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line of Pattaya,  Thailand.
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“The One” Part 1
 “If those who follow Christ, who 
love Christ, are not the ones who can 
go into battle and charge the gates of 
hell in the name of Christ, I don’t really 
know who else should be doing that.”

-Matt Parker The Exodus Road

 (Editor’s Note: Names have been 
changed to protect privacy.)

By Aaron Fite
 Now, I am quite sure none of you 
reading this article can envision me 
suiting up for battle and charging 
any gates of hell unless of course 
it’s to keep our cattle in! 
 But I did have the extraordinary 
privilege to travel to the country of 
Thailand in February to be used to 
bring the love of Jesus to the Thai 
people by being the hands and feet 
of Jesus through a Bible distribution 
at the port in Pattaya, being a part 
of Real Men Buy Flowers Not Girls 
campaign, buying out girls from 
brothels as well as visiting our 4 
Compassion children in 4 different 
villages in Thailand. 
 I put on the Armor of God and 
it did feel like at times that I was in 
a battle, but we know who wins in 
the end, don’t we! This is my story 
of being ‘the one’ that God chose to 
use “for such a time as this”. I am 
just a small town, country boy who 
loves nothing more than being in the 
wide open spaces of South Dakota, 
specifically farming and ranching 
with nothing but rolling hills for cat-
tle to graze on and acres and acres of 
land to cultivate. 

Thailand ~ “Land of Smiles”
 Yet part of being a Christ follow-
er is being obedient to what He may 
be asking us to do, and this is my 
story of God leading me from the 
safety of my land to the “Land of 
Smiles” as they often call Thailand.
 In this “Land of Smiles” I was 
truly humbled by the native Thai 
peopIe that I encountered there. 
They were polite, friendly, patient, 
kind, and willing to serve in any 
way possible wherever I went. Al-
though, living in this rural commu-
nity of Platte, we are still a hidden 
treasure where this heart to love and 
serve one another has not been for-
gotten! 
 While in Thailand though, I soon 
discovered that many of the faces 
that are to represent this ‘Land of 
Smiles” were only superficial. Un-
derneath these smiles were feel-
ings of despair, brokenness, shame 
and rejection, because many of the 
people I was surrounded by were 
victims that are trapped in what is 
now known as Human Trafficking. 
They are among 46 million people 
trafficked in the world today, and 
someone is trafficked every 30 sec-
onds. 
 That means at the end of this 24 
hour day 2,880 human beings that 
were created in the image of God 
are being forced into a life of slav-
ery. Among this number, 70% of the 
enslaved are women and children, 
with the largest percentage of the 
human trafficking statistics being 
taken up by the atrocity called sex 
trafficking. Of those people traf-
ficked, 67% live in Asia alone and 
Thailand is one of 136 countries 
across the globe affected by this 
epidemic. 
 The average age of a person be-
ing trafficked is 12 years old in the 
US and 8 years old overseas and 4 
out of 5 trafficked victims are wom-
en or girls. But it doesn’t stop with 
only women and girls, as 1 out of 
every 3 child victims are actually 
boys. 
 In certain places in the world, 
there are daughters being sold by 
their parents so that men don’t have 
to work, and where there are street-
side brothels with minors set up for 
miles, where “fresh” young girls 
(ages 10-13) are sold for a premium. 
These young ones are being forced 
to have sex with 35-45 men in one 
day…in one day! 
 As I write this, my kids are all 
safely snug in their beds, sleep-
ing soundly with no fear or dread 
of them being rudely woken up to 
a madam or pimp pulling them up 
from their sleep to be forced once 
again into their worst nightmare. 
Unfortunately for the victims, it is 
not a dream for this is their reality. 
 Sex trafficking has been an in-
justice that has been close to Tami’s 
and my heart for many years. It’s 
why eight years ago we sensed God 
was calling us to sponsor 4 Compas-
sion children in Thailand. Little did 
we know that God would actually 
ask me to literally “go” to Thailand 
eight years later.

