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Help us Reach  
THE POOREST SLUM  

IN ALL OF AFRICA

Tens of thousands of precious African 
children jammed like packed sardines into 

ramshackle tin, mud, wood and brick 
shanties in the Westpoint Slum

Westpoint — just the lower left hand 
peninsula in the photo — home to 75,000 

people desperately in need of Christ 

If ever an area needed the love and power of the Living 
Christ — this is the place — and by God’s Grace and 
your generous help we are going to bring them the Life-
Changing Word of God! But I desperately need your 
immediate support to make it happen!

It is very hard for people in the West — including most 
Christians who live in developed countries in what could 
be deemed the comparative abundance, luxury and 
freedoms which we so readily take for granted — to truly 
fathom the degree of abject deprivation and acute lack of 
basic essentials of life that many people overseas suffer!  

But a brief walk through a bit of the Westpoint Slum as I 
did this afternoon will make one — anyone — quickly 
realize just how good we actually have it (no matter how 
deprived or lacking you may feel) in comparison to some 
parts of the world — especially here in what is known as 
the “poorest slum in all of Africa” and according to a CNN 
comment some months ago during the devastating Ebola 
crisis which hit this area hard, “…one of the worst slums 
in the world!”

Over 75,000 people live in this congested slum, crammed 
like sardines into a small peninsular region between the 
St Paul and Mesurado Rivers in what is essentially the 
centre of the capital city of Monrovia — living in 
ramshackle dwellings hastily thrust together with 
salvaged tin sheets, mud bricks and bits of wood, with 
little more than two-to-three foot wide winding trails 
snaking back and forth through the tangled maze of this 
teeming overpopulated African shanty town. 



There is no electricity, no running water, no sewage 
system and no adequate means of proper hygiene — 
resulting in almost the entire area becoming a major 
garbage heap, often overpowered by the stench of urine 
and feces and subsequently a hotbed for disease and 
frequent outbreaks of cholera and tuberculosis and plenty 
of mosquitos so it is always rampant with malaria.

Even during today’s short stroll through a few of the 
winding alleyways I saw several children openly squatted 
down and pooping in the narrow walkways — and not one 
of them even had toilet paper — and what looks from a 
distance like it should be a beautiful sandy beach is 
commonly referred to by locals as “Poop Beach” littered 
everywhere with human crap and mounds of floating 
refuse!

The entire beach is a huge public bathroom 
and the seashore is a floating garbage dump 

Hovel shacks and meagre lives of Westpoint  — 
no job — no hope — just stay alive until you die

To add to the plight of these impoverished people, 
the low-lying region is often swept over by the 
turbulent sea as massive waves sweep inland over 
much of the peninsula flooding the region, washing 
away shanty shacks along with many lives in its fury.

Some of the people here use small log-hewn fishing 
vessels to eek out a meagre living, while others barter and 
trade in simple wares to make a dollar or two per day on 
the streets or in front of their little shack homes — but 
more than anything, the area is notoriously known as the 
worst place in the country for criminal activity and is 
virtually filled with multiplied thousands of hooligans, 
hoodlums, hookers, and Hobo Joes!

Feeling deprived and cheated by government officials who 
promise but never deliver, and with little to no sense of 
purpose in life, thousands of people leave the ghetto 
every morning into the nearby bustling heart of the city to 
hustle for a living, with many of them engaged in petty 
crime such as snatching purses, stealing cell phones and 
computers or begging in the streets and foisting some of 
the most preposterous stories and outlandish lies on the 
handful of initially gullible expats left in country — while 
others engage in the night shift activity of break-ins, 
robberies and extortions — and then it all starts over the 
next day — but for them it is simply a means of survival!

Living in squalor and desiring more — many 
especially among the youth feel they have no 

choice but to turn to crime, theft and 
prostitution to survive — not necessarily 

these pictured



To truly understand the Westpoint slum, one needs to 
remember that many of its residents were once child-
soldiers during the 14-year Civil conflict that finally 
ended 12 years ago with the overthrow and departure 
of Charles Taylor — now serving 50 years in the 
Hague for war crimes.

