
Monday 17th June 
 
“For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me something to 
drink, I was a stranger and you invited me in, I needed clothes and you clothed me, I was sick and you 
looked after me, I was in prison and you came to visit me.” Matt 25:35-36 
 
Of the 68.5 million people forcibly displaced from their homes, approximately 40 million are 
internally displaced, 25.4 million are refugees and 3.1 million are asylum seekers. According to the 
UN, over two-thirds of refugees come from just 5 countries; Syria, Afghanistan, South Sudan, 
Myanmar and Somalia. This has affected the lives of many Muslim men, women and children. 
 
Watch a video about refugees from the UNCHR here   
 
Meanwhile, a new crisis is hitting refugees in Libya. Khalifa Haftar, who controls east Libya, is trying 
to seize control of the country’s capital of Tripoli in west Libya and thereby take control of the whole 
country. According to the World Health Organisation, the clashes have displaced more than 50,000 
people and almost 400 have been killed and 2,000 wounded. The fighting is affecting refugee camps 
and thousands of refugees may well be forced to flee. There have been concerns that Libya could 
become a ‘new Syria.’ 
 
In a recent article in Mission Network News, Heart For Lebanon’s managing director, Daoud Arnaout, 
who works with Syrian refugees in Lebanon said: 
 
“We sometimes think prayer is a simple thing, but it’s one of the hardest things when you don’t 
know what you are praying for, especially when you are not there, when you don’t see it first-hand. 
We believe that prayers are being answered and……….God is doing miracles in the lives of the 
people.” 
 

 Let’s persevere in prayer for refugees to meet followers of Jesus who demonstrate His love 
and compassion to them. 
 

 Pray for peace and an end to the bloodshed and violence in those troubled parts of the 
world that have led to so many having to flee their homes and land. 
 

 Let’s pray that one day it will be safe for refugees to return to their homes and they will be 
able to rebuild their lives and countries. 
 

 Let’s ask God to bless those countries that take in refugees and try to care for them. 
 
Source of some material: 
https://www.mnnonline.org/?s=Lebanon%3A+Syrian+refugees+reluctant+to+go+home 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1MGRB5ZmKpU
https://www.mnnonline.org/?s=Lebanon%3A+Syrian+refugees+reluctant+to+go+home


Tuesday 18th June 
 
Refugee Diamonds from Syria 
 
Eleven Syrian women stepped into the room. They seemed nervous and unsure of what to expect 
over the next two hours. With young children clinging to their robes, the women sat down and 
looked at the flowers, signs and refreshments around them. 
 
My Frontiers teammate and I welcomed them with cups of tea and coffee. They sipped their drinks 
silently as they read the messages we had taped to the walls. “You were created with a purpose,” 
one sign read. “You have the power to choose,” read another. All around the room were messages 
describing the Syrian women as beautiful, valuable, strong and full of worth. 
 
This was the first class of a nine week course we are hosting for refugee women. During these 
sessions, we share what God says about our identity. We do a craft or activity, then we eat lunch and 
drink tea together. There’s also childcare for those who need it—a real treat for mothers 
overburdened with family responsibilities. 
 
Almas is one of the women in the class. When I greeted her with a hug on the first day, I could tell 
she didn’t want to let go. She was so happy to be there, as was every woman. 
 
The class began discussing our first topic: You have value. We talked about how each of us is created 
with a purpose and how our value does not diminish according to circumstances or how others treat 
us. 
 
“A diamond is a diamond,” my teammate encouraged the women. It doesn’t matter if that diamond 
is in a secured vault or in a plastic bag—it is still priceless. 
 
Almas was mesmerised by our discussion. Later she pulled me aside and asked, “Will every class be 
as encouraging as this one?” Yes, I told her. They would all be very like this one. 

 
“You know,” she responded, “we have never 
heard things like this before. No one has 
ever told us that we are valuable.” 
 
In one of our next sessions, we talked about 
keeping our bodies healthy. Many of the 
women are unable to go outside for 
exercise. So we practised doing a simple 
fitness routine they can do inside their 
homes. Everyone joined in, from the 

youngest to the oldest, jumping around in their head coverings, whooping and hollering and 
sweating and laughing. 
 
In another session, we planted small seeds in cups of soil and talked about the importance of helping 
God’s truth take root in our lives. 
 
With every session, the women are blossoming. They’re growing to understand the truths about 
how wonderfully God has made them.  
 



 As these Muslim women embrace biblical truths, let’s pray that they put their hope in Christ 
who treasures them most. 
 

 Let’s pray that many Syrian women see their worth in Christ Jesus. 
 

