Don Richardson - Peace Child

This is a true story of a whole group of people who changed their life-style from
one of killing and cheating to a life of peace and happiness as they came to know
the true peace-maker, Jesus Christ.

In 1962, Don and Carol Richardson went to live among the Sawi people of Irian
Jaya. Irian Jaya is the western part of New Guinea. The Sawis had only
occasionally seen white people. These were the men sent by the Dutch
government to observe the area. The Sawis lived in deep tropical jungle on the
edge of the crocodile infested Kronkel River. The Sawis stood in awe of white
people, with their planes and helicopters, their jet propelled rafts and their
precious gifts of steel axes and razor blades.

It was a great privilege to have Don and Carol as their very own white residents
in their small village. However, for Don and Carol, life was unpredictable,
completely foreign to their own way of life, and very dangerous. Only their faith in
God gave them the courage they needed to live among the Sawis. They had an
inner certainty that Jesus had sent them on a special mission... to bring the Good
News to people who lived a life of violence and fear.

At the foundation of all Sawi life was treachery and mistrust. Children were
brought up to hold in high esteem the killing of another human being. The Sawis,
along with their surrounding tribes, were head hunters. At least this was the case
until the mid sixties, when Don and Carol penetrated the world of the Sawi.

The Sawis used a tactic of 'fattening with friendship'. To befriend a member of
the enemy tribe, gain his confidence, and then kill him when he was not
suspecting it, was a deed highly honoured among the Sawis. It was not
surprising then, that as Don started to share the Gospel story, Judas was the
hero, not Jesus. Judas had done the very thing that the Sawis honoured. That is,
to become a friend of Jesus, and then later, turn Him over to the enemy to be
killed.

"How can the Gospel be shared with these people?" thought Don. The whole
foundation of their society would have to change before the Sawis could even
begin to understand why Jesus had to die for them. It was a task too difficult for
Don and Carol. They knew that only the Lord could open the minds of the Sawi
people by some enormous miracle.

Don and Carol concentrated their work on three Sawi tribes. These were the
Haenam, Kamur and Yawi tribes. To these tribes they gave medicine, supplied
implements and worked at learning their language so that they could share the
Gospel with them. They also taught some of the Sawis to read, in their own
language, for the first time.
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Working with the three tribes, however, brought about some problems. Don and
Carol's work brought the three tribes into closer contact. This meant that fighting
among them was becoming more common, and contagious diseases were
spreading more rapidly. Don concluded that their past habit of living in small
isolated groups had been the key to their survival. Before Don and Carol arrived,
potential enemies were out of sight and there were fewer occasions to shed
blood. Don and Carol decided that for the good of the people they should leave
them. Otherwise the three tribes could die out altogether.

The leaders from two of the warring groups confronted Don.

"Tuan," as they called him, "don't leave us!" they pleaded.

"But | don't want you to kill each other," replied Don.

"Tuan," one of them said, "We're not going to kill each other.”Tomorrow we are
going to make peace!"

Don and Carol hardly slept that night , wondering what daybreak would bring.
Few of the Sawis slept either. All through the night voices could be heard. Then
as daylight broke all was deathly quiet, just as it had been before previous
battles.

Then one of the tribe members, Mahaen, and his wife climbed down from their
houses. Mahaen was carrying a child, one of his own sons on his back. His wife
Syado was sobbing violently. The people of the tribe also started descending
from their houses. All eyes were on Mahaen, Syado and the child. Suddenly
Syado wrenched the boy from her husband’s shoulders and ran off with him. She
was not going to give him up. Now all the other women of the Haenem tribes
clutched their babies close to their breasts. Someone had to give up their baby.

Finally a man named Kaiyo decided that he would be the one.
"It is necessary," Kaiyo reminded himself. "There's no other way to stop the
fighting. And if the fighting does not stop, the Tuan will leave."

Kaiyo reached down and picked up his only child, six-month-old Biakadon. He
held the soft, warm gurgling body of his son close to his chest one last time.
Kaiyo's wife, Wumi, did not yet know of the decision. Then her eyes flashed
towards her husband, who, with Biakadon in his arms, was running towards the
other tribe. Wumi screamed and ran after Kaiyo, but Kaiyo did not look back.
Wumi felt her feet sinking into the bog. She had missed the trail. There was no
hope now. He was too far ahead.

As Kaiyo reached the Haenam tribe his heart was breaking. The men of the
village were grouped together waiting to receive the child. The peace ceremony
began.

"I give you my son, and with him my name," Kaiyo said as he held forth little
Biakadon. Mahor, of the Haeman tribe received him gently into his arms.

