
 

Polly’s Progress ………………………………………………..……………………….. July 2016 
I remember the days of old; I meditate on all Your works; I muse on the work of Your hands.  Psalm 145:3 

Remembering can be a delightful experience. 

            In March my friend, Jean, and I visited Maranatha Village in Florida.   It was the first 

time I have been back since Mom passed away four years ago.  I enjoyed so much seeing friends 

and sharing my ministry at Maranatha Baptist. It was also fun to recall Bible school days (over 

fifty years ago) and experiences on the mission field, with friends both Jean and I knew.  In April 
and July my brother and sister visited with their spouses.  We spent a couple of evenings going 

through old family pictures, dating back to the 1800’s, putting together pieces of our 

heritage.  Last week, at the Baptist Mid-Missions conference, we rejoiced together in the 30 
years of Dr. Anderson’s leadership.  I was a part of all those years.  The installation of the new 

president, Dr. Vernon Rosenau, also brought back memories of days in the Central African 

Republic, especially when Dr. Rene Malepou spoke.  I remember these men in their late teens 

just starting out.  Vernon’s mother was a special friend at Sibut and I later worked with Vernon 
and Jan.  Rene worked for me in Bangui and attended my Bible classes until he went off to Bible 

school.  He still thanks me for getting him started in studying the Word.   

            Memories describe the roots of who we are and where we come from.  Every day we 

make new memory roots that form the yesterdays for our tomorrows. How grateful I am for the 
Lord’s gift of strong roots that have sustained me through years of ministry around the world. 

            Everyone is not privileged to have these strong root systems.  Some people stem from 

environments of alcohol, divorce, abuse, drugs, infidelity and many kinds of insecurities.   Their 

lives are roller coasters. I find myself clinging to God for patience and wisdom as we climb the 
hills and scream down the slopes. Pray for “my girls” and decisions they need to make in their 

family situations.   Other people are rooted in confused religious ideas.  A couple of weeks ago I 

spent over an hour talking with two women at our ministry center, who had never had the Gospel 

clearly explained to them, even though they were raised “religious” and have explored several 
churches looking for the truth about God.  They were fascinated by what I showed them in God’s 

Word.  Pray they will soon accept Christ as their Savior.  One commented, “You Baptists really 

know the Bible and use it all the time.”   I said in my heart, “Thank you Lord.” 

            Building strong root bases is essential, which is one of the reasons I keep writing Bible 
study materials.  Writing 13 new lessons on Think Through the Bible, has consumed a BIG 

chunk of time these last couple of months. I am still editing and finishing the teacher’s 

guide.  Next is finishing the lessons on Living in a trash can. Jean came in June and will be back 

next week.  We are revising the website and finishing new materials to enter in it.  Pray for 
wisdom in this ministry. 

            Two young women and one little girl now live at my home.  Jesse moved in upstairs in 

early April.  A few weeks later, Crystal moved out and Jessica and Jane moved in 

downstairs.  More than a dozen guests have been in and out since the end of June.  One guest is 
still here while hunting for an apartment.  Cleaning, arranging rooms, doing laundry, and 

spending time with my guests consumed a lot of April-July.  Yard work also takes hours each 

week. I love all of it!  It’s a great way to reach out to people.  When I am in the yard, people 

often stop to say hello and comment on my gardens.  Doors to friendship are opening that I pray 
will lead to a witness for Christ.  Every Wednesday afternoon I share flowers from my garden 

(real or photos) with Scripture verses attached, in a Catholic care center where I have been 

“hired” as a companion to an older lady.  We eat supper with nuns, priests, and other residents 



and often talk about the Bible.  One sister has read several books I have given her and asks for 

more.  I give out 30-40 verse cards a week.  What an opportunity! 
            Pray for the works in CAR and at Abraham’s Oasis in Ethiopia, that the seeds of God’s 

Word sown in hearts will continue to grow, and that believers’ roots will be strong in difficult 

times. 

            My roots continue to spread out and strengthen as I soak in the joys of being grounded in 
God and His Word, and explore all kinds of new ministries.  Thanks for being a part of my life. 

 

Polly  

 
 


