
Dear family at Cannon Beach, 
Thanking the Lord that our friends from central Minnesota (Don and 
Connie Landecker) arrived in San Jose, Mindoro, Philippines safe and 
sound. The kids were excited to greet them, so 5:00 AM we began our 
5 kilometer (3 mile) hike to the airport. It was some sight for the few 
vehicles (mainly tricycles) going by us – seeing a string of 30 kids and 
one old American walking on the side of the road that early in the 
morning. [See below for a picture of what tricycles here in the 
Philippines look like.] 
Don and Connie have already been a big help with our students in 
their English. They did comment a number of times how thrilled they 
were as to how much English these kids do know. The kids are actually 
surprising myself, now being able to form fairly complex sentences. 
This last week I’ve formed a number of reading groups, handing out 
the Revised Common Lectionary passages for the week to various 
groups to read individually and then they gather together to share 
what they learned or their reflections from the passages, including how 
we should then live in light of the readings. Hopefully this will get 
people reading His Word and being more vibrant Christians. Some 
meet in churches, others meet in our little bamboo rest place on top of 
our roof. We began these reading groups a few years ago in the little 
villages in the Mountains of Mindanao and they’ve been very successful 
and growing. Thank Him with us and pray that these reading groups 
here in San Jose, Mindoro will also be used by God for the furtherance 
of His Kingdom. 
Thanks again for your prayers and support. 
Kermit and Raquel 
-------------------------------------------------------- 
Below are a few pictures and below that are my thoughts and 
“emotions” concerning the last weeks Vikings football game -  if 
interested, read on. 



Below is a typical Philippines tricycle (ours actually) – I also have a 
motorcycle, but with this one we can get food from the wet market 
and do groceries and pick up guests. (Our front yard in the 
background.) 

 

 
Connie and Don crammed in with Heber – me driving. Our bamboo 
fence in the background. 
Below: our mga apo/grandkids/students patiently waiting in front of 
the airport for the arrival of their new teachers, Don and Connie. 



 

 
Getting their morning bath, then afterwards they wash their clothes by 
hand and hang them on our clothesline. 
Below: with Connie being amused (our classroom and church in the 
background.) 



 
Our students reading in our sala/living room. 

 
Every evening after supper they have devotions, and then one hour of 
homework before bedtime (9 PM). 

 



Emotions 
[read on if you are interested in (Kermit's) emotions, banana splits, 
and due to us having Jesus, only missing out now and then on the 
cherry on the banana split, and "The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh 
away, and the Lord giveth again.] 
“Emotions” was one of the new English words I taught to our 
elementary kids, including "cherry", "Vikings", "I send my 
condolences", "interception" and even "Christopher Columbus". What 
do all these words, and a few others I put on the blackboard for them 
to copy in their English notebooks have to do with one another? 
My English class was centered upon what I had just experienced, all 
kinds of emotions. 
It started early Monday morning when Shoni called me up on Skype 
(prearranged the previous day) right before the Minnesota Vikings 
were to play against the New Orleans Saints (Sunday afternoon her 
time). At around 5:45 AM our Mangyan elementary students daily 
come over to our house to take their baths - outside. (Those of you in 
the northern part of the USA can't even imagine this - and with no hot 
water.) It is kind of crowded in the dorm with all the girls taking their 
baths there so the boys walk over here to our house (about 200 yards 
away). That morning they heard a lot of commotion upstairs so they 
walked upstairs to see what was happening. Sure enough it was lolo 
all excited about the Vikings beating up on the Saints. I told them to 
come in and had fun showing them the game and explaining the rules, 
and every now and then my grandson Jude would show his face in 
front of the computer to say "Hi Lolo". Around half time they had to 
leave since they had their devotions to attend. I was emotionally 
pretty happy with the score 17 to 0 - seemed pretty wrapped up, and 
then all of a sudden (due to an interception) the score shortly became 
17 - 14. My emotions suddenly became alarm/nakulbaan. Then before 
I knew it the Vikings were behind, and my emotions went to the 
dumps. There was a glimmer of hope when the Vikings got a field goal 
that brought them ahead with only 89 seconds left in the game. But 
the Saints came right back and did the same, bringing them back 



