December, 2008
Dear Friends,

Is it me or does it seem absolutely impossible that we are almost a full decade into the new millennium?? When I
was young people used to tell me to enjoy youth because time seemed te speed up the older you get. Of course to
an 8 year old that just seems foolish — but that was before you learn that old people really do know a thing or two.
Time does indeed become such a precious thing when you finally realize its value. We begin to appreciate more
the time we have with our families. We enjoy more the time we can share with friends we haven’t seen in years.
And as Christians we covet the time that we have to share the Gospel with those whose time here on earth could
be gone in the blink of an eye!!

We've seen some amazing works of God this month. As you know, Tim and I have finally made the decision to
move our old selves up to the city of Bamako in the country of Mali. The process was a long-one, born out of
some unfortunate events out of our control but nurtured and mulled over until it seemed that God was truly leading
in this direction. You know the old saying, ‘Don’t put the cart before the horse.” As time passes it almost seems
like we’ve seen God put the cart way before the horse, but the horse wasn’t bright
enough to see why! God is starting to show us some real points of closure to our
work in this part of Guinea, and it’s starting to seem that God was planning the

A events of the future way before these horses saw it coming!! Isn’t He wonderful!?

Tim and I made our excursion to the Forest Region this past month. The trip was
f primarily to continue in some good computer training but to add to it, this time,

Sy .t 88 some training in using the internet for sending correspondence and reports. We
Niowy Bariel i Cnéckeadeut where the heard that there is a new internet caf€ in both Gueckedou AND Kissidougou! In
intemet cafié is located fact, the one in Gueckedou is located in a big beautiful new hotel. This was incredible

news to us and for the church. But some great things happened on the trip that began to

show us that yes, this IS God’s church and yes, life can and will go on without Tim and Beth there! That’s been
our goal since our return so it’s more than exciting to see it happen!!

We did indeed spend about 3 full days on the computer and internet, and the
guys made some wonderful progress. By the end of the time they were able to
pull up their report forms, fill them in, save them, and send them off to the cor-
rect parties. Of course by the end of the time I was starting to drool and blub-
ber, but the results were a joy to see. During our time there we also found out
that on Sunday there was to be a commissioning of our 3 vicars (Robert had
already been commissioned) to enable them to perform the sacraments in their
areas. We were really surprised! We had not been told about it and Tim had
not been asked to lead or preach. Here was something e S i
: B that was happening at the instigation of the church leaders ‘o owne The 3 hen knceling from et
WIS and council, not the missionaries. .. hallelujah!! We were

' . extremely encouraged and anxious to attend.

i On Sunday the church was pretty packed. Our three men, Felix, Thomas Tolno and Thomas
Kamano, sat up in the front. The service was led by Evangelist Alfred Salloe. This was espe-
cially meaningful as it was during Alfred’s ministry in the village of Tedou that he began
training Felix many years ago. What a joy for him as well! Pastor Julien preached the sermon
_ f and did the commissioning. Tim was asked, along with several other prominent figures in the
Wl church, to come to the front for the laying on of hands and prayer, but otherwise, the entire
service, including the Lord’s Supper, was done by the local church. As Tim and I sat in our

Vicar Felix and Vicar Tolno

distributing the Lord's Supper pew watching the whole thing we actually got a little choked up, like we were saying good
bye to our children or something. But we recognized in all this that the proverbial “baton™
was being passed. In missions this is our goal, to pass the baton of responsibility to the national church and allow
God to grow it through them. It was a great dav.






