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Many of us are making resolutions for the new year.  Commitments (some more pliable than others), 

which we think might help us improve the quality of our lives either physically or spiritually or emotionally, if 

only we had the discipline to follow through with them.  We look ahead toward what we might 

accomplish.  Ever the contrarian, I’m starting my new year by looking backward.  Not because I want to be 

there, or because I have nothing to look forward to, but because I’ve frequently lost sight of all the ways 

our Lord has been faithful, and worked in both small and large moments to make His graces present in my 

life.  I want to remember, so that my vision for the year ahead is clear and faithful to His vision.  

  

  



I’ll be posting over the next week or so a series of reflections on 

our year, some ministry-related, some personal, and perhaps 

more vulnerable than I’ve been willing to be before.  I might 

consider it something of a public diary. I don’t know why I’m 

feeling led to do this, as vulnerability in ministry most often 

beckons spiritualized critique or exhortations to pull a little 

harder on the boot straps. I think, above all, it’s a kind of 

loneliness.  One that I’ve sensed in myself, and more recently 

have been tuned to sensing in others. It’s not a forlorn 

loneliness or a depressive one. I couldn’t possibly be lonely by so many measures, surrounded by 6 

children and an adoring wife.  It is something closer to a longing, to see inside the minds and hearts of 

other godly men and women, to hear their stories both of faith and struggle, stripped of the polishes given 

for public benefit. I hear them rarely. Maybe they're just drowned out by the sensationalism of our age, or 

set aside in favor of stories with glorious resolutions that fit into neatly tied packages. Yet, I don't think 

those are the stories of common life experience. More often I've found the chapters of life bleeding off of 

the pages and dropping into boxes uncategorized.  And there they sit, waiting for resolution or closure in 

our own minds anyway.  I might be strange, but I like these stories. I like to know that not everything gets a 

tidy wrapping, and life is full of unanswered questions and longings. It gives me hope, and creates a space 

for the anticipation of redemption. So I offer mine, with a dash of hope that someone might find an 

encouragement or a point of consolation in parallel experience. As our dear brother C.S. Lewis so adeptly 

surmised, “We read to know that we are not alone.” 

I realize that some of these reflections might drone on a little longer than necessary. I try to be aware of 

my own self-indulgence in writing and hopefully I can be succinct while also conveying what I hope to.  If 

you’ve made it this far, you’re a saint, and have as my first grade teaching wife might say: great reading 

stamina! 

  

As we transition into 2019, we have a big year ahead of us, with lots of logistics and honestly, a fair share 

of pressure.  We’re due to come home for a furlough this year, and this means we need to make a lot of 

decisions and plan ahead for where we will settle and for how long, planning a church reporting schedule 

and all that this entails.  

In the meantime, you know that we’ve been trying to raise funds to cover some support losses which 

typically happen over the course of a few years on the field, in addition to yet another significant increase 

 
a neatly packaged story, you might find 
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in health insurance premiums.  We’ve been glad and blessed to add a handful of new partners with this 

ministry during this time!  Unfortunately, we’re still under-supported on a monthly basis, which means that 

each month our account dips a little further into the red and doesn’t recover as much the following month 

with regular giving. By God’s grace, He’s led several people to make some generous one-time donations 

that have sustained us through the shortfall.  With Cari’s teaching commitment at the school, in addition to 

our kids’ education, it’s very important that we finish out the school year. We’re praying that God would 

provide the resources to do so. 

If you would partner with us in prayer for this time and for these needs, it would be a tremendous blessing 

to us.  

Until tomorrow... 
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