
Dear family at Cannon Beach, 
Looking forward to being with you all there on Sunday, 
July 23. 
I see it’s been over a month since we sent out our last 
update. Time sure goes fast, and faster the older one gets. 
Amazing! 
During the last month much has happened and all very 
positive, thanks to our loving father and kind friends and 
relatives. After enjoying a couple of days with my 
grandson Jude in the Twin Cities, I was able to hitch a ride 
via one cousin from the Twin Cities to Saint Cloud and 
then another cousin brought me to Eagle Bend (town next 
to Clarissa) where I once again was handed over to 
friends who then brought me further north to their lake 
“cabin” (they call even big fancy homes “cabins” here in 
Minnesota as long as they are by a lake) to pick up the car 
their son (another very good friend of mine) let us use 
while we are in the U.S.A. After a few days Shoni with her 
two little ones and Raquel showed up on the farm. Shoni 
left with her new born Jordyn after a couple of days and 
Raquel and I had Jude for two weeks. It was our first time 
with a two year old grandson. Raquel and I really 
appreciated each other, being able to take turns watching 
over this “mapulug/malikot” (all over the place nonstop) 
grandson. We had a lot of fun with him. See pictures 
below of some of our activities on the farm. 
After transferring Jude back to his mom, who had 
recovered by then of her C-section, Raquel and I took a 



two week long trip seeing friends and relatives up in 
northern Minnesota, then spent a night with our cousin in 
their “cabin” north of Duluth, then on to see Don Johnston 
and our nephews at Lake Geneva, WI, then friends and 
supporters in the Chicago area, then my sister Debra and 
her clan in southern Iowa, and more friends and relatives 
on our way back to the farm in central Minnesota. Again 
see pictures below of some of our activities, like Jude and 
me hiking in the woods behind our mobile home and farm 
buildings and me hitchhiking on a boat in northern 
Minnesota catching walleyes. 
Concerning our various ministries in the Philippines, all 
seems to be going well. We did hear though that our 
young scholars and mga apo (grandkids) in the Philippines 
miss us a lot. They started their schooling around the first 
of June and we appreciate the staff we trained last school 
year who seem to be doing well teaching them and taking 
care of them without us. 
Plans: Be here on the farm until mid July, then hitch a ride 
with our cousins to their ranch in South Dakota. Another 
cousin from Belgrade, Montana will come to the ranch to 
join us there for a few days and we will hitch a ride back 
with them to Belgrade, Montana and then fly to Portland 
where we will run around until August 1, then back to the 
Philippines. 
Breaking News: Raquel’s sister Inday/Marilyn who is 
taking care of Tim in Oregon wants to move to Minnesota. 
We warned her multiple times of how cold it can get here, 
but she seems determined. She and her family are 



presently driving to Minnesota (probably when you read 
this they will now be here) and will be on the farm with us 
for a week looking for a hobby farm nearby. Pray for 
wisdom for them in purchasing a home here. 
Our son Tim flew into the Twin Cities a week ago and 
Shoni picked him up and brought him with her two little 
ones to the farm. Tim will be with us until we take off again 
on our trip towards Oregon. Again, counting our many 
blessings we have received from our loving Lord. 
Our Lord is Great, more than Great, blessed be the name 
of our Lord. 
We are so grateful that He has allowed us this time in 
beautiful central Minnesota and has given us soooo many 
beautiful brothers and sisters in Him and for their 
hospitality and kindness. 
Thanks for your prayers for our safe travels and for His 
continual blessing of us and our various ministries, and 
specifically for our Filipino staff as they teach our 30 
grandkids in San Jose. 
 [Again, if you would like to see some pictures and 
commentary of our life on the farm and of our recent trip 
scroll down.] 
Your very grateful son of our almighty King along with His 
daughter Raquel, 
Kermit Titrud 
Tel# until Aug 1: 503-894-0745 
Headquarters (for gifts – please enclose a note saying 



“preference for the ministry of Kermit and Raquel 
Titrud”): 
Wycliffe Bible Translators, PO Box 628200, Orlando , FL 
32862 
Pictures: 
Jude going on a hike in the woods behind our mobile 
home (west of our farm buildings). 

