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Brian, Mary Beth, Asia, Mercy, Micah, Tyndale, Creed, and Davy 

The smell of fish is usually over-powering at first. Flies buzz around hanging slabs of raw meat. I’ve got to dodge puddles of 
questionable water, stray dogs, and motor bikes. Garlic, charcoal, and sweet, fried yam balls eventually overtake the smell of 
fish and my mouth waters. The sun beats down on my arms and head, but I don’t care. My palms burn from the weight of 
kilos and kilos of veggies and fruit, heavy in my bags. I think I could grab some strong sweet tea if I could just balance some 
of these heavy bags on my forearm and dig three coins out of my pocket. I check the time and realize that it’s almost supper 
time and drinking this creamy, cold, caffeine-bliss will probably keep me awake late. Ya kit maak! Don’t think about it too hard! 
That’s my Thai motto when the situation involves tea. Banggan dee gwa! Better to share anyway! That’s my Thai excuse for 
drinking so much sugar and caffeine. I’ll just share it. This is my happy place. This is the market where most everyone smiles 
and are glad you’ve come. This is THE place to ruin your appetite before dinner, if you’re going to do it. This is the place to hear 
grandma tell you the story of how she ended up here. This is the place to be asked insanely personal questions by perfect 
strangers. This is the place my kids beg to go with me so that they can bring back gooey coconut sweets and be the 
family hero that night. This is a snapshot of home.

DEAR FRIENDS & FAMILY

While we’ve been trying to get ourselves situated into our place in Pensacola, ‘settling in’ is probably not 
completely accurate. We finally hung some pictures on the walls in the living room, but hanging pictures on 
the wall in the bedroom feels too permanent. We’ve been in this house for two months and the pictures are still 
leaning against the wall on top of the drawers. We’ve been in America for a year, and there are still tears from one 
of us or another every week because we want to go home. It’s like this because the place we pour ourselves into 
for years and years gets inside us. It’s like this because of a call to go and a promise going with us on the other 
side. It’s like this because babies are born, birthdays march on, friendships are forged in fire, and new family is 
brought up out of the baptism waters. Our hearts are so full of love that it spills out our eyes and runs down our 
cheeks, sometimes. Sometimes it spills out in hysterical laughter over a story that’s almost too crazy to believe. 
Sometimes it spills out in frustrated words for the places and people who feel just out of reach. 

These are some of the things missionaries feel but they don’t like to 
write in the newsletters. But, these are the things I think you want to 
know when you hug us at church and ask how we are really doing. 
These are the things I want to say when we’re in a conversation in 
the church lobby, and I can only think of the Thai word, so I stumble 
over my words and feel awkward for a minute. Thank you to so many 
of you who have loved us so well over this past year. We have felt so 
welcomed and embraced by many of our friends and family. 

We are continuing to learn more about member care and especially about caring for missionary kids. We 
are still working with the Frontiers Initiative Task Force at Globe to create strategy for getting even more 
missionaries to unreached people groups in the world. We are connecting with many people who are working 
with Southeast Asians here in the States. Thank you for all your prayers, love, interest and support in these 
new endeavors!

We will be sending our daughter, Asia, off to begin her Discipleship Training School with Youth With a 
Mission in just a couple of weeks. We are so thrilled for her! Please pray with us for her and for our family 
through this transition. 

Blessings on you!
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