
Update 34, written September 15, 2018 

With arms around me, they whispered stories in my ear… 

Nadia – “Did you know I buried my 30 year old son not even 1 month ago?”  I nodded.  [He had gone to 
the lake to drink with friends. The next day they found his clothes on the shore and divers recovered 
his body from the bottom of the lake.] “But Nadia, I did not expect you to come to camp.  In your loss it 
would have been understandable for you to stay home but instead here you are with your 2 grandsons 
(her daughter’s boys).”  “Yes! And I am so glad I did! I cannot fully explain to you Kristina what joy and 
comfort God has given me these past 10 days.  I feel wrapped in His love!” 

Leasa – “Thank you for camp Kristina. Two months ago I told my husband that I wanted us to go to this 
camp as a family.  He said no.  I kept asking him but for 2 months he kept saying no.  He said I could go 
with the kids but I explained that I could not handle both kids alone.  He said we could go to the sea by 
ourselves but I said that I wanted us to go to this camp.  He finally agreed but said, ‘Just don’t try to 
push your God stuff on me!”  I agreed. 

The second day of camp I asked him to try participating. “Try just 1 day and after that, if you don’t like 
it, you could stay in the room.”  Kristina, he did and then participated whole time!  You cannot believe 
how happy I am!  He really liked small group time.  He really liked everything.  I am so happy!  Thank 
you! 

Oksana – a mother of 4 with the oldest being autistic - “Thank you so much for camp.  I rested.  I rested 
from making meals! I rested from dishes!  I got to enjoy crafts, relax on the beach, take part in small 
groups and play in games.  I rested!  Thank you!” 

Alona – “Thank you for camp Kristina!  For these 10 days I felt surrounded by and just wrapped in 
God’s grace.  It was like I swam in His grace!” 

Of course it felt good to be thanked, but I had not done it alone.  Even with my team of 25 people, 
what happened during those 10 days was not of us.  God had filled family camp and accomplished His 
purpose.  Yet these whispered stories, as they boarded the bus to head home, were gifts.  Gifts in the 
way that God allowed me a glimpse into the big work He is doing in the lives of those around me. 

“He never calls us to what we cannot accomplish in him, 
but he always calls us to what we could never accomplish without him.” 

Paul David Tripp 

I’m beginning to figure out that if it isn’t logical, not the most economical and is associated with a lot of 
difficulty that it is probably of God. I totally agree with Tripp – God always calls us to what we could 
never accomplish without him. 

Taking over 200 people (half of which have some type of disability) across the country - a 14-hour train 
ride and then a 1 hour bus ride- to a location at the edge of the sea and that’s surround for miles by 
wheat and sunflower fields; that is 45 min. away from the nearest hospital and only 3 hours away from 
the war zone does not sound smart.  We didn’t know what level of care the hospital offers but we did 



know that tensions between Russia and Ukraine had increased as Russia shut off shipping traffic with 
the completion of their new bridge that now connects Russia with Crimea. Doing family camp at the 
Azov Sea wasn’t logical. 

Even though, through my ministry 2/3rd’s of the expense were covered, many people could not go due 
to the cost.  Some would say I should do it for free.  I disagree.  There must be some investment on 
their side.  Other people would say the funds should be used for more practical purposes.  To them I 
answer – I know for sure that God desired this camp and, through you, He provided.  Yet, from the 
world’s point of view, doing family camp wasn’t economical. 

And, about those difficulties!!! About a month after we announced that registration was open for 
family camp, we were informed that we could no longer come on those days.  Instead, they had 
scheduled us for the last week of August and into September.  What a confused mess and what a blow. 
Over 50 people immediately cancelled their registration. But it wasn’t to end there. 

Wonderfully, for the trip to camp, everyone got tickets on the same train at the same time.  Here you 
can only buy your train ticket 45 days prior to your departure.  So when the day arrived to purchase 
the return tickets we had Serge go to the main train station and buy a group ticket for 40 people. {The 
rest wanted to buy their tickets on their own.} When he arrived at the ticket window he was told that 
‘That train is not going to run this summer.’  So he had to purchase the tickets on the train that was 
running even though it was more expensive.  Another blow – bad arrival and departure times plus 
more expensive.  He sent information out to everyone letting folks know of the situation.  Only to find 
out 3 days later that he had been lied to at the ticket window! 