 We can pray that these Syrian refugee women will find their new identity in Christ and not 
live under the label of refugee. 

 
 
 
Wednesday 19th June   
 
“When a foreigner resides among you in your land, do not mistreat them. The foreigner residing 
among you must be treated as your native-born. Love them as yourself, for you were foreigners in 
Egypt. I am the Lord your God.” Lev 19: 33-34 
 
This is the account of a refugee from Sudan, as told to a Christian worker 
 
We lived near a big river on a border to another country. Each day we saw crowds of people walking, 
arriving from other villages to the east of us. Driven out by the Arab militia, they carried their 
children and a few meagre possessions with them in search of safety and provision. They never 
stayed long: they would cross the river with belongings on their heads, wading through the muddy 
waters. We wondered if we would we eventually have to leave like them. 
 
Then one morning the Arab militia came. My brother had gone out early with some friends and their 
donkeys to bring in grass for the sheep to eat. As they tied the bundles of long grass to the donkey 
saddle, they spotted a band of men creeping through the undergrowth, hoping to go unnoticed. 
Some were on horseback, some on camels, some on foot.  
 
My brother abandoned the donkey and started running, hiding, crouching and sneaking back to the 
village as fast as he could. The men saw him at a distance, but they didn’t fire their guns; they 
wanted to get closer to the village. Usually, large numbers of people and livestock would gather at a 
small stream near to our village each morning where it was safer to water their animals. It was there 
that my brother ran, just as the militia opened fire. Chaos and panic ensued and everyone scattered.  
 
Meanwhile my brother’s donkey had fled and returned straight to our home - without my brother. 
My uncle and I ran out to search for him, but soon came under intense gunfire. We hid in a pit that 
farmers had dug to hide their crop. We waited for what seemed like hours until it was quiet.  
 
When we eventually returned home, we found my brother there. Yet we knew we had to leave. My 
grandmother refused and despite the danger my mother stayed. And I stayed with my mum. The 
rest of my family settled in a refugee camp, two days walk north of us and we rarely saw them. They 
had joined the hundreds of thousands of others who had left the land they loved and taken refuge in 
the desert land of the country next door. 
 
My family then made me marry a man who took me to a village on the other side of the river, away 
from the fighting. He’s an educated man and worked with the charities that were helping the 
refugees.  
 
I heard that my brother had got married, but three days after the birth of their second child, he went 
out at dusk to collect water from a well and never came back. His wife waited up all night for him. At 



first light she ran to my father’s house and told him his son was missing. They went searching for him 
and found him rolled over in the sand, covered in blood - tracks in the dirt led back to a nearby 
village. Water is scarce and the local villagers resent the thousands of refugees that now take water 
from their wells.  
 
My brother was murdered while collecting water for his family. My father had tried so hard to 
protect him from the war, only for him to be killed here anyway. 
 

 Sadly the refugee camps have experienced the worst violence in ten years. Everyone is 
desperate for the limited resources and the locals are fearful. Please pray that all would find 
a way of living together peacefully and sharing what they have. 

 

 We yearn for all, local and refugees alike to have hope for the future. Join us in praying for 
them to find the One who is the God of all hope. 

 

 Pray for workers who live amongst refugees in this region; when it all seems overwhelming, 
that they would know how best to serve and pray for those around them. 
 

 
 
Thursday 20th June 
 
Seventeen years  
 
I recently received this email from CryOut for prayer: 
 
For refugees or in cases of forced migration, it takes on average 17 years before a family will be 
established and can provide for themselves. This is the sad reality. 
 
Many people just want refugees to go home and start to ‘take responsibility’ for themselves. There 
are several reasons why, in many cases, that is just impossible.  
 
Nothing is left where they came from. Nothing. No houses, families, friends, schools, agricultural 
land (which is often full of landmines anyway), no seed to sow, and over and above that the people 
going back are extremely traumatised. They are just too afraid to leave the ‘secure’ situation of the 
camps they are living in, irrespective of how dismal the circumstances may be. They are afraid and 
alone - too often all their family members are killed and very often it was by horrific killings and 
sexual violence.   
 
The truth is that many want to go back - even many that live in Europe or America. But they do not 
have the money to go back and others just have nothing to go back to. 
 

 Pray that God will make a way for refugees to return home where there seems to be no way. 
This crisis is too big for human solutions only - only God can change the situation of the 69 
million across-border refugees and internally-displaced people. 
 

 Pray for governments to stabilise in the Muslim world and take responsibility to help restore 
their countries. 
 

 Pray for peace, unity, forgiveness and reconciliation so that lives can be healed and refugees 
see a hope and a future. 



