
My wife and I recently returned from our third stint as

short-term workers with TCM. Serving at Haus Edelweiss is

intriguing. Let me attempt to describe the experience. The
hours are long. The nights are short. Countless tasks await.
There is coffee to percolate and tables to decorate. There
is grass to mow and leaves to blow. Cookies to bake and
duvets to shake. The list could go on and on, but I will put
an end to my rhymes. Thank goodness. Right?

Seriously, serving as a short-term worker with TCM is

exhausting. So why have we gone three times? The answer
is simple. It has brought about a growing "kingdom of God"
awareness in our lives. Let's face the facts. Serving others
does not come naturally today in our "Me-First" world.
Here in the good ble USA we can easily become caught up
in what Christopher Lasch calls "the culture of narcissisml'
It's a totally self-centered, individualistic way of looking at
life that says, I ignore others and do what's best for me. I do
what I want and focus on what I want.

Serving students through the ministry of TCM reminds
me that it is not about me and the church I serve. God is

at work among the nations. God is doing some incredible
things and it is time for me to shift the focus from myself
and my ministry and look up and applaud what God is
accomplishing through others all over the world. Godt
kingdom, His Sovereign rule and reign, is blooming in
challenging cultures and bringing light to dark places. God's
kingdom is made up of people from every tribe and every
nation. We do not have the 'torner market" on God in the
United States.
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My wife and I spent some wonderful time in conversations
with students from the Czech Republic, Belarus, Bulgaria,
Romania, Russia, Ukraine, Hungary, and Uzbekistan. We
heard their stories. We laughed and cried with them.
We listened to their concerns and celebrated their victories.
We left with new friends who couldnt care less what make
of car we drive or what tax bracket we are in. On our final
day with the students the goodbyes were heartfelt and sad.

The ministry of TCM provides a little taste of heaven.
Hearing prayers in different languages and fellowshipping
and worshiping with brothers and sisters with strange
accents draws our hearts away from self and shifts its
trajectory toward an amazing God who loved the world
so much that He sent His son. That is what the ministry
of TCM speaks to our hearts. It continues to bring about
a growing "kingdom of God" awareness in our lives. We
thank God for the experience.


