 

church of God worldwide.  Bulgaria is a country where many have left and sought to 
earn a living elsewhere, the population has dropped by several million over the past 5 

years as many have sought to find a better life overseas.  Those who remain tend to 
be old and frail and others are trying to find work which is mostly agricultural which 
does not provide much during the winter months. 

 

Tuesday 15th December 

After a pleasant night’s sleep I arose at 6am, prepared myself for the day and managed 
to obtain two cups of coffee this morning and there appeared to be another guest apart 
from me in the hotel.  At 9.30am Pastor Darin came to meet me at the hotel and take 

me off for a morning’s tour of Ruse.  I declined a tour of the more popular museums 
as I heard there was a railway museum in town so Darin obliged me by taking me 

there.  Driving through the city in a zigzag fashion to avoid major roadworks for the 
opening of a special traffic circle which I understand has been undergoing construction 
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for more than 40 years!  Today was the day it was supposed to be open.  We arrived 
at the museum to find the door locked but after ringing the bell the lady in charge came 

and kindly gave us a conducted personal tour of the whole faci lity.  There were only 
two old steam locomotives being exhibited but they were interesting one being an old 

one from the UK and another from Germany.  Both had been used in films in nearby 
locations.  An old diesel locomotive was also on display as were a number of coaches 
which had been used by the former king when the railway was first opened in 1866.  

The section where the museum was located was actually one of the first railway 
stations to be built in Bulgaria and was on the line between Ruse and Varna. 

The coaches were well kept inside although the exteriors of the coaches needed some 
serious attention. 

We continued our tour inside with just Darin and myself enjoying the company of the 
curator giving us a personal guide.  It was for me a delightful diversion away from my 

assigned duties. 

We left the museum and travelled to another museum the Eco History Museum where 
Darin could show me one of the coin stamping machines which he had installed there.  
These coin stamping machines are used in various parts of the world to make 

souvenirs from mundane coins carried in the pockets of visitors.  This has proved to 
be quite a profitable business for Darin which he is using to fund his Christian work in 

Bulgaria.  He had earlier teamed up with a Dutchman who sadly passed away who 
had helped Darin a lot to establish this unusual way of raising income within a country.  
We left the museum without visiting all the exhibits because Darin was anxious to show 

me his small workshop where he was constructing the coin machines and the coin well 
which can also be located in large stores or tourist areas where people can put their  

money and see it roll round a cone of plastic into the final centre.  These coin wells 
are quite widely used in the US but can be made quite cheaply in Bulgaria for raising 
funds for various charities including the museums themselves. 

I spent some time with Darin and looked at his work and will consider helping him if I 
think it is worthwhile, later.  As it was well past lunchtime and I had declined lunch with 

Darin or even Pastor Peter and his team I decided to recover some of the extra pizza 
I had stored in my fridge left over from the meal of the previous day.  Then, clutching 

my pizza in my hand we travelled to visit the church where Plamen our driver was 
waiting with Donka for our next long drive to the village of Babuk. 

We drove through beautiful sunshine although it was now a little colder than yesterday, 
in the direction of Silistra for about 90 minutes until we reached the outskirts of Silistra 

and tried to meet up with Pastor Yankof who after some confusing mobile phone calls, 
met us in a layby.  We travelled to the village of Babuk following a long steep hill of 7 
degrees which had recently been resurfaced.  The house church consisted of 20 

people and we were made most welcome by our hosts.  Sadly, six months ago four of 
the husbands attending this church were all killed in the same car crash.  Details of 

the accident are not clear but I understand the vehicle overturned and all four lost their 
lives.  Our meeting began at 3pm and people kept coming to the meeting as they 
finished their work activities but most of the children were still at school so their gifts 

had to be left until they arrived.  Here we distributed 20 parcels of groceries and 20 
smaller packets for the children.  I was able to share my testimony and explained a 

little about what our ministry does in the UK as well as our other activities worldwide.  
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It was indeed an encouraging meeting and the people seemed very interested in 
listening to my talk. 

