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Peter said to Him, “Lord if it is You, command me to come to You on the water.”  And 
He said, “Come!”  And Peter got out of the boat, and walked on the water and came 
toward Jesus. (Matthew 14:28-29) 

Quote:  "Ah, but a man’s reach should exceed his grasp, 
Or what’s a heaven for?"   
— Robert Browning, English poet (1812-1889) 
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How can you help in missions?  We will highlight a couple of novel ideas. 
MedEquip Missions, a ministry of Helps International Ministries, is highlighted again in 
this letter.  Last month history and a recent trip to Guatemala were highlighted.  This 
month we will share about the trip to Dominican Republic. 
The devotion will be in regard to faith and obedience from Matthew 14 22-36. Next 
month we plan to tell the story of CHOSEN in Erie PA.   
Feel free to comment or make suggestions for future letters.  
dmccutcheon@helpsintl.com  
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Would you be willing to place your name and the equipment you specialize in an “on call 
data base” for biomed mission teams?  Let me know.  – A couple of biomeds did respond 
to this request last month and I am grateful.   
Manuals:  When you initiate donation of equipment do your best to have all manuals with 
the equipment.  We could use a manual for a slit lamp (see story below) in San Juan, 
Dominican Republic.   
Equipment donations:  Diagnostic ultrasounds, EKG, electrosurgical units, oximetry 
units, fetal monitor and Doppler units are all coveted on the mission field.  
Electrosurgical units are a special need at this time.  Clinics in Dominican Republic, 
Mexico and Samaritan’s Purse could use a few right now! 
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As I understand it, Marty Hand did an Internet search for Christian biomeds and 
MedEquip Missions came up.  We started corresponding in late January or early February 
of this year.  Marty expressed an interest in traveling.  I had tried unsuccessfully last year 
to put together a team for Dominican Republic, so after praying once again about this I 



offered Marty the opportunity to go.  Marty and Joy his wife discussed it and prayed 
about going and pretty quickly I had a partner for Dominican Republic.   
Marty announced his plans to his church and family and raised the $1,000 to cover his 
costs.  The tickets were purchased long before Hurricane Katrina was in the news.  We 
started corresponding once again with the Patterson’s (Seeds of Hope) on the ground in 
Dominican Republic.  We have found that partnering with missionaries that are 
knowledgeable and in good standing with medical missionaries around the country works 
well.  I let them set the itinerary and make the lodging arrangements in country.  This has 
saved us hundreds of dollars and improved safety and efficiency of the trips we take.  
  
Did I mention Hurricane Katrina?   
 
Well, Marty lives in north Alabama and while Katrina lost some of her punch she still 
was ugly enough that she closed the airports in Marty’s neck of the woods.  Now folks, 
frankly I thought there would be a good chance that I would be on that plane alone from 
Miami to Dominican Republic.  Marty had a terribly good excuse to stay home.  So here I 
am just before daylight driving into the extended parking lot at Charlotte airport when the 
cell phone rings.  It’s Marty.  He was in Atlanta airport, before he was supposed to be in 
the Huntsville airport.  Marty, Joy and his father-in-law drove much of the night to catch 
his second flight out of Atlanta and his family turned around and drove back.  There were 
leaves and tree limbs flying across the road.  But they made it.  I was smiling all the way 
through the airport.  I know the lady at the ticket counter thought I was on drugs.  (Marty 
– tell your family I deeply appreciate the extra effort on their part, too).  
  
I had a 10 minute turnaround in Miami.  Rushing up to the gate Marty and I met for the 
first time and literally shook hands as we were told to get in line to board.  The flight to 
Santo Domingo was uneventful.  We met Andy Patterson at the gate and went to his 
house.  Due to fuel cost and the ease of public transportation we used taxi and busses a 
lot during this trip.  Andy can really pick the taxis!!  If you know Marty Hand ask him 
about the after dark taxi ride without lights, air conditioning, and the floor board that 
moved.   

It was our first trip to Dominican 
Republic, first biomed trip for Marty, first 
biomed team for Andy Patterson and 
when there are so many firsts trusting 
God for the results comes easy, in fact its 
downright necessary.   
 
Andy it turns out is very comfortable in 
the culture and would ‘goffer’ for us at 
the drop of a hat.  There are at least three 
machines that would not have been fixed 
and we would not have been able to get to 

as many sites.  I have been trying to find a country that I can go to and lose weight, but 
failed again.  Pam Patterson fed us so gooood!   
 

