
 
The Agonizomai Striver 

“And we proclaim Him … And for this purpose also I labor, 
striving according to His power, which mightily works 

within me.” 
Colossians 1:28-29 

 
December 22, 2015 

Dear Friends,  
Year-end greetings from summer’s grip here in the southern hemisphere! Since our last update so 
much has happened that it feels like a lifetime ago: Mark finally finished and submitted his Th.M. 
dissertation; Micaiah completed his final high school matriculation exams; and Debbie organized and 
oversaw the bulk of our recent move across town to the northern suburbs of Cape Town. Now 
Christmas is staring right at us!  
 
I wish I could write and report that our move went smoothly and that we are now all unpacked and 
settled. But the truth is that the landing on this side of town was rather rocky. Once we moved into 
our new home, we discovered many faults which were hidden away or not obvious to casual 
observation. It appears the former owner is the antithesis of Bob Vila in the DIY department. So the 
last 4 weeks we have been occupied with trying to address the most egregious issues while making 
a list of lesser matters to be addressed later down the road.  
 
The most surprising issue of all does not concern the house itself, but the neighbor directly behind 
us. Before making an offer on the house, I specifically asked the owner if the neighborhood is quiet 
and devoid of obsessive-compulsive canines that bark ceaselessly, or neighbours that have an 
orientation toward high decibels. The owner assured me this is the “quietest neighbourhood in Cape 
Town”. He failed to mention that the lady directly behind us runs an illegal Doggie Day Care from 7AM 
to 6PM Monday through Friday. Minor point I guess. Upon moving in, we quickly ascertained that the 
previous owner’s definition of “quietest neighbourhood” has a very postmodern ring to it.  
 
All of this to say, we now find ourselves in a James-one situation that is stretching us in new and 
unexpected ways. The house can be fixed over time. We even managed to get the previous owner to 
pick up the tab for some of the repairs. The noise issue is another matter. I have already paid a visit 
to the neighbor in question to find out more information about her operation. She is unlicensed and 
running an illegal business not suited to a residentially zoned area. While I applaud the entrepreneurial 
spirit, it is the location of the enterprise that is at issue here. Debbie and I have decided to give her 
some time to move her day kennel to a more appropriate location, before making a formal complaint 
to the municipality. We will have to see what the Lord does with all of  
 
Needless to say, it has been an interesting few weeks to say the least. It is a stark reminder of how 
easily the cares of this world can eclipse the eternal. As Debbie and I face Christmas 2015, we are 
reminded of when eternity stepped into time and donned the lowly habiliments of earthly limitation, 
yet, without sin. For this reason, we have a great high priest and advocate who cares and understands 
the difficulties of this fallen world. It also serves as a reminder that all the problems we’ve encountered 
with our earthly dwelling will someday be replaced with an eternal dwelling whose builder and maker 
is God! So even if there were Doggie Day Care in heaven, the barking would be of a glorified sort.  
So as we conclude 2015 and prepare for 2016, our prayer is that regardless of what happens related 
to these recent challenges in our lives that we keep that eternal perspective fresh and alive, not 
allowing it to be overshadowed by the mundane. 



  
Because this is the final letter of 2015, Debbie and I want to extend our heartfelt thanks to all of those 
who have prayed for us and supported us throughout the year. We are grateful for all of those whom 
God has raised up to partner with us in the ministry He called us to some 21 years ago. For we could 
not minister here, in this far-flung place, apart from the fragrance of the Saints’ prayers and the 
sacrificial giving of those God uses to keep us here!  
 
May the Lord richly bless you all this Christmas season and as you begin another year. Lord willing 
we will see many of you later in 2016.  
 
Now unto Him who is ABLE!  
 
The Christophers  
Mark, Debbie, and Micaiah  
 
Prayer Requests:  

 To address the issues related to our move with wisdom from above and in the truth and grace 
only Christ can afford.  

 The prospects of Christ Seminary Cape Town — as it stands now we are still waiting on the 
Council of Higher Education to make a ruling on Christ Seminary’s new 3 year Bachelor of 
Theology program. A decision should be rendered in the 1st quarter of 2016.  

 I am currently witnessing to former professional cyclist James Perry, who retired a year ago. 
James raced professionally at the highest levels for 14 years — 7 of those years on the 
European circuit. Now that his career is over, he realizes that there is more to life than two 
wheels, pedals, a carbon fiber frame, and a narrow, leather-covered saddle. Pray for James’ 
salvation as he is very open to redemption’s plan.  

 Our upcoming furlough 2016. There is much to do and plan before that can become a reality.  
 

 