Eventually, we left the meeting at 3.45 for the short drive to Ardamir this village has 

the reputation of being the longest village in Bulgaria because it stretches for several 
kilometres along the main road.  The meeting was due to take place at 5pm so we 
arrived just after 4pm being in plenty of time.  The meeting was held on the top floor 

of a previous office block now partly abandoned, which was used formerly for some 
agricultural administration ministry.  It is a left over from the Communist time and there 

are several such buildings in various stages of decay.  As we entered the building the 
room which was being used and which is rented for 90 leva per month for the church 
was all locked as the lady caretaker, if you can call her that, had not arrived.  A number 

of us were anxious to use the toilet but as they all seemed to be locked this was rather 
distressing although I did manage to find a door which was not locked of an abandoned 

ladies toilet.  After using this there seemed a great commotion by one loud mouthed 
man shouting at our party whilst chain smoking.  I was told he was typical of some 
Bulgarians who could be rather rude with visitors. 

The meeting got underway by 5pm and 25 people turned up in this well decorated 
rented room which enjoyed the facility of a rather substantial wood fired furnace.  The 

bolier in the rented room gave extremely good heat.  It was stacked up with firewood 
and when it was burning briskly a fan was placed behind it which caught the heat from 

the boiler and transferred it to the rest of the room thus warming the whole 
congregation. 

I gave a brief testimony and a talk about Siloam/’s worldwide ministry.  We then 
proceeded to give out 25 bags of groceries to the older people and 10 parcels to the 

children.  The pastor involved Pastor Peter, was at another church at the time but we 
were looked after by his wife Yanka.  She has 3 daughters, 2 at university and one 
aged just 7.  This is part of the Silistra church which was our next port of call.  There 

was good singing enjoyed by the congregation and we prayed for a number of folk 
before leaving for the city of Silistra just a few miles away. 

The meeting at Silistra got underway at 6.30pm.  It was held in an old cinema and 
about 60 people turned up.  There was a good stage fitted out for the musicians and 

the sloping seating area of the auditorium made it excellent so that everyone could 
see and hear the musicians and those giving the addresses.  I spoke giving a brief 
Evangelism Explosion presentation and told about one lady in the UK who had last 

year given her £200 fuel allowance to the Christmas parcel outreach project in 
Bulgaria.  They were genuinely interested in this and felt very moved that someone 

with quite an ordinary income, in fact a pensioner, should donate in this way.  Later 
Pastor Peter turned up at the end of the meeting and he was very thankful that we had 
brought the Christmas parcels with the groceries. 

We then retired to a very basic restaurant similar to what you would find on a UK 

motorway in the 1960s.  Food was obviously precooked and attractively displayed in 
a counter and the assistant carefully placed what we would choose to eat in one of a 
battery of 6 microwave ovens at the back of the counter.  Our team of 4 enjoyed a 

good but basic meal before undertaking the road journey to Ruse about 60 kilometres 
away.  We were however delayed a little by fog so we went a little slower than usual.  
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We got back to the Hotel National by 9.45pm.  It had been a very good day but I was 
ready for bed after making my brief notes. 

Wednesday 16th December 

I was up at 6am to prepare myself for the day.  Breakfast this morning included an egg 
which was rather pleasant.  At 8.45 Donka came to escort me to the church to take 

part in the prayer meeting which went on between 9 and 10am each morning during 
December.  The book of James was read and I followed in my own English Bible what 
was being read in Bulgarian.  Prayers were then said for the church, also for Siloam’s 

needs and for the Bulgarian government. 

After this I was taken to the storage room where I could take photos of the parcel  
contents both for the adults and the children and I spoke at length to Peter Georgiev 
about how the work began back in the 1950s.  The work at that time began as a church 

in a home secretly because under Communism prayer houses or churches could not 
be set up as such.  In 1989 democracy came about the same time as Romania became 

free from its dictatorship.  The church became larger and wanted to buy their own 
building but after a long struggle they were able to purchase an old synagogue in 1992 
which had been abandoned by the Jews when they had returned to Israel.  The Jewish 

community were very reluctant to sell the building to a group to hold a church meeting 
but eventually they relented.  There was also a time when others would like to have 

the church converted into a high rise block of flats but the government overruled that 
because they wanted to retain the building as it was of historical interest. 

Regarding the church and how it became established Peter told me that he travelled 
to America in 1989 just after democracy was established being invited by another 
Christian colleague who had been invited to attend a conference arranged by the New 

Testament Church of God of Prophecy.  This particular denomination in the UK is very 
popular among the Caribbean people but obviously in Bulgaria there are no African 

Caribbean descendants. 

Apart from helping the church and giving some information about teaching and 

doctrine they only help a little now with the church in Ruse as the currency value from 
the dollar to the leva has dropped considerably over recent times. 