Thousands of Westpointers in their late 20’s and 30’s 
can recount horrific tales of that dark period in 
Liberia’s history when they, at the tender ages of 10 or 
12 years old, were brutally and repeatedly raped and 
other children were drugged and ran through the 
jungles intent on murder with AK47s and machetes.

Many witnessed vile acts of barbarism during the 
violent conflicts as victims were often dismembered 
and on many occasions assailants were known to cut 
the chests of their enemies open and eat the hot flesh 
or hearts still pounding and spurting blood — not 
exactly a heartwarming peaceful childhood.

And now they are basically outcasts — hardly cared 
for by government and no future or hope for change in 
sight — and many only know what they were forced to 
learn in war — to do whatever it takes to survive and 
live only for what you can eat today — tragic victims 
of a brutal war and corrupt governments without God 
— which leads me to the reason I write this!

What difference can Christ make to the future 
destiny of these precious young souls

Westpoint children in need of hope and in need of 
God — various Aid groups will give them food — 

but who will give them the Live-Changing 
Message and Power of the Gospel

Each one of these precious Westpoint Slum souls is no 
less valuable than any other person in the entire world — 
not one iota less important to God than a bunch of rich 
self-centred business tycoons, or today’s flood of 
narcissistic mostly immoral music icons, or any of the 
world’s famous Hollywood performers, or any famous TV 
evangelist flying around in one of his private jets, nor any 
of this world’s leaders and presidents — most of whom 
are far more corrupt and self-serving than these precious 
little ones who were born and live from the womb to the 
tomb in filth and squalor — and yet so often even 
Christians think that if someone rich and famous gets 
saved that soul is more precious! But not to God!

Most of the people in Westpoint feel like the government 
has disdained them, society has forgotten them, and 
often even the church has overlooked them — but I know 
One who has not forgotten them — One who hears their 
cry and wants to touch them — and His Name is Jesus!!

And with your help we will take the true Gospel of Christ 
to these precious people of Westpoint — and I believe 
God will greatly manifest His Love and Power to the 
hopeless, the homeless and the hungry of this Slum!



Life in shanty town — may God Almighty bring an 
outpouring more refreshing than rain

Now I am going to say a few things that some may not 
want to hear — but I have never been involved in 
evangelistic ministry for the purpose of pleasing man 
nor am I presently in Africa to bow down to the modern 
day golden calves of some half-baked steeple-building 
Gospelites who have no compassion for the lost.

I am here to win souls — precious souls — eternal 
souls — and especially forgotten souls like those of the 
75,000 residents in Westpoint most of whom 
desperately need to hear the true message of Christ 
and to whom no one has ever gone in power.

Do you realize that with all the preaching that has 
taken place in Liberia not one evangelist has ever 
bothered to conduct a mass miracle Jesus campaign in 
this area — never — but we are about to change that 
and in so doing I believe God will give us tens of 
thousands of precious souls here in the slum — right 
where  the need for Christ’s power is the greatest!

If I have learned anything over my many years of 
preaching mass campaigns all around the world in some 
of the most dangerous and undesirable regions that no 
one else wanted to go to, it is simply this little fact — 
where the need is the greatest — where the people hurt 
the most — where the masses feel like they have been 
utterly forgotten — God will always come with the 
greatest manifestation of His power and presence!

In those situations He always pours out His love with 
amazing miracles and turns the heart cries of the hurting 
into shouts of praise and glory — and that is why I truly 
believe there is going to be an explosion of Christ’s 
power in the ghetto — and true repentance and salvation 
shall flow like a river through the narrow alleys and filthy 
passageways of this notorious slum.

