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Dear Ones in Christ: 
During the past two weeks time has been entirely meaningless. Providentially 
Carolyn and Lee along with our other missionary children l e f t Saigon for sohool 
in Malaysia on Sat., January 27th, three days before the communists unleashed 
their fury. Our children have been gone 17 days, yet the events we have gone 
through make i t seem like four months. 

Astrid and I were awakened on Wednesday morning (Jan. 30th) at 2:45 a ' m « hy a 
mammoth explosion. I was sure i t was only the Vietnamese oelebrating the 
Lunar New Year with f i re works, butw_i'in minutes a second and third explosion, 
followed by the distant sound of automatic weapons, convinced us i t was more 
than that. Looking from a bedroom window east we oould see a bright glow at 
the American Embassy, 
only two blocks away. For tlie next six hours we witnessed from a rather pre
carious position the suicidal assault of 19 communists on the Embassy. The 
f i r s t helioopters which flew near were driven off by gun-fire—we could see the 
tracers against the blackness of the sky. T3y nine o'clock the battle at the 
Embassy was over but reports began to f i l t e r in from other sections of the c i ty . 
I t soon became apparent that-this was not just another isolated terrorist attack 
in Saigon but that North Vietnamese troops with the help of local V.C. had de
cided to bring the war to Saigon. The normal way of l i f e about which I have 
often boasted oame to a startling halt. Americans were ordered of f the streets 
and for ten days we l e f t the house only occasionally to care for important 
business or to secure food. Fortunately e lec t r i c i ty , water and telephone ser
vice was not disrupted in most areas of the c i ty . Our telephone was a price
less possession keeping us in touch with missionary colleagues and members of 
the congregation. Some friends in dangerous areas and with no telephone were 
isolated for days. Al l we oould do was pray for them and await some word. For 
the f i r s t week the sound of machine gun and automatic weapon f i r e could be 
heard at almost any time, day or night. The sky at night was, and continues to 
be, brightly illuminated by flares to hinder surprise attacks by V.C. s t i l l 
believed to be holed up in the oi ty . 

The war coming to Saigon was something we should have expected. We have known 
a l l along that the communists oould, i f they were wil l ing to suffer the casual
t i e s , stage a devastating blow on the Capital. What we were not prepared for 
was the horrible news that the North Vietnamese regulars, in green uniforms, 
and well equipped, had foroed their way into the beautiful mountain v i l l a g e of 
Banmethuot and in three and a half days had practioally destroyed our mission 
property, severely damaged the two tr ibal churches, and deliberately and "brut
a l ly slain six of our finest missionaries. Carolyn Griswold and her father, 
Leon, died as a result of their house being blown up by high explosives, perhaps 
TNT. This was Tuesday, January 29th, about 4:00 a.m. The ooramunists sent them 
to their upstairs bedrooms and set the charge. Leon must have died almoet 
immediately. Carolyn l ived until Friday afternoon, two hours after reaching 
the hospital in Nhatrang. Why, oh why did she have to wait four days and three 
nights without proper medical care? Only God knows. Marie Ziemer says i t 
would have been suicide for the Amerioan forces to oorae to the rescue. Banme
thuot has only a small contingent of them and keep in mind that almost every 
area of the country had been attacked at the same time. Our nurses, Betty 
01sen and Ruth Wilting, did a l l that they oould to help Carolyn, risking their 
l ives running for medical supplies at the nearby leprosy c l in ic . 



On Thursday, February 1st, events moved quickly. After the third residence was 
demolished by explosives (by this time the missionaries had dug a bunker at the 
rear of the property) Bob Zeimer and Ed Thompson f e l t their only hope was to 
show their faces and plead for mercy. The communists at f i r s t appeared to 
soften, but suddenly, without warning a gun was l i f t e d and Bob was shot in the 
head. In the undetermined period that followed Betty Olsen jumped in a jeep 
and narrowly missed being shot as she drove away in the direotion of the c l i n i c 
Ruth Wilting, apparently going for medioines, was shot and as she returned to 
the bunkers wounded and running, was shot again and again, fa l l ing into the 
bunker dead. The oommunists moved toward the bunker call ing, "Are there people 
there?" With this they opened f i re with automatic weapons k i l l i ng Ruth and Ed 
Thompson, and wounding Marie Ziemer. The communists showed some mercy to Marie 
in the hours that followed. She was forced to walk, injured as she was, to a 
Raday v i l l age nearby. Betty Olsen was there as well as a Wycliff couple, Henry 
and Vangie Blood and their small child. They were kept under guard overnight. 
The next day, Friday, the 2nd, Henry and Betty Olsen were marohed away, prison
ers; Marie and Vangie and the child were released. By three o'clock in the 
afternoon Marie and Carolyn had been flown to the mili tary hospital in Nhatrang. 
Too late for Carolyn but Marie has made splendid progress and at this writing 
is on her way to Japan and the States. 

Today is Monday, February 12th. A memorial service for the six was held here 
at the International Church. We grieve over the tremendous loss of ^ n § ^ e r e ^ 
faithful servants of the Lord. We loved them5 the Raday Churoh has/ iTrecover-
able lossj the vacancies l e f t by these wi l l not be f i l l e d for years to come. 
But deep within our heart we know that God has not failed? This tragedy oould 
never have happened i f He had not permitted i t . There is some secret work He 
is accomplishing through a l l of this that wi l l bring eternal glory to His Son 
and blessing to the Church. I t cannot be otherwise. Franklin Irwin spoke on 
the text today, "Greater love hath no man than this; that a man lay down his 
l i f e for his friends." These missionaries loved the Raday people as few mis
sionaries love those to whom they are sent. They have layed down their l ives 
for them. Marie Ziemer told us, without sorrow or regret, " I think we could 
have escaped in the night, but we knew Carolyn was a l i v e . We could not leave 
her." I f this is so—these who survived the f i r s t attack laid down their l ives 
for love of their wounded friend. As I write this the question comes, "Do I 
have this kind of love? Love that lays down l i f e? Love that gives not part, 
but a l l r 

Within the next few days some of our missionaries w i l l be leaving Vietnam for 
furlough and others of the women and children to near-by countries during this 
period of uncertainty. The prayers of God's people are needed as never before. 
The need to help, to evangelize, to stay is greater than ever; but so is the 
pe r i l . But in the midst of i t a l l Astrid and I have experienced God's peace. 
No credit to us5 i t is God's peace. We know we are in the w i l l of God. That 
is sufficient. Pray for our Vietnamese brothers in Christ who have suffered 
greatly. Pray for those to whom we minister. Sunday, February 1 1 t h , we had 
175 in church—this is spite of a 24-hour curfew. How thr i l l ing to find 
response and hunger in the midst of trouble. Pray for the f ive Thompson child
ren (three at school in Malaysia) and the three Ziemer children as well as 
Marie. God's grace is sufficient! Your le t ters are an encouragement? your 
love a priceless treasure; your prayers the source of l i f e and effectiveness. 

Sincerely, 


