
I’ve recently sent you pictures of our Mangyan grandkids/students. A few days ago, Shoni sent 
me pictures of our grandkids in Minnesota playing in the Fall leaves. I just had to send them to 
you.  Enjoy the beautiful colors for us. We don’t see such a glorious thing here in tropical 
Philippines. I’ve also sent some more pictures of our life here in San Jose, Mindoro, Philippines 
if you’d like to continue to scroll down. I don’t do journals as some do. My updates serve as 
my journal, which I love sharing with those interested. 

All’s well here and we are very grateful to our heavenly Father. Three of our friends from the 
USA were with us for a week helping with the teaching of our little ones here – teaching 
English, piano, and art. I was also able to spend some time a couple of weeks ago with Beth 
working over our Hanunuu translation. Our students/(Mangyan grandkids) left yesterday 
morning for their 10 day semester break. The night before they left I and our co-teacher Erica 
met with the 8th graders, then the 7th graders, and then the elementary kids sharing our 
appreciation for them, how they all have been good students with good attitudes and good 
personalities. The few we had some difficulties with (either behavior wise or being lazy 
students) have greatly improved. We feel very blessed and are grateful for how God helped 
me choose these particular kids some two and a half years ago. They are lots of fun, and we 
feel very rewarded by Him as we teach them, especially when the kids themselves share their 
appreciation of our helping them to become smart, wise and godly. 

Now for some pictures if our grandkids in the USA in the Fall leaves. 



 

  



Below: Jude 

 

  



Below: Jordyn 

 

Keep scrolling down if interested in our world on the other side of the pond. 

Besides being a lola (grandma) and teacher to our 28 Mangyan students, Raquel loves her garden (below). 

The Filipinos here are impressed with Raquel’s garden, her layout and its productivity, tomatoes, beans, 
cucumbers, eggplant and lots of other Filipino vegetables. It helps supplement our food needs for the Mangyan 
students. 



 

  



Besides vegetables, Raquel also does wonders with flowers. 

 

 



 

 



 

  



Raquel’s seedlings on the porch of our second floor. 

 

  



Below was a rice field which we are converting into a soccer and football field. Raquel gets to watch them and 
takes pictures from our rooftop. 

 

  



Below I’m teaching them a new football game I invented. It is a cross between American football, Ausie Football, 
rugby and soccer. See at the end of the pictures if are interested in the rules of what I call Bethany Rules 
Football. I had to come up with something that would fit our present field – lots of tall grass, water puddles, and 
mounds of gravel that was dumped before the rainy season arrived. 

 

  



Below: Yours truly kicking off. 

 



 

  



Then back to our home (next to the football field) to clean up. 

 

  



Heber, the most imaginative member of the kids, decided to dress himself up with the vines scattered on the 
football field. I nicknamed him the Jungle Boy. 

 

  



Then last week Bethany school had their intramurals. Since we are under the Bethany umbrella our students also 
participated in that. I was asked to organize the soccer games. But due to the situation of the field, I taught them 
my Bethany Rules Football. They (both boys and girls as well) seemed to really enjoy it. Normally about the only 
sports played here are basketball and volleyball. The rules I came up with though could be played in a harvested 
rice field, pasture or even in a coconut grove. 

 



 

 

 

  



I was the referee along with Erica, but below I was a little concerned I might get run down by these enthusiastic 
teenage boys. 

 

Right after intramurals, that Saturday we were involved in the Mayor’s Cup (soccer tournament for kids). 

I had four teams involved in the tournament, 11-12 year old boys and girls and 13-15 year old boys and girls. A 
large well kept soccer field was divided into four little soccer fields and the teams played 6 on a side. The 
tournament lasted all day. Our older boys team played 4 games, but our other teams played 5 and 6 games each 
since all three teams got into the finals. Yours truly was wiped out at the end of the day running from game to 
game coaching our players on. At one time three of our teams were playing the same time. I think I ended up 
running as much as the soccer players. I coached while Raquel took care of their other needs including feeding 
them all. I was really impressed with them all as they were all doing their best. A number of high ranking 
government dignitaries (and even one professional who plays on the Philippines national soccer team) were also 
there and they too were impressed with our Mangyan group of kids. Mangyans are recognized as being 
uncivilized and not really being able to do much of anything. Seeing these Mangyan kids playing against the 
lowlanders and even beating them was pretty impressive to them. 

