
Polly’s Progress…………………………….....July-August 2018 

We then that are strong ought to bear the infirmities of the weak, and not to please ourselves.  
Let every one of us please his neighbor for his good to edification, Romans 15:1-2 

            My friend, Jean, and I were reminiscing recently about reading these verses together as 
teenagers when we felt more was expected of us as “church staff kids” than of some other kids. 
It was a principle we needed to learn.  

            While downsizing my library I came across some great things to read or reread.  One 
was C. H. Spurgeon’s devotional Bible.  Some comments he made on Genesis 1 and 18 
impressed me:  Where the Lord puts light and life He looks for fruit.   The LORD stayed and 
talked with Abraham (while the two angels went on to Sodom).  They were connected and 
Abraham dared to plead for Sodom.  When we are favored with close communion with God we 
need to use that to intercede for others.  We must have salt within ourselves through a living 
faith in the Lord Jesus to preserve others.   As I come into God’s throne room, I need to be 
bringing others with me.  As I go about my daily living, I need to consciously be including others, 
not just family and friends, but the unsaved, weak and needy.  I certainly have plenty to 
share!  Pray for growth in this area. 

            Neighborhood friendships are deepening.  Helping a community band have a place to 
practice introduced me to new people.  Several weeks of therapy for a frozen jaw brought new 
relationships.   New people have been coming to church and new friendships are developing. 
Several times this summer I have stood around flower beds talking for an hour or more with 
neighbors. Pray for another block party we are having the end of August.   I have been invited to 
cookouts and other gatherings. Opportunities have opened up to talk about why I went to Africa, 
how I got my house and other incidents of trusting the Lord. 

            Comments have been interesting: (a Catholic neighbor lady) “Do you ever give lectures 
on learning to trust?” … (a chaplain in the band)  “I’m an opposing Catholic. We’re all Pharisees. 
I agree with the book you gave me.  (How Good is Good Enough by Andy Stanley.  If you 
haven’t read it, you should.) … (physical therapist) “What about Israel and the Bible?”  I gave 
him one of my Bible geography books.  Then his assistant, the receptionist and another 
therapist asked for one.  It was the same with the God Made Man booklet.   We had good 
discussions.  
            Some Catholic neighbors invited me to a school play their grandson was in.  As we 
walked in the door I heard, “Miss Polly!” There was a boy I had taught in primary SS.  He turned 
to my friends and said, “She’s the one that led me to a personal relationship with Christ!”  Those 
same neighbors later introduced me to their family and friends as “our neighbor who answers 
our questions.”   
            The phone rang late one night while I was praying for “one of my girls,” that the Lord 
would break her.  A voice sobbed out, “I can’t take it anymore.  I don’t know what to do.  You are 
the only one I know to call.”  A mother without a car called to say, “The kids missed the school 
bus again.”  It was another opportunity to quote Bible verses, sing and talk with children about 
the Lord.  
            A car stopped while I was working on my front flower beds.  A woman leaned out and 
said, “I saw you out working and hurried home to get my husband. Tell us what you are putting 
in.  We want to do something at our house.”  I learned they are new neighbors.  We ended up 
having a long visit and a relationship was built.       Pray for fruit from all these spiritual seeds 
sown. 

            Nicole and the four kids moved back in with me in May.  As the owner of the house I had 
to fill out busing route papers for the school, listing all residents.  There are eight of us here 



now, five children and three adults - with six different last names!  It’s been a stretching 
experience, almost to the breaking point when the pump in the basement went out and they 
were without a bathroom for weeks! We had to do a lot of shifting and adjusting.  Dealing with 
companies, work crews and insurance adjusters is not one of my favored activities!  But we all 
survived.  My heart is happy every day as I watch children going for walks, riding bikes or fishing 
in the pond instead of being cooped up in a Motel 6 (as they were for months).  The kids go to 
church with me every Sunday and we learn verses or sing in the car. I pick up a blind lady so we 
have about a half hour ride.   Today I took the 11 year old boy to camp. We worked on the fruit 
of the Spirit and 1 Corinthians 13 for almost two hours.   Life is good … even on the hard 
days.  Thank you, Lord for stretching me and helping me grow. 

            I still teach primary SS, mentor women, write lessons, entertain guests and keep up on 
what is going on in the Central African Republic and Ethiopia.  Pray for the people of 
CAR.  There is much suffering.  Pray for Carlos, one of the boys I taught in Ethiopia.  He 
finished Bible school in Ghana and plans to start at Faith Baptist Bible College in Iowa in a few 
weeks. Pray all goes well. 

            More than 300 guests came to our Memorial Day church outreach.  As we followed them 
up I heard things like: “I like your church.  I’m coming back.  I am Catholic but want to learn 
more about the Bible.  No, I don't have a church home.” 

            People are out there.  Pray that God will open our eyes to see them and our mouths to 
speak to them.  

Thank you for your prayers.  - Polly 

 


