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Proverbs 20:24 A man’s steps are of the Lord; How then can a man understand his own 
way? 

I’m thankful today for the sovereignty of God, even when it doesn’t lead to the places I anticipated.  I 
believe that whatever difficulties have adorned our life story, God uses for our sanctification and His 
glory.  Admittedly, in the day to day grind of life, in all of its beauty or brokenness, this precept is easier to 

acknowledge than embrace. I often find myself seeking a way to shortcut the processes and pains that 
have been appointed to me, to give the nod of recognition while hurrying past inconvenient ordeals, 
hoping they don’t notice me scuttling by. 

In retrospect, the more willing we have been to surrender to the process of being bent and broken and 
built again, we’ve found greater peace and faith in God’s ability to match our discomfort with His 
empowerment.  I never would have chosen it, but we thank God for it. 

  



I was giving a talk at a retirement home last week about Czech 
Republic, and some of the uniqueness of this land and people 
that we love.  The more I talk about it, the more it reveals to me 
in my own heart and mind how truly little I actually understand.  I 

still can’t even seem to formulate a sensible reason as to why 
this continues to be the most irreligious place in the world, while 
all of their neighbors have taken a decidedly more favorable 
attitude toward faith in Jesus.  

It’s true, ministry and particularly evangelism in Czech Republic 
is difficult.  It appears nothing really seems to work, not like we 
want it to anyway. Yet, in the same moment that I acknowledge 
this, I would see God’s providential hand directing our ways and 

bending us to the shape most useful.  Most of you have gathered by now, that one particular challenge we 
face as a family is having an Autism Spectrum Disorder child. More specifically, a diagnosis of 
Pathological Demand Avoidance (PDA). 

Autism expert Bill Nason writes: 

Children with PDA are the most complex and vulnerable children to help. They resist most every 
parenting, teaching, and disciplinary techniques common to children. The harder you try to help (by 
instructing, directing, prompting, etc.) the more they resist, the more they act out and the further away 
they become from feeling safe with others. Very frustrating and heartbreaking for parents and 
teachers. When you try to reverse your strategies to a low-demand, collaborative, working partnership 
model, you are chastised by other parents, family, teachers, and professionals. 

The results of this condition are what one might expect: a continual feeling of frustration, failure, and 
hopelessness. No matter how hard we try, how perfect we perform our parental duties, it is never enough, 
never ultimately successful.  Instead we learn to live one day at a time. Tomorrow we will try again. What 
worked or didn’t work today, may work but most likely not work tomorrow. There is no consistently 
effectual method.  While routine and predictability is what my child demands, it is this same routine and 
predictability that he will seek to undermine and deconstruct. It’s exhausting. 

In this precarious trial that few can understand, we have grown 
thankful. I’m grateful that through this brokenness, we’ve been 
afforded new perspectives.  I’m thankful for the daily discipline 
of moving forward in hope, even in the midst of impossibility, 
even if we know that failure is the only surety.  It reminds me of 
the most significant 15 second conversation I’ve ever had with a 
Czech ministry leader. Josef is the director of a fruitful university 
campus ministry that sees several students come to Christ each 
year. As a new missionary in Czech over 10 years ago I asked 

him, “What works for reaching people with the gospel?” His 
reply was the most helpful statement and piece of information 

I’ve ever received. He said, “Nothing works. We just do a lot of different things and sometimes we get one 
here or one there.” 

Nothing works. Yet, Josef found a way to remain hopeful, diligent, and empowered to continue forward. 
Josef’s drive to continue onward is exceptional. As I look at my Czech pastor friends, I once misperceived 
a lack of drive or motivation. I now see more clearly.  They are not lazy. They are exhausted. They are 
wearied from efforts and energies expended to no visible effect. They are tired from nothing working. They 
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are discouraged that no strategy has proven fruitful. I too know the effort it takes to rise each day and dive 
headlong into failure. They march forward with no promise of measurable success, and imminent failure. 
They march forward anyway, faithful to their calling. We’re thankful that we can be kindred in this. 

As we’ve grappled with what PDA means for our family and life, 
there have been many darkened days. Seasons of doubt and 
deep discouragement. What has ministered to us most on our 
course is those who have come alongside us and assured us of 
their support. A very special few have come alongside and 

provided for therapy. Each in their way, have provided us with a 
precious gift: Hope. 

 Which leads me to the observation that perhaps the greatest 
gift that we can give to our brothers in arms is encouragement 
and a sense that they do not march alone into their battles. While we gladly join in all of the practical ways 
that we can serve and get our hands dirty together, it is vital that we shoulder some of the burden of 
exhaustion, by rallying hope. Sometimes the greatest help we offer is not to do anything at all, but rather 
to be with them and for them in every season of ministry, and especially the dark ones.  I never would 
have chosen the shadowed valleys our steps have been directed through, and I can’t say that I even 
understand our way truly. I do see however, the Lord’s hand equipping and shodding us in the distinctive 
attire necessary for this path.  Today we find ourselves strangely thankful for brokenness.  Thankful that 

the cracked lens we look through has been sovereignly and masterfully fractured, so that we can see what 
we were meant to. I’m grateful that God has answered our prayers to break us in ways that make us more 
useful for Him. I’m glad that He has broken our heart and vision, and replaced it with an empathy for things 
that might be more important for His Kingdom. 

We're eager to return to this land and people that we love. Would you consider partnering with us to 
bring the HOPE of Christ to this precious people?  

Suggested commitments: $25, $50, or $100 per month 

We also need around $30,000 to cover Czech health insurance, Visa fees, airfares, vehicle repairs, 
and educational fees over the next 4 years. 

https://www.abwe.org/work/missionaries-and-projects?s=013384 
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