  



Below: our 13-15 year old boys’ team. All our teams were in blue. 

 

  



Below: our 11-12 year old boys’ team. They won their first 3 games and tied their last game, which placed them 
first in the finals to play against the champions of the other group of 5 teams. They lost to them since the other 
team inserted some of their 13-15 year old’s in their lineup. So, in my eyes our kids were champs. 

 

  



Below: our younger girls’ team. 

 

  



Below: Jizel in the blue shirt on the left was the most valuable player for our younger girls’ team. A few days 
previously here at Bethany Jizel (age 11) was hit by the ball in her face and began to cry. I approached her and 
in the presence of a number of the kids I told her that if we were walking down the street and she fell down and 
hurt herself and began to cry I would comfort her and give her a hug. Maawa ako sa kanya. (I would take pity on 
her.) But when playing sports, she should not expect any comfort/pity/awa from Lolo (me as her grandpa). It 
was neat that at one time while they were playing at the Mayor’s Cup tournament, she got hit hard. She just 
looked at me standing on the sidelines and just gave me a grin and continued playing.  : ) 

 

  



Below: the young man in the white T-shirt plays on the Philippines national soccer team. He was pretty impressed 
with our Mangyan teams and wanted a picture with them. 

 



 

It was an all day Saturday affair. So, I brought English books with us so that some of the time while the kids 
were waiting for their next game, they could read. Bob, Erica, Raquel and I were helping them with words they 
did not understand. 

  



Below: our older girls team came in 2nd place. Even though there were only 3 teams playing in this girls age 
group, I was proud of them. And of course, they were very happy getting a trophy and ribbons. : ) 

 

  



Below is Bob Kuiken with his wife Carol and in the middle of them Carol’s sister Maryjane. Bob helped for a few 
weeks last year and came back again this year bringing with him Carol and MaryJane. All three helped me check 
their English stories, but Carol was also teaching the kids cords on the electronic keyboard and Maryjane did 
some art projects with them all. They seemed to have enjoyed themselves enough with this bunch of great kids 
that all three expressed a desire to come back next year. Below they are being entertained by the kids singing 
beautiful songs of praises to our loving Father during our evening devotions on our flat rooftop. 

 

  



Carol below teaching the kids the notes on the electronic keyboard. She was able to spend time with all of them, 
though she spent a lot of time with three of them (including Abram on the far right) so they then could teach the 
others. 

 

  



As I was going over the pictures Raquel had just taken, I saw this one. She apparently saw it in one of our photo 
albums and took a picture of it. I thought I’d send it to you so you could compare the before (probably some 20 
years ago) with the now.  : )  

 

Below are what I am calling my Bethany Rules Football – which could actually be played on any kind of field – 
nice or very rugged, or even a recently cut hay field or cornfield or rice field or out in the pasture or in the woods 
or at the beach. Our present field has fairly tall grass, water puddles, and mounds of gravel. It became a popular 
sport during the intramurals here, so both students and the admin asked me to write-up the rules. In case you 
might be interested I’m sending them to you as well. 

What is needed? Any kind of field and a football – could be any kind of football – American or rugby. Actually, 
could be any kind of ball, but a football would be much better. Don’t even need shoes. Here in the Philippines it is 
played barefoot. Also, ideally you need two end poles 5 meters/yards apart. But even placing chairs or whatever 
5 meters apart would also work. 

The game starts similar to American football, with one team kicking off to the other team (we do Jack and Poy 
here to see who kicks off first – similar to flipping a coin – but without the need of a coin). As in American 
football the players of the team kicking off have to be behind the one kicking. But the one kicking punts the ball 
(not from the ground as in American football). The opponent team has to be first in touching the ball. No onside 
kicks as in American football. The ball is kicked around 1/3rd or 1/4th of the way from one’s own defending goal 
posts. The opponent team can stand anywhere in front of the kicking off team, but not closer than 10 yards from 
the one kicking. Then it is basically a free for all. Anyone can try to get the ball or tag the one holding the ball. 
The one with the ball can run with it or pass it or kick it to his/her team mates or just kick or throw it anywhere. 



