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May 14, 2008 

I send you choice Christian 
greetings from all of us at South 
American Call. Judy thought it was 
about time to do a newsletter. So, 
here we go. 

In late March, I departed for Peru 
in advance of Ron Hepperly's main 
group which would be coming out of 
Knoxville on Sunday, March 30. Ron 
would follow the next day. Roberto 
Taton would come out of Panama on 
Monday the 31st. 

I had to go down early because 
several events were scheduled which 
Roberto was supposed to take care 
of, prison ministry, crusades, etc. 
Due to circumstances he was unable 

to come so I went down to fill in for 
him. 

On Saturday night I preached to a 

crowd of about 200 in a church on 
the north side 
of Lima. This 
is out in the 
bad section of 
town. There is 
much poverty 
t h e r e  a n d 
where people 
are in need 
there is danger. 
We had a good 
service and a 
large al tar 
service. Many 
people wept before the Lord. 

On Sunday night I preached at a 
church that was packed out. This was 
a treat. The anointing and power of 
the Lord was very evident there. One 
man danced in the aisles. I wasn't 
sure about him until later in the altar 
service I came close to him, laid 
hands on him for prayer and realized 
he was real. 

On Monday of that week I 
went into Lurigancho Prison to 
speak to a group of prisoners. 
The service was powerful with a 
very intense prayer service 
following. Several lifted their 
hands for salvation. 

On Monday afternoon 
Roberto Taton arrived and we 
began some outdoor crusades. 
The first one was that night. 
These were to be different from 
anything I had ever done. Wilder 
Vigo who has been translating 
for me for several years wanted 
to try a different type of 
crusade. He talked to Rev. 

Hepperly about it and Ron decided to 
try it. This whole 
trip was built 
around these 
crusades. The 
music for the 
crusades is used 
as a tool to bring 
in people who are 
not Christian. It is 
Christian music, 
but it is much like 
what is called rap 
music here. It is 
not something that 

I would want to listen to, but 
thousands of people came to hear it 
and then we preached the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ to them. Hundreds came 
forward to receive from Jesus. 

We did two outdoor crusades in 
Lima before traveling by bus about 
180 miles north to Chimbote on 
Wednesday. Chimbote lies on the 
coast. It is a fishing village of about 
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1/2 million. In Chimbote we would 
do several things. The main thing 
was the crusades, of course. But we 
would also do prison ministry, 
c h i l d r e n ' s  m i n i s t r y  a n d 
pastor/worker teaching and training 
sessions. 

The teaching was done by Larry 
Crouch and Roberto Taton. This is 
always something that is a blessing 
long after we are gone. Larry is truly 
a gifted teacher and he enjoys it. 

Roberto is whatever you need him to 
be. His teaching is good, his 
preaching and altar invitations are 
good. They made a good team, and 
even as I sit here today and write 
this, that teaching and training is still 
helping the people. 

The first crusade 
was in a coliseum. The 
crowd that night was 
not as large as I had 
wanted, but still many 
people found their way 
to the altar. The need is 
great in Peru and any 
place where you 
preach the word people 
will come forward. 

There was also a 
street crusade in 
Chimbote. This turned 
out to be our biggest 
service. About four 
t housand  peop le 
showed up for the 
service and hundreds 
came forward to receive Jesus. 
Sadly, I wasn't to be there. At the 

time of that service I was in a 
hospital awaiting surgery on my 
foot. I had fallen through the third 
floor of a building while 
trying to shoot a picture 
of the crusade location. 

I stayed in the 
hospital as the group 
went the next day up the 
coast another 75 miles or 
so to the city of Trujillo. 
Here another prison was 
visited and a large 
service was held in a 
church there. I don't 
have much in the way of 
detail because I was in 
the hospital. Bummer! 

I have sent out email 
about my accident, but 
many of you do not get 
my emails so here is a brief account 
of the accident. For most of my 
mission ministry I have been the one 
shooting the pictures that you see in 
our newsletters, during our 
presentations and on the internet. 
Lately I have had some help, but 
didn’t on the last trip. 

On the day of the accident we 
were preparing for a large outdoor 
crusade by the ocean in Chimbote.  I 
climbed to the third floor of a 

building to get a great shot of the 
park as it was being prepared for the 

crusade. It was a beautiful place. 
The park lies beside the ocean and 
you could see the fishing boats in 

the background. The men were 
putting up the sound system and 
stage where the service would be 
held. But I would not be there that 
night. As I moved to take one more 
shot I stepped on a board that was 
covering a hole in the roof. I fell 
through all the way to the first floor. 
When I landed, my left foot lay over 
to one side and I couldn't move it. 
My right heel was broken, too, but I 
did not know that until I got back to 

the States. 
Hugo, a man who 
was with me, saw 
me fall and he 
i m m e d i a t e l y 
called for an 
ambulance. This 
represented one 
of my greatest 
f e a r s  w h e n 
working in South 
America; being 
in one of their 
hospitals. Not a 
pleasant thought. 
I was taken to the 
hospital and God 
had  a l ready 
prepared for my 
arrival. It is true. 

