
We’re Here…

We made it back to PNG safely with all of our children and luggage in tow.

Thank you for your prayers on our behalf. We found out just a couple days

before we left that Robyn’s right knee cap is slightly displaced and there is a

cyst growing underneath it. This is nothing that will require surgery, but just

lots of ice, ibuprofen, and rest. We were able to get a wheel chair for her and

we are confident that God used that special treatment in order to allow us to

make a couple of our connections.

“You’re So Fat…”

It would seem that the generous hospitality we received while home over the

last year has left a different kind of impression upon us. Even if we tried to

deny it or just stay away from the mirrors for a year, we were abruptly forced

to return to reality when we arrived back in the village. It is amazing how the

in the Wahgi culture the people lie so much they don’t even think about it and

it’s not really even considered to be wrong, but when it comes to telling you

how much weight you’ve gained, they don’t hold back any punches. I don’t

know how many different ways one can say it, but I think our favorite so far is:

“Matthew has gotten taller, Daniel is the same but maybe a bit taller,

Michael’s stomach has swelled up, and then there is you…” I’ll not finish the

comment because in our culture, we still like to sensor comments about a

person’s figure, and I’m sorry, but there will not be a picture for this section of the update for obvious reasons. Thank you

again for your hospitality and excellent cooking (especially the multiple potlucks). It was worth enduring the barrage of

comments.

Got Weevils?

During our recent shopping trip to get supplies for the next couple months I picked up an 11 lb (5 kg) bag of flower. I think it

may have been more like 1 lb of weevils and 10 lbs of flower. Usually you can get by with sunning the flower and the

weevils will leave. But I discovered today that when there’s no time for sunning the flower, a bit of Italian seasoning

sprinkled over the rolled out pizza crust camouflages the weevils quite nicely. Some of you may be grossed out by the idea,

but then again, I’m kind of disgusted about the idea of putting anchovies on my pizza.

 

Back in the Saddle…

Tomorrow will be our first day back in the saddle so-to-speak. For the next little while we will be teaching in the book of 1

Timothy. Please be praying with us that God would show us who He has in mind to be the future leaders of His church here.

Please also pray for these individuals and their families as the Holy Spirit works to conform them more into the image and

likeness of Christ (as we all should be).
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