 



 
Jude the happy dude enjoying the country life with lolo 

 
Jude and I having a man to man talk in front of the old 



granary of Jude’s great great great grandpa. 
7 generations have now stayed on this Titrud farm. 
Below Jude is checking out my lawn mowers. I have our 
neighbor’s cows do the lawn for me. Jude is hanging on to 
a fake electric wire. I put a wire across our driveway so the 
cows won’t get out. They think it is electric. The plastic 
hanging on the wire is so cars won’t drive in while the 
cows are grazing. 

 
With lolo Jude feels free to venture closer to the cows. 



 

 



To the left of the barn building of Jude’s great great 
grandpa is where his great great great great grandpa 
lived. Next to it is the old farm house which his great great 
great grandpa had built and where his mom (Shoni) lived 
in for a couple years. The lilacs of his great great grandma 
still bloom beautifully. 
Jude playing soccer with his lola (grandma) 

 
Jude entertained watching lolo eat waffles with 
strawberries and real organic cream, skimmed off from the 
raw milk we get from the organic farm north of us 300 
yards. 



 

 
Enjoying the mysteries of fire and its warmth during the 
evening chill in front of our mobile home. 
Also enjoying our new visitor soaring around us  – a large 
hawk decided to build its nest up in one of the large 



Norway pine trees next to our mobile home. You can see 
its nest below it on the bottom left. 

 

 
Periodically one can also see at the end of our driveway 
the Amish passing by with their buggies. 



 

 
Across the road is Bethel Cemetery where resides the 
remains of many of my relatives including my great great 
grandpa. On the right is an acre of plowed ground planted 
with sweet corn. (The picture is a few weeks old, but now 



has almost knee high corn.) Unfortunately we will not be 
around to taste the fresh sweet corn, but at least our eyes 
get to enjoy the wonders of God giving birth and growth to 
all the different plants we see around us. 

 
Jude enjoying the bike ride as we pass the woods where 
Jude’s lolo (Kermit) would herd the cattle when he was 14. 



 
  
One Sunday I biked with Jude to church in the town of 
Clarissa, 6 miles from our farm. About one mile from town 
and after enjoying the beauty of the countryside and the 
beautiful country roads without any traffic I began singing 
my on the spot composed song to our Lord – with some of 
the lyrics being “Can heaven be more glorious than this 
-  how can it be?” 
Below we finally made it into Clarissa, a one horse town 
(population of around 600). Actually I just realized, with the 
Amish now being all around, a “one horse town” is no 
longer just a figurative expression for Clarissa, since 
generally one often only sees only one horse with an 
Amish man and his buggy coming into town. This Sunday 



morning it was only a one buggy town, with Jude in the 
buggy.  : ) 

 
We enjoyed having the little one with us on the farm. 
After we transferred Jude back to his parents Raquel and I 
took off for northern Minnesota. First stop was at this 
beautiful lake where we stayed with an older couple we 
met in Dallas last year. George and I had a great time 
fishing. And I loved eating the fish as well. 



 
HITCHHICKING ON A LAKE 
Then we went further north to meet old friends of ours (he 
actually was the best man at my parents wedding). We 
arrived kind of late in the afternoon, so we told them that 
we’d come back in the morning. We found a motel just a 
few miles away (only motel we stayed in during the two 
week tour). There I met a gentleman who had been fishing 
for Walleyes on the huge Upper Red Lake. I woke up at 5 
AM and thought I’d like to go fishing. So as I read from my 
Bible I now and then looked outside waiting for him to 
approach his truck and boat. At around 5:30 AM he left his 
room and went to his truck. I told him I’m kind of a bold 
person and wondered if I could hitchhike on his boat with 
him this morning. He said, “Sure.” So I went back to our 
room and told Raquel who was still trying to sleep that I 
was going fishing and to pick me up at such and such a 
dock at noon. We trolled the lake and by 11:30 AM we 



both caught our 4 Walleyes. The limit is 4 each and have 
to be less than 17 inches. All of mine where 16 inches. 
Thanking the Lord for giving me a new experience. First 
time I hitchhiked on a boat and first time I trolled for 
Walleys. They also were delicious. I also caught a 
Northern, which also was delicious. 

