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Dear Family and Friends, 

 

Imagine, if you will, a situation where you are sitting in a dented and partially-rusted late-

model sedan that smells faintly of wet sheep and cigarette smoke. The car has a beautiful 

stereo and tricked-out lighting around the dash but the seatbelts don’t work, which is 

rather unfortunate because you are now speeding and abruptly stopping in parts of a city 

that your mother always told you to avoid. As you narrowly avoid getting t-boned, rear-

ended, or broad-sided (simultaneously, at times) by all manner of busses and flatbed 

trucks you fleetingly gaze at the beautiful stereo and wonder how many teeth you might 

lose if it was suddenly, violently thrust into your mouth. You also begin to wonder if there 

is a dentist in town who knows how to remove microchips from jawbones.  

 

As this pleasant thought begins to fade, you find yourself frenetically veering in and out 

of traffic. It all feels like being stuck on a crazed dancefloor where everybody knows the 

moves except for you. The roads grow narrower and are now filled with sheep, 

pedestrians, and horse carts (in that order). You miraculously miss hitting anything with 

a beating heart but all the attention on things with beating hearts causes your driver to 

overlook other, less-organic objects such a speed bumps and potholes. In an instant, the 

interior of the sedan feels like a trampoline. Great fun, at least until the mostly latent 

aroma of sheep gets stirred up by the jostling of the upholstery. Now, you are traveling 

across town in a dented and partially-rusted old sedan that smells like a corral in all the 

worst senses of the word. No problem…as long as you are moving and have air 

flow….which almost entirely out of the question in a town such as this.  

 

Unfortunately, you are only moving for a few seconds before you encounter a traffic jam 

that extends far beyond your immediate field of vision, perhaps into eternity itself. Once 

again, no problem. You have a highly resourceful driver who avoids the whole mess by 

simply darting into oncoming traffic and driving in the sand down the opposite side of 

the road. Once again, more fun dodging pedestrians, potholes, and random building 

materials (like stacks of cinder blocks) as you move ever closer towards your final 

destination.  

 

Is this a scene of a police chase broadcast live from helicopter 5 on the evening news? Is it 

a preview of Matt Damon’s next Bourne --- movie? For me, this was my trip to the 

dermatologist earlier in the week and represents a fairly typical rush hour drive across 

Dakar in a taxi cab.  



When we first arrived in Dakar in 2016, I remember the terror that came with venturing 

off campus in a taxi. Now, I find these types of experiences mildly amusing. I often sit and 

send texts or converse with the driver as all manner of danger unfolds before me. While I 

have grown accustomed to the chaos of life in a West African city, I HOPE and PRAY that 

I never grow accustomed to the sight of countless souls who desperately need a savior.  

 

This Christmas, we pray that we may never grow accustomed to the good news of 

salvation by grace, through faith, in Jesus Christ, our Lord and king!        

 

For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the government will be on his shoulders. 

And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 

    

           Isaiah 9:6 

 

   

Merry Christmas from the Hauth Family 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
PRAYER: For our health, we have all been sick this month and remain weakened by 

gastrointestinal issues.   

PRAYER: For Paul as he accompanies another missionary into the interior of Senegal 

(Christmas week) to speak to local pastors. 

PRAYER: For staff and students preparing for our January outreach into several 

unreached Senegalese villages.  

PRAYER: Dakar Academy is expanding to another campus on the west side of town. 

Prayer that His name might be glorified in this new endeavor. 

PRAISE: The new Christian school in Foungiougne began classes with 15 students. 

  

 

Prayer Requests 



 

  

  

Paul, Sarah, and Caleb Hauth 
Serving in Dakar, Senegal with RCE International 
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Thank-You 
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