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Haitian Highlights
By Lydia Goodhart

A sight that became very 
common to me in 

Haiti was children waving 
their hands above their head 
yelling, Blan! Blan! This means 
“White! White!” When our 
truck full of “blans” would wave 
back, huge smiles would break 
across their faces. In May I had 
the privilege of going on an 11 
day mission’s trip to Haiti to help 
the OPC missionary family, the 
Hopps. Though the Hopps live 
on the mainland of Haiti, my team 
was on an island off the coast called “La 
Gonave,” a two hour trip from their 
city by motorized sailboat. We ran two 
day-long VBS programs at three dif-
ferent churches/schools on the island. 
Our longest truck trip was a two hour 
bumpy ride up into the mountains with 
our Haitian driver stopping about every 
30 minutes to pump air into a slowly 
flattening tire. The Haitian children 
stole my heart instantly. They love to 
hold your hand, sit on your lap, be held, 
or have your name on their craft. They 
simply love to be loved.
 This year our team taught The 
Children’s Catechism questions 36-40. 
For snack every day we slathered fresh 
bread from town with peanut butter 
(they LOVE peanut butter) and handed 
out pouches of clean water. My role 
on the team was to coordinate games. 
One of the favorites was “Duck, Duck, 
Goose,” which a team from a few years 
ago introduced and changed the name 
to Bèf, Bèf, Bourik (in English: “Cow, 
Cow, Donkey”). They absolutely love 
it and would cheer every time someone 
was picked as bourik and even more so 
when someone would take a tumble. 

I introduced “Simon Says,” which we 
changed to Lidzia Di or “Lydia Says.” 
By the end of the trip I had our team 
members and translator competing with 
the kids! 
 One of the things that struck 
me the most was the idea that we 
are all the same no matter where we 
live. I think that sometimes we in 
America unconsciously slip into thinking 
that somehow we’re inherently different. 
One of the catechism questions that we 
had the kids memorize was Question 
36: Q.“What is the sinful nature that we 
inherit from Adam called?” A: “Original 
sin.” I can still hear them enthusiastically 
reciting it in Creole: Kisa nou rele nati 
plen peche nou jwenn akòzde Adan? Peche 
original! Just as this catechism question 
says, we all have the same sin nature. 
During one of our lessons, one of our 
team members, Amy, was teaching 
about the story of Noah and how we all 
deserve the wrath of God. She explained 
how Jesus took our wrath, and how we 
therefore have so much to be thankful 
for. Looking at the Haitian kids in the 
crudely built church building, we might 

initially second guess how much they 
have to be thankful for. Amy continued 
to say, “You have friends, don’t you?” The 
kids responded with an enthusiastic Oui! 
“You have a church to come to.” Oui! 
“You have noses to smell with and legs 
to run with.” Oui! “You have so much 
to be thankful for.” Oui! Sitting there 
looking at all the smiling faces, I realized 
that they did have a lot to be thankful 
for. As sinners, what we all deserve is the 
wrath of God; yet, God has blessed all of 
us with so many undeserved blessings. 
Therefore, whether He has given us 
material blessings or not, He instructs 
us to “Rejoice in the Lord always; again 
I will say, rejoice!” (Phil. 4:4) One thing 
I am thankful for is your overwhelming 
support for my trip, both financially and 
with prayer. Please feel free to ask me 
more about my trip! ❧

One of the things that struck me the 
most was the idea that we are all the 
same no matter where we live. 
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What are your summer plans?
Interviews and photos by Jennifer Dossett and Rebecca Watt

Lisa Mammina:  Beginning the vocation of motherhood.

Ben Schumacher: Mission’s trip to Zambia.

Peggy Goodhart: Remodeling the kitchen.

Shane Ferrebee: Fix the yard/landscaping.

Karsten Tallman: Um…I don’t know.

Jack Creedon: The Zadoks are staying for a month and a trip up the California coast.

Joshua Gilbert: Going to Germany!

Jennifer Dossett: Going to Angel’s Camp…working…find a man.” ;  )

Jonathan Abbott: Going to Worldview Academy and working.

Since you already know Katie, we 
thought we should use this oppor-

tunity to let you get to know me a bit 
more. I grew up in a believing home; 
my sister and I were loved, cared for, 
and grew up learning about Christ and 
the gospel. But honestly, I’m not sure 
if I really surrendered my life to Christ 
until later. I called Him my Savior, 
but my life really didn’t evidence true 
repentance or saving faith until my last 
year in high school. Especially in my 
high school years my inward rebel-
lion started expressing itself more. I 
had a filthy mouth and a filthy heart. 
I began cutting myself, probably more 
for attention than anything. There was 
a point I even wanted to take my life. 
When I was 17 I went on a two week 
trip to Scotland that changed my life 
forever. My friend and I worked on a 
sheep farm and stayed with a believing 
family. It was there God chose to really 
confront me with my sin and selfish-
ness through remembering the parable 
of the talents. The thought suddenly 
hit me, “I don’t know how Jesus would 
say to me, ‘Well done,’ even if He 

really wanted to.” I had been living 
completely for myself. But it was there 
that as I called on Him. Jesus forgave 
my sins, and I trust truly gave me a 
new heart. When I came back home I 
couldn’t stop reading the Bible; it had 
become the sweetest thing in the world 
to me. I told my parents shortly after 
that I wanted to be a missionary. There 
was nothing else I would rather do than 
spend my life telling