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   DECEMBER HAPPENINGS - 2003
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________


Just a thought…. as we enter into this Year of the Lord, 2004…

Here is the thought I was not going to give you to chew on, but what the heck. (I hope heck is not a bad word)  If you were to wake up and discover that all you treasure in material possessions were taken from you and there wasn’t a thing you could do about it, how would you feel?  Not a pleasant thought for a North American to contemplate since we are so consumed with things.   Having things isn’t the problem but things’ having us is a problem!  We should not be stuck on having so many things that it makes us slaves to them.  Many times, instead of us having things, things have us.   Now try this on for size…take your greatest gift given to you this Christmas and give it away to someone in real need, without him or her knowing you gave it.  Hmmmmm.

Here is the thought I decided I really wanted to share…. Take every day in this New Year and purposely exercise the free gift of grace that the Lord has provided and make something out of your day that will change the world around you.  Your self-forgiveness and forgetfulness of yesterday’s victories and failures has to play paramount in order for you to maximize effectiveness in the walk that the Lord has for you.  Let’s get on with getting on the work that is before us and stop making other people’s mistakes our excuse to exercise bad character. In 2004, if I may add some poetry to this year’s jingle, Don’t miss the doors in 2004, or Score high for the Lord in 2004, ah… Open doors in 2004, what rhymes with four, OR give more of yourself to the Lord in 2004. --Just a thought!!
One who has nothing to look into the camera and smile about…

I don’t know his name and I hardly had opportunity to see his face.  Whenever I moved towards him, he looked at me with disgust and a little anger, I thought.  I asked Mel, one of the volunteers at the Feeding Center, “what’s up with this kid?”  Mel said that he is not a regular attendee to the program and consequently there was no gift prepared for him. Mel said that he offered to get him something if he would stick around until the end.  I saw the boy in the gutter shying away from everyone.  I saw he had no gift.  Viola and I had been holding on to a gift box for another boy we had mentioned in an earlier newsletter and thought that maybe we could give him something from that box.  But he was in no mood to talk or negotiate an offer.  The camera was getting on his nerves.  So he just up and left.  Disappointed, angry and who knows what goes through such a lonely boy’s mind having to survive in his world.  I have no doubt that we will see him again.  Mel, who once served as a gang member, is great with those kids.
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Joint effort by Manos Extendidas and Christmas Child Project to bless our children at the Feeding Centers…
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On Dec 20, Derm and I joined Nelly, Alvin, Lorne, Vicki and Manos Extendidas staff to share in the joy of little children receiving Christmas gifts from the ministry. These are the children who come to the Feeding Centers each week to not only receive physical food but to hear the Word of God taught in a way the children understand.  Each child stood in line as their name was called and they each received a gift bag. They were absolutely delighted.  This is an excerpt of what I wrote in an email to my daughter Angela, the following day:  “Yesterday we went up to one of the Feeding Centers which is just a one-room building we have where the children come to receive food whether that is a sandwich or rolled oats, etc. from Manos Extendidas.  Yesterday the ministry had gifts prepared for all the children and we went up to take part in it. They had gift bags with a plastic plate, a coloring book, crayons, one article of clothing (socks or underwear) and a toy in it. It was something else. I cried and cried.

Children in bare feet, raggedy clothes, etc, some had open sores on areas of their body. And I couldn't get over the amount of times I see children taking care of children; children being "mommies" taking care of their little brother or sister. They drag those children around with them doing the best they can. One little girl of about 8 years old struggled to hold her little sister of around 1 1/2 years old while she stood in line to get her gift bag. I moved up through the crowd to take the little one from her so she could comfortably stand there waiting for her gift. After about five minutes, I had to find a place to sit because my arms were tired. I don't know how she managed so long while standing. They have difficult lives here but always have a smile for you. They are incredible.”

A celebration…

On December 7th, (Angela’s birthday) Derm and I were honored to share in the joy of our new friend, Diane Sirrs, as she went through the waters of baptism.  My heart was moved as she spoke of her newfound faith and how her life is being changed since she has received the revelation of who Jesus really is.  The lights came on for her and she is totally amazed by it all!  Her world will never be the same!

Update on fundraising efforts…

Well, this is one of the main reasons we are here…to raise money for the Feeding Centers.  We are delighted with the sales of Manos Extendidas Coffee to visiting missionary groups and transported Americans and Canadians.  We now sell our coffee at one of the souvenir shops in Valle de Angeles, operated by a fellow Canadian.  This is a high traffic area for tourism so hopefully we will do well there.   