Andy and Pam Patterson 



First stop - Cure International Hospital Centro de Ortopedia y Especialidades in Santo 
Domingo.    
http://www.cureinternational.org/locations.jsp?pageId=0690200091781078763448928  
Marty and I had a frustrating day there.  The oxygen sensors (see picture) in the 
anesthesia machines were years out of date.  
Jeff Rhinehart of Metropolitan Medical 
Services of NC here in Asheville, NC took 
my call and sent replacement parts to one 
of  the hospital’s staff member vacationing 
in the states.  Upon her return to 
Dominican Republic, the two machines 
were fixed a week after we left (Thank you 
Terry and Jeff).  There was an old Phillips 
BV-25 C-arm that we are still working 
on….  Seriously.  Hopefully some of my 
friends will find the boards to replace the malfunctioning boards in the monitor system.  
We made good friends there, but did little good.  The staff was encouraged that we would 
care enough to come and hopefully we will be of good service in the future.   

As I have found on many occasions, nationals like Odalis 
Castillo can be excellent innovative jack leg engineers.  Odalis 
got upset when I tried to file down one of his screwdrivers to 
make a special tool.  See picture on left. 
 
The next stop was a small clinic in an outlying ghetto.  No 
lights, no electricity, several patients and the pharmacy were 
well supplied and open.  We saw a large amount of dental 
equipment in several layers of disrepair.  It is one of the 
services we need to explore i.e. supplying technical support 
for dental equipment.  We wrote down some equipment 
information but could do little in regard to assessing the 

equipment due to the electrical issue.  
 
The next place was San Juan Christian 
Hospital.  Bus from Santo Domingo took 2 – 
3 hours, then short cab ride after a street 
vendor brunch – not sure what we 
ate…hmmm.  We were introduced to the 
director Dr. Malo who showed us a Brazilian 
operative microscope, in pieces on his desk!  
Marty and I put the unit together in relative 
short time but found one of the armature 
fixation screws would not tighten down.  I 
have operated through scopes in the past and 
the least amount of motion is very 
distracting.  So Andy and Domingo (a 
friend) hopped on motorcycle ‘taxi’ and 

Dennis, Odalis Castillo, Marty 



searched the community for a tap and threaded rod.  It took about three stops and poof we 
had a jack-leg repair (Upper  right hand corner of picture above).  The shop owners 
donated the material, trusted us to return the tap when they found out it was for the 
Christian hospital.  Now the two taxi drivers did cost us about $6 (Andy tried hard to talk 
him down), but we put that scope back in business.  
  
We were then shown a Haag-Streitbern M9005857 Slit lamp for eye exams… in pieces.  I 
had already told the staff person we couldn’t help with that, but Marty had started playing 
with the pieces (typical biomed).  I am no longer surprised when God puts the right 
person in partnership with me on these trips.  It turns out that Marty has worked on these 
in the past!  Fifteen minutes is all it took.  It had been in a box since it arrived months 
before.  Does anyone have a manual for this unit that we could copy? 
 
Marty also looked at their Narkomed anesthesia machine and we will send them a couple 
of oxygen sensors.  They also need a halothane vaporizer that we will do our best to 
provide.   
 
We then had the pleasure of going with Dr. Brown, Family Practitioner, to see a new 
clinic site that will open in November outside of Santo Domingo.  We hope to help him 
with some of his equipment needs (EKG, electrocautery, fetal Doppler and diagnostic 
ultrasound).   
 
Then we went to Higuey Regional Hospital at the invitation of a local pastor.  It is 
amazing to see the mix of equipment from Europe, South and North America.  Marty and 

I both forgot to bring machine oil that we needed 
when looking at vacuum pumps that failed.  Off 
Andy the scrounger went.  We found out that 
coconut oil works well (it was all he could find) 
and it makes those vacuum pumps smell sweeter, 
too.  We fixed several infant incubators and a 
radiant infant warmer.  We spent a day and a half 
– the staff, the team, the local pastor were all 
pleased with the results.  It was hot work as you 
can tell in the photos.   
 

The only untoward incident was when I found out what a ground wire must feel like 
while assessing an ancient Ohio infant incubator.  We replaced a lot of fuses.  The 
generator for that hospital works very well.  We were at the opposite end of the building 
on the end of a thin 100 foot extension cord and still tested 140 volts at the outlet.  
Electrical supply problems are very common, - none, too little, or too much!   
 
Our last medical stop was a little clinic in the Los Angeles section of Santo Domingo.  
The physician, Dr. Silvia Martinez, started the little Honda generator and we started 
assessing machines.  The EKG machine was ancient and busted.  They had a large 
ultrasound unit that was dedicated to cardiac catheter work and probably inappropriate 
for their application.  The dental equipment was in terrible shape.  None of which we 



could help with at the time.  If it weren’t for Dr. Martinez sweet spirit it would be a 
depressing end to the trip.  It is unbelievable the conditions in which some of these 
dedicated Christian physicians work   We will see if we can help with some appropriate 
equipment donations and follow up in the year ahead.  
 
