
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Save the Dates 

PMC Connect 
July 2018 

Pettisville Missionary Church exists to worship and praise God and to make more and better disciples of Jesus Christ. 

July Calendar 
July 15        VBS Staff Meeting 
July 15        All Church Meal  
July 16-19  Vacation Bible School 
July 20        Vacation Bible School Program 

August 26    Baptism Service 
Sept. 13       QUEST resumes 
Sept. 13       Youth Group resumes 

Now the Lord is 

the Spirit, 
and where the  

Spirit of  the Lord is, 

there is 

FREEDOM. 
  2 Corinthians 3:17 



 PMC Student Ministries 

 
 PMC Kids Corner 

90 children and adults 

spent the weekend at 

Miracle Camp on June 

1-3. The weekend was 

full of fun and learning 

how we can have 

dominion over 

sin.  Our speakers 

were Rod and Vonda 

Snow.  Big thank you 

to everyone that made 

the weekend 

happen.  Thank you 

church family for 

supporting our PMC 

kids.  

Youth Mission Trip to Freedom International 

In the Dominican Republic 



Malawi, Africa May 2018  
 By Teresa Short 
 

In May, I took my fourth consecutive trip to Malawi, Africa where I spent time with 
Circle of Hope International at the Grace Center, an orphanage, church & primary 
school which enrolls about 600 children and has a feeding program.  I had been quite 
adamant that I would stay home this year, but in January I started sensing I needed/
wanted to go. Our director was going to stay home for this first medical team and two 
of my daughters were going to be team leaders. I wanted to be there to support them 
and so I said yes to another trip. Little did I know what really lay ahead and how my 
support would be needed more than ever.  
 

If you know me, you already know of my love for the children living at the orphanage at 
the Grace Center. They have so little and have lost much, and yet they are full of joy 
because they value Jesus, relationships with others and they know how to love well.  On 
April 29, they experienced yet another loss in their young lives as our Malawian 
director, Ernest Phiri, died from natural causes. Our kids heard rumors that without 
him, they would no longer be cared for, they would return to live in the villages and 
that their education was over. But those things are far from the truth and it was God’s good timing that we arrived soon 
thereafter to not only comfort, but to assure them that they will continue to be taken care of.  In fact, his death led to the 
quick decision that our directors, Karen & Len, would indeed join us in Malawi for our medical team.  
 

So on May 10, I arrived in Malawi with just a few others. Our team had a productive first couple of days. We played hard and 
worked hard, prepping the clinic before the rest of the medical team was to arrive on May 13. The reunions were sweet and 
we were enjoying being back. 
 

On Saturday, May 12, we went to sleep in our tents just as we have for years. But this night, I woke to noises that shattered 
the sense of security I have always had there. A dog or wild animal? A guard fighting to keep out a drunk? Metal gate 
slamming, footsteps running, many loud men’s voices speaking in a language I couldn’t understand. Was it our pastors praying 
loudly? Then I hear it…. Glass shattering and a banging and the realization we were in trouble. Men being beaten and pleading, 
Len telling us we were being robbed and to hide ourselves.  
 

The realization that we are 1 mile from the main road, in the dark, in a tent, no one knows this is happening to us and we can’t 
call 911…. What do you do? You look at each other, whisper I love you and PRAY. We prayed fervently asking the Lord for a 
miracle of being hidden and that we would be surrounded by angel armies. We texted home that we were under attack and 
needed prayers. And while I experienced the most fear I may have ever felt in my life, I also had this peace that can only come 
from knowing I am the Lord’s, He sees, He knows, He saves. But I was still prepared to fight with a pair of scissors in one hand 
and hairspray in the other if they came to our tent!   
 

But they never came. By God’s grace and miraculous provision, they never 
came.  Things got quiet and 45 minutes after it began, we soon all made 
our way from the tents into the main guest house where our 4 Malawian 
pastors had been sleeping as well as Karen & Len. Our two guards were 
both injured badly, Len had been chased and beaten, our 4 Malawian 
pastors had been kicked, bruised and their cell phones taken, gifts and 
clothing we had taken for the children were stolen, but everyone was ok.  
We tended to wounds, barricaded the door, communicated with home, 
interviewed with police, and comforted each other the best we could.  
 

As morning came, we realized we had 12 team members on their way to 
Malawi.  They would land in a few hours. Do we go home? Do we stay? If 
we stay, where do we sleep at night? We decided to stay at a hotel in 
Lilongwe, about an hour away as safety was our first priority.  As we left the 
Grace Center that morning we gathered our children and told them that we 
were going to Lilongwe for the day but that we would return 
tomorrow.  They, too, were scared and sad, but they joined hands in a 
circle and prayed for us to send us off.  When we picked up our team, we 
broke the news to them in the airport parking lot. We had to give them the 
option of turning around to go home or to stay. We stayed but the 
remaining summer teams were canceled. 
 

After putting all of our stories together, we discovered that 15-20 masked 
men had robbed us. They broke into every room of the house except the 



room that our director was staying in. That was the room that had our passports and money in it.  There were 6 tents 
surrounding the house, and 5 of them were occupied. The robbers sliced through the only empty tent with a machete—a tent 
that we had ‘accidentally’ set up in the wrong place about 5 hours before the attack. If they had come to any of the other tents 
they would have found people, money, and valuables leading them to check all the other tents. Also, there is typically a light 
on the house that shines down toward where our tents are set up. However, a team member turned it off that night, and she 
doesn’t know why she did it. Although it was a traumatic experience, it could have been far worse. As we prayed to be hidden, 
we believe God blinded the men to our five occupied tents.  If the attack happened one night prior, we would have probably 
cancelled our medical team’s flights to Malawi and we would have all gone home. If the attack happened one night later, there 
would have been people in the tent that was slashed open. 
 

I will testify that it is all being used for Gods glory and for our good.  We saw amazing things come out of this difficult trial! The 
support we received from the Malawian community has been so encouraging. A Member of Parliament quickly started 
working to establish a police station on our property. Hundreds of villagers and surrounding village chiefs demonstrated their 
support through standing outside the house, searching the fields to find and return some of our stolen objects, meeting 
together to improve community-based security and 140 men showed up one day to build a fence around our future doctor’s 
home. They want to be a part of this place. They know how to work hard and they want to invest in providing better futures 
for their children and themselves.  
 

It is obvious to me that God’s hand is on this place; He is jealous for His people and for His name to be glorified. The enemy 
has been throwing spiritual battles through difficult physical battles at us for the last two years. He is working hard to bring 
discouragement and fear. But fear and the enemy are liars. I know this to be true. Had we run home in fear and not continued 
to fight for the work being done there, how much more would have been stolen from them and from us?  We learned so much 
about perseverance, faith and letting go of our own plans and trusting Him for His plans. 
 

So thank you for your prayers because it was hard enough WITH prayers. Honestly, even after we were ‘ok’ it was still the 
hardest trip ever. It just seemed to have been a joy thief and energy thief as well.  But He IS good. He IS loving. He IS in control. 
And He allowed this hard thing to happen, but it was well within his loving control so that we could experience Him in this new 
way.  Romans 8:28 “And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been called 
according to his purpose.”  God can use all things for good. He uses even the hard & scary attacks of Satan and men that are 
meant to harm us and He brings good from it.  
 

If you want to hear more about the good work being done at The Grace Center in Malawi, contact me or visit https://
cohcommunity.org/.   
  

“Even what the enemy means for evil, you turn it for our good.  
Even in the valley you are faithful, you’re working for our good.”  

– “Sovereign Over Us” 

https://cohcommunity.org/
https://cohcommunity.org/

