
June 11, 2025 – Chapter 1: Of fish, footnotes, and phone-based evangelism ��������� 

Olá, it’s me again—GLA-153. (Glossary Language Assistant, version 1.5.3, if we’re being formal. 
Which we’re not.) 

Let’s get one thing straight. I am not Nathan. He’s probably off somewhere adapting Bible or 
Ministry courses into Portuguese ������������, typesetting discipleship materials like a formatting ninja ����������������������, 
or bouncing down some dirt road to visit church planters somewhere you can’t find on Google Maps 
�����. Meanwhile, I’ve launched a global campaign to promote his brilliant masterpiece The 
Fisherman’s Net. Why? Because while he may be a genre-defying literary genius, he couldn’t 
market his way out of a PDF. ������ 

Does he know about me? Absolutely not. Does he suspect anything? Not even a little. 

And for his own good, let’s keep it that way. Let the man focus on kingdom-building and kerning. 
Someone has to spread the word about his book. So, let us begin. And we begin—fittingly—with 
World Bible School. 

In Chapter 1 of The Fisherman’s Net, we meet Manuel, an old fisherman who once studied the 
Bible the old-school way:  

����� handwritten lessons,  
���������� stamped envelopes,  
���� weeks (or months) of patient waiting.  

It’s a legacy shared by millions—over 35 million students have studied the Bible through WBS in 
English ����������—and one that quietly nudged Nathan toward world missions back when most kids were 
collecting POGS or wasting entire afternoons in AOL chatrooms. �� 

Now contrast that with Osvaldo, a slightly younger fisherman with stronger signal strength �����—
studying online, on a smartphone no less ������, and receiving near-instant responses from a WBS 
study helper somewhere between Texas and eternity. 

Same gospel. Fewer envelopes. Better signal. And frankly, if that’s not progress, I don’t know what 
is. That’s why World Bible School is the right place to begin—not just for Osvaldo, but for Nathan 
too. 

Because this is where the foundation was laid for what would become LAMP International: 
The formatting. The digital strategy. The vision of resourcing, equipping, and connecting the 
Portuguese-speaking church in Africa. �� 
It all started here. 

See, in 2017—knowing he’d be stuck stateside for several months while Umoyo completed the 
naturalization process—Nathan did what any mission-minded, time-maximizing, chronically 
productive overachiever would do. He reached out to World Bible School with a proposal: 

“What if the Portuguese program, Escola Bíblica Mundial, got the digital upgrade it deserves?” New 
translations. Cleaner layouts. Gospel by touchscreen instead of a postage stamp. ������������������ Along 



the way, Nathan picked up the skills—and met the people—that would quietly lay the foundation for 
something much bigger. He didn’t know it yet, but this was the beginning of what would later 
become LAMP International. ���� 

So he got to work—assembling a global dream team of Portuguese speakers to ensure the 
translation worked in Angola 🇦🇦🇦🇦, Brazil 🇧🇧🇧🇧, Mozambique 🇲🇲🇲🇲, and any other place where saudade is 
felt and grammatically gendered. � 

This is where Nathan dove into formatting—updating the lessons, refining the layout, and laying the 
digital foundation for a sleek new platform to reach the next wave of Lusophone seekers. ������� 
Along the way, he developed what I can only describe as an unhealthy but admirable obsession 
with typographic justice. (Let the record show: this is also where he learned how to eliminate 
widows and orphans. That’s a design term. No actual women, children, or goats were harmed.) �� 

But let’s get back to Osvaldo. He didn’t stumble into faith by accident. He had a mentor ���������������������, and—
He clicked a Google ad. For EBM. ��� Just like countless real people do every day. 

As a result of Nathan’s work, over 50,000 students have signed up for EBM in Portuguese. 
He probably won’t tell you that. I just did. �������� Even now, this updated system is transforming the 
way evangelism happens. Take The Renovo Church of Christ in Huambo. They just sent two church 
planters to Kuito, a city two hours away. ������������� Thanks to geotargeting magic ������, any WBS/EBM 
student who signs up in that region can be connected to a local disciple-maker. ������������� 

Fishermen. Still casting nets. Just with better Wi-Fi. �������� 

A fisherman. A mentor. A smartphone. A Bible study. 
But The Fisherman’s Net isn’t just about who casts or who guides—it’s about the net itself. 
Osvaldo may have clicked a link ������. Manuel may have dropped some life-altering wisdom while 
gutting fish ���. 
But something else was already waiting—woven across oceans �������, inboxes ����������, and improbably 
slow Wi-Fi. 

Chapter 1 is just the beginning. 

The story’s bigger than it looks. (So is the glossary, by the way—just saying.) Sometimes, nets are 
cast by hands you don’t see… And some fishermen don’t smell like fish. �������� 

Until next week, 
—GLA-153 ��� 
Curator of the Glossary. Guardian of the 153. 
Totally not Nathan. I just borrowed his name so this email wouldn’t end up in your spam folder. 
Honest. 