Marty and I were on hand when the school year opened for a orphanage and Christian 
school that Andy and Pam Patterson work hard to support.  I had the blessing to do the 

opening day Chapel service.  Marty and I 
had met some of these children the 
Sunday before and I was using their 
names to personalize the message.  When 
I said that Jesus as our Shepherd calls us 
by name to come to Him, little 3-4 year 
old Emily came out of the crowd of kids 
and hugged the translator.  She was found 
abandoned on the street several weeks 
ago.  There is a medical and dental clinic 
tied to the school and we will commit to 
helping them in their service to the 
surrounding community. 

 
Friends – what biomedical technicians are doing through MedEquip Missions, a ministry 
of Helps International Ministries is a drop in the bucket of need.  The third world is hard 
on women and children especially.  Dedicated doctors and nurses work long hours often 
with poor equipment and poor supplies.  Still, medical missions open doors for sharing 
the Good News of Jesus Christ.  The skills you have as biomed techs are a source of rich 
blessings to some of the most dedicated missionaries in the whole world.   Behind the 
scenes equipment maintenance improves these servants ability to serve, thereby 
increasing the number of people that get to hear about The Great Physician.      
�
�
#
$����	���������
��%&�''()&�
  
This is the story of Jesus AND Peter walking on the stormy sea.  Please read the passage 
for your self.  There was a superstition held by some of the Pharisees at the time of Christ 
in which they would not greet even their neighbor after dark less one would greet an evil 
spirit or demon and give them access to their soul… So here are the disciples after 3:00 in 
the morning, beat from being up all day the day before and now rowing into the wind for 
much of the night.  They are probably concerned or frightened from the circumstance 
they are in and seeing the form of Jesus, in the dark, on the WATER did not help them.  
Peter is the only one dense enough to ask the Man on the water a question.   
“Lord, if it is You, command me to come to You on the water!” (v.28)  After Jesus tells 
Peter, “Come” the Bible says “Peter got out of the boat, and walked (peripatao in the 
Greek is literally walk around) on the water and came toward Jesus.”   
Trust and obey, faith and obedience are inseparable in the Christian walk.  Both sides of 
your $50 dollar bill have printing on them.  If only one side was printed you would 



wonder if someone out there was printing counterfeits.  Peter could have asked the Lord 
to command him to come to Jesus on the water and we would not know whether he asked 
in faith or not.  It is only when he OBEYS that we know he has Faith.   
 
Some of us are obedient when it is convenient.  Do you remember the Lady Clairol Hair 
Dye commercial, “Only her hairdresser knows for sure!”?  We can be Lady Clairol 
Christians, “Only God knows for sure!”  Dear friends, if we profess faith, the world that 
is spiritually dead and blind will not know we are transformed unless we live in active 
obedience to the commands of Christ.  
  
Now not all of us are called to the mission field; 11 stayed in the boat and they were not 
condemned or thought less of by Jesus.  Ten of those remained faithful to the LORD and 
gave their lives in His service.  But some of you may be thinking about stepping out of 
the boat.  I know from our conversations that some of you have one leg on the water so to 
speak.  Let me encourage you – keep your eyes on the prize because I can guarantee you 
that contrary winds will blow.  Mission work and commitment are not easy; rewarding 
yes, but burdensome at times too.  But if Jesus has said “Come”….. 
 
Editor’s Pet Peeve and Exercising License to go Down a Rabbit Trail: 
I have had pastors and churches turn me down for financial support because medicine is 
not ‘evangelical… Bible preaching… church planting… mere humanitarian work…’  If 
you will notice the next two verses “…they sent word into all that surrounding district 
and brought to Him all who were sick; and they implored Him that they might just touch 
the fringe of His cloak’ and as many as touched it were cured.(14:35-36 NASB)”  Thank 
the Lord for that mere Humanitarian and Lord bless those pastors and churches with 
hearts for missions.    
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Biomeds for Christ 
c/o MedEquip Missions, a ministry of Helps International Ministries 

573 Fairview Road 
Asheville, NC 28803 

 
Phone: 

(828) 277-3812 
Fax: 

(828) 274-7770 
 



 
 

E-Mail: 
Dmccutcheon 

@helpsintl.com 
 

Share with other biomed techs particularly those interested in 
missions! 

 