Awareness is Main Goal 
 This has been a hard topic for me 
to talk about, but awareness is one 
of my main goals in writing this ar-
ticle, because then, when people are 
made aware, there is no longer an 

excuse for ignorance and the work 
can then begin with you and the 
Holy Spirit and what He wants to do 
through you. 
 Many of you may never have 
heard much about the human traf-
ficking that goes on around the 
globe but I’m hopeful that what I 
share here in this article will give 
you more insight into this atrocity 
but to also highlight the ways God 
is redeeming those that He loves! 
 God is using men and women in 
Pattaya, Thailand to rescue victims 
by providing ways for them to get 
off the street one by one. Friends of 
mine, like Junior and James who are 
looking into the hearts of the vic-
tims and seeing them as men, wom-
en, girls and boys with value made 
in the image of God.
 Junior is a great friend of mine 
from San Francisco and he started 
a ministry in 2013 called Real Men 
Buy Flowers Not Girls in Phuket, 
Thailand. God used Junior to extend 
the invitation for me to join him on 
Valentine’s Day 2019 to be a part of 
this outreach and ministry. In Pat-
taya Thailand, Valentine’s Day is 
about as big of a deal as how we 
have commercialized Christmas in 
America! There were red and pink 
hearts plastered all over every light 
pole, business frontage and bill 
board.
 On Soi 6, which is the most well 
known street of prostitution in Pat-
taya, there are and can be as many as 
500 people sold every night in a dis-
tance of only 2 city blocks. During 
Valentine’s Day that number rises 
significantly. In Pattaya alone, there 
are an estimated 27,000 prostitutes 
working the streets, and this does 
not include the men and children 
that are being trafficked. 
 Needless to say Valentine’s Day 
is the perfect opportunity for an out-
reach like RMBFNG to reach the 
girls with a way out and with the 
hope of the gospel of Christ. This 
was Junior’s sixth year of doing this 
outreach. During this outreach there 
are hundreds of flowers handed out 
as well as the Gospel. 

 I asked Junior what keeps bring-
ing him back year after year and he 
said, “I have fallen in love with the 
Thai people, and when I see men 
treating the women like a dish rag, 
a righteous anger rises up inside 
of me. I know that a ministry like 
handing out flowers to the girls in 
the brothel/bars may seem like such 
a small gesture of kindness but it has 
proven to be a very effective way to 
show the girls Christ’s love. When 
we present them with a flower they 
will often say, ‘no thanks, I can’t af-
ford that’, and that is when we can 
say, ‘no it’s free, please take one.’ 
 Then we have an open door to 
tell them about another Free Gift we 
have been given. And that is when 
we share about Christ and his life, 
death and resurrection and the hope 
that is for every person no mat-
ter who they are or what they have 
done.” 
 The organizations that we 
teamed up with, specifically Tamar 
Center and Shear Love, both have 
confirmed that this Valentine’s event 
has been so effective and that it has 
been their top outreach to the pros-
titutes in getting them off the street 
and into their programs, which in-
clude but not limited too; hair salon, 
jewelry making, card making and 
they also can take English classes 
and there is discipling for the girls 
with actual Bible classes. 

RMBFNG Campaign Begins
 Our RMBFNG campaign began 
about 5 p.m. with everyone coming 
together for prayer and worship. At 
6:30 the women went out to hand 
out the flowers and make connec-
tions with the girls, find out their 
story, and also take down names 
and numbers so that they could be 
contacted again on Saturday for the 
After Party. While the women went 
out, the men stayed on the beach to 
do intercessory prayer for the out-
reach and worship together the en-
tire time that the girls were out dis-
tributing the flowers on Soi 6.
 In a moment of prayer, I hap-
pened to notice some seashells 

