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FEELIN’ KINDA BLUE
PLACES AND FACES
SEEING IS BELIEVING
BIKER MEATING
WARM BONES

RIB JOINT
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PLACES AND FACES

Nothing could be finer than to be in Carolina in the morning.
Ouir first stop in Maggie Valley was greeted with a Pastor and
his wife, ones we had served for a short time in Ghana, West
Africa. Since they are building a retirement home in TN we got
to help...at least Paul did, Sandy was on the mend from sur-
gery. We really enjoyed the time with them, doing things that
helped around their new home. Our church there treated us like
family and of course made sure we ate well too.

Gorgeous vistas and great
friends were waiting on our next
stop at Fontana Dam. They
8l rented a cabin high in the moun-
tains and would not let us pay a

cent! After boating on the lake
— ——

and hiking on the trails we vis-
ited a place where motorcyclists
ply their skills on what is called
the Tail of the Dragon. Paul has
his ride picked out for next time.

Living life on the edge was next at
Stone Mountain. A first for us to visit
this church and the area. We were

church homecoming. Talk about
food!! HOOWEE!! We left having a
new relationship with the people
there and pray it can only be built
upon as time allows.

As we camped out in Pelham, we helped out at camp Charis.
Our emphasis was to encourage the teens for a life of serving
and missions. The time was well spent with written commit-
ments of service for Him.

For you SEC fans we were in BULLDOG
territory next. You cannot be down South
and not have a good ‘ol fish fry. Sandy
thought her catch might be worthwhile...not!!
The place we stayed was serene and of-
fered us some peace and quiet rest.

We made our way into ‘NOLE land and the church people
made us feel like dignitaries. The mother and daughter we
stayed with made Paul sleep on the couch so Sandy could
sleep because of his snoring.

It's only fair if you're rooting for one team you have to root for
the other. We did that in GATORVille, after visiting our friends
with CEF and their camp there we celebrated by eating some
gator meat. It does not taste like chicken!!



PLACES AND FACES continued

Mickey land (Orlando) twice in one month? Yeah,

it's tough out here but someone has to do it. We
stayed with an elderly couple that didn't act so

elderly...they are
football fans and
that alone made for
a great weekend.
Our church treated
us like we were just
there, picking up
where our last con-
versations left off.

We then packed our bags and headed out to the
show me state. All paid for by a new partnership
with a church that has been in our country doing
mission trips for a couple of years now. The week
flew by with a lot of planning for potential ministry
when this church group returns in April.

Four little cuties were waiting
for us back in Orlando. The
church provided a day pass to
Sea World and all the enter-
tainment from our little hosts.
They were adorable as they
look and oh yeah, Dad and
Mom were entertaining too!

Trunk or Treat in New Port Richey! That was part
of the theme week end where we gave the GOS-
PLE message to over 65 kids and their parents.
This church is getting more and more kid minded
and we love it. We were told every time we pre-
sent the work we get better at it. A real joy to be
there and catch up with our Florida family.

SEEING IS BELIEVING
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After spending a week in the cold of MO (sorry for the slam)
our bones needed the warmth of the South. Getting off the
plane in Tampa we were welcomed with temps in the high
80’s...yeah!

We stay with a dear friend named Jo in St. Petersburg. Having
this place to call home for Oct/Nov has allowed us to visit area
supporting churches and friends without huge driving times or
distances. Since we are guests we like to help her as much as
we can. The first project she had was to find a new computer.
Not an easy task with limited funds but, we found a great deal
for her at Staples. Next was to get her DSL connection
straightened out with the local provider. After a few days she
was up and running at high speed. Any little thing we do for her
she appreciates and we really love being here. While here we
have hit a record. We have been to the beach two times now.
Go ahead and laugh but, just to sneak away for an hour or so
is not so easy with calls, visits and preparation for meetings
that lie ahead. Not complaining, just letting you all know that
furloughs can be fun and yet taxing at times.

BIKER MEATING
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It seems like we’re stuck on meat and bones with the last arti-
cles. Paul had injured himself moving some very heavy equip-
ment earlier in the furlough and felt a sharp pain across his
chest. After suffering enough he went and got a back massage
that did relieve the pain, at least for a while. We told our friends
Larry and Missy in New Port Richey about it and she explained
about her pain and how intense it can get. So Larry made Paul
lie on his stomach while he worked on his back and popped a rib
back into place. The look of relief on Paul’s face was enough to
say oh yeah that was what the trouble was. Now he just has to
be careful and let his body heal. We are so grateful for the help
and concern that others have shown us here.