"It is enough!" said Mahor. "I will surely plead for peace between us."

Then a father from the Haenam tribe held up one of his sons.
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"Will you plead peace among your people?" Kaiyo was asked.
"Yes!" replied Kaiyo.
"Then | give you my son and | give you my name," said the father.

Kaiyo took his newly adopted son, Mani, into his arms and ran quickly back to his
own tribe. In each village young and old, male and female, filed past the babies
and laid their hands upon them, sealing their acceptance of peace with the other
tribe. The adopted babies were then decorated, ready for a peace celebration.

Don tried to comprehend what had just taken place. He questioned one of the
men.

"Why is this necessary?" he asked.

"Tuan," was the reply. "Don't you know that it is impossible to have peace without
a peace child?"

"What will happen to Biakadon and Mani?" asked Don. "Will they be harmed?"
"They will not be harmed, Tuan," was the reply. "In fact both our villages will
guard the lives of these children even more carefully than they protect their own
children."

The exchange of the two babies did actually cause the two warring groups to
cease fighting. But for Don and Carol, the peace child illustration meant so much
more. Now, finally a way of explaining the sacrifice of God's son had been
demonstrated before their very eyes. Don was now able to explain the Gospel in
a way in which the Sawis would understand.

"Like Kaiyo," said Don, "God had only one son to give, and like Kaiyo, He gave
Him away. The son you gave was a son you loved. The Son that God gave was
a son He loved even more. God has sent me to tell you that God has sent a
peace child. His name is Jesus. From now on, let Sawi mothers keep their own
babies. God has given His Son for YOU! Ask His Spirit to live in your hearts and
He will keep you in the way of peace."

For three months Don kept telling the Sawis about the Peace Child of God, but
still no one had committed their life to Christ.

"What else will it take to draw these men and their families to Jesus? he thought.
And then it happened.

One afternoon Don and Carol and their two baby boys took a boat trip upstream
with their Sawi house-boy. Suddenly the boat hit a submerged log and the boat
capsized. All four were thrown into the strong currents of the crocodile infested
Kronkel river. Both parents holding the babies, managed to grab hold of the up-
turned boat. Then, by a miracle, a man in a canoe came by and rescued them
before they were swept away. The Sawi people could see from this experience
that God really did give peace and protection. As a result, one whole family gave
their lives to the Lord.

www.beaconmedia.com.au




"When | saw that God could give you peace, even when your two sons almost
drowned, | knew that everything you said about the Peace Child was true," said
one of the Sawi leaders. "l decided that He could take care of us t00."

As Don and Carol continued to live among the Sawi people, they saw more
miracles as people gave their lives to Christ. Gradually old customs and evil
practices gave way to a new life of peace and happiness. Because of the Peace
Child story, the Sawis had a new hope. Instead of hate and mistrust between
villages, they developed a bond which kept them from war. That bond was peace
through Jesus Christ.

Think about it...

God our Heavenly Father made a great sacrifice in giving His only Son, Jesus.
As people receive God's Son, they experience peace in their hearts and lives.
Receiving God's Son, Jesus, is making a promise that we will, from this point on,
try to stop going against God, and instead, become His friend. Being a friend of
God means doing what HE wants us to do, and not always what WE want to do.

God is Peace — Themes for Christian Studies 6
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Activities

PART A

1. Find Irian Jaya on a map. Name a country that borders it. Find out
which country Irian Jaya belongs to.

2. Why did the Sawi tribe stand in awe of white people?

3. Why do you think the Sawis wanted Don and Carol to live with

them?

Why was life dangerous for Don and Carol and their children?

What is the meaning of treachery?

Explain the Sawi's tactic of ‘fattening with friendship'.

Why do you think the Sawis saw Judas as the hero in the gospel

story, and not Jesus?

8. Why did Don and Carol almost decide to leave?

9. What stopped them?

10. What had to happen for peace to be made between two tribes?

11. What were the names of the two babies that had to be
exchanged?

12.  How was the Sawis experience of giving up a peace child similar
to God's sacrifice for us?

13. How did the Sawis lives change when they received Jesus?

NOo Ok

PART B

God is peace

God our Heavenly Father made a great sacrifice in giving His only Son,
Jesus. As people receive God's Son, they experience peace in their

hearts and . Receiving God's Son, Jesus, is making a
promise that we will, from this point on, try to stop going against God,
and instead, become His . Being a friend of God means

doing what HE wants us to do, and not always what WE want to do.

Missing words: lives friend

How can | have God's peace?

Find out from the Bible...

a) | can confess my . (1 John 1:9)

b) | can become a of Jesus. (John 15:14)
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