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There were 27 Covenant Keepers who joined Craig and Jan Hill, along with 101 leaders and supporters 
from Family Foundations International, for the trip of a lifetime. Upon our arrival in Tel Aviv, we boarded 
a bus for the Grand Beach Hotel. After dinner a small group of us headed for the Mediterranean for a 
walk along the beach in the moonlight. 

After a buffet breakfast at the hotel the next morning, we boarded our buses. The Green Bus was 
designated for Covenant Keepers, along with others from FFI. We traveled everywhere together in the 
Green Bus, singing, praising and laughing - and encouraging one another to be mindful of the time, as 
we did not want our bus to go onto the next destination without us. We all really enjoyed Mark who did 
an excellent job as our tour guide and Moti, who was our fearless bus driver. 

Our first stop was in Caesarea by the Sea where we saw the ruins of a palace built by King Herod. As 
we sat in the theater overlooking the beautiful blue ocean, I couldn’t get over the fact that Herod had sat 
there long ago. We went on to see the ruins of Megiddo – 20 layer’s worth. A highlight of our trip was 
being on Mt. Carmel at the site where Elijah challenged the priests of Baal. We sang and prayed there 
asking God to break the spirit of Jezebel off our families. We saw the vast Plains of Jezreel where the 
Battle of Armageddon will take place. I had no idea that Hannibal and Napoleon had fought there and 
that World War I was won there. 

We arrived at Kibbutz Ginosar by the Sea of Galilee and stayed there three nights while we toured the 
northern part of Israel. I loved sailing on the Sea of Galilee and stopping by the Mount of Beatitudes and 
Capernaum. We drove to the top of the Golan Heights and saw the Israeli soldiers defending their land, 
and we climbed and climbed through many ruins. 

One of my favorite things was getting baptized in the Jordan River under the moonlight. On our way to 
Jerusalem we stopped to see Nazareth Village, a replica of the way things were when Jesus was there. 
It was a lovely place in the middle of much hustle and bustle of the city that was built in 2000. We came 
singing into Jerusalem and marveled at the beautiful city all ablaze in the night sky. Our hotel, the 
Moriah Classic, was lovely and we stayed there five nights. 

I will never forget standing on the Mount of Olives and staring at the Old City of Jerusalem. It doesn’t get 
much better than that! We walked down a steep path to the Garden of Gethsemane and then entered 
into the Holy City. What a thrill to pray at the Western Wall and to see David’s tomb and the upper room. 
We walked on the Villa Delarosa and stopped at the Stations of the Cross. We also walked and walked 
through the long narrow pathway of the Market Place, surrounded with merchants who were eager to 
bargain with us. 

It was awesome to be standing in the garden tomb and to have communion afterwards. Many people 
were touched by the Yad Vashem Holocaust Musuem. At the end they commended the countries that 
worked hard to protect their Jewish population from the Nazis. 

On Saturday we made our way to the Dead Sea Basin. It was not very long after we left Jerusalem that 
we entered into the desert wilderness. Nestled there among the vast mountains were the camp sites of 
the Bedouins. As we continued down the road, the Dead Sea appeared on the left while on the right the 



beautiful, rugged mountain terrain where King Saul chased David went on for mile after mile. It was 
breathtaking to behold. 

We took a cable car to the top of Masada where Herod had built yet another palace. We visited the 
Qumran Caves where the Dead Sea Scrolls were discovered. Then we took a float on the Dead Sea. 
There was much laughter as some of the girls covered themselves in the black mud that is very healing, 
and posed for pictures. 

On the final day, we each planted a tree in the Biblical Landscape Reserve and walked through the 
lovely art shops in Jaffa. Our guides treated us to a wonderful dinner of falafels and shish kabobs at a 
nice restaurant prior to our boarding the Green Bus for the last time on our way to the airport. 

Another highlight of our trip was having a couple who we support, share with us for several evenings, 
teaching us about Israel. Craig Hill also taught several times about Jewish traditions and how they 
related to Christianity. On the last day, as I was looking out my hotel window, I saw another stone wall 
that I had not noticed before. I felt like the Lord said, “Upon this rock I will build my church and the gates 
of hell shall not prevail against it.” 

 I am sure that through this amazing experience we have all been touched by God and changed to go 
out into the world and make a difference. Thank You, God, for everything – and – goodbye, good friends. 
I will miss you and the Green Bus! 

 

 



  

  

   



   

  

  