Peter gave me an old camera set pre digital, which he said I could sell for funds for 
the mission which was very kind of him but I do not think we can raise that much but 

it was very thoughtful of him to want to give something back to Siloam. 

I then walked back to the hotel with Milan, Peter Georgiev’s son-in-law and he shared 

his sad story about his parents’ divorce and how that had affected him badly.  His 
father now seems very distant from him but was once a very alive member of the 

church but sadly his mother is just not interested in the things of God. 

Milan finds it very difficult to get work, he is a qualified carpenter and tiler but jobs are 

very difficult and of course over a million people have left Bulgaria in search of work 
overseas. 

I would like to help Milan in some way but it is very difficult and I do not want to take 
him away from his wife and family just to find work as I am sure he is a great asset to 

the church as he is involved in many practical skills and assists Peter and the team. 
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After a short rest I endeavoured to try and find the church but I just could not locate it.  
All the roads and turnings seemed the same to me and although I am quite good in 

directions for some reason this task eluded me.  After some time I telephoned Donka 
and arranged a pick up instead. Thanks for the mobile phones! 

At 2.45 the van came and we left for a children’s home in the city.  This was a home 
for mentally handicapped children and it had been well funded by the EEC and it was 

indeed a very pleasant unit being clean and the children were well looked after.  The 
name of this home was ‘Love’, others were ‘Hope’ and ‘Faith’.  Millions of euros had 

been put into these projects by the EEC but still the project lacked staff as only 2 staff 
were on duty at night which is not really adequate for looking after 12 children all of 
whom are very active.  The boys and the girls enjoyed the same unit but I suspect they 

had their own dormitories although we did not get to see those. 

The kids enjoyed music so we had brought a cassette player and they were really 

grateful to receive simple gifts, the same as we had given to other children.  We did 
not stay too long so as not to weary the staff one of whom was a church member at 

Peter’s church.  Sometimes she had been able to bring some children with her to 
church providing they were stable and well behaved.  We left the project at 4.30 and 
drove to our next appointment at Staro Selo about 30 kilometres towards Silistra. 

When we arrived at 5.30 in plenty of time for our 6pm service we enjoyed coffee and 

biscuits in a very lively modern church.  Pastor Yankof – number 2 and his wife Garcia 
were later joined by 30 people and 20 children.  We provided 30 parcels of groceries 
here and another 20 children’s’ packages.  I spoke giving a personal testimony and 

bringing up the 5 points of the gospel.  Many were deeply touched and the pastor 
insisted on giving me an offering of 70 leva (about £24).  The music at the church was 

very lively and Pastor Yankof was very efficient on the drums.  The young people led 
most of the worship and it was a very uplifting service, a great encouragement to me 
personally. 

We left the church at around 7.30pm and headed for Ruse.  Unfortunately, due to a 
head light problem which had developed in the vehicle which is now getting rather old, 

we took a slower more cautious return.  I reached the hotel by 8.15 and enjoyed a take 
away meal of fried chicken which I took to my hotel room to enjoy.  Rest finally came 

at 10.30pm. 

Thursday 17th December 

I slept ok but very warm because Bulgaria was unseasonably warm the heating 

provided by 3 double radiators in the room was really not required so I had to turn 
them off or at least down to a minimum.   

After preparing myself for the day I enjoyed breakfast and prepared to leave by 8.45 
to walk to the church.  However, Donka came to see that I did not get lost!  The prayer 
time began from 9-10am and they had been praying all week that today, Thursday 

17th, there would be no rain because of the great effort needed to pack up the 
Christmas food parcels for 3 churches in the south of Bulgaria. 

After the prayer meeting concluded we enjoyed tea and a kind of Bulgarian croissant 
full of hot goat’s cheese which was quite nice. 
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At 10am we started to load up 4 pallets behind the church for the distant towns of 
Sliven, Vidim and Lom. 

Sliven received 45 grocery parcels and 100 packages for kids.  Vidim received 65 

grocery parcels and 40 parcels for children. 

For Lom and the remaining churches 155 packages were prepared and 200 for the 

children. 

