
Polly’s Progress…………………………………………………………………………………………………….. August 2017 
Whatever your hand finds to do, do it with your might; for there is no work  

or device or knowledge or wisdom in the grave where you are going, Ecclesiastes 9:10 

            Whoever God puts in your path, seek with all your might to point them to Christ. 
God has been impressing this on my heart in wonderful ways these weeks and months. 
            Spring and summer have brought out beautiful blooms all over my yard and thousands of 
weeds, which keep me working outside for hours and hours.  They have also brought out lots of 
neighbors and hikers who pass my corner every day.  Many stop and talk.  Cars even stop and 
people comment on what’s growing on my banks.  I answer, “I just plant the seeds.  God makes 
them grow.”  Some exciting doors have been opening. 
            A Catholic neighbor across the street said: “I read the Bible every day, but don’t 
understand it.  I think I need a teacher.  Maybe some other neighbor ladies would like to learn 
the Bible.”  When I took her a couple of booklets her husband said, “Maybe I should read these 
too.”   This week she took How Good is Good Enough by Andy Stanley, to read on their 
vacation.         
            Three or four houses down, a retired high school counselor (trained as a priest) said, “I 
read the book you gave me and liked it.  I had something once from Moody with words and 
verses.  Do you have anything like that? ” I took him a concordance this week and it was just 
what he wanted.  I showed him how I study the Bible and he said, “I try to explain the Bible to 
my wife but she has a hard time understanding it.”  She has shown real interest in the past. 
            I often visit with a nurse whose husband passed away recently, an orthodox family 
whose children I teach in the MOPS program, a new girl across the street, a woman with a brain 
tumor, and several others.  
            In March I wrote about a man I met on the hiking trail.  In April, a new church member 
(recovering alcoholic), followed me to my Primary classroom to say, “You met my friend 
Mark.  He told me about this lady on the trail that told him things he couldn’t forget.”  Mark 
came to church a few times with Steve and made a profession of faith.  He hasn’t been back 
much, but Steve is working with him. 
            Contacts through the church have brought into my life:  An Egyptian woman who 
translates for patients at Cleveland Clinic, a Palestinian woman with two autistic sons.  She calls 
me regularly and meets me on Sunday evenings.  A week ago I started picking up a legally blind 
woman who has difficulty getting around.  She has already been to three church meetings.  I am 
supposed to get together with the physical therapist who wants to study the Bible sometime 
this month.  Pray that meeting will take place.   Pray for all these contacts. 
            In June I went to Camp Patmos twice to help in the kitchen and gardens, and once to do 
a Through the Bible seminar with the staff.  One day we visited the Mission to the Amish in 
Savannah, Ohio (MAP).  Thrilling what God is doing there.  Look them up on the internet.   July 
was our Baptist Mid-Missions conference and my sister and her husband were here for a week.  
And now here we are about to the middle of August!  
            Some new opportunities for writing projects have presented themselves.  I am working 
on some things to present to see if they will meet the needs.  Pray for this. 
            Continue to pray for the people in the Central African Republic.  The situation has not 
improved.  There is much loss of life and properties, especially for believers. 



            I am thanking God for what he has put in my hands.  Are you doing the same? 
Polly 

 

 


