


In my 18 years with Cafe 1040, I have had the privilege of hearing and seeing stories of 
lives changed from students who participate in our missions mentorships and whole 
communities impacted by hearing the story of Jesus for the very �rst time. 

For our students, the people living inside the 10/40 window are no longer an unreached 
statistic on a page. (3.1 billion to be exact.)They are friends they text to meet for co�ee, 
they are families they have shared a meal with, and they are people longing to hear the 
story of Jesus.

As you look through these pages, we hope you will see how God is at work through Cafe 
1040. It’s an honor to play a small role and I am grateful we get to walk this road together.

One day, a time will come when people from every nation, tribe, people and language will 
be standing before the throne proclaiming the greatness of God, and you will have played 
a role in that through your support of Cafe 1040. Until then, our work is not �nished. 
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A CAREER IN MISSIONS

60

“I feel like God really used this program in my 
life to prune and train me up for the field. I 
have been passionate about reaching the 
unreached for a very long time and there were 
many times I almost went to the field in my 
own timing. I can confidently say that this 
program came exactly in the Lord’s timing 
and was exactly what I needed. I really can’t 
imagine where I would be or how quickly I 
would’ve burnt out on the field if I hadn’t." 

– Cafe 1040 Graduate





“We heard stories of lives being changed in profound 
and eternal ways, both in the States and abroad. The 

more we heard, the more God prompted us to take 
steps to be a part of Cafe’s work. We count it a  

 privilege to give financial support to this ministry.”

- Tim and Sally, Cafe 1040 Donors

READ THEIR FULL STORY HERE

Other Income

*Other income refers to the sale or retired IT assets

*

http://www.cafe1040.com/why-we-give/


One night our team was praying in our apartment. We took a minute of silence to listen to whatever God was 
trying to tell us. I started feeling really convicted that I needed to share the gospel with my friend Samir. I had 
kind of written him off as uninterested. All he ever seemed to want to do is goof off.

After that I heard, "Be still and know that I am God" repeat over and over in my head. I read Psalm 46:  "Be still, 
and know that I am God; I will be exalted among the nations, I will be exalted in the earth."  

After reading the rest of that verse I had no doubt I needed to share. 

A little while later the guys were going out for dinner and I was planning to stay home because I was super 
tired. The first time I had done so the whole trip. As they were walking out the door, Samir stopped in to say 
hey. 

We talked for a bit then I just started asking some questions about what he believed. Basically he felt that all 
religions were the same - just a bunch of keys that unlocked the same door. I explained to him what Chris-
tians believed and what Jesus says about being the only way. 

After that, for a long time I really don't remember anything. It feels like a blur. I just remember little snippets of 
explaining faith, my personal faith, and all it means to me. I really truly believe that the Holy Spirit took over in 
that time speaking for me. Just another example of how worthy God is for all the praise. 

My next memory was I was sitting next to him. He was sitting there saying he was speechless. It was hitting 
him hard. He asked for a glass of water. I got it, and he downed it. Then asked for another. Halfway through he 
stopped and saying "Man, this water is so cold and I've had two cups, but I'm still so thirsty." 

I just laughed to myself. It felt like an "I gotchu bro" moment from God. 

So I asked if he wanted to know why, so we pulled out John 4 - the 
woman at the well. At verse 13: "Jesus answered, 'Everyone who 
drinks this water will be thirsty again, but whoever drinks the water I 
give them will never thirst. 

Indeed, the water I give them will become in them a spring of water 
welling up to eternal life.'" He started to tear up and cry. The conver-
sation ended and he went home saying he never wanted to forget 
that night.

He said that he was going to go home and read the Bible that 
someone had given him years ago. A few weeks later, he's still 
interested and reading and becoming good friends with one of our 
local friends that is already a believer.

To me this story shows how much God is already working. He could 
lift up the rocks and stones to praise Him if he wanted. 

But He chooses to use us. And we don't have to do anything special - 
literally just be willing to play T- ball when he T's it up for us. 

What a good and powerful Father. All the glory and praise to him.

http://www.cafe1040.com/blog


http://www.cafe1040.com/our-role
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