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Dennggg! With a crash the heavily-
loaded cart tipped over. The

porter stumbled, the cart hit his head
and he was killed instantly. That is
why the management of the large
open-air market decided then and
there to send away all the porters
with similar carts. They were only
allowed to return with a different kind
of cart – but of course they had no
money to buy one. So
suddenly twenty-one
porters were out of work.
I was one of them.

This happened two years
ago. But let me introduce
myself. My name is
Dorzjbat and I am 19
years old. I live in
Ulaanbaatar, the capital
of Mongolia, in a small
one-room house. There
are nine of us. 

It was a terrible setback
that I could not work as a
porter anymore. Two
years earlier, when I
turned 15, I had to leave

school because we needed money
badly. My father received a small
pension and my mother worked as a
nursery school teacher, which
provided us with just enough money
to buy food every day. We only had a
meal at night, so I usually worked on
an empty stomach. And there was no
money for new clothes. 

Working six days a week as a
porter, I earned between a thousand
and five thousand tugrugs a day
(roughly between 50p and £2). On
Tuesdays the market was closed,
because in my country many people
believe that Tuesday is an unlucky
day for trading.

After we had been expelled from the
market, I could sometimes earn some
money as a construction worker, but
it wasn’t a lot. In those days I would
often drink vodka together with five
friends I had got to know at the
market. Vodka is very cheap here,
especially when there are five of you
to share in the cost. 

Then, in 2001, my father died. As my
eldest brother had moved to the
countryside and my other brother was
a university student, I had to take my
father’s place. That’s how it works
here. As a result, I tried to work as
often and as hard as possible. I really

felt responsible for our family, so I did
not join my friends any more to go
and drink vodka.

Who is Jesus Christ?
In May 2002 my eldest sister told me
about Jesus Christ. Through an uncle
of ours she had joined a small church
which had started in 1997 as a Bible
study group. But I did not have a clue
what she was talking about. Small
wonder! From 1924 to 1990 my
country had been a satellite state of
the Soviet Union under a suppressive
communist regime. Any religion was
strictly prohibited, and thousands of
Buddhist monks were killed in the
1930s. It was only after a peaceful
revolution in the early 1990s that
democracy and freedom were
allowed here. So in the decades
before that hardly anyone had ever
heard about Jesus! 

Actually, Tibetan Buddhism has
recently become the official religion
in Mongolia again. There are temples
with monks (lamas) who will pray for
you if you pay them. Many people
ask them to pray, especially in the
countryside. When someone dies, a

lama will tell the next of
kin what will happen to
their dead relative. If you
were a really good
person, you might go to
one of the heavens. If
you were very bad, you
could end up in one of
the eight freezing cold
hells or one of the eight
hot ones. But usually you
will reincarnate and
return to earth. People
hope they will come back
as a person, not as an
animal or a plant, but
they can never be sure,
so many Mongolians are
worried or scared.
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Dorzjbat’s story

The story of a young
Mongolian believer, as told to
Interserve Partner Simon
Monster.

Dorzjbat

Dorzjbat lives in an area of Ulaanbaatar like this

I want to serve God
with all my life



Because of those seventy years of
communist rule, many of my
countrymen are atheists now. 

Living in the kingdom of God
One day I went to church together
with my sister, but I did not
understand anything of what I heard
there. So I told her it had been the
first and the last time, which she
didn’t like. But I preferred to earn
money on Sunday instead of listening
to incomprehensible talk. She kept
urging me to come again, though. In
the end I decided to go one more
time so that she would stop nagging.
But that time I really understood what
was said. Soon some young people
asked me to come to the church
youth group and in that way I
discovered more and more about the

gospel. During a church summer
camp in 2002 I decided to become a
Christian. I was baptised together
with four others in the river nearby. 

I tried to read the Bible every day,
but my mother, who is a Buddhist,
would get very angry at me. And
there is no other room to go to! I
started praying about this, and after a
few months she no longer yelled at
me. I think she realised how much I
had changed. I used to be very
short-tempered, but now I would
make an effort not to lose my temper
so quickly. 

I still manage to earn some money
as a construction worker now and
then, but during the winter there is
hardly any employment in that area.

I would like to go to university, but
there is no money for that. 

Although we are still poor, I feel
blessed, and I have one aim: I want
to serve God with all my life.
Circumstances are often hard for
me and other Christians. You are
nearly always the only believer in
your class or at your work (if you
can find a job!), and many people
laugh at you or react in a hostile
way. Quite a few people here
believe that a real Mongolian should
be a Buddhist. If you become a
Christian, they feel you follow a
foreign religion and therefore betray
your own country. That’s what my
mother thinks too. 

In moments like that there is one
thought I hold on to: although I live
with my body in this world, I live with
my spirit in the Kingdom of God! 
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Simon teaches English in Ulaanbaatar

Apartments in Ulaanbaatar

See p15 for another story on the
non-romantic side of life in

Ulaanbaatar's gers and
apartments.

Prayer pointer
Pray for Mongolian believers
like Dorzjbat and the
particular pressures they
face, and for their witness to
those around them
Pray for the spread of the
gospel in the nation of
Mongolia
Pray for Simon and other
Partners as they serve the
church in Mongolia

Mongolia facts
Of a population of 2.6 million, a
third lives in the capital,
Ulaanbaatar - although the whole
country occupies 1.5 million sq
kms of the Central Asian plateau.
(The population is much smaller
than the Mongol population of
China.) Half the population herd
livestock in the countryside, but
the centuries-old nomadic lifestyle
is being eroded, and some say it
will be lucky to survive the
changing times. Mongolia has an

extreme climate, with a wide
range of temperatures. In recent
years, autumn droughts and
unusually cold and snowy winters
have decimated its 33 million
livestock, destroying the
livelihoods of thousands of
families. Life expectancy is 62
years for men, 66 years for
women. Mongolia's main exports
are copper concentrate, dehaired
cashmere, textiles and hides, and
the average annual income is US
$400. (Source: BBC)