Trapped in the slum net — but Jesus Christ 
still frees eternal souls 

Selling little bags of popcorn — enough profit to get a 
little rice and some fish for supper — life in the slum

SO THE QUESTION IS …  do we as Christians have a 
God-given responsibility to bring the Gospel of Power 
to places like Westpoint — or do you really think as 
some mistakenly do that God just wants to bless 
Christians in the West and make sure they live rich, 
comfortable affluent lives while the rest of the world 
suffers, lives in hell-holes, and then finally dies and 
goes to an eternal hell without ever hearing about or 
experiencing Christ?

Sometimes I wonder who is living with the greatest 
sense of reality — those sitting through a half-hour 
sermonette on a padded pew every Sunday giving their 
money to build the steeple higher or to put in a new 
carpet — with no concern about the lost around the 
world — or those who live in desperate need and 
realize that their life on this earth no matter how long 
one may live is very short compared to eternity!



But there is one major problem — I am out of cash — 
and I really need your financial help immediately — so if 
you are a true Christian with a genuine burden for souls I 
trust you will take this plea to heart.  The first campaign in 
Slipway is about to start and it was much more expensive 
than budgeted for — and the Westpoint campaign is 
supposed to come right on its heels but I don’t have the 
required funds to proceed so this crucial campaign is 
now fully contingent on how you respond to this appeal.

PLEASE — these precious slum people have been 
overlooked by basically every segment of society and 
feel nobody cares for them — so let’s make them feel 
special — let’s give them their own mass miracle 
campaign in the only soccer field in the entire slum — 
and let’s believe God to show His love and compassion 
— but for that to happen we must first show God’s love 
and compassion through our own actions — by giving a 
generous love gift to make this campaign possible.

As Charles Davis and I walked through part of the slum 
today handing out handbills for the Slipway campaign 
which starts tomorrow, many of the people said, I want 
to go but how can I — I don’t have transportation.

Others said, We have many sick here but they cannot 
make it to Slipway — why doesn’t someone bring a 
miracle campaign here — no evangelist brings this 
message of God’s healing power to Westpoint and 
there are more needy people here than anywhere.

What a delight to see their faces light up with 
expectation as we told them we were coming to 
Westpoint next — that God had not forgotten them and 
neither had we — a miracle campaign was coming to 
the slum and the sick and diseased, and the blind and 
crippled in Westpoint would shortly get their own 
miracle campaign right in the centre of the slum even 
though we had not begun to advertise it yet.

From the filth and squalor of the ghetto shall 
come forth shining redeemed souls 

Jesus said, “Follow me — and I will make you 
Fishers of Men”



Charles Davis handing out flyers in Westpoint 

As you pray about how to respond to this urgent 
request to help win souls — take to heart the words of 
our Lord Jesus Christ,  "The King will answer and say 
to them, 'Truly I say to you, to the extent that you did 
it to one of these brothers of Mine, even the least of 
them, you did it to Me.’  Mathew  25:40

My dear soul-winning friends — this is a serious 
admonition of the Lord — and an indisputable fact of 
scripture as well as our entire Christian faith — all our 
religious sounding rhetoric and pew warming means 
absolutely nothing and our so-called belief is useless 
if we do not follow through with corresponding actions 
and a heart that is sold out to Christ’s number one 
commission — sharing the Gospel with the poor!

To the extent you did it 
to one of these … 

even the least of them, 
you did it 

to me
Matthew 25:40
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DOING IT AS UNTO

CHRIST

Now comes the moment of Truth …

To make a generous gift for “Reaching Eternal 
Souls” and to make the Westpoint campaign a reality, 
you may do so by immediately sending a check to 
WORLD HARVEST at the address below.

Or you can donate directly online by means of Master 
Card or Visa, by simply clicking the following link which 
will take you directly to the secure “GIVE” page on

our ministry website.

www.lenlindstromglobal.com/give/

Then click the Credit Card information box at the 
bottom and follow standard instructions and the 
ministry will immediately receive an email notice 
stating your name and a record of the charitable 
donation you have made towards this soul-winning 
endeavour. I’m counting on your generosity!

Thank you and now — BE BLESSED AND KNOW YOU ARE LOVED!

Len Lindstrom
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