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In This Issue:

Vision Trip to Kikongo
I get the awesome opportunity to fly many people who
are enroute to go be the hands and feet of Jesus. Doctors,
nurses, missionaries, teachers, evangelists, and many
others. Unfortunately, I don't get to spend much time
with them and even more rare is to see the fruits of their
(and by extension—my) labors. Even less so for my wife
and children. This is why every year or so we get to take a
Vision Trip into an interior village where we fly frequently
and spend a day or two with the missionaries we serve.
The village of Kikongo used to have a school for training
ministers of The Word, but it has since grown into a full
The kids feeding an
orphaned dikur
fledged university! In the middle of the Congo bush! This
year our family had an opportunity to truly appreciate the ability to travel easily and
quickly in this vast country.
Adah had been complaining about her stomach for
several weeks, but normally only after we asked
her to do something she didn't want to do.
Naturally we thought it was her way of evading a
chore and didn't think much of it. The Saturday
night we were in the bush (in Kikongo) though,
she woke up in the middle of the night crying and
couldn't go back to bed because of stomach pain.
Daddy &Sollie on the pirogue
We were only a 25-minute flight away from a
missionary pediatrician we trusted, but by car (not that any were even present in the
village) it would have taken a full i6 hours of
arduous travel. The decision was easy. After the sun
came up, we hopped in the plane and went to see
the good doctor in Vanga. An hour later, we had a
prescription in hand and were on our way back to
Kinshasa relieved and glad to be able to help close
the distance for others with the airplane.
The view flying into Vanga, DRC

Vision Trip
MK Musings
Family Furlough!

Prayers For:
•

Safe and calm travel as we
come back to the States

•

The kids as they transition
away from their African home
and friends and routines for a
time

•

Our furlough plans would
come together

Praise For:
Newest family coming our way
fresh out of language school
on March 28—the Hale family
•

One of the MAF families
volunteering to reside in our
home while we are gone

•

Our family's improved health
after so many stomach issues

Kevin's First Term In Congo
Flight Totals:
Hours Flown: 893.0
Nautical Miles Traveled: 103,883

Family Furlough
When we first arrived in DRC, our commitment was to be in the field for two and
a half years before taking a furlough. Early last year, we saw the need to extend/
delay our return in order to help the team be adequately staffed while multiple
others were out on their furlough. So now, after completing our (over) extended
commitment, we will return to the United States for several months for a much
needed break. Our furlough will contain 3 distinct parts: spending time with our
prayer and financial supporters and friends to share about what God is doing in
Congo, rest/rejuvenation, and education/personal development.
Our first stop will be at headquarters in Idaho to complete medical exams, receive
some recurrent training, and speak with a psychologist and counselor. We heard a

recent analogy that fits very well for our situation: if you take a rock and place it
under a water drip, it appears to have no immediate effect. But leave the rock
there for days, weeks, months, and years, and what happens? Eventually the drip
will wear an indention into the rock and slowly the dent becomes a hole. There
are holes in us now, and we need rest.
In addition to the normal stress of ministry in a third world context, there have
been political uprisings, riots, protests, and raids, even in our neighborhood. We
tend to live a life of constant hypervigilance where we must remain aware of
things that go on around us. During our last vacation summer in the US, it was
Independence Day. We knew the date and yet we went to celebrate with friends.
Why did it come as a shock for us that
fireworks would happen once the sun
set? Kevin was holding one child and I
held the other. When the sounds of
celebratory fireworks from the neighbors
echoed across the farm, the hair on the
back of our necks stood up, our stomachs
knotted, and it was all we could do to
resist the urge to grab the kids and rush
inside for cover. Thus, we now see the
reasoning for furlough rests.
We feel God is still using us here though and we do wish to return. To do so in a
useful and healthy capacity, we need this time of healing for our hearts. Please be
in prayers for this. Also, be in prayer for our funding. We are currently about io%
under funded and we are starting a 3ox25 drive. If we can get 30 new financial
supporters at $25 a month, we will be fully funded!
-

During our furlough, we will be all over Tennessee and hope to visit all of you!
Please send us a message on Facebook, by email, or even letter to let us know if
you would like to see the kids and hear some stories in person about what is
happening in Congo. While we do have a few commitments set in stone, we still
have plenty of openings to speak to small groups or churches as well as sit downs
in a private setting.
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