“He defends the cause of the fatherless and the widow and loves the foreigner residing among you, 
giving them food and clothing.” Deut 10:18 
 
Source of some material: https://jwipn.com/seventeen-years/ 
 
 
 
Friday 21st June     
 
Stormy times ahead for the Rohingya 
 
“You are to have the same law for the foreigner and the native-born. I am the LORD your God.” Lev 
24:22 
 
The rainy season in Bangladesh lasts from the end of May to the end of September, bringing an 
average of 3,000 mm of rainfall. Added to that are regular hurricane-strength storms. Even in normal 
conditions, this poses a great threat for the safety of the population and the infrastructure. But 
conditions are not normal. 
 
The Rohingya refugee camp in Bangladesh has over one million people, making it the largest refugee 
camp in the world. Thick forest was cut down to clear space for the refugee camps and to provide 
firewood, increasing the risk of landslides and flooding. Some camps were built on floodplains. 
 

The monsoon rain in the refugee camp brings 
the dangers of collapsing buildings and tents, 
floods, landslides and waterborne diseases.  
There are emergency shelters for the local 
population. But since these aren’t big enough 
for the refugees, the Rohingya are not allowed 
to seek safety there. Some of the refugees were 
relocated to safer regions where they can live in 
safe tents or simple shacks.  
 
Even though all of this has been well-planned 
and carefully executed, there is a serious 

problem. Each area in the refugee camp has an overseer. These overseers are often corrupt and 
want to decide by themselves who receives help. Anyone who they don’t like won’t be given 
anything. In this way most Rohingya believers never get a voucher to purchase better food at the 
local shops or markets. 
 

 Let’s pray that no one will be killed by floods, storms or landslides during this year’s current 
monsoon season. 
 

 Pray that the overseers in camps act justly and fairly. 
 

 Let’s pray for the Rohingya refugees to seek shelter in a relationship with God and develop a 
hunger to know him. 

 
Source: https://www.pray4rohingya.org/stormy-times-ahead/ 
 
 

https://jwipn.com/seventeen-years/
https://www.pray4rohingya.org/stormy-times-ahead/


Saturday 22nd June 
 
Christ in a City of Refuge in the Middle East 
 
As a new believer from a Muslim background in the Middle East, Ali shared the gospel with as many 
individuals as he could, including Layla and her family. They live in a makeshift refugee camp on the 
edge of town, along with thousands of other displaced families.  
 
Layla’s family had to flee on foot when ISIS stormed into their town. She remembers looking back as 
they walked away from their home. Dread gripped her heart when she saw a dust cloud quickly 
approaching in the distance. The enemy was closing in and there was no way to escape from being 
caught. 
 
Then, out of nowhere, a pickup truck appeared from the opposite direction and stopped in front of 
them. 
 
“Get in the back!” the driver shouted. “I’ll take you to safety!” Her husband Omar helped Layla and 
their children scramble into the truck. They sped off, ending up in a camp in a nearby city. 
One night during their first week in the camp, Layla dreamed that a man came and told her about 
Jesus. 
 

The following day, Ali was helping John, a Frontiers 
worker and his team distribute relief supplies to the 
displaced families. Ali came to Layla’s tent with food 
and soap for the entire family. She recognised him 
from her dream. And after describing it to him, Ali 
replied, “Yes, I can tell you about Jesus.” He invited 
Layla and Omar to read the Gospel of John with him. 
And over the next few weeks, their hearts softened 
as they studied the stories of Jesus. By the time they 
got to Christ’s death and resurrection, Layla and 
Omar were ready to accept the gospel. 

 
The couple had already been telling other families in the community about their discoveries in God’s 
Word. With Ali’s coaching, they began gathering these families together into Bible study groups. 
Since then, hundreds of people have found new life in Jesus Christ and have been baptised! Layla 
and Omar now lead a network of 20 fellowships of Muslim-background believers and that number 
continues growing. 
 
In spite of ongoing conflict, Layla and Omar plan to return to their town to plant churches among 
Muslims. Dozens of other refugees like Layla and Omar have embraced Jesus and are eager to make 
Him known. They too plan to return to towns devastated by war to share the hope of Christ among 
those who’ve never heard the gospel. 
 

 Let’s praise the Lord for the ways He is rescuing Muslim refugees, drawing them to Christ, 
and firmly establishing them in His Word. 
 

 Ask God to guide Frontiers workers as they coach Muslim background believers to start 
movements of faith in Jesus Christ. 
 



 Pray for the gospel to multiply rapidly, so that many Muslim families will hear the Words of 
Life and follow Jesus. 