washed up onto the shore line. This 
was very significant because my 
daughter had messaged me nearly 
every day to make sure I did not 
forget to bring home some sea-
shells for her! I kneeled down and 
picked a few up, rubbed my hands 
over them to clean the sand off and 
to examine the uniqueness of each 
of them. I could just hear Chloe as 
I brought them home to her, ‘Daddy 
you found some, you remembered!’ 
 As I was thinking of this I felt 
like the Lord was saying ‘This is the 
same conversation I am having with 
the girls on the street as the team 
goes out to connect with them. The 
girls say, “Daddy, you found me, 
you remembered me!’ God says, “I 
would never forget you my daugh-
ter, you are fearfully and wonder-
fully made.” 
 This was somewhat confirmed 
when the group came back in to 
share testimonies of the night. One 
of the other gifts handed out, be-
sides the flowers, was called “The 
Father’s Love Letter”. It is various 
scriptures formed and worded in a 
letter speaking of God’s Love that 
He has for the girl. One woman 
shared this testimony that as one of 
the Thai girls read the letter, she had 
an expression of awe come over her, 
as if to say, ‘is this kind of love even 
possible?’
 That is the power of God’s Word. 
For those victims caught in sex traf-
ficking these words may be diffi-
cult to comprehend and very hard 
to believe for good reason. That is 
why men like Junior and the orga-
nizations he teams up with go out to 
these dark places, searching for ‘the 
one’, and being Jesus’ hands and 
feet to ‘the one’ and shining a light 
into the darkness until Jesus returns!

 Pattaya’s Walking Street
 Another man that God is using 
in a mighty way is James. James 
has a ministry of prayer walking all 
over Pattaya and one street specifi-
cally is called Walking Street. It is 
an entertainment and a red-light dis-
trict along the coast line of Pattaya, 
Thailand. It is filled with as many as 
3,000 human beings who are given 
a number to wear instead of a name 
so it is easier for those buyers to 
choose which one they want. It is 
closed to all vehicle traffic from 7 
p.m. until 3 a.m. Even with it only 
being a half mile in length, it is one 
of the highest trafficked areas in all 
of Thailand.
 Unlike in other parts of Pattaya, 
on Walking Street these clubs/bars/

along the sidewalk as it was shock-
ingly busy even though it was 4:30 
a.m! 
 An older lady yelled out to us 
from the front of her massage par-
lor, “You like boys? You like boys?” 
She was bent over and simulating 
with her hand a short person. Ugh, 
why Lord, why must the wicked get 
away with such evil, I think to my-
self. 
 We continued on and as we end-
ed our prayer time over Walking 
Street we stopped for a few minutes 
and James shared a story which was 
very heart breaking but yet had an 
ending of justice. James was part of 
an undercover assignment with lo-
cal officials gathering evidence and 
was able to be part of helping to res-
cue 4 underage boys that had been 
trafficked and were up on stage and 
for sale.  
 The boys were rescued and the 
bar/brothel owner was arrested! 
Praise the Lord! This is one of the 
few success stories, and it is en-
couraging and yet at the same time 
heartbreaking, knowing the boys 
will have a lifetime of scarring that 
only Jesus can heal. 
 As we walked I saw many wom-
en still on the streets working, some 
alone, and some with others. As I 
have reflected on these images I 
can’t help but think of how rejected 
they must feel. 
 I also had to ask myself how 
many of them are trapped in this in-
dustry because of being trafficked or 
controlled by a pimp or owned by a 
certain brothel? 
 No matter what their circum-
stances, they are in desperate need 
of a Savior to rescue them! Lord, 
I prayed, use me, an unlikely ‘one’ 
however you see fit!

parlors are not disguised as any-
thing different, no facade, it’s just 
men, women, and children doing 
anything and everything to lure the 
tourist into its doors. During the 
day it is almost deserted but when 
darkness falls the neon lights, loud 
music, and women hit the streets 
to catch the attention of the tour-
ist looking to fulfill the lusts of the 
flesh. 
 One of the mornings we met up 
with James to do early morning 
prayer down Walking Street. As we 
started out down Walking Street to 
experience the after effects of Sa-
tan from Valentine’s Day the night 
before, we were walking single file 