Thank God it had not rained, in fact it was rather pleasant although very cold the 

church thermometer hovering just below freezing point.  The pastor from Tarnovo 
would also come and collect 12 food parcels and 30 children’s packages later in the 

morning but as we did not know exactly when he would turn up I returned to the hotel 
to rest and prepare myself for the afternoon programme.  When the pallets were all 
fully loaded they were kept together with plastic film to keep them secure from falling 

over in the trucks and also from theft.  Photographs would be taken of the packages 
before being loaded and again when they were unloaded.  These packages and these 

4 pallets would be delivered before the end of the following day and it would be 
cheaper to use this courier service rather than try to deliver these packages in a 
number of visits with the church minibus. 

By the time I returned to the hotel the temperature had dropped to minus 3 degrees 

centigrade.  It felt very cold but it had not rained so it had been great and helped the 
church workers with their task of preparing the pallets in an area where they could be 
picked up by fork lift truck. 

At 12.45pm we left Ruse in the direction of Silistra to visit an approved school for 50 
boys at Varnetsi.  We arrived at around 4.30pm and we were welcomed by the 

teachers who were dressed in tracksuits as obviously I think they keep these boys 
active in all kinds of sports to keep them out of trouble.  The boys were aged between 

13 and 17 and most are not at all well educated judging by the material we saw in the 
classroom.  Music was played by our own cassette recorder and I was invited to speak.  
I spoke for around 20 minutes and the boys genuinely seemed interested in my talk.  

The parcels were then given out to the children mostly containing things to eat and 
dental kits but we did also include woolly hats and socks which the boys would really 

appreciate at this time of the year when it is very cold.  The boys asked to be 
photographed and I obliged so we took many photos and we left around 5pm.  On the 
way to our next port of call we decided to take advantage of a meal offered in a 

roadside restaurant which was very pleasant.   

We travelled to our next small village house church near Slivo Pole at Golim.  Here we 
were greeted by Pastor Csgin who was extremely tall and his wife Iten.  The small 
house church was filled to overflowing people even taking refuge in the tiny kitchen 

where they were standing.  After the worship I spoke for 20 minutes and I had a real 
blessing from these dear folk who seemed to respond to my talk.  There was much 

sadness in this church as the pastor had lost his eldest son not long ago after he was 
run down by a teenager racing others in their cars in the main road. 

30 parcels of groceries were given away as obviously this was a church in an area of 
much need.  This was an agricultural area where in the summer time people would 
work on the land but during the winter months there was nothing they could do to earn 

a living so they relied on some kind of social security payments to keep them going. 
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Many folk had left from this church to work in other countries which had depleted the 
members so there was generally a great exodus away from Bulgaria to find work and 

a higher standard of living elsewhere. 

On the way back to Ruse we stopped off at a new shopping mall just like you would 
see in any western city.  Carrefords which was practically empty by 8pm.  In fact, there 
were more members of staff than there were customers which is hardly surprising as 

the prices were very similar to the UK and other parts of western Europe but sadly the 
wages and salaries are not the same as ours. 

This was a time to see the tremendous contrast between the old Bulgaria of the 
Communist era and the new post democratic Bulgaria which hopefully will bring more 

prosperity to the country.  I arrived back at the hotel by 9pm to rest and prepare myself 
for the last full day. 

Friday 18th December 

I was up at 6.30am even before the heating came on but it was ok as Bulgaria at this 
time is not as cold as it has been in normal years.  After breakfast I made the walk 
without getting lost, for 5 minutes to the church to join the 9am to 10am prayer meeting.  

I talked with Peter a little about the general Bulgarian church situation and then left at 
10.45 to visit a number of ‘shut in’ church members in the city.  We visited 12 folk 

altogether and we enjoyed a Bulgarian lunch at the home of Stoyam and Pinka who 
lived on the 5th floor of a large concrete Communist time built block of apartments.  
Pastor Plamen gave communion in most cases but in all we prayed for the folk and 

anointed them with olive oil.  After the spiritual time with the folk we gave them 
Christmas parcels which they really appreciated. 

Only the last lady, Stoluka, who was sadly in hospital we did not give a parcel as it 
would not have been relevant for her.  We spent a few moments with her to pray for 

her but Donka gave her 2 bananas as she was unable to accept any kind of food apart 
from that fruit. 

