
May 6, 2018 

Dear family at Cannon Beach, 

We are presently on the island of Caluya where Raquel was born and raised and where Shoni 
lived her first two years of life. Shoni and Michael and their two kids Jude and Jordyn are with 
us. We arrived Tuesday night (8 PM) after being on the seas for over 8 hours, quite an 
experience for Michael (6'2") being crammed in an area made for Filipino size. We are now in 
the comfortable home of Raquel's sister who has a three story home by the ocean, so in the 
early mornings while everyone is still sleeping I go to the flat rooftop to enjoy the view of the 
moon reflecting on the ocean with other small islands in the distance. We leave here on 
Sunday (in a few minutes) to go back to San Jose and then on Tuesday Michael leaves for the 
USA. Shoni and Jude and Jordyn will stay with us for another week. Pray for Shoni as she will 
have to handle two babies by herself flying on a long trip with two 4 hour layovers and 17 
hours in the air - a total of 25 hours before they reach Minneapolis. I'll be going with them to 
the airport in Manila, but as they go in one direction, I'll be going in another direction to 
Tacloban to work once again for 9 days with the Waray translators. 

Thanks once again for your prayers and support. 

For more details of my many travels and experiences, read below. 

Yours in His service, 
Kermit with Raquel and Michael, Shoni, Jude, and one year old Jordyn 

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

Last week was very busy especially for me. On the 24th Raquel flew to Manila to check up 
with her doctor concerning her chronic bronchiectasis. I rode on a motorcycle to a town on the 
other side of our island to catch a ferry that took me to the island of Panay and then 
transferred to a smaller boat that took me to Boracay, which is a famous resort island here in 
the Philippines. The government closed it down for 6 months as of April 25. Only those who 
actually live there can now go to the island. I was able to go there the last day possible. I did 
not go there as a tourist since it is too commercial for me. I prefer the humble settings of 
Caluya, which also has white beaches. I went there to encourage our nephew, whom we put 
through seminary and is a pastor on the island. He's been having problems with his 
administrators over some minor doctrinal issues. [Observation: There are a lot of tourists on 
the white beach of Boracay coming from all over the world. It seemed to me that 50% of 
them were taking pictures of themselves and selfies. I told my nephew that it seemed that the 
present young generation are kind of making gods of themselves. Even as the sun was setting 
forming a glorious sunset it seemed that most were not taking time to enjoy the creator and 
the beauty He created for them, but just continued to enjoy their own glorious self.] The next 
day I got back on a small boat to the mainland and got on a bus going to Iloilo. But I got off 
some 3 hours later so I could visit with another sister of Raquel's and her family whom I had 
not seen in about a decade. The next day I once again got on a bus to take me to Iloilo where 
I stayed for two nights at a Bible school. While there I visited the University of Central 
Philippines where I taught for one year some 24 years ago, recollecting all the good 



memories/graces of our Lord while there. Then I took a relatively small boat to the island of 
Guimaras to attend the wedding of one of my godchildren and disciples, who is a pastor on 
Semirara (one hour from Caluya). While there I was able to meet with my co-translator for our 
Hiligaynon translation, Ramon Torres. Ramon is very gifted and I would love it if he could use 
his gifts as a consultant for Bible translators. But he needs to feed his family and he has no 
financial support. I've asked the international community of Bible translators what might be 
the solution for those trained in the third world countries with regard to them being able to 
contribute to the Bible translation needs and feed their families as well. No one has a solution. 
The churches here for example don't have a lot of money and for the most part don't have a 
vision with regard to Bible translation needs. Keep praying that somehow Ramon could use the 
gifts God has given him - there are not that many in the Philippines as gifted as he is with 
regard to translation work. After spending the night on that island, I then took the boat back 
to the island of Panay and flew to Manila to meet up with Raquel and Shoni and family. After 
two days there, off again at 4 AM to the airport to catch the flight to San Jose. Upon landing, 
took two tricycles to our home and had only 30 minutes to exchange our dirty clothes for 
some clean ones and grab whatever else we needed for Caluya, then hurried back on the 
tricycles to take us to the boat to take us to Caluya. At 8 PM we arrived on Caluya. The bunks 
on the boat are made for Filipino size - much too small for Michael (6'2"). It is Michael's first 
time in the Philippines so he is getting quite an experience of life in the Philippines. Here on 
Caluya I again enjoyed seeing all my old friends and family here as I biked around the island. 
Also had a glorious time snorkeling. According to the only other foreign person on the island, a 
young man from Switzerland, and one who has been to many islands snorkeling, Caluya has 
one of the best corals. It was indeed amazing seeing God's variety of corals and fish, in all 
kinds of shapes and colors. I only wish I had more time to enjoy them. Well, I got to get ready 
to pack to take off once again. I've done a lot of traveling lately, and will be doing a lot more 
in the next couple of months. Thanks again for your prayers for safe travels and health and 
productivity for His Kingdom.  

Some pictures if you are interested: 
Lolo watching his apo standing. Jordyn stood yesterday for the first time without holding on to 
something. A first! She turns one year old tomorrow (on the 9th).  In the background Michael is 
testing Jude with flashcards of pictures. Jude (3 in August) seemed to know the names of 
most of the items – bed, chair, key, etc. He did not know the name though of telephone (a 
picture of the kind of telephone I grew up with – Jude has only seen cell phones).      : ) 



 
Shoni with Diday and Mindy who took care of her when she and Tim were babies. 

 
Jude blowing out the candle of his one year old sister being held by her aunt  (actually her 2nd 
cousin once removed, but I like the relational system here in the Philippines better than our 
very impersonal American system. ) 

 
Below: Michael (Liberian American) meeting for the first time his Filipino great aunts. They had 
fun comparing their height to his height. 



 
Below: Michael with his Filipino aunts (Raquel’s sisters) and roasted pig/(lechon). 

 
Time to eat, the roasted pig was the main attraction – a very common meal for reunions and 
weddings and big birthdays here in the Philippines. 



 

 
Above: Coconut grove where Raquel was raised. The house is no longer there. What you see 
is a hut for drying the copra/coconut. 
Below: Another view of the island with its new paved road. No paved roads when I first 
arrived on Caluya. I enjoyed biking around the island. Sorry, no shots of the glorious world in 
the seas as I did not have a camera with me when snorkeling. I probably should get a water 
proof camera to share it with you next time. 

 



 
A shot of the island of Caluya as we headed back for San Jose, Mindoro. The white you see in 
the ocean is 
Styrofoam that is attached to rope which has sea weed tied to it. The Styrofoam keeps the sea 
weed afloat. After a couple of months they take their boats to harvest/collect the seaweed, as 
you see in the picture. 
Once again I really enjoyed my time on Caluya – all of us did – it is a beautiful island with 
beautiful people. Pray that our Caluyanun revised New Testament will get printed soon so I 
can get back to Caluya to help with its distribution. : ) 
Yours in His service, 
Kermit with Raquel and our beloved kids and grandkids 


