
April 24, 2019 

Dear family at Cannon Beach, 

It’s been about a month since our last update and of course much once again 
has been happening. In brief we finished off the school year with our 
6th graders (9 of them) graduating from elementary school, all with honors. 
Graduation was on the last Friday of March.  The very next day we all boarded 
a boat for Caluya (where Raquel was raised and where I did my first 
translation) for a 10 day concert tour. It was a very rewarding trip filled with 
thanksgiving. I’m presently checking translations in a country in South Asia and 
will be here for a month checking translations in three languages and in three 
different states. Raquel stayed behind this time mainly since she does not do 
well traveling around due to her chronic bronciectasis. We have sooo much to 
be grateful for. If interested, read on for more details. 

Trust you had a great Easter. Thanks again for your prayers. 

Yours in His service, 
Kermit and Raquel Titrud 

----------------------------------------------------- 

The first 7 days of our concert trip our students/grandkids gave concerts all 
over Caluya -  in churches, basketball courts/plazas, under coconut trees by the 
beach front, and even at a vigil. The couple that lost their 8 year old daughter 
were most grateful of the kids doing a mini concert for the last day (7th day) of 
the vigil. (Here in the Philippines people stay awake much if not all the night 
long with loved ones and friends for one week with the corpse of the dead 
person in the room with them.) After our one week stay on Caluya, we all 
boarded a boat again for the island of Semirara, and for the next three nights 
our students gave concerts in churches on that island. Even the associate 
pastor who is a musician himself was very impressed with their singing. My 
godson, Pastor Euly, shuttled us to the various churches on Semirara. He 
mentioned the last night to those attending that it was his third straight night 
listening to the Mangyan kids and he still enjoyed it very much. In fact he said 
each night seemed to be even better than the previous night. I had told our 



Mangyan kids that there were three reasons for our going to Caluya. 1. To 
encourage our Lord’s children in the churches there via their songs and to be a 
witness to those who do not yet know Him. 2. For them to learn a lot with 
respect to small island living and geography and seeing God’s creation in the sea 
- the fish and the coral. 3. For them to have fun, enjoying swimming and running 
around the islands.  All three of the above were fulfilled. It was obvious from 
the facial expressions and comments of the people that they were very (some 
said “extremely”) blessed by these “angels” singing. Raquel and I received lots 
of thanks from people appreciating our bringing the Mangyan group to them. 
And the kids did learn a ton as well – experiencing the beauty of white sandy 
beaches with all the coconut trees, and seeing sea weeds like cornfields in the 
ocean and observing how the sea weed was hung out to dry on the beaches. 
They also for the first time saw the beauty and variety of coral and the fish 
found on the Caluya seas. There were very many other items of interest and 
things they had never seen before. Also they had a ton of fun – almost every 
day swimming and playing on the white sandy beaches and climbing coconut 
trees enjoying the fresh coconut water and its soft coconut meat. 

I could go on and on, but for those interested, scroll down to see pictures with 
some further comments. One further gain resulting in our trip is that the 
Filipino lowlanders now have a higher view of the Mangyans/Mindoro mountain 
people. Before they were looked down upon as uneducated and uncivilized and 
we can gain nothing from them. They now realize that the Mangyans are their 
equivalent - in fact, the leader of the choir of the main church on Caluya 
commented that “They sing better than we do!” 

I could go on and on how God protected us and guided us and brought 
everything together so beautifully. But I’ll have all eternity to replay it all with 
you when we are in heaven. One very noteworthy item is the fact that there 
were around 35 of us (students and us staff) and for 10 days, none of us got 
sick. Only my nephew from Norway had one bad night visiting the toilet a 
number of times. But thank the Lord, that only lasted one night. Thanks so 
much for all of your prayers. 

Tusan takk/Thousand thanks, Lord! 



As I wrote above, I’m now in another country in South Asia, having arrived here 
last week. I’ll be here for one month helping out translators in three different 
languages in three different states. Thanks for your prayers. Again God was so 
gracious to me. And again I could go on and on, but I’ll only relate two items. I 
had booked a ticket to Kuala Lumpur and then on to another city. However due 
to change of plans, I booked a separate ticket from Kuala Lumpur to a 
different city. Upon arrival at the Manila airport I told them that I’d like to 
forego my first booking from Kuala Lumpur and use my second booking. They 
told me that was not possible since my first booking included my continuation to 
the city I no longer wanted to go to and so my luggage would go to that city. But 
once I told them I only had one little bag of carry on and no check in, they 
allowed it. I’m so grateful I decided to fly with just one small bag figuring I’d 
do my wash daily. If I had brought check in to the airport I’d have to just say 
good bye to all those clothes and live off for the next couple of months on one 
pair of pants and one shirt. I started the day early in the morning and my last 
leg was at 10 PM. I was exhausted as I boarded my last leg. My seat was B, in 
between A and C. Although the plane was almost full, no one ended up sitting 
next to me. Praise the Lord! I had all three seats to myself. I was able to sleep 
during the whole 3 hour flight. I also had no problem going through immigration 
and my contact was waiting outside for me with a big smile. Again, THANK you 
LORD! 