After walking upstairs, travelling in many lifts I had seen 11 homes by 4.30pm.  I 
returned to the hotel to rest a little before the 6pm service tonight at the Turkish church 

run by Pastor Fevzeb and his wife Nedami.  About 30 people had gathered and I was 
invited to speak so I gave my testimony and talked about the world wide ministry of 
Siloam and then gave a brief message about the Railroad Bridge in the USA which 

opens like Tower Bridge in London.  There was a good response and I was 
encouraged by the warmth of the people.  We gave away 30 parcels of groceries and 

20 packages for the children.  At 7pm we left and went to a Chinese restaurant as our 
first choice of a traditional Bulgarian restaurant was full.  I arrived at the hotel by 9pm 
and proceeded to start my packing for home. 

Saturday 19th December 

This morning I enjoyed a lie-in until 7.30am.  I completed my packing and waited unti l 
my pick-up at 10.45am.  I was taken by Peter and his team to a nice restaurant where 

we had a goodbye meal which was an early lunch.  It was a very emotional meeting 
but I was able to learn much from the folk who came and it was good to meet Pastor 
Plamen, his wife Alexandrina and son Kristian. 
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By 12 noon the taxi which had been arranged for me arrived and after saying our 
goodbyes I proceeded to leave the city of Ruse hoping that the bridge back into 

Romania would not be a source of delay because of the repairs and the extra customs 
checking of those crossing the bridge.  Thankfully, when we got to the bridge we found 

that the work which had been going on during the week had been halted for the 
weekend.  Also, as were able to go in a different lane from the trucks we were not 
delayed in any way in crossing the bridge.  After 30 minutes we were back across the 

River Danube into Romania.  The 40 mile journey back to Bucharest and its airport 
took around an hour and was quite straightforward.  On the way we could notice the 

difference between the economic conditions of Romania compared to that of Bulgaria 
at least, in the Ruse area.  Bulgaria seems to have lagged behind somewhat the 
advance of Romania in any kind of economic development. 

I reached the Bucharest airport before 2pm so had plenty of time to sit around and 

read waiting for my flight to be called.  I had preferred to be early rather than risk being 
delayed on the bridge known as the Bridge of Friendship as it would have been 
disastrous if I had arrived late and missed my flight.  Eventually I boarded the Wizz 

flight to London’s Luton Airport and left at 7.30pm.  The 3 hour flight was uneventful 
although rather cramped as I commented earlier concerning the inbound flight.  Wizz 

Air is by no means an airline with any frills, every refreshment on board has to be paid 
for and if you take slightly larger than a small cabin baggage, much less than any other 
airline I know, then you are charged £30 so I was careful to avoid this on my trip. 

When I arrived back at Luton Airport the luggage arrived ok and it was a quick phone 
call to arrange for the carpark ‘meet and greet’ team to bring my car to the airport.  My 

onward journey to Leamington Spa was just 2 hours and I was in bed before midnight 
after having a very full day. 

General Comments 

This had been my first trip back to Bulgaria for some time.  My last trip had been to 
visit a children’s Bible camp on the Black Sea where Bulgaria is much more 
prosperous than the remote north east corner where I had been visiting this past week.  

The villages seem very backward and there were many Turkish and gypsy houses 
and horse drawn vehicles on the main highway like I used to see in Romania back in 

the 1990s. 

Although Bulgaria is benefiting from the EEC it seems to have messed up the 

agricultural policy with many of the locals that I spoke with.  The vast fields of 
sunflowers are now replaced by fields of other crops which are used for medicines and 

other purposes.  The Mayor of Ruse has obviously been overseas because he has 
been delighted with cycle tracks which now cover the city although they are not used 
much.  Money would have been better spent on the old Communist time housing which 

I visited on Friday 18th as many of the buildings were in a state of disrepair to say the 
least. 

Spiritually, Bulgaria needs a lot of encouragement and there is a general depression 
which one often finds when a country has been dominated by Communist power for 

so long.  As I mentioned earlier, many young folk have left and sought work overseas 
as there is little for them to do in their homeland. 
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Folk who want to receive social security are obliged to work on the fields for a number 
of days a month in order to qualify, something perhaps which we should do in 

England? 

Altogether for me it was a very rewarding visit and I came away deeply challenged by 
what I saw.  Our intention is to consider to help Pastor Peter Georgiev with his food 
parcel outreach at Christmas time and to help the children with a Bible camp next July.  

I do hope others next year will be willing to volunteer and experience Bulgaria first  
hand to make them realise that there is still so much work to do for the Kingdom of 

God in Eastern Europe. 

Please refer to the photos in the following pages.  

 

Richard Norton 

December 2015 

 