 Valentine’s Day is over, and I 
think to myself maybe the scenes 
will change? And yet the scene is 
still the same, day in and day out. 
It didn’t matter where we went, the 
sadness and oppression were tangi-
ble everywhere I turned. Once your 
eyes have been physically opened to 
this atrocity, you cannot un-see it! 
I became aware of the darkness all 
around me even during the daytime 
hours when the sun was shining 
brightly. But I also knew that God 
had providentially placed me here 
in Pattaya and our next mission after 
RMBFNG was fast approaching. 
 The Saturday after Valentine’s 
Day had come and our prayers were 
still the same, “Lord provide more 
girls than ever before with an op-
portunity to get out of the bars/
brothels tonight so they can come 
to the After Party.” Our team gath-
ered together again to meet and pray 
over the Ballroom at the hotel where 
the After Party was to be held. God 
had ordained this After Party for the 
girls that were bought out of the bars 
and brothels to lavish His love on 
them. 
 There would be a breathtaking 
ballroom that they would be able to 
relax in and a 3-course meal to par-
take in, as well as being showered 
with gifts to tangibly say they were

loved and well thought of by the 
Father of Love. There would be a 
time for worship, and a drama pre-
senting the gospel, as well as a time 
of prayer over each of the girls. The 
leaders and founders of Tamar Cen-
ter, Shear Love and Tru Love would 
be there presenting their organiza-
tions and letting the girls know how 
they can get connected with them.

Getting Ready for the Buyouts
 God was asking of me what I nev-
er thought possible and yet, I had al-
ready surrendered to what He had in 
store for me. James took me aside to 
fill me in on how the buyouts would 
go for us. Our role as men for the 
After Party was much different than 
that of the women from our team. 
Some of the bar owners will let girls 
out as they wish, as long as they pro-
vide the bar fine when they get back, 
(which we give to them before they 
leave the After Party). 
 Some of the bar owners require 
a physical buyout and they do not 
care wether it is a male or female 
that buys them out, but some like 
the ones James and I went into, the 
bar/brothel owners are more strict 
and require a man only to buyout the 
girls. As we set out for the buyout, I 
can tell you my heart was racing, but 
I had a peace as scripture says that 
“transcended all understanding.” 
 To be honest, I have actually had 
dreams about this happening before. 
I have prayed, ‘Lord what more can 
I do, and what more can I give? It 
seems absolutely impossible for you 
to actually use me somehow to be 
able to buy out a girl from a brothel.’ 
 Yet God had answered those 
prayers and had allowed me this op-
portunity! James and I had gone into 
a particular brothel to look for two 
specific girls, with one of them be-
ing a minor. We unfortunately were 
not able to locate either of these two 
girls. Instead, God had already cho-
sen ‘one’ particular girl whom He 
had in mind. 
 While James was looking for yet 
another girl, we came to find “Song” 
as I will call her. She came up to 
me and we started a conversation 
via Google translate! Our conversa-
tion progressed quickly and I knew 
the Holy Spirit was speaking to me 
that this was ‘the one’ He wanted 
me to buy out! I invited her to the 
After Party and asked if she could 
leave? She was hesitant at first, and 
so I tried to explain the After Party to 
her. She told me I had to pay her bar 
fine and she could go. 
 James had come back at this point 
and I told him that I wanted to buy 
Song out and then we could leave. 
James looked a little shocked at first 
but then quickly asked her the same 
question, “Do you want to come 
to our After Party?” And she said 
“Yes!” And then 20 minutes later I 
was out of the brothel with her and 
on our way to the party! I believe 
that God specifically had chosen this 
‘one’ for such a time as this and that 
the Lord has a plan for her to find a 
new life away from the brothel! 
 While we were walking down 
the street back to the hotel, Song 
was walking with her head down 