If the one holding the ball (either standing or running) is tagged with two hands by the opponent, he/she has to 
get rid of the ball within that second. If he/she takes two steps with it after being tagged, the ball goes to the 
other team at the spot where he/she was tagged. The other team gets a free kick. But they have to kick it and 
cannot throw it. The players on the opposite side have to be at least 5 yards from the one kicking the ball. (This 
is similar to Ausie rules). This time one can kick to his own teammate who can be anywhere in the field and not 
necessarily behind him (unlike the initial kick off). Once it is kicked it again is a free for all. The one kicking ideally 
though kicks it to one of his/her players. Unlike Ausie rules, if the ball is caught, it is still a live ball and someone 
can tag him/her. Once one is tagged, he/she needs to get rid of the ball and cannot pick it up again until 
someone else (of any team) has touched the ball. The goals at the end of the field are similar to football. We 
have two bamboo poles 5 yards/meters apart. To score one has to either run between the poles or kick it through 
the poles (unlike American football there are no crossbars – it can be kicked through the poles at any height). It 
is difficult to run through – haven’t seen it done yet, though some have tried – since usually the team has one or 
two guys standing there guarding and all they have to do is touch the person running through with two hands 
and it becomes their ball – no score. Also, it is no score if the ball is thrown through the goals. As soon as one is 
near the goal the best strategy is to try to kick the ball through the poles, but again, usually the opponent is 
there blocking the kick. A score is one point as in soccer. If the refs are unsure of a goal since the ball was kicked 
well above the poles and they are not sure that the ball indeed would have gone in between the poles if the poles 
had kept going up vertically, then ½ point is given to the team that had kicked the ball. If the defense was able 
to get the ball near their defending goal (within 15 meters/yard of their defending goal) but failed to get rid of 
the ball right away after they were tagged with two hands, then there is a penalty kick. The ref paces off around 
15 yard/meters from the goal and the one who tagged the opponent team gets to kick the penalty kick. Any 
amount of players of the defending team can defend the goal, but they need to be 5 yards/meters behind the 
one kicking the ball. There are no out of bounds except at the goal line (the line, marked or unmarked, that goes 
horizontal with the goal line). At any time, the ball goes into the end zone and not through the goal, then it is 
goalies kick (if the opponent kicked it past the end zone). However, if the defending team touched it last before it 
went into the end zone, then it is a corner kick (similar to soccer but it is punted instead of kicked from the 
ground – 20 to 30 yards away from the goal poles). The team that scores kicks off to the other team, again the 
players of the kicking off team have to be behind the one kicking off until the ball is kicked. Same rules apply as 
in the initial kick off. In the case of a “rumble” – when the ball seems to be tied up among opposing players – 
each getting to the ball at the same time and the ball seems to be stuck in the middle of players, then the ref 
sounds out his/her whistle and he/she throws or kicks the ball far to the side of the field, horizontal with the field. 
Once he/she does so, it is once again a free ball and anyone can run and get it. During intramurals we played 20 
minute halves, a total of 40 minutes. After each half (20 minutes) switch fields and the team that received the 
ball the first half is the team that kicks off in the second half. 

What is neat about this game is that all ages can play together, males and females. Our little 10 year old girls 
have equal fun playing with the older male students, chasing them and trying to tag them or get to a free/lose 
ball – of course once they get the ball, they generally throw it right away knowing they’ll be pounced on almost 
immediately by the older ones. We encourage all not to play so rough. No pushing from the back. A gentle two 
hand touch is enough. You older ones might want to suggest your younger grandkids to give it a try. Or like me, 
you might want to play with them. I have fun playing it with my manga apo/Mangyan grandkids here in the 
Philippines. Also, my co-teacher, a 25 year old single lady, also loves playing it. We even played late afternoon 
before they all left for their semester break. I with the elementary kids played against her with our high school 
kids. Had a great time in our challenging field. The previous day the young people of the church here had an 
overnight and then in the morning wanted to play against our Mangyan kids. Even though they were older and 
bigger, ended with a tie, since my kids were more experienced. : ) 

I asked my dear wife to read over this update. She gave up on the football rules. She said they were too 
complicated for her. True, they are more complicating than soccer rules, but actually it has far fewer rules than 
American football and rugby rules. I tried to create a game that would serve the conditions of the present old rice 
field becoming soccer field and one that would not be too chaotic and rough, and wherein all could enjoy and be 
equally involved in. Let me know what you think, in case you and/or your kids and/or your grandkids ever play 
the game. 


