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It was 2013 and we had just been forced to find new housing 

and move over Christmas due to the government auctioning the 

home we were renting to pay our landlord’s debts.  I remember 

it being another one of those extremely stressful seasons of life, 

where we felt stretched so thin it was a miracle we didn’t 

snap.  I could say now that God’s grace sustained us, and His 

hand was at work in it all, but we certainly didn’t feel any of that 

at the time.  We were simply clawing at survival. 

And thus began a season of very fruitful ministry in tandem with 

our relocation across town. In the Spring we would launch the 

Tree of Life center and our inaugural English class was 

brimming with over 20 students.  It was during this season that 

we met Honza, Katka, and Vitek with their mother Sarka.  They 

were arguably our favorite students: eager to learn, respectful 

but good-humored, quick to smile.  They were with us for a season, and then they were gone. No replies 

to invitations, no attendance at special events. We didn’t forget them. As the years passed and English 

classes became more rambunctious, Cari and I would oft lament them, wondering what had become of 

them. Coming to terms with the reality that most people don’t stick around for too long, and the need to be 

productive with the windows of time we had, was a tutorial galvanized by this family. 

  

Last winter I was at a local hockey game with the boys cheering 

our city’s team. Sitting just a few rows down and over from us 

was Honza, quite a bit more grown up with girlfriend in tow.  We 

locked eyes and he surprisingly hopped out of his seat to come 

and greet me and introduce me to his girlfriend like we were old 

friends. I didn’t realize that he had maintained such an affection 
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after 5 years. He offered to help us out with any upcoming events we might be planning. 

  

A couple of months later we were planning our Easter party and 

egg hunt.  Keeping in mind the opportunity to reconnect with 

Honza, I invited him to come and help out. He responded that he 

couldn’t help us that particular weekend, but he would send his 

brother and sister to help us.  It gave me a chuckle, what an oldest 

brother thing to do.  Katka and Vitek brought along a friend Zuzka. 

They were a big help. As the party wound down, they seemed to 

be winding up and didn’t want to leave just yet. We brought out a 

few fun games to play.  They spent the next couple of hours laughing hysterically and having a great time with 

our kids and Andrew over “Shifty-Eyed Spies”.  It’s a silly game of stares and winks and misdirection.  Sitting at 

the same table with them again after 5 years was special.  The smiles and good humor hadn’t left them.  As we 

wrapped up the afternoon, Andrew invited them to attend youth group. The next week they came, as they did 

the week after, and the week after. In fact, Katka, Vitek and Zuzka have been the most faithful youth group 

participants. We were thrilled to hear a few weeks ago that they are still faithfully attending and are receptive to 

all that Andrew has been teaching them from the Bible. 

  

It reminds me of the many times I’ve tossed wildflower seed 

mixes onto hillsides or unprepared ground around the 

garden.  Sometimes nothing comes up and I wonder at if it was 

a bad seed mix, or lack of water at an inopportune time. 

Sometimes great tall holly hocks bloom in the place and I’m 

surprised. I suppose I shouldn’t be. It was in the mix after all. 

Nevertheless it’s hard to associate my tossing some miniscule 

seeds months prior and what stands before me now.  Seeing 

how Katka and Vitek and Zuzka have grown is kind of like that. 
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