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Forty 
doesn’t 
seem so 
old any-
more. I 
cringe at 
the fool-
ishness I 
exhibited 
as little as  

ten years ago and hope I will 
continue growing in wisdom and 
godliness. There are still so many 
ways I need to mature: After two 
years in the pulpit, I still panic on 
Saturdays, wondering whether I 
will have a sermon worth listen-

ing to on Sunday. Despite all the 
sermons I’ve delivered on fearing 
God alone and rejoicing, I am 
still inclined to care too much 
what other people think and to 
complain about the trash can at 
the other end of every rainbow. 
Despite my conviction that I am 
called to devote myself to prayer 
and the ministry of the word, I 
too often give in to the tide of 
emergencies and deskwork in-
stead of doing those two priority 
things. And despite the exercises 
I did to condition my body for 
the backpacking trip with my 
Dad and my sons this summer, 
those teenage boys ran circles 

around me. Maybe I am getting 
old! Please keep praying for me; 
I need it. 
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Thank you for all the expressions of 
concern we received following the 
hail storm and tornadoes here! 
Our insurance company covered a 
lot more than we expected, and the 
rest has been covered by several 
individuals and churches who gave 
extra to us. We’re planning a re-
roofing workday in September and 
already have a bunch of volunteers 
to do the labor. In the meantime, 
we’re staying dry, because we sent 
our sons up on the roof with a can of 
tar after the storms to patch all the gaps! 

Thanks also for enabling us to establish a home and a church where 
Christ can be represented in Manhattan, KS. This summer, Paula and 
the girls hosted a tea party at our house for several women in our 
neighborhood and then hosted a 5-day Bible club in our backyard 
where neighbor kids heard the Gospel clearly presented.  

A soldier named Gary started worshipping with us last month, 
and he calls our church services an “oasis.” He is undergoing several 
weeks of training before deploying to Iraq. During this training he 
had to leave his wife and children and church in Alabama to live in a 
40-man bunkroom at Ft. Riley where there is only one other Chris-
tian as far as he knows. The profanity he lives with is staggering, so 
he looks forward every week to Sunday, coming early and staying 
late in order to savor our fellowship as long as he can. Thank you for 
providing an oasis for Gary and everyone else here! 
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At the St. Louis debate tournament, one of the staff 

told Paula, “I know who you are – your oldest son is tall, 
and handsome, and could run a small country!” 

Hi this is Josh! This summer has been hectic. I, 
along with some brothers (mostly Beni), have been 
working part time for a property management company 
(cleaning houses and landscaping), two private entities 
(doing lawn upkeep and landscaping), mowing 6 lawns 
that we have contracted on a weekly basis, remodeling 
our home, working for my Dad, and then (in my spare 
time) doing the school that was pushed back by foren-
sics last year, and getting a head start on the school year 
that begins in three weeks! It has gotten so busy that we 
have had to drop working for the rental company and 
one client, at least for now. 

 

 
This past July we boys took a week-long backpacking 
trip on the Rainbow Trail in the Rockies to celebrate 
Amos’ 13th birthday. We hiked mountains, visited lakes, 
climbed almost 100 feet down into a cave, and had a blast!  

Last time I wrote (Dec. 2006), I mentioned our first 
speech and debate tournament with the NCFCA. Well, 
we did O.K., and we’ve been hooked! This coming fall 
and spring I will be starting my third year of competi-
tion with speeches, interpretive events, and debating 
whether to value Pragmatism or Idealism more highly 
(fun!). I am also considering organizing a pickup soccer 
group for neighbors and homeschooled friends. College 
looms ominously on the horizon, but I’m considering 
taking a 5th year of H.S. As you may have noticed, I 
could use prayer for wisdom in managing my time and 
that I would be able to fit in all the necessary school. 

 
 

oo  Praise God for bringing Nate to this 40-year mile-marker and pray that Nate will be faithful in his calling to 
pray and teach God’s word, fearing God alone and rejoicing always. 

oo  Praise God for His provision in the aftermath of the storms, and pray that our home and church can continue 
to be oases of God’s grace and peace in Manhattan, KS. 

oo  Praise the Lord that Josh has become such a godly man, and pray for him to continue managing his time well 
so he can finish all the prerequisites needed for college entrance. 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
  
  


