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Dear Praying Friends,

What power is contained in a word! “Death and life are in the power of the tongue” 
(Proverbs 18:21). With a word, a child is strengthened to believe he or she is loved and born 
for a wonderful godly purpose. With a word they can also believe a lie about themselves and 
their value. As James says, with the tongue “we bless our Lord and Father, and with it we curse 
people who are made in the likeness of God. From the same mouth come blessing and cursing.”

God knows that behind the spoken word, exists the power of heaven and hell.  He made 
the world with the spoken word. The blessings and curses that fall upon us, or that flow from 
us, have binding power upon a life. For his teaching purpose and in the Spirit, Jesus cursed the 
fig tree. Peter saw the effect the next day: “Rabbi, look! The fig tree that you cursed has 
withered away to its roots!” exclaimed Peter. (Mark 11:21)

This power is real. There is an authority given to our words, an authority that operates 
in the spiritual world we all inhabit. It must operate by the Spirit and in faith.  This authority 
must be exercised correctly, in relationship with God, in believing prayer, in forgiveness and 
submission. (See Mark 11:22-25) Otherwise, our words that have the spiritual power to loose 
for freedom and life, can also bind for enslavement and death.

All of us have known the power of being blessed and of being cursed by the words of 
others.  We too have blessed and cursed others.  Those blessings and curses stand and operate 
according to the spirit in which they were spoken. We may walk, believing the truth of God’s 
blessings spoken over us as his children: redeemed, beloved, seated with him in the heavenly 
places, justified, and made holy all by the blood of Jesus. However, we may also walk under the 
curse that another has spoken over us - shackled by the lies of Satan, subjected under the 
authority of those malicious words. Can these curses be broken? Can I be set free? Can I undo 
the evil my own words have done to another?

Jesus came to earth and broke the power of the curse of sin. Those evil words spoken to 
us, those curses that still bind us, all have been broken by the blood of Jesus. “Christ 

 . . . so that in Christ Jesus 
the blessing of Abraham might come to the Gentiles, so that we might receive the promised 
Spirit through faith.” (Galatians 3:13, 14)

As I began to understand and to believe the Word of God concerning what I had done 
and what had been done to me, faith began to boil in my heart. I believed the words of Jesus: 
“I will give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven, and whatever you bind on earth shall have 
been bound in heaven, and whatever you loose on earth shall have been loosed in heaven.” 
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Lorem ipsum

My dear brothers and sisters in Christ,

Rarely does the hidden world, unseen by physical eyes but ever-present, have its cloak 
removed, to appear before us in all its splendor and horror. Such has been the world‛s 
experience during the past two years of unanticipated and unwelcomed shaking of what was 
assumed to be unmovable: our freedoms, our future, and our faith. The shaking revealed the 
strengths and the weaknesses of our life‛s foundation. There is a good purpose in every jolt, 
for it is God‛s hand that is shaking this world. It is God who removes the cloak to reveal the 
splendor and horror of the true condition of our heart. He is seeking us, shaking us, that we 
might seek Him and be saved from our sin. There is but one unmovable Rock on which to 
build our life. That Rock is Jesus.

In the midst of tribulation and uncertainty, there is a refuge and a fortress for us. King 
David, who knew of the evil of man and of this world, also found in God his salvation. He 
wrote in Psalm 91: “He who dwells in the secret place of the Most High, shall abide under 
the shadow of the Almighty. I will say of the Lord, ‘He is my refuge and my fortress; my 
God, in Him I will trust.‛”

Not everyone has found this “secret place” or is even looking for it. However, when the 
shadow of the hawk comes across the chicks in the open field, they run for safety under the 
wings of the Father hen. If not, they will die. David continues: “Surely He shall deliver you 
from the snare of the fowler and from the perilous pestilence. He shall cover you with His 
feathers, and under His wings you shall take refuge; His truth shall be your shield and 
buckler. You shall not be afraid of the terror by night, nor of the arrow that flies by day, 
nor of the pestilence that walks in darkness, nor of the destruction that lays waste at 
noonday.”

