
 
 The Randalls

Managua, Nicaragua
¡Hola de Nicaragua! 

Sewing Seeds of Hope! ‘For I know the plans I have for you, declares the Lord, 
plans for welfare and not for evil, to give you a future and a hope.’ Jeremiah 29:11. 
This familiar Scripture has never had more relevance than right here and now. One of the 
sewing groups is comprised of teenage girls. We meet at the house of one 
of the girls whose mother, Darling, is my sewing instruction companion. 
The barrio, or neighborhood, is in a very poor area of Managua located 
on the outer edge of the city dump. Many people in the barrio make their 
living sifting through the trash to find recyclables. Inside the large enclosed 
porch where we meet, nine young ladies eagerly gather to receive life-
giving encouragement through our time spent in devotions and to learn 
how to sew and make beautiful things. Often curious passersby stop and 
peer in through the window bars as the girls, unaware, are absorbed in their 
projects. This beginners’ class has brought a well of satisfaction to my heart 
especially since I first fell in love with sewing as a young teen and can see 
myself in them. I’m pretty sure God is sewing our hearts together! Our time 
each day has been like a sweet-smelling offering going up before the Lord 
all the while as others are sifting through trash on the next block over.

Growing Christian Surfers! Some of the guys at Pochomil and La Boquita, 
along with their families, are growing in their faith through our regular Bible 
studies. If you can picture a kid holding up his giant-sized pants around his 
body and wearing an oversized shirt, then you’ve got an idea of the growth 
set before them as God transforms their hearts and minds line by line, a 
little here and a little there and sometimes in spurts. Pray that the chains 
of bondage to rules would be cut away and the freedom to know Christ 
personally would be made clearer to each person. 

God with us in the moment! A note from Kevin: As I drove down a 
mountainous hill into town, I was in the middle of thanking and praising God 
for helping me in all I had to do that day when suddenly a taxi pulled into the 
highway from a side road and crashed into the passenger side of my car. No injuries occurred, but my car was damaged. Being my 
first accident, my instant response was, ‘Lord, what will we do now?’ God was with me through it all as I went to the police station 
and the many other places that are part of the long, detailed process of reporting an accident and repairing the car! And now, as I 
look back on it all, I have a picture in my head of the Lord and I driving together, and he never left me, not even for a moment! He is 
always there – even in the trial, pain, loneliness, and loss.

Elijah’s Pantry:  In mid-December, a friend’s husband was driving his van with several passengers when suddenly a young man on 
a motorcycle passed the oncoming vehicle resulting in a head-on collision. Tragically, the young man lost his life. The police came 
and through the testimony of many witnesses, they faulted the motorcycle driver with the accident but later, changed the report 
and arrested our friend’s husband. He has been unable to support his family since the accident because he has been wrongfully 
confined. Elijah’s Pantry has been a source of relief for the family. Thank you for sowing into this ministry and praying for the people 
who are in great need!
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Teens’ Sewing Class with their nearly completed 
butterfly pillows.

Why, of course a butterfly has a happy face!


