
   Planting Oaks  of   Righteousness 

The Spirit of the sovereign Lord is on me, because the Lord has anointed me to proclaim good news to 

the poor. He has sent me to bind up the broken hearted, to proclaim freedom for the captives and 

release from darkness for the prisoners, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor and the day of 

vengeance of our God, to comfort all who mourn, and to provide for those who grieve in Zion—to 

bestow on them a crown of beauty instead of ashes, the oil of joy instead of mourning, and a garment 

of praise instead of a spirit of despair. They will be called oaks of righteousness, a planting of the Lord 

for the display of his splendor.  Isaiah 61:1-3 

 Sitting in my car one stormy college night, tears fell from my eyes as my heart was deeply burdened for the 
pain and hurt of this world. I opened up my bible and the Lord spoke to me as I read this verse. I felt a piece of the 
Father’s heart. He was speaking to me, He had given me this burdened, and now He had called me to do 
something about it.   

 As my 2 years in the Philippines comes to a close, I want to share with you about how the Lord fulfilled this 
scripture through my time here, how the Lord gave me little acorns to plant all around, and how I saw the Lord 
restore, and bestow beauty to those around me.   
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HE ANOINTED ME TO 

Proclaim good news 

2 islands. 134 students. 9 classes. 

I praise the Lord for the work he did through my summer classes! What a joy all of their graduations were! 

Through your support, I was able to provide each class with a variety of school supplies, books, backpacks and 
notebooks. It was so fun to get to send my kids off to school, all so excited and ready to start their year.  The good 
news was proclaimed and each of my students grew so much in knowledge, but more importantly in their 
confidence and love for learning and exploring the beautiful world that the Lord created!  



A dark eyed, curious girl walked into Faith Academy for the first time. She came from a hard 

family life with a mom who drank and often neglected her, a dad in another country that she never really talked with 
and then a brother. Her brother however was a believer. He took her under his wing and prayed with her, loved her 
and read the scriptures with her. She came to my class with a hunger for more of the Lord and His scriptures. She 
would contemplate things about life and the Lord way beyond her years. She would ask me questions like if we have 
to love the devil since he is our enemy, or about the pain that Jesus endured for us on the cross, and she would even 
be moved to tears thinking about God’s love for us. She would write notes for me and they would often say: “God 
told me to say this to you today…..” and it would be written specific words of promises that the Lord wanted to 
speak over me, words of things that I needed to hear in that exact moment.  This girl had no real model of love at 
home, yet she loved her new friends so well. This girl only had her brother and our class as a model of what it meant 
to follow the Lord yet she was so hungry to learn more, always wanting to be closer with Jesus.  

 I found out later this last year that  due to her home life she was transferred to living with her aunt. Despite 
all her hardships, her 3rd grade teacher described her as still being the sweetest girl, working hard in all she does 
and always ready with words of encouragement from the Lord to give others.  

God has bestowed on her the crown of beauty instead of ashes and the oil of joy instead of mourning.   

 Bestowed   Beauty 

I finished out my teaching year at Faith by writing notes to my students of what I saw the Lord 

doing in them and how I saw the Lord creating them to be. After a full year of teaching 16 students, they felt like my 
own kids and I could see so much potential in each one of them. Last March I attended a conference where one of 
my students and their family attended as well. I took my student out for a frozen yogurt date and she got to fill me 
in on ALL the latest news of the students and told me how she missed me. Her mom later told me that she reads the 
note I wrote to her every night before she goes to bed, she even brought it to the conference with her. Wow. Words 
have power and when those words come from the Lord, they are living and active, and the impact goes deeper than 
you could ever imagine!  

The acorn was planted in the soil through my note and is now sprouting up into an oak of 
righteousness, giving her His inspiration of the tree the Lord is making her to be! 
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Imagination flew through the pencils of my Young authors class as 5 students completed writing and 

illustrating 6 books this summer. The books they wrote and illustrated are filled with creative new worlds, 
heartbreaking stories of their dogs, retold stories in their language and stories of courage and redemption. I am so 
proud of these kids work and going way beyond my expectations, as some pf my students spent over 10 hours 
illustrating their books! The accomplishment of their works shows them that they were created to create. The Lord 
has given them His imagination, and His inspiration to create with Him and dream big. These kids have big dreams, 
and I know the Lord gets excited when they start to tap into who He has created them to be!  

The Lord has given me the words of freedom to declare over these kids, freedom to create, freedom to 
imagine and freedom to dream big!  

Shouts of praise rang forth from our house every Saturday morning for Kingdom Kids. My favorite 

part of the morning was the 6 neighbor kids that would come over early to practice for worship. They would play 
keyboard, beatbox, create actions and sing to lead the other 50 kids in worship. They would also lead the kids in 
prayer and write out the memory verse for everyone. It was so neat to see these kids take the lead in worship! I gave 
them each a devotional for our last Kingdom Kids and as I went over to the house of one of the worship leaders 10 
minutes later, their unsaved mom was reading the devotional I gave her child! 

The garment of praise now clothes these kids in Jolog instead of the spirit of despair!  

The Lord anointed me to       proclaim freedom  

And He bestowed on them           garments of praise 



His-           Nicolette Benoit  
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 The cockroach I almost swallowed 
 My runaway stick shift 
 My boat that became everyone’s firewood 
 Hauling 1,540 pounds of water in 1 day 

 Demon being cast out of 

my friend while I was 

leading worship 
 Rabies 
 6 hospital visits 
 Little local police arrest 
 My runaways to remote islands 2x in a week and the 

guys who rescued me 
 Attempted break in with me in the house 
 Jesus healing trauma through dreams 

Look at  what   God’s done 

 Taught classes on 3 different islands with a total of 11 different classes and 151 students 

 Helped feed breakfast to 80 kids every school day for a year 

 Lived a year without 

running water 

 Helped 2 children out of 

abuse and neglect 

 Taught students from 10 different countries and 5 different languages 

 Led worship for a year  

 Taught 8 classes in 

Ilonggo 

 Learned 2 new 

languages, Tagalog and 

Ilonggo 

 Created a library system for our 800+ books that were donated from my local sponsors in the Philippines 

 Walked a total of 350 miles 

to get to school every day  

                                  T H A N K   Y O U 
This is the last newsletter that I will be writing. I land on US soil on the 9th of July and will be interning at Tapestry 
Vineyard Church in Elko New Market, Minnesota from September to June. I would love to meet up with you and 

share more about the amazing things God has done . Let me know if you want me to speak at your church or bible 
study.  

You can contact me by email at: nicoben27@gmail.com  

Thank you faithful readers, supporters, and intercessors for coming on this journey with me. The Lord is not done yet 
and I am just starting a new chapter, a continuation of the adventure God has set me on with him!  