I thank God for His salvation. I thank Him for His shaking, because it is His call to come to 
Him and be saved. In this present time of raging evil and tribulation, I cannot step out of 
the shadow of His presence or away from the cover of His wings. He spreads them over 
everyone who seeks Him. He reassures His chicks of His love and protection. His commands 
are to be obeyed. In my submission and obedience to Him, I find courage to live and not 
fear, to love what is good and to hate what is evil.

Since our return from El Salvador, we have also had times of shakings and change. We first 
established ministries to the local Hispanic communities through English as a Second 
Language classes (ESL), both in churches and schools. When it was apparent to us that our 
financial support from churches was disappearing, I applied and was accepted by World 
Reach to have a part time position with the mission. I sought employment as a substitute 
teacher in our local school district, and continued ESL classes during evening sessions, while 
ministering on weekends.

I was able to become a certified teacher for the Dual Language program of the Kennewick 
School District, teaching ELA and history in Spanish to sixth graders. This put me in direct 
contact with hispanic children and their families on a daily basis. I brought God into my 
classrooms, teaching my children they were made in the image of God and presenting to 
them, by what we read and studied, the Gospel of Jesus Christ. We read, studied and 
discussed the books of Heidi and The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe. I was able to 
connect with their parents, some of whom had been in my ESL classes. During six years I 
brought, by the grace of God, the life and faith of Jesus to these children - and to my 
fellow teachers and staff, while continuing to minister some evenings and weekends.

A fellow sixth-grade teacher, Ronda, who is in her sixties and retired this spring, called me 
in my classroom last year at the end of a school day, desperate. She was full of such anger, 
bitterness, and frustration for the overwhelming events in her personal and professional life 
that she was at the breaking point. She had turned to Buddhism, but she knew I was a 
believer and a friend. She said, “Can I come to your classroom after school today?” I 
listened to her with my heart and she asked me to pray for her. I prayed in the Spirit for 
her and at the end she said simply and sincerely: “I‛m empty.” All the rage and desperation 
were gone. She was at peace, and she left. The next day, her co-worker (they are science 
teachers), a Christian, wrote to me asking what had happened to Ronda. The change was 
dramatic. Ronda wrote to me later: “I can no longer run from the God I denied.”

In February of this year, I retired from teaching. I was overwhelmed by the outpouring of 
love and appreciation from students and staff. Former students heard I was retiring and 
looked me up at school or spoke to me when we met in the community. Fellow teachers told 
me they were emboldened to speak openly of their faith in the classroom and to stand for 
godly values. It has been a most rewarding experience for me personally and I am so 
grateful to God for having opened that door of ministry.

All during my time at the Kennewick School District, I was involved in personal ministry to 
Hispanics, both in my community here and in El Salvador. Now that I am retired, I hope to 
continue that ministry. We have a Zoom meeting with a Salvadoran pastor and his family 
every Sunday with praise and teaching. Cheryl has a group of ladies she is in contact with 
each week. My heart still burns for God‛s call on my life to minister to the Spanish-speaking 
community. I am praying for the next open door that God will show me. I am also in a time of 
transition in regards to my parents.

One of the main reasons I retired from the classroom 
was to attend to the needs of my parents. I was 
continually being called out of the classroom to go to 
the emergency room or to attend to a need that they 
had. My father has advanced Alzheimer's disease and 
is in a specific care facility for his condition. My 
mother has advanced Parkinson's disease, and lives in a 
separate care facility. I am the only sibling who lives in 
the area. In the last month, both my parents entered 
into hospice care.  Many days are filled just caring for 
them. I am also trying to put in order our little 
two-acre “hobby farm” with our goats, chickens, and 
gardens. I just turned 70 this year, so in many ways 
this is a transitional time - a shaking. However, we are 
called to dwell “under the shadow of the Almighty”. 
(Psalm 91)

I want to take this opportunity to thank you for 
receiving this letter all the years of our service to the 
Lord and praying for us and our family.  I hope to be 
sending one out more often. One can never “retire” 
from ministry. It is our call to God and to His mission. 
I will continue to pursue Him and follow His call on our 
life. I ask you to pray for me as I consider where God 
would use me specifically here and abroad. I ask for 
your prayers as I attend to my parents' needs as well. 
In every transition I know one is called into the 
presence of God for good. As David states in Psalm 91, 
“I will say of the Lord, ‘He is my refuge and my 
fortress; my God, in Him I will trust.”