ahead, and now only 23 seconds left. I told Shoni I was turning off my 
Skype, figuring it was the end of the game. I was to teach within 
about 45 minutes so I took my shower and ate my breakfast, during 
which time I did a send and receive and got the following message 
from my friend John of Chicago, "My condolences to Kermit and Mike ... 
yet another heartbreaker.  I was pulling for them." I once again reminded 
myself, "Kermit, you only lost the cherry on top the banana split. As a 
Christian and your life in God and in Jesus, you still have the banana split. 
Since I was born in Minnesota I've always been a Viking fan. However there 
are soooo many times when the Vikings had it in the bag - with a less than 5% 
chance of losing. I remember one time they had around a 99.9% chance of 
winning and still lost. So it was one more time for me to remind myself I still 
had the banana split even though the cherry is not there. This time though I 
also quoted the verse, "The Lord giveth, and the Lord taketh away. Blessed be 
the name of the LORD." He gave me a lot of joy one hour ago, and now that 
was taken away - "blessed be the name of the Lord." Job, you are amazing! 
Thanks for the reminder. Then right before I left for the classroom I did 
another send and receive and saw the following message sent from John's 
friend Mike with, "It ain’t over til it’s over!!" I had no idea what that was 
about. But then came another email from John stating he wrote his 
when there was "just a few seconds left and a defeat seemingly 
imminent.  Then the miracle last play ... So ... no condolences 
needed.  Congratulations." 
My daughter Shoni posted on Facebook: "Dad... You left the game too 
soon. Oh ye of little faith!" 
She also posted the miracle last play. Why Diggs was not tackled is a 
mystery indeed. For the past 50 years I've been a Viking fan and for all 
those years there were many times the Vikings had it wrapped up and 
lost. So yes, when it came to the Vikings, I had become a man of little 
faith, especially with only 23 seconds left. 
The above events I shared with the Mangyans for their English class. Of 
course I had to tell them about the Vikings and why they are called Vikings - 
since so many of those in Minnesota come from Norway and Sweden. Then 
of course I had to review some of the geography and history they 
have learned like where is Norway and Sweden? What continent? And 



where did these Vikings go to in 1000 AD?  - Iceland and Greenland 
and even North America before Christopher Columbus. 
Getting back to that miracle play, my friend Don who just arrived with 
his wife Connie to help us teach these Mangyan kids said it is now 
known as the Minneapolis Miracle. Don told me that over and over 
again Diggs and the other players gave God the glory. He confirmed 
what I had read in the Sports Illustrated: "That Play Right There Was 
God’: Diggs, Dings and Dumbfounded Vikings On How They Stunned 
Saints." 
Is God involved in football? I've asked myself that in the past and have 
concluded, "I think so." Of course I don't think He probably would 
have an NFL team, even the most godless, lose to any high school 
team even if the high school team was the most godly. But with teams 
fairly equal, I kind of think now and then He just might want to bless 
the good guys, especially those who are His. The times when 
Minnesota lost games they should have won it seemed that they lost 
to teams with more honorable players (at least from what I've heard 
from others about the teams). It just may be that this time God 
wanted to give a little extra joy to people like Diggs, who honor Him. I 
did not see the play live, but I've seen enough replays of it to wonder, 
"How in the world could that happen if there was not a little help from 
above?" But I'll let you be the judge of that. 
Whatever, with regard to my emotions, I've learned that the Lord 
giveth, and the Lord taketh away, and the Lord giveth again. - just like 
what happened to Job. Though Job recognized that the Lord giveth 
and the Lord taketh away, he later discovered with emotions of joy I'm 
sure, that the Lord also giveth again. Here on this side of eternity we 
often experience this, but for those who still have not yet fully received 
those blessings again, we have the assurance that they will indeed 
come our way, if not here, at least in the age to come. Then we will 
always have cherries on our banana splits. Blessed be the Lord! Hodu 
ladonay ci tov! 
[Note: even if the Vikings lose to the Eagles this Sunday, I'm content 
since I already got my cherry on the last banana split. : ) ] 


