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“Give thanks to the LORD, call on His name; make known among the nations 
what He has done, and proclaim that His name is exalted.  Sing to the Lord, for 
He has done glorious things; let this be known in all the world.”      Isaiah 12:4-5

Globally His
Global Fish Finders

 Gratitude to the Lord fills our hearts for His provisions, protection and blanket of love that never 
fails. Great is His faithfulness. He equips us to stand firm in Him as the author and perfecter of our faith. As 
believers we cannot approach or look back to Resurrection Sunday without deep gratitude and incredible 
hope, not the “maybe so” kind of worldly hope, but hope that has been birthed in our hearts because of 
our relationship with Christ, knowing all of His promises are true and that He conquered death and lives 
today. Hallelujah what a Savior!!! He is a loving, faithful, miracle working God. For years this scripture verse 
in Romans 15:13 “May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in Him so that you may 
overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit” has been an equipping verse for us on the bright 
sunny mountain top experiences and in the valley of the shadow of death and trials. Sometimes faith is a 
tenacious gripping to hang on and sometimes it is our hands held high in adoration, abandonment and 
worship. Both come from knowing He is who He says He is.  Shirley’s mom, nearly 30 years ago, went to be 
with the Lord on her Mom’s birthday, a spring day, just days before Resurrection Sunday. God’s promises of 
eternity with Him was our family’s focus in the midst of our grief and He is still our focus. Her six daughters 
chose resurrection lilies for Mom’s celebration of life service.  Each day we remember all the Lord has done 
for us and we look forward to spending eternity with Him. So, today with us, knowing that tomorrow it will 
be today once again, is your driving force love and surrender to Jesus, listening for His voice, hearing Him 
and responding to Him in a manner that pleases Him each day? Embrace Him, Beloved. He invites us to 
come unto Him. He waits. He lovingly responds. 

 We look with a global perspective when we read or watch the news. This month tornadoes swept across 
the southern states. We prayed a lot and did some preparation since our area had warnings out, BUT GOD one 
more time spared us.  Our heart daughter, Eva, wrote that Hungary is on shut down due to Covid. There have 
been even more people contracting this virus and dying. STEP, our government’s updating on overseas travel 
also sent a don’t travel alert to us. And then, this month in Sicily and Iceland where we have heart families and 
others we love, both of those areas have been in the news due to volcanic eruptions. Iceland had thousands 
of earthquakes, yes thousands, prior to that eruption in the area where we have lived twice. Next came news 
about flooding in Hawaii, the first place we lived after we married 50+ years ago. This caused Shirley to email 
Kathy and Ron, friends from her university days on Oahu, to check on them. Her best “uni” friends became 
the 2 Chinese girls, Kathy and Carolyn, she met the first day of classes as they waited in the long line to use 
the ladies room. As memories passed through her mind of special times with them, she recalled one of the 
many times when I was at sea. She went to a family and friends party held at the Ching’s home.  She was the 
only haole (non-native) there and because she was in the midst of 25-30 Chinese folks they were speaking 
only in Chinese.  She just smiled a lot. After some time passed, Carolyn had a shocked look on her face as she 
turned to her and said, “Oh, I forgot you don’t speak.” (meaning Chinese) Shirley just laughed and said, “It’s 
because we look so much alike.” No offense was given or taken. I thought it was so right to hang our national 
flag at half- staff in mourning for those Asians that recently were killed due to hatred for them in our nation. 

Beloved, 
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It breaks our hearts. We need healing in our land. In 2 Chronicles 7:14 the Lord tells us how to involve Him for 
that to happen. ”If My people, who are called by my name, will humble themselves and pray and seek My 
face and turn from their wicked ways, then will I hear from heaven and will forgive their sin and will heal 
their land.”

 We both are enjoying the beautiful pink camellias, fuchsia colored azaleas and the lovely white 
dogwood blooming in our tiny fenced-in backyard. After doing yard work, she often takes a mini vacation 
and snuggles under her duvet and reads.  Shirley would recommend the last 3 books she has read. Steven 
Curtis Chapman’s, “Between Heaven and the Real World”, “The Guernsey Literary and Potato Peel Society” 
her second reading and “The Unsaved Christian” by Dean Inserra.

 Because we miss our garage, plus, it is fun to look on line at 
houses for sale, Shirley saw one just up the road a few miles, so we 
grabbed our masks and headed to the address. It was in a mostly 
opulent area called Murphy’s Village where Irish Travelers live and 
this is their largest community in the USA. Travelers is another 
name for Gypsies. When we first moved here we had heard about 
this community we wondered if and how the Lord would open 
a door to get to meet some of them. You may recall we worked 
with Gypsies in Hungary for 10 years and they were anything but 
opulent. As we drove up, we saw a family sitting on their porch. We 
parked on the street and walked up to meet them. The man with 
mistrust in his eyes emphatically began with, “Did you come to look 
at that house? Do you know this is a Gypsy village?” We said, yes, we 
had heard that and we have lived as missionaries for nearly 30 years 
and ministered to people in many nations including the Gypsies in 
Hungary.  We found out a bit about them. Beginning with, “How 
do you like living in this area?” The house that was for sale next to 
their mobile home was under bank repossession and the former 
owner was staying  with them. She shared her story. We asked if we 
could pray for them. We held hands and prayed in a circle on their 
porch. As we departed they spoke out these words, “Come and see 
us again” a big contrast to that look of hesitancy and distrust when 
we first walked up from the street, praise the Lord. 

  We love you. Bloom where you are planted. You are valuable. 
Your loving friendship, encouragement, prayers and love gifts are 
deeply appreciated. You are partnering with us, touching people 
with the love of Jesus. We hope you enjoyed our global adventures 
here until we can go back over there.

Blessings, 