Yours for souls, 
Hal Large

May 2022



(Matthew 16:19; 18:18) In the middle of the night two weeks ago, I broke, by the blood of 
Jesus, the authority of the curses spoken against me, in forgiveness and faith.  I also 
confessed my own curses spoken against others and, in the power of the blood of Jesus, undid 
and loosed the authority of what I had said, receiving the forgiveness of the Father. It was 
like being reborn! I was set free from the curse of others and I know the power of my own 
sinful words was broken, in Jesus’ name. It is the promise of the Gospel. It is the purpose for 
which Christ has come:

The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me,
because the Lord has anointed me

to bring good news to the poor,
he has sent me to bind up the broken hearted,

to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor,
and the day of vengeance of our God,

to comfort all who mourn;
to grant to those who mourn in Zion -

to give them a beautiful headdress instead of ashes,
the oil of gladness instead of mourning,

the garment of praise instead of a faint spirit;
that they may be called oaks of righteousness,

the planting of the Lord, that he may be glorified.
(Isaiah 61:1-3; Luke 4:17-19)

It is my confident assurance that the blood of Jesus is  to break every curse, for 
what I have done and what has been done to me, “that he may be glorified” and “bring good 
news to the poor.” He came to “bind up the broken heart”; and that is  and .

Thank you for your prayers for us. Cheryl and I continue to minister the gospel, 
proclaiming “the year of the Lord’s favor.” In all seasons of life, we have a glorious gospel to 
live and proclaim. Each week we are in a Sunday Zoom meeting with a family in El Salvador, 
praising the Lord, sharing the Word and praying together.  Cheryl is meeting weekly with a 
group of ladies she is teaching and I continue to proclaim Christ in the classroom.

We began distant learning over a year ago using Zoom. I have actually been on the phone 
and in direct contact with my public school, 6th grade Dual Language students and their 
families more this year than in years past.  I have had the opportunity to minister to hurting 
families, praying with parents, encouraging them with the Word, with all freedom and boldness.  
Returning to the classroom this past winter, we have read together, discussed and written 
about the theme of redemption, lives changed by a personal relationship with God, while reading 
the unabridged editions of  and I speak to my 
students boldly and clearly about who God is and what Christ has done for us. Please keep me in 
your prayers that I may speak with all spiritual wisdom, in the power of the Holy Spirit.

I am counseling and praying with the Senior Pastor of the Miramonte Baptist Church 
each week by telephone. Pray I may speak with spiritual insight and power.  I also have 
opportunities to minister to pastors here, both North American and Hispanic.  Pray for Pastor 
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Jorge, who just lost his home to a fire, which broke out in the middle of the night.  A neighbor 
got the whole family up and out safely, but it was utter devastation. Jorge and his family have 
seen God’s hand in all that took place by taking them out of a trailer and providing for them a 
house. The churches we have attended in Benton City, both Hispanic and non-Hispanic have 
continued to meet weekly in spite of the pandemic. The Body of Christ must meet together for 
the health and life-purpose of that Body and its members to be fulfilled. This we must do, in 
obedience to God. 

Thank you for your prayers and support as we continue to minister the Word by life and 
word, in English and in Spanish, in faith and the power of the Holy Spirit. May God bless and 
keep you in your daily walk with Him. 

ours for souls,
Hal and Cheryl Large
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If you would like to partner with a 
one-time gift or recurring monthly 
gifts to provide the support we 
must raise for the mission of World 
Reach to serve in the USA, here is 
more information on how to do so:
 
To donate online, go to 
world-reach.org/donate to give 
once or set up a monthly gift via 
credit card. We also offer the option 
to give monthly via an Electronic 
Funds Transfer from your bank 
account.  This is our preferred 
method because you will incur no 
third party processing fee, and the 
transfer can be set up by going to 
world-reach.org/donate and clicking 
on “EFT Giving” at the top of the 
page.
 
To give by check made payable to 
World Reach, mail to the address 
below with a note indicating your 
preference for supporting “Large 
ministry":
 
World Reach
P.O. Box 26155
Birmingham, AL 35260-0155