while others from the sidewalk were 
heckling her and calling out to her. 
I wondered in my mind “What was 
she thinking and feeling? Was she 
ashamed…embarrassed…afraid?” 
 I silently prayed, ‘Lord what can 
I do to ease her mind?’ I immediate-
ly placed my hand on her chin and 
I gently lifted it up, and I smiled at 
her, I then took her hand in mine. 
I prayed the entire time that she 
would see Jesus in all of this as we 
proceeded to walk silently to the ho-
tel. I prayed that she would feel the 
warmth of His hand and not mine, 
that she would sense that she could 
trust the very One who had created 
her. I prayed that she would not see 

me as a man who wanted to use her, 
but someone that God was using to 
help rescue and restore her. 
 I can’t even begin to imagine all 
that was running through her mind 
as I led her up to the 12th floor of 
the hotel to the After Party. I’m sure 
she was thinking to herself, “What 
am I getting myself into, with these 
two guys? Where are they taking 
me?” The elevator doors opened up, 
and she exited first, James motioned 
for her to walk up to the registration 
table. Song was greeted by a native 
Thai girl that was on staff with Tam-
ar. They conversed and it seemed to 
ease her nerves. 
 At this point I was not able to see 
her face as they opened the doors to 
the banquet hall but I can only imag-
ine what it was like for her, along 
with the other 60 women when they 
first walked in! The room was beau-
tifully decorated as if a wedding re-
ception was to take place. I couldn’t 
help but think that this is what it will 
someday be like at the wedding ban-
quet, that we as Christ’s bride, His 
church, will one day sit at. 

Record 61 Girls Bought Out
 I know so many of you back 
here at home, had been praying for 
more girls than ever before and this 
prayer was answered as well! The 
final number came in at 61 women 
bought out and the largest group in 6 
years of RMBFNG campaign. Some 
statistics for the girls bought out for 
the After Party of RMBFNG.
 -61 girls had 3 full hours of not 
having to sell themselves (some for 
the first time in over a year)
 -61 girls were free from having 
to service potentially 183 men mini-
mum. (*3men/61 girls x3hrs)
 -61 girls were able to experience 
3 hours of being loved on by people 
without wanting anything in return
 -61 girls heard the Gospel of Je-
sus Christ, some for the first time 
ever in there lives
 Please continue to pray for the 
61. The battle is not over for these 
women. Philippians 1:3-6 says, “I 
thank my God every time I remem-
ber you. In all my prayers for all of 
you, I always pray with joy because 
of your partnership in the gospel 
from the first day until now, being 
confident of this, that he who began 
a good work (in these girls) will car-
ry it on to completion until the day 
of Christ Jesus.” Pray that these 61 
girls would come to know a gentle, 
kind, and loving Father and that He 
has a plan for their lives! 
 Our labor for the gospel can be 
intense and a sacrifice but it is worth 
it now here on earth and also when 
we stand before Jesus, even if it 
would only happen to be for ‘one’. 
The power of The One, (God) is 
who used an unlikely ‘one’ (myself) 
to touch the life of  ‘the one’ (Song). 
 A huge “thank you” to those who 
gave financially as the money was 
directly spent on the brothel buy- 
outs as well as the After Party! One 
day we will all be able to see the 
fruit of the labor and the harvest that 
came because of the seeds that were 
sown during the Real Men Buy 
Flowers Not Girls 2019 campaign.

 We as Christ-followers can no 
longer look away or turn a blind 
eye to what is ‘hard’. It is over-
whelming, but Jesus has overcome 
the world. It is an injustice, but the 
Lord is Justice. God also gives us 
a choice to make ourselves aware. 
I recently read an article where one 
rescued trafficked victim asked 
Christine Caine, the founder of A21, 
“If you knew this was happening, 
why didn’t you come sooner?” That 
question had haunted me before my 
trip. And then I realized that it only 
takes ‘one’ to bring the light of Jesus 
into the darkness.

(Continued on Next Page)

Flowers that were handed out 
were handmade by girls who had 
previously been trafficked.

A girl name “Song” and Aaron Fite oil their way to the After Party.

A group photo at the Valentine’s After Party with faces of girls obscured.

Decorated ballroom before the After Party.

Worship and prayer time before heading out on Valentine’s night.

Because it is worth it for ‘the one’.


