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You have set all the borders of the earth; You have made summer and winter.  Psalm 

74:17 

I woke up this morning singing a song Aunt Mary sang when I was a child: Welcome 
sweet springtime, we greet thee with song … as I pushed about five inches of snow off 
my drive.  It was a beautiful morning.  The sun shone, and the snow glistened like piles 
of marshmallows or whipped cream on a big cake, with no ice buildup 
underneath.  Pussies are peaking out on the branches of the willow and daffodil shoots 
are up under the snow blanket.  Spring is here. I don’t mind a bit of winter hanging 
around.  I love winter too. 

It’s been a good winter.  I like curling up with a good book, fellowshipping with friends 
who brave the elements to be together, sorting through things in my house, knitting 
headbands and making little foot “warmies” for lots of people, and having children 
around to enjoy.   I still teach primaries and MOPs kids, and write lessons.  (Pray for 
some mothers who have visited our church.) We have discipline issues, but the kids 
always come back with a big hug.  Thank you, God, for making children.   Jane (who 
lives here with her mother) stays with me two or three nights every other week and on 
off-school or snow days, while her mom works. We read, sing, pray, play games and do 
puzzles together.  I now know her favorite meals and snacks and how to get her settled 
in her booster seat to take her to school or pick her up.  Last week her friend spent a 
school-closure day here too, while her mom took care of little brother at the 
hospital.  The house rang all day with the patter of feet and little girl giggles.  My friend 
with the autistic boys also comes from time to time and the house gets pretty noisy.  

But most of the time it is quiet and I enjoy the think time.  I have gone through the whole 
Bible again this winter, book by book, redoing the summary studies.  A number of 
people have asked for the notes, so I am cleaning them up to be more readable.  It is 
always a joy to encourage someone to get into good Bible study.  I e-mail a “spoonful” 
of verses every few days to one woman who is having a hard time getting into 
consistent study; read chapters on the phone to a woman I led to the Lord in a Toyota 
garage and have a couple of people who come to the house for mentoring.  I have used 
a lot of quiet time this winter to write or rewrite and to learn new things in my prayer 
life.  A couple lesson books are with possible publishers, some others are about ready 
to go.   

A couple of weeks ago I was blessed at an Amish awareness conference near here.  If 

you are not familiar with the ministry of Joe and Esther Keim, in Savannah, Ohio, look 
them up at MAPministries. It’s exciting.  I met many interesting people.  A few 
people asked for the Bible study plans.  I now have almost ten people who want to keep 
in contact.  Pray for wisdom and “stick-to-itiveness” in these programs.  

Special prayer request: Two women enslaved by wrong thinking patterns; three caught 
in marital situations that need help; eleven children involved; a Catholic couple opening 
up to discussions about God’s Word.   I work with all of them.   



Keep praying for CAR.  Persecution continues, but so does the work of the 
Lord.  Churches and Bible schools are functioning.  Some have lost buildings and 
several have lost their lives, but God is still in control.  Pray for Charlie and Gai Jewell, 
John and Paula Dannenberg, my secretary Ivon Pagonendji, and the pastors and 
teachers who lead the work.  Dimbi, a man I trained since his youth, who now has an 
MA degree and teaches in the seminary, just lost some family members in a Muslim 
raid.   

I keep busy at church. There are always meetings and conferences to keep us growing 

and in fellowship.  The women’s leadership team is doing some new things and I am 
working with a couple of ladies on new mentoring programs.  Last month I put a book 
table in the foyer and 23 people took books and read them.  I am working on some 
ideas for doing this more permanently.   

It has been nice chatting with you this morning as I watch the sun melt the snow off my 
deck.  I will try not to hibernate so long before I write again. 

Rejoicing in God’s great love and care, 

Polly 

 


