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Coffee. It holds a sacred place in the Wendel family. It was at Starbucks that Cari and I first 

met, and our relationship grew and developed over countless French presses of the finest 

coffees that Starbucks could procure, back in the day when they were only supplying a 

handful of stores on the west coast.  Conversation or study over good coffee established 

itself as a hallowed space in my soul.  To this day, Cari and I religiously enjoy our morning 

cups of coffee together, albeit our mornings are filled with haste and commotion as we 

escort 6 kiddos off to school.  The cup of coffee in hand steals a sense of peace and serenity 

even in the midst of this.  
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A couple of years ago while on furlough, we were attending our mission agency enrichment 

conference when I ran into Duane, our regional director from years gone by when we first 

joined with ABWE.  He exuded joy to see us as always, and recounted his memory of 

meeting us for the first time.  Apparently when discussing our passion for missions, we had 

talked about how we just wanted to sit down over coffee with people and talk about Jesus 

with them.  I was a bit embarrassed at his recollection, realizing that my 26 year old self 

sure didn’t sound very ambitious, though it’s no secret I’ve always sought for ways to 

incorporate coffee into ministry! 

  

 

As the door opened for our children’s education in Prague, I began praying and considering 

what our ministry might look like if we shifted toward Prague.  There are several pastors I 

had met at a missions conference in the Fall, whom I thought were really neat guys and had 

a growing desire to see how we might be able to labor together in the future.  One of whom, 

Oleg, I shared regarding last Fall. We attended another conference together and he has an 

amazing vision and heart for outreach in Prague, and I’m looking forward to being able to 



work more closely with him.  I also met another young pastor named David.  I got back in 

touch with David, and we set up to meet. It was snowing as I hopped off the tram in the 

heart of the city.  “Do you know a good place for coffee around here?” I asked as we each 

ducked into our hoods to shield our eyes from the snow flurries.  “Yes, there’s a place I like 

to go over here.” I prodded a bit, to see what level of coffee drinker David was, but he held 

his cards close, content to say that he liked coffee, but he wasn’t an aficionado.  My heart 

sank a little, but was glad to hear that at least he wasn’t a tea drinker (no offense intended 

toward my tea drinking friends).  When we arrived at the coffee shop, I noticed that they 

roasted their own beans and had all manner of brew methods available, a very good 

sign.  He ordered a pour-over of an African bean, and my doubts about David’s coffee 

appreciation began to subside. Over our coffee he opened up a bit more about his brew 

methods at home (he prefers aeropress). Not only had my doubts been vanquished, but 

found a truly kindred coffee friend, as he recommended the best coffee roasters in Prague 

and refamiliarized me with the story of Kaldi, the Ethiopian goatherder who is reputed to 

have first discovered the wonders of the coffee berry after his goats ate them and refused to 

sleep at night.  Definitely NOT a casual coffee drinker.  I resisted the urge to prick my finger 

and extend an offer of blood brotherhood. 

As our conversation turned to more important things, we 

discussed the church plant he is leading, and their 

vision to be an active, present, and relevant witness in 

their community.  I was so encouraged to hear not only 

their heart, but what they were actively engaged in 

doing to accomplish their vision.  I shared with him 

about the possibility of our family coming to minister in 

Prague, and asked if he saw a need in his church for a 

missionary.  At this he visibly fought back some emotion 

and said, “I think you might be an answer to my 

prayers.” He shared his large burden with me, and how 

it could be an encouragement for a missionary to come 

alongside him.  In addition to spiritual and strategic 

counsel and support, I asked him what practical things a 

missionary could do that would really help release some of his load.  “Well, we really could 

use help with our coffee ministry.” TELL ME MORE. This church plant takes their coffee 

supplies mobile in their neighborhood and serves free coffee drinks as people are on their 

way to and from work and talks to them about their church and ministries, and of course the 

gospel.  I’m trying to temper my enthusiasm, but I think I may have found my people! 

 



I’ll be sharing more about this new partnership, but can 

I just say WOW! Even writing this now, I am so 

encouraged at how God has worked in His sovereignty 

to bring us together.  We are so excited to be 

partnering with what appears to be an ideal match for 

our ministry approach and family.  The coffee, in all 

seriousness, is just a nice little bonus.  God does that 

for us sometimes as He sees the hearts of His children 

and delights in giving them joy, and proves himself to 

be our Abba.  

Prayer Focus Day#8 

Praise again for the wonderful things that God is doing 

and for answered prayers! Pray for this church plant in Prague, that it will shine brightly as a 

testimony to Jesus Christ in its community.  Pray that God would lead those who are seeking 

and even those who aren’t, to hear and respond to the gospel as it is proclaimed by this 

church in both word and deed. Pray that God would bless our partnership with this church. 
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