Now people were buying tickets on 3 different trains!  It was too hard, too expensive and too late to 
try and get everyone on the same train home.  So for us it meant arranging bus transportation from 
camp to the train station for 5 different groups.  In short, in preparing for family camp we face a lot of 
difficulties. 

Two weeks before camp, Tanya and I just looked at each other and shook our heads…with ALL these 
problems it had to mean that huge blessings were waiting on the other side!!! 

And they were! 

Unlike last year, the whole camp territory was ours!  What a wonderful difference that made! And, the 
camp staff was there to help and went above and beyond for us.  So we jumped into our 10-day camp 
with the theme of ‘Exploring Grace.’  Using Tripp’s book – ‘Broken Down House’, each day had a theme 
that was addressed in the main morning service.  

What happened? A broken down house and dissatisfied God  
Where am I & what is going on? 
Who am I & where is God?  
Trust that is sure  
It does not end here   
Active Waiting - God keeps His promises!   
God's family 
Choose to love   



His story - your legacy  
Your choice 

Then to wrestle out the practical side, questions were discussed during the afternoon small group 
times.  Those 13 and younger were involved in the children’s program.  But the whole camp came 
together again for meals, all camp games and campfire. 

The responses on the questionnaires showed that folks enjoyed the crafts, time around the campfire, 
plenty of free time, all camp games, the talent show, movie night, small group time, skits, lots of 
singing, silly exercises each morning and personal testimonies.  They were also pleased with the site, 
sea, food and good weather. 

To share all that happened during family camp would require pages and pages - so much, some 
difficult, lots fun and much amazing.  It is impossible to tell it all but I do want to close with some 
stories that I watched happen… 

200/50/10 Last January, I wrote in update 28…On January 8th, my brain moved to August. Tanya K. and 
I took a trip to the southern end of Ukraine to scout out a possible place to hold Family Camp… The 
place was great so we changed our reservations and I’ve been working on Family camp ever since.  

Last year I prayed for 200 people, and of that number that 50 of them would be men and for 10 people 
to come to Christ (at some point during or after camp). Well none of that happened. But I am back to 
praying the same prayer again this year. 200/50/10.  

Well I wanted you to know the results of our prayers  - 208 came to family camp, there were 29 guys 
(age 15 and older) and during camp 4 people asked Christ to be Lord of their hearts and lives - 1 special 
needs mom and 3 teenagers. And, in the children’s program 3 kids (ages 5 & 6) came forward when the 
invitation was given.   Thank you for holding us in prayer!  

Dennis – He and his wife are quiet.  Kind, helpful, steady but you aren’t going to get an extra word out 
of them.  But, I went ahead and approached Dennis last winter with my questions.  I knew there was 
no wheelchair accessible shower at camp so would he be willing to make one? Later, when another 
person bailed on me, I approached him again for getting his help to create a road.  Not only did I need 
a road/surface for the wheelchairs to get down to the beach, I also needed sometime of mechanical 
help to lower and bring them back up the steep slope.  Again he agreed. 

Wow did he do a fantastic job! As for the road surface, Grace’s sister church in Ohio blessed us with 2 
Mobi Mats – about 40 yards of flexible strong plastic surfaces.  We rolled out this blessing on the steep 
hill and at the top Dennis secured a freestanding motor with a cable.  Using ropes and carabineers, we 
were able to safely and easily lower and bring back up those in wheelchairs.   At the base of this road, 
we rolled out 4 thick plastic mats (each weighing 114 lbs).  [Think heavy plastic floor covers used in the 
back of pickups and you’ll get the picture]  We rolled those out over the sand so that the wheelchairs 
could get right down to the water. Yes, it cost some money but now we have our own portable, 
wheelchair shower and wheelchair road surfaces to use at all of our camps for years to come.    

I didn’t try out the shower but heard about its rave reviews.  Wheelchairs and strollers used the road a 
lot. He didn’t see me but one afternoon I watched Pastor Volodia (wheelchair bound from a medical 



error) go down to the beach and return all by himself in his electric wheelchair.  For that moment alone 
the investment in the road it was all worth it.  Dennis quietly served the Lord in a big way with his skills. 

Katya – She and her family do not go to Grace Church.  She came on the invitation of a friend of a 
friend.  While Katya and her husband are Christians they no longer feel welcomed or understood by 
their church. Arisha, now 4, was born with multiple sensory issues. In only a few minutes of 
observation you understand that she is ‘not like the rest.’ 

