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If the foundations be destroyed what can the righteous do?  Psalm 11:3 

 

    I have learned a lot about foundations these last few months, in my house, my life and in the 

lives of others.  Faulty foundations can be scary, costly, and disruptive.  Firm foundations are a 

blessing. 

    Since early summer I have been dealing with homeowner challenges.  A basement pump 

failure Memorial Day weekend resulted in three months of tearing out and putting back together 

a bathroom, (for $7,000.00 - most covered by insurance).  Maintaining any sense of normalcy 

with two mothers and five children using that bathroom stretched us all.  But with a lot of 

shifting and adjusting we survived. 

    Jessica and Jane basically moved out for the summer and have not yet moved back.  There will 

probably be some changes in their status. 

    In the process of reconstruction, a crack in the basement wall was discovered and a bulge that 

was growing.  My house was caving in!  An excavator from the church got right on the 

job.  Some blocks at the base of the wall were crumbling.  The excavator needed a brick layer to 

work with him.  But finding an available brick layer in October was a BIG 

challenge.  Companies would not even consider the job.  The first independent quote was over 

$25,000.00.  But the Lord intervened.  A Catholic neighbor I have come to know through our 

block parties is an appraiser who knows construction and people who do it.  He and his wife are 

born again believers with whom I have a warm friendship.  When I told him my problem he was 

right here to help.  He put us in contact with the very man we needed.  In about two weeks the 

entire 30 foot wall was removed and rebuilt, and some other areas stabilized, for about 

$5,000.00.  The bills have been paid.  "Thank you" to those of you who gave special gifts.  The 

house is solid again.  My neighbor commented, "The Lord answers prayer." 

    Scott, the brick layer told me on his first visit, "I believe in God.  I tried for almost two years 

to be an atheist, but it wouldn't work."  In further conversations he said he believed Jesus died for 

his sins and had accepted His salvation, but he does not go to church or read the Bible.  I gave 

him some booklets and a Bible.  With tears streaming down his cheeks he said, "I'm kind of an 

emotional guy.  I think God brought me here."  We will have further contact as there are still 

things to finish up.  Pray for Scott. 

    There is still a lot of cleaning up to do.  The bushes they dug out are back in place but the yard 

is a mess from the bulldozers, cranes, cement mixing, etc.  Pieces of dry wall, boards and ceiling 

tiles have been cut up and hauled away by the garbage truck, but walls still need to be painted, 

closets rebuilt and pieces of ceiling replaced.  The new rug from the insurance settlement of the 

summer disaster no longer fits.  Furniture and boxes are still stacked all over.  But God is in 

control. 

        All this house attention forced me to get ready for winter.  I pressure washed and painted 

my two decks and the front porch, getting them properly sealed up for the winter, and put the last 

coat of paint on the little red barn the Amish put in this summer.  I guess my friends thought I 

still had some energy left because they gave me a new bike for my 80th birthday! 

    Crumbling walls can only be repaired by tearing down the old and restarting on a new solid 

foundation.  It's that way in our lives as well.  We live in a world of faulty foundations.  So many 

I mentor have lives that are crumbling because of bad habits, poor choices, unthankful attitudes 

and faulty thinking patterns.  Their walls need to be torn down and rebuilt by the Master Builder 

with his strong cement of truth and righteousness.  Sadly, some are unwilling for this to happen. 



    It's time for a change at my house.  I have told my "guests" they need to move on in life.  This 

has not been an easy decision.  The kids come to church with me regularly.  I love sitting with 

them in the services.  But mama still does not have a job, does not keep the terms of her contract, 

and is deteriorating in speech and actions.  Pray that my little families will find safe places to 

live.  Pray much for humble hearts that see error and are willing to allow God to rule in their 

lives.  Pray most of all for the children involved. 

    It has been a good summer and fall, contacting neighbors, doing some writing and new Bible 

study plans, resurrecting the church library, and other things.  I'll share more in my next 

letter.  As I prepare and teach my lively first and second graders on Sunday and the MOPS 

preschoolers every first Thursday, my own heart is blessed again with the basic truths of God's 

Word.  How grateful I am for a solid biblical foundation in my life.  I want people today to have 

that same foundation.  Thanks for praying for me and being partners in the ministries God has 

given. 
 

Waiting for the city with firm foundations whose builder and maker is God, Hebrews 11:10 
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