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Treasures and Trash 
 

Over the past couple of weeks, I (Paul) have spent a considerable amount of time 

traveling while Sarah has endured all manner of sickness, sleeplessness, and water cuts in 

my absense. As an experiential learner, I have long valued travel as an important means 

for understanding the world. Over the past couple of weeks, I have been left with two 

indelible images that have allowed me to understand God on a deeper level.  

 

Image # 1 – Buckingham Palace: London, 

England: One hundred years ago, the British 

Empire controlled 25% of the earth’s total area and 

had close to 500 million subjects. It was so large 

that it was once referred to as “the empire on which 

the sun never sets.” Last week, I attended a training 

in London and walked past several of the 

architectural symbols of the great empire. The 

experience proved more disappointing than 

inspiring. During my visit Big Ben was covered in 

scaffolding, parliament had Brexit protestors lining 

the western boundary, and Buckingham Palace 

seemed as tired and aged as it’s principle inhabitant. As I stood in the rain, I reflected on 

Isaiah 40:23, “He brings princes to naught and reduces the rulers of this world to nothing” 

and was reminded of my human frailty in comparison to God’s enduring power. 

 

Image # 2 – Field of Trash: Ndiagamba, Senegal: 

One week prior to traveling to England, I spent four 

days in the small village of Ndiagamba. During 

those four days our team of staff and students 

worked with local pastors to complete several 

projects and spread the gospel to the local region. 

The most poignant moment of the trip, however, 

did not come during the evening campaigns or 

various projects. For me, the most poignant moment 



came after taking several bags of trash into a local field where the local pastor had 

indicated they would be removed. Moments after depositing the bags in the field, I saw 

village children opening the bags and sifting through our garbage looking for anything of 

value. As we drove back to Dakar in our air-conditioned SUV’s, I remember the 

contrasting feelings of gratitude and shame that came with the realization that my trash 

is another person’s treasure. This realization brought me 

to the foot of the cross afresh with deep reverence to the 

one who bore the garbage from my life and has 

promised us eternity in the Master’s house.   

 

In other news, Caleb is now 18-months and has 2 new 

teeth. His vocabulary has doubled since the last 

newsletter with the addition of “mama” and “kitty” to 

“daddy” and “ball”. He continues to make friends and 

adjust well to Senegal. Sarah endured consecutive 

weekends of sickness (Caleb) and water outages during 

my various trips. She is a testament to the sacrifice of 

many missionary wives who quietly clean up vommit 

and diarrhea so that their husbands can serve in more 

public ways on the front lines.     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
PRAYER: The dust and pollution seem to have spawned a new wave of sickness in our 

home. Prayers for clean air and improved health.  

PRAYER: For safety during the Senegalese elections in February. This can be a time of 

unrest.  

PRAYER: Paul is having a skin cancer removed from his scalp later this week. Surgery 

can be interesting in the developing world.  

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. 
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Thank-You 
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