Because of the cold shoulder and ridicule they receive out in public and even at church, their world has 
become very small.  For Katya, bringing Arisha to camp was huge. To leave the familiar, the routine, 
and the known for the first time and venture forth was a big step of faith.  No it was not easy. Arisha 
hardly slept the first night but thoroughly enjoyed herself and by day 3 had settled in. Katya, had her 
eyes opened.  She saw moms and kids with much more difficult situations then their own. No one 
criticized or stared at them. She felt welcomed and accepted – just as they were.  The wall of 
impossible crumbled in places and hers was a teary grateful smile of thanks. 

Lena – A colleague had asked if they could sponsor a mom and child to come to our camp?  I agreed on 
the basis that she would follow up and stay connected afterwards.  She promised.  So I looked for Lena 
during the first day and found she and her little son Daniel in the cafeteria.  Daniel has cerebral palsy 
and by his tiny 37 lb. frame I guessed that he was 7.  Nope! He is 11!  

Poor Lena had the ‘deer in the head lights look.’  Her friend had brought her and, now alone, it was all 
overwhelming. She knew no one, had never been to a Christian camp, wasn’t a Christian and had no 
idea what she had agreed to.  Daniel had had a low-grade temp the night before and she was worried. 
Maybe they should just go home?  I listened to his chested offered the meds I had and encouraged her 
to wait and decide in the morning.  In the mean time a lady (from my church) was in the same room 
with her and was helping her.  

In short, Lena did stay.  Daniel had several small issues during the week and she did not have an easy 
time of it. BUT, she stayed because she wanted to and she stayed because Daniel wanted to.  I tried to 
help her when I was free but was so pleased to watch the lady from my church help Lena and befriend 
her.  I watched the Body of Christ. Lena and I connected and she made me promise to come and visit 
her. The Holy Spirit is at work. 

Julia – I heard Nazzar cry at campfire the first and the second night. Then sometime around day 4 or 5, 
I realized I hadn’t heard him cry…or seen him either. 10-year-old Nazzar has hydrocephalus.  His little 
body can’t support his large head.  But his mother Nadia has her hands full with 4 year Dima.  It turns 
out Nazzar was spending his days in bed in their room.  

God bless Julia – a member of Grace Church who saw the situation, figured out I had brought an extra 
child size wheel chair and spent the next 5 days wheeling Nazzar around camp!  You would see her 
singing to him, reading to him and she even took him down to the beach. 

When I asked Julia why she had come to camp, she said, “To take a rest from caring for my 5 
grandkids.”  I smiled and commented that it seemed she now had 6. She was all smiles, “Praise God!” 



Zoya – I knew she had the gift of evangelism but I didn’t know about her health.  About 3 weeks before 
camp, I overheard her voicing her concerns.  Because she had to go to the bathroom so frequently at 
night, she really didn’t know if she could make it at camp. [A main draw back of the camp is that there 
were no toilets in the rooms or even down the hall.  Instead they were located in a ‘toilet house’ across 
camp.] 

Since I had bought a camping toilet for guests but now understood that I would not need it, I offered to 
let her use it.  I found out later that it was because of this that Zoya decided to come on to camp.  

However, once at camp, she understood my offer wasn’t going to help because of her housing 
situation. She was at a loss. She had no idea how she was going to manage her health in the situation 
she found herself. 

In the end, Zoya’s coming to camp was a big step of faith – trusting God with her health.  Somehow she 
figured out what she needed to do and she ended up having a great 10 days.  Which was of wonderful 
because Zoya, being the evangelist that she is, had invited 5 people to camp.  All neighbors of hers that 
she had shared the Gospel with.  Turns out they loved their time at camp and hope to be able to come 
again next year. 

“Your Lord is the ultimate Restorer, and he never rest. One day his work will be 
over and the world will be completely renewed.  In the meantime, he calls you and 
me to live in this broken-down house with hearts of patience and eyes of 
promise.  He calls us away from self-focused survival and to the hard work of 
restoration. He calls us away from paralyzing discouragement and the nagging 
desire to quit. He welcomes us to live in the patience and grace that only he can 
give. “ 

Broken –Down House by Paul David Tripp 

Thank you also for being willing instruments in His hand.  
Thank you for your financial support.  
Thank you for your prayers. 
June 

  



1. All camp photo.   
(Don’t try to find me. I’m  buried behind the pink hat in the front row : ) 

2. Kids during talent show night 
3. Kids program 

 

 
 



 
 



 