I have three recipes ready to go once we have a facility and equipment… Cinnamon raisin bread, Cinnamon buns, and Banana coffeecake.  I have made them time and again, using both American and Honduran ingredients, trying to come up with the best product at the least cost.  I believe we have three winners now.  At least that is the unanimous consensus of all our taste testers (both Honduran and gringo)!  Next on my list is bagels.  I hear the gringos here are crazy for bagels.  Hondurans say, “What is bagel?”  I hope we can let them know.  (
We have come to the conclusion that the best solution for Solote Loco (Crazy Corn) is to lease the equipment to a local Honduran to operate and give us a pre-determined amount of rent each week.  We discovered that this particular business was very time consuming and difficult to manage.  In fact after we arrived and kept daily records, we realized it was losing money.  So we are looking to go another route.

Our Christmas…

We gratefully accepted an invitation to spend time with the Parsons family at Valle de Angeles.  On Christmas Day, I cooked a traditional Newfoundland style turkey dinner and we were joined at the dinner table by a missionary couple from Australia who are ministering here in Honduras.  It was a nice relaxing day getting to know one another…strangers missing loved ones on such a special day but coming together to share a meal and discuss the things of God while sitting in front of a crackling fire. We were also blessed on that day to be able to speak with our eldest son, Wes and his wife, Jenny. Two days later, Alvin, Nelly and their family and Pastor Marco, Isabel, and their family joined us at the Parsons’ for a barbecue.  Later that day, Derm and I came back to Teguc to house-sit at the Sirrs home while they were away.  We were there for five days and we enjoyed every moment, living in a real home with a real living room, a real kitchen, a real shower…you get the picture.  It’s amazing how much you appreciate those things when you are without them for a little while!  On New Years Eve, we stayed at home (Sirrs) and stayed away from the windows.  It sounded as if we were in a war zone.  The gunfire and firecrackers were so many it sounded like rain on a tin roof…just constant for hours.  I had heard about it before from missionary friends but you have to experience it to understand what it is like here in Honduras on New Years Eve.  People have died here as a result of bullets coming down through roofs.  A few days later, we returned here to the Base…our home.  It was a bit difficult the first day back but we settled right back in, bugs and all.  I guess they (bugs) thought we had gone for good.  Big mistake…we’re back and now they’re gone!!!

Baptist & Manos Extendidas…

Col. 4:2 is a verse of scripture that the Lord has repeatedly, in the past, given to me to meditate on. This morning He reminded me once again to continue earnestly to pray vigilantly in thanksgiving about the relationship we have with our Baptist brothers and sisters.  What I am thanking the Lord for is His will to be done.  If I were hard pressed to say what that would be, I would say that we would have the liberty to use the facilities and all that’s here for the Lord’s work that is before us.  The Lord has this thing under control.  Building relationships and being responsible for the work at hand is the reasonable course of action we have been asserting since we arrived here.  We are not holding our breath for concrete answers from the Baptists; we are getting on with the work in front of us.  That means we have five teams booked to stay here early in the New Year; they will be involved mostly in the construction of the New Feeding Center.   It means I am involved in advising on administrative decisions here on the Base that will help the Baptists save money and time.  It means plans are being made to use the Baptist Base for a major project that we hope will be launched sometime in the New Year (this is not public info yet, but you will be the first to hear).  It means we use the facility to store coffee that we are selling to a rapidly developing market.  Basically we are looking and feeling like this place is ours. I probably won’t be talking about this matter in future newsletters until I have something firm to report.  Otherwise it’s business (missions) as usual.

________________________________________________________________________________________

Prayer Requests

· Please pray for our Baptist brothers that our relationship be God ordained.

· For our son, Joshua, who is in The Philippines with Youth With A Mission, and for direction for him when he returns to Canada in February. 

· For Sarah who is in Thailand with Youth With A Mission.

· Continue to pray for my little niece, Ashley, (and her family) who continues her battle with cancer.  The next few months will consist of more treatments, which means lots more time in the hospital.  Pray for a complete healing.

· For my mother, Gladys, who spent last week in hospital with a lung infection.  She lives alone and it is difficult not being there.

· Pray for guidance for changes we may have to make with Coffee Online to improve our service, that they be Holy Spirit led.

· Continue to believe with us for a much-needed vehicle here in Honduras.

Praise Reports
· We continue to see God’s blessings on the things He leads us to do such as generating funds through the sale of coffee to mission teams, etc. It is growing in leaps and bounds.

· We are excited to have Randy and Judy Lundrigan come to join us for a few months in the work here.  Many of you know them.  They are scheduled to arrive here on Jan. 15 but Judy may have to delay her arrival date due to her mother being in the hospital.  Pray for them as they make decisions regarding travelling at this time.

· Again, we are so thankful for our faithful supporters, prayerfully, financially, and in many ways.  We have a dear friend in NF who does all of our “leg work” there for us…a million things.  We are so thankful to God for you and your partnership with us.