 



 
From there we stayed with friends near Bigfork who were 
also involved in a DVBS (Daily Vacation Bible School). I 
was able to share with them what a missionary was and 
what all we did and encouraged them to help us out when 
they finished their schooling. Of course I also had to show 
them the other gift God gave me – standing on my hands 
five different ways. That got their attention.   : ) 
Then off to a “cabin” on the shores of Lake Superior, near 
Duluth. Once again enjoyed the company of my 3rd cousin, 
once removed. Though a distant cousin we are very close. 
In fact Raquel and I have stayed in their homes here and 
in the Twin Cities and on their huge gorgeous ranch in 
South Dakota multiple times. 



 
Raquel enjoying life on the rocky coast next to their cabin. 



 
Then off to Lake Geneva, Wisconsin to see my brother-in-
law Don and my nephews, Ben and Kevin. I was surprised 
when Don told me it’s been four year now since the 
passing of my sister Cheryll. He misses her daily. Thank 
God for the assurance we have of the beautiful reunion 
we’ll have in heaven. 



 
I found out that Ben regularly exercises on the lake paddle 
boarding. Never heard of that or seen it before. So I told 
him I’d like to try it. He got his board and I tried it out 
staying close by the boats tied to the peer since it was 
very windy and wavy. After a couple of passes and still 
staying on top of the board I decided to go beyond the 
pier. Once I did the wind and waves grabbed me and I 
was off. Knowing that I’d never be able to paddle back to 
the pier, I decided to just enjoy the ride to the end of the 
lake. Close to the shore I looked back and there was my 
nephew chasing after me with his kayak. Once he saw his 
uncle driven off swiftly by the wind, he grabbed his kayak 



and went after me in case I took a fall. Nice knowing that 
there are those who care.  : ) 
Thanking the Lord also for giving me another fun 
experience. 

 
Below: Raquel and I strolling by the edge of Lake Geneva. 
[Raquel is taking the picture.] It is wonderful that the city of 
Lake Geneva allows the citizens to stroll along the edge of 
the whole lake, passing in front of all the big luxurious 
homes by the lake. Although Raquel and I have done this 
many times in the past whenever we visited Don and 
Cheryll, this time though I saw the homes with the lens of 
my Mangyan grandkids in the Philippines, thinking that if 
they were at my side they’d be astonished at the size of 
these homes (big enough to hold their whole village) and 
especially if they knew that often only a couple of people 
live in these homes and only a couple of months in the 



year (during the Summer time).   

 
  
Below: In the southern part of Iowa (Centerville) got to see 
my sister Debra and her clan, and her grandkids for the 
first time. It was a joy spending a few hours with these 
grandnieces of mine being held by their aunt Juanita. 
Carolyn, their mother, is on the left. After they took us out 
for lunch and Raquel and I were going to continue our 
journey back to Minnesota, the older one began to cry. I 
told her parents that I think she is a prophet. Even though 
we did not mention that we would not see them again for 
probably years, I think she somehow discerned it. I 
mentioned to her she’ll just have to visit us on the farm 
and that seemed to comfort her. Before we left them I 
prayed for them and especially that the parents would 



have the wisdom they need raising these two precious 
ones. And that is our prayer for you, the reader of this 
update, that He will guide you and give you His joy and 
peace. Kabay pa!/May it happen! 

 


