
Update 31, written July 5, 2018 

Hmmmmm…I have one hour to write…let me do what I can with the time I have.  For nearly 
every summer for the past 20 years, this moment arrives. Feet spread for balance, gripping 
the oars and straining against the current, you throw your whole body into getting the raft 
positioned right at the head of the rapids.  Getting the nose of the boat into the tongue of the 
first waves decides a lot.  That is what I’ve been doing since I returned from the states.  

Working...pushing...pulling all in the effort to start the most intense time of the year off 
well.  First I needed to deal with all the blessings waiting for me - 60 humanitarian boxes full 
of medical supplies were waiting for me when I returned.   It took me about 2 weeks to sort 
and that’s WITH help!  Once sorted, I repacked to ship them on to the 2 church clinics I work 
with, the Lutsk Christian Rehab Center, a Christian children’s orphanage here in Kiev and 
multiple patients.   It was a big project but I am so grateful to all of you who save, share and 
send – thanks to you blessings upon blessings went through out Ukraine. Thank you! 

Next, I needed to get my head back into the Family Camp and it’s planning.  It won’t take 
place until the end of August but we still met.  At a request from last year, we did a workshop 
for our volunteers regarding our special needs kids.  Meaning, 1 mom shared about cerebral 
palsy, 3 moms helped us better understand autism.  And, has they have 5 such children (4 of 
whom are adopted); Chris Malone spoke on Down syndrome.    They all did a great job, I only 
wished we had done something similar 3 years ago. 

There is a lot to Family Camp so it comes with it’s own set of speed bumps and potholes.  The 
large number of people, the distance & cost of travel, traveling by train, weather, new 
location, 10 days (verses 5) all make for issues to move through.  Some days I wonder if it is 
all worth it?  But, then I shake it off.  Discouraged is just where satan wants me but I refuse 
to stay there. 

But before we get to Family Camp a lot of other stuff is going to happen.  

9 – 14th is the 1st Special Needs Evangelistic Camp 

15 – 21st is the 2nd Special Needs Evangelistic Camp. 

Each week, about 20 moms with come with their 20 special needs child.  So that is a total of 
80.  Besides them there will be some little brothers and sisters and a few papas joining us – so 
a fun bunch! About half of them are first timers and half have been to this camp before.  A 
team of 3 from Berean Baptist Church in Mansfield, Ohio will be here to help. 

On the heels of these camps, is 2 weeks of English Camp.  More folks from the same church 
come to help with this camp as well.  They lead the various classes with the goal being 
evangelism through English.  They have being doing this for many years now and over a 100 
youth and adults attend each summer. 



Immediately after that, begins Vacation Bible School.  This year will be different in the way 
they are joining the other 2 Baptist Church in town and holding it jointly in the central city 
park. 

And, two weeks after that is Family Camp.  Whew!  What a summer it is going to be!  Pastor 
Boris often says from the pulpit, “Hang on to the time…it won’t always be like this.”  Meaning, 
Ukraine is enjoying unprecedented religious freedom right now…use the time well.  In 
allowing, supporting and being involved in these outreaches he and the church are doing just 
that. 

Kiev Baptism: Last Saturday I got to be a part of something special.  20+ Baptist Churches in 
the area met together on the banks of the Dnieper River to baptize over 100 people.  As Chris 
Malone and I left the house at 9am to drive there, the skies were dark.  The air was heavy, 
warm, humid and the forecast was 100% rain for the whole day starting at 10….just when the 
service was to begin. We weren’t the only ones praying. 

As we neared the river the skies lightened and as the people started walking down to the river 
to be baptized the sun broke through.  Through the service, then after the service for the 
multiple church picnics that were happening...clear up until 2:30 that afternoon God held the 
rain back.  Then, yes, it came pouring down and lasted all through the night. 

Nadia was baptized.  I’ve written about her several times.  She ‘blames’ me for her coming to 
Christ.  But I know I’ve been only one in a series of folks God has used.  In the end though, it 
was her decision, her choice and I couldn’t be happier for her!   

 

Well, I need to stop now.  I was blessed with cherries, raspberries, zucchini, potatoes, peas, 
apples and pears about an hour ago.  I need to clean and tuck away all these blessings before 
bed tonight. 



Tomorrow Era (my dear friend and colleague) and her husband arrive from Berdansk.  They 
will be helping us with this first camp that starts on Monday.  So I’m off!!  As you remember, 
please keep us in prayer. 

Blessings, June 

 


