
Polly’s Progress……………………………………………………………………………………………………….. March 2017 
The LORD will accomplish (perfect) that which concerns me … Psalm 138:8     

So what concerns me? 
              
            My house and daily living: cleaning, cooking, snow removal, watering plants (which have 
bloomed beautifully in my bay window all winter), laundry, fixing things, preparing rooms for 
guests, welcoming those who come to “talk” and doing all the little tasks and projects that fill a 
happy, busy home. 
            In January a family from New York stayed a few weeks while their daughter recovered 
from surgery at the University Hospital. In February a missionary couple was here for a week 
during our missions conference and other missionary families came for meals at my table.  Four 
little girls and a chaperon from the African Kids Choir spent several days here in 
December.  Next week I will have six young men from the Moody symphonic orchestra for a 
night. 
            Jessica and Jane still live downstairs but are up here with me more and more, especially 
when Jane has snow days or Jessica has to work extra hours.  I love tucking Jane in when she 
spends the night with me.  Her favorite book is the Bible story book.  I love Picking up Nicole's 
children, or Jane, from school and bringing them home to fill my house with kid's stuff.   
  

Family, friends, neighbors, church family and people I meet along the way – Each one is an 
opportunity to share Christ.  If only I would see and use all these opportunities for God’s glory! 
            As I walk the trail across from my house I encounter people: A neighbor I had never met 
is also a retired single woman. She would like to get together sometime.  A man praying to a 
“higher power” he didn’t know, conversed for about a mile. He asked good questions and took 
some brochures.  A rather grumpy woman asked if my little green New Testament was my 
check book.  I said, no, I was memorizing Scripture.  She muttered, “How sad,” and walked 
away.  I thought, “Yes, how sad, for in reality I am carrying my check book.  I am reviewing my 
heavenly balance and evaluating what needs to be distributed here on earth.”   
            Twice at physical therapy a neighbor with brain cancer has seen and greeted me.  I must 
get to her house and ask if I can pray with her.  One of my therapists said she still has the book I 
gave her a couple of years ago.  She liked it.  She said she has never read the Bible but would 
like to do so.  I have given her a Bible and some helps. She wants to visit at my home, probably 
with her husband.  Pray for them. 
            In a care center I visit, a number of priests and nuns took copies of Daily Bread.  A couple 
of weeks later seven priests accepted copies of Andy Stanley’s book, “How good is good 
enough.”  Pray God will water His Word and open minds and hearts to truth. 
            My girls struggle with so many things as single moms.  But their concerns are also God’s 
concerns and He constantly surrounds them.  Pray they will seek, understand and obey His will. 
  

Teaching and writing are still a part of my life.  I write and teach Bible based stories and songs 
for our MOPS (Mothers of preschoolers) program. They come from church homes and Hindu, 
Bahia, Greek Orthodox, Catholic and other backgrounds.  The Sunday primary class is always a 
delight (well almost always).  One rather mischievous little boy I often correct, stopped on his 



way out a week ago to say, “Miss Polly, thanks for being my teacher.”  Those are the gems you 
store in your heart.  
            One woman comes here about once a week for Bible study and sometimes her husband 
comes with her.  Others I work with through personal contact, email or phone.  Pray for stability 
and growth. 
            Writing projects have been up and down, in and out. I sent a number of things to Ghana 
in February and was pleased to get a thank you letter from Carlos, one of the young men I 
taught in Ethiopia, who is in his third year of Bible school there.  I have had some other requests 
and am “started “on some other projects.  Pray for wisdom in pursuing these. 
              
            Setting goals, moving on and growing in the Lord never stops.  Steps shorten and long 
range goals shrink. Heaven seems closer as contemporaries, friends and coworkers go home to 
glory (seven in recent weeks).  The reality of where I am on life’s path gave me this goal for 
2017: to become more intimate with the Lord and have a more effective prayer ministry.  In this 
way can I continue a ministry in lives of those carrying on in CAR, Ethiopia, Haiti and around the 
world?  
             
I am one of God’s concerns.  The next verses in Psalm 139, which I have been repeating almost 
every day, give testimony to that.  He knows when I am up, down, walking, or resting.  He 
understands every word of my mouth and thought of my heart.  He is behind and before with 
His hand upon me.            You are His concern too, and your concerns are His.  Rest with me in 
that promise. 

Grateful for your prayers, 
Polly 

 