All’s very well. For Easter Sunday I was asked to share from His Word at a 
church here. It seemed to have gone well (thank you Lord) and I trust I was an 
encouragement to those in attendance. And again I trust you too had a 
meaningful Easter. 

Now for some pictures. 

The 6th grade graduates with Lolo and Lola and their main teacher Erica. 



 

Below: Our whole crew of students/grandkids. 



 

Below:  Derek and Liz on their way back to England in our tricycle after 
spending a few days helping us teach these little ones English. 



 

Raquel was able to go to Caluya to attend the funeral of her mom. 



 

Here in the Philippines the corpse are entombed above ground. Below you can 
see the sealing of the enclosed tomb. Raquel’s sister Diday is looking on. 



 

Below: one of the boats we boarded. 



 

Our sleeping kids jammed on a cot with Lolo (me). The two cots are normally 
good for two people, but since there were not enough cots on the boat, the six 
of us just enjoyed each other’s company. 



 

Our first concert was on the main church of Caluya. 



 

Below: giving a concert on the ocean front. This was kind of an impromptu one. 
The kids with staff spent one day walking around the island – around 10 
kilometers. Half way around the island they gave a concert to around 40 people 
garthered around near the beach. In the crowd included the vice-mayor and 
barrio captain. 



 

 

 

After the concert and only a few meters away was a raft with a table which we 
used to chow down. 



 



 

 

And then for our after lunch nap. Our Mangyan kids have no problem being 
sandwiched in – actually they seem to even prefer close quarters. 

 



Our view. The two small girls passing by were collecting seaweed that had 
drifted on the seashore. 

 

Besides giving concerts we did some snorkeling among the beautiful corals on 
the island. Here we were hiking to a near seaside area to do some snorkeling. 

 



Below the girls took a flatboat to do some snorkeling further away from the 
beach. My friend Kelki from Switzerland has been living on the island for a 
number of years and has become even better than the locals in spear fishing. 
He was a big help helping the girls snorkel for their first time. And nobody 
drowned, thank God. Half of them don’t really know how to swim. 

 



 

Below: hiking to the boat. Wanted you to see all the little boats lined up on the 
shore. Most are for collecting the seaweed in the ocean and for fishing. 



 

 

Above: Raquel and some of the boys seeing the girls off. In the background is 
seaweed hanging to dry. 

Below: Connie, who came from Minnesota to join us on our trip to Caluya, is 
enjoying a swim with Erica and two of our students/grandkids. We appreciated 



Connie’s company. She forced the kids to speak English. They know they can get 
by speaking Tagalog to Raquel and me. But since Connie only knows English, they 
are forced to stretch themselves. 

 

The girls stayed at Raquel’s sister’s place near the ocean. Below they are 
collecting their water for baths and washing clothes from a well. 



 

 

 

Above: our nephew, Dr. Kevin, checked the teeth of all 27 of our students and 
pulled the teeth that were beyond hope and filled the cavities of those that 
could be saved. We were very grateful for this service he volunteered. 

After one week on Caluya, we then traveled to the island of Semirara. 

Our Mangyan kids giving a concert at Banwa, Semirara. 



 

Afterwards the whole church wanted a photo with them: 

 

The next day we took a walk around the plaza and after visiting the town 
library for a couple of hours we went to the food court where Pastor Euly 
asked the manager if the kids could sing there. It happened to be that some of 



the big shots of the mining company where there for their lunch. They were so 
impressed by the group and so they gave us 1000 pesos ($20) to pay for the 
kids desert of halohalo – kind of like ice cream. Of course the kids loved the 
treat. 

 

Pastor Euly also brought us to the prayer mountain. Below Sadrac praying with 
Jesus. 



 

This last week we observed the death and resurrection of Jesus. Thanking God 
for revealing to us how we can have a right relationship with Him, through His 
blood on the cross. 

 



The empty tomb gives us assurance that we too can have the hope of being 
resurrected as He was resurrected. 

 

Our Lord’s disciples (our students/grandkids) covering the whole area depicting 
the life, death and resurrection of Jesus – much more than I’m posting here. As 
you can see they enjoyed their time there and Pastor Euly was very impressed 
with their knowledge in detail of all that Christ did experience. We have Bible 
every day for an hour in our classroom. 



 

Then back on the boat for San Jose – our younger ones enjoying the boat ride. 

 

After we disembarked at the peer (correction: pier) of San Jose, Mindoro, we 
piled into the Kia which Pastor Rey brought to the pier to fetch us. 



 

From the pier we went back to our school compound, had a fast lunch and then 
saw the kids off in vans to go to their homes in the mountains for their summer 
break. 

Below are my disciples of old who have now been pastors on the island of 
Semirara for 30 plus years. So grateful to our Lord for being able to see the 
fruit of my labor. 



 