A surgeon was available who God 
used to save my left foot. The first 
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thing he said when he looked at me 
was, "You're supposed to be dead!" 
But I wasn't. I had a compound 
fracture in my left leg; both bones 
were broken and one was sticking 
out of the flesh. My left ankle was 
broken in two places. My right heel 
was broken. I had numerous 
scratches and bruises. 

I was taken to surgery where the 
surgeon did a "surgical cleansing" of 
the  bone and wound.  He 
immobilized my foot, and on 
Monday said it was ok for me to 
leave for the States. I knew that this 
was going to be a terrible trip. I was 
right. Brother Seidel Chavez took 
me in his car to Trujillo to catch the 
plane. I had to be carried to my seat 
in the plane. I could not walk or use 
crutches. I was almost helpless. 

The flight to Lima wasn't bad, 
but the seven hour flight from Lima 
to Houston, Texas, was horrible. I 
needed three seats side by side so I 
could elevate my foot. It was 
swelling badly. None of the 
passengers really wanted to help me 
except one older lady. She gave me 
her seat which had an empty one 
beside her. That give me two seats. 
There was a young boy in the seat 
next to me, so I asked him if he 
would move to another seat and he 
did. That was a life saver. I was able 
to turn sideways and elevate my 
foot. With the pills the doctor had 
given me and my knowing it had to 
be, I made it to Houston. We had a 
layover in Houston, then it was on to 
Knoxville. I was able to elevate my 

foot on that flight some. 
Judy picked me up at the airport. 

She had already made arrangements 
to get me into the hospital. For the 
first time in my life I saw a little 
look of worry on Judy's face. The 
surgeon told me all the bad news 
and took me to surgery that night. 

I don't remember the pain, but 
Judy said that I was in really bad 
pain for the first couple of days. She 
said that I told her it was the worst 
pain I had ever had. Mercifully, I 
don't remember much of it. When I 
was in the hospital for blood 
pressure problems, I sent her home 
at night. Same thing when I had my 
heart attack. But this time I asked 
her to stay. 

At this point it seems that I am 
doing really well. The doctor took 
off my permanent cast last week. I 
wear a temporary cast at night on 
my left foot now. I should be on 
crutches in about three more weeks, 
and I am going on the July trip. I 
have people who think they can do it 

without me and they might be able 
to do that... but... all of us know that 
they would have way too much fun! 
They will just have to put up with 
“old crip”. 

It is more natural for me to look 
forward than backward. There is no 
doubt about the wonderful 

accomplishments that God has given 
to us. We have built many churches 
and conducted many crusades. Tens 
of thousands of adults have heard 
the Gospel of our Lord and Savior, 
Jesus Christ. Thousands of children 
have heard and accepted the Gospel 
message. The credit for all of this 
goes to God. I deserve and accept no 
credit for this. It is nothing I have 
done. It is all about God opening 
doors. 

And even now, we are on the 
threshold of wonderful ministry in 
the Amazon Jungle. Churches are 
forming on the river. We have an 
active presence in villages where 
two years ago they had no 
knowledge of Jesus. What a 
wonderful ministry to be a part of! 

I don't know what the future 
holds. I hope and pray for a cash 
flow so I can do more. I want to be 
able to live there and push this 
ministry to be exactly what God 
wants. Pray for me that God will 
make it all possible. 

I have a few slots available on 
the July trip. I had one family that 
was going, but due to circumstances 
beyond their control they have had 
to withdraw. I had turned down 
some because I was out of slots, but 
now that has changed. If you want to 
go, call me immediately. It will be a 
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great trip. 
We will be going into three 

villages. We will put a water well in 
each village. Can you imagine that? 
These people have NO CLEAN 
DRINKING WATER. When we 
leave they will have the first clean 
water the village has ever seen. We 
will do dental work. We will do 
drama before the children and many 
of the adults. Two videos will be 
shown in each village. We will 
preach to them and share the 
message of the amazing grace of 
Jesus Christ. You can be a part of it. 

If you are the physical type you can 
help with the well. If you like 
working with the doctor, you can do 
that. Anyone can work in the drama. 
You don't have to speak Spanish. 
You don't even have to be a great 
actor. These dramas are set up to be 
simple and easy to do and anyone 
who has a desire to help win souls 
can join in. Just think about it. You 
might play the roll of Mary or 
Joseph or a Roman soldier or any 
one of a number of other characters. 
When it is over there are always 
hands that go up to receive the 

Lord...and...YOU can help make it 
happen. Makes me homesick for the 
river just to think about it. 

May God bless you. Please call 
or email if you have questions or 
just want to talk about the ministry. 
Please find my contact info below: 
 

Rev Joe Mercer 
c/o South American Call, Inc 
P.O. Box 204 
McDonald, TN 37353 
Home 423-728-5425 
Cell 423-309-5217 

Check out our web page at.... 
www.southamericancall.org 

P O Box 204 
McDonald  TN  37353 

If you would like to participate financially  in this ministry please fill in the following form and mail 
to the address in the form or go to our web site to donate with a credit card. 

 
One time gift $ _____________________    Monthly gift  $ ______________________________  
 

Name _______________________________________________  
 

Address______________________________________________  
 

City, State, Zip________________________________________  
 

Phone # ______________________________________________  

Mail to: 
South American Call, Inc. 
P.O. Box 204 
McDonald, TN. 37353 


