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Our time in Eastern Kansas was mostly one muggy and rainy day after another. In the relatively short amount 

of time we’ve spent in Kansas over the past several years, we’ve recognized how similar the mid-western 

weather patterns are to the Czech ones we’ve become familiar with. After 13 years of living in the place, we 

can still only acknowledge what the weather is. While we’ve grown in our fondness and love of the Czech 

nation and people, its weather only seems to grate a little harder each year on our sun-loving California 

hearts.  

We were discussing, a.k.a. lamenting, this fact over coffee last week while visiting with my parents. Our old 

refrain rolled around predictably, “Well, at least in Czech Republic we don’t have tornadoes.”  No more than 

several hours after our passing discussion about weather did I receive a message forwarded from my 

brother…reporting on massive tornadoes devastating several Czech villages. Tragically, over 200 people 

were hospitalized, hundreds lost their homes and livelihoods, and several died in the calamity. 

This news was not just a little bit unsettling to us.  There are many very difficult things about living in Czech 

Republic and up to this point tornadoes were not one of the factors on that list.  Now that illusion has been 



dispelled. While we don’t have an actual list of worries or difficulties, I think most of us can relate to the 

concept of capacity. We function in our day to day lives with a certain capacity for the stresses that will meet 

us in the day. We become accustomed to the capacity we carry and operate out of it. The past year has 

challenged capacities across the globe.  Who would have thought that running out of toilet paper or other 

consumer goods in America would be a thing? Who envisioned a year of keeping teenagers locked away in 

darkened bedrooms? How many times in the last year have we found ourselves uttering the question, “How 

much more can we take?” 

Turns out, if you read your Bible, suffering afflictions beyond what 

we knew to expect has always been par for the course for 

Christians. While we all suffer the indignities of life in a sin-cursed 

world, I can’t help but recognize the rather privileged amenity we’ve 

enjoyed as American Christians in the past several centuries. By 

God’s providence, the United States of America has been a sort of 

incubator of Christian faith which has boosted gospel proclamation efforts around the globe.  Yet, those of us 

who look to the skies see that the winds are changing. 

Luke 12:54 Then He also said to the multitudes, “Whenever you see a cloud rising out of the west, immediately you 

say, ‘A shower is coming’; and so it is. 55 And when you see the south wind blow, you say, ‘There will be hot 

weather’; and there is. 56 Hypocrites! You can discern the face of the sky and of the earth, but how is it you do not 

discern this time? 

  

It wouldn’t be a bold prediction to state that our capacities will need to increase in the coming years, as a 

nation setting itself against God and His true worshippers comes into ever clearer focus.   I wonder if our 

teens haven’t already surpassed us in their adaptive resilience through this pandemic. Perhaps their 

generation will be even better equipped for the coming challenges to their faith as their capacity for hardship 

has increased. 

Ironically, through this time of restriction and deprivation in so many ways, we’ve actually been growing. It 

hasn’t been in the expected or traditional ways we normally think of growth, yet here we are; a little more 

resilient, and a little more functional at higher thresholds. Growth is rarely comfortable, and I pray that God’s 

grace has met you in your portion. I also hope that as we grow, we might find ourselves a little more willing 

and a little more equipped to face the storm gathering on the horizon. We may even find ourselves willing to 
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step more confidently into the howling winds that barrel toward us as we embrace the rock of our salvation, 

knowing that this iteration of sin-cursed earth is not the one we should be comfortable calling home. 

We'd like to thank all of you who have been praying for our health these past months. By God's grace, Steve was 

able to get immediately into a GP in California on our arrival and was referred within the week to a pulmonologist. 

Most recent x-rays show that there doesn't appear to be any permanent damage in Steve's lungs! The 

pulmonologist determined that his lungs are at about 75-80% capacity, so he will continue with breathing exercises 

which should help his lungs gradually recover to full health in the coming months. We still have a few medical 

appointments mid-July, and we'll need to complete a medical clearance with our sending organization ABWE 

International.   

We've also been able to accomplish some formal debriefing with the kids over all that they've experienced this 

year. We'll be spending the next week or so off the grid as we head up into the mountains to exhale and seek God 

for refreshed vision as we plan for the year ahead. We praise God for the many ways He has met with us and 

provided for all of our needs in these past several months. His grace is abundant and we thank you for being His 

hands and feet to us in so many ways! 

 


