
About six weeks ago, we brought 2-month-
old twins into our home. Their mom was sick,
so the twins, being fed crackers and water,
stayed at their birthweight: the girl being 5
pounds and the boy 6 ½ pounds. Channah
(the girl) had been attacked by a rat four
times over the first month of her life. The 4th
time was so terrible that her dad assumed
she would die from the blood loss, but our
Pastor friend intervened, and we were able
to send them to a hospital immediately.
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Dear Friends,

Wow! What a summer this has been! We’ve had the privilege of
dedicating 6 new church buildings and we have a 7 th scheduled this
coming weekend. Praise the Lord for His provision for these new
churches to have a dry place to meet and worship together. My Sea
Hope”, a ministry ship led by Captain Buddy Puryear and Pastor Dave
Shaffer, arrived in Jacmel yesterday carrying hospital supplies for
Emmanuel Medical Center which we started remodeling and
rebuilding earlier this year. They brought hospital beds and a
countless number of other items for the ministry. Pray that we can
clear customs soon and get the ship unloaded.

We didn’t have a long-term plan for the babies, but you don’t always need a long-term plan to do the right thing. You
need faith that God will reveal the next steps in His perfect timing. It took a few days before they had tears to
accompany their small cries since their little bodies were so dehydrated and malnourished. We’re happy to report
that Little Bob and Baby Channah have grown and are now up to 10 and 8 lbs. respectively. We don’t know what the
future holds for these precious children, but we’re thankful that God, in His compassion, has given them life.

All the stories of children don’t have a happy ending, though. One mom brought her 15-month-old son to us before
the dedication service at one of our remote churches. The boy (Walker) was already in septic shock, so we rushed
the mom and son to the hospital with one of our drivers, but it was too late. Walker is now with Jesus. At the same
service, another mom came to me after the service and said we had helped her when her son was sick as well. She
also lost her child, but she wanted to apologize for not having found a gift to bring to say thank you. Ultimately,
poverty can be sad, overwhelming, and frustrating, but we still serve a loving, compassionate Savior who sees and
cares about the needs of individuals. He has called us, all of us, to see and care about those needs as well, the
greatest of which is a personal relationship with Him.

Your faithful prayers and financial support are a constant encouragement and a recurring vote of confidence in
God's work through our Haiti family. Put simply, it’s so much more than a dollar amount every month. Thank you!
We pray that the Lord will continue to give all of us a greater burden for missions around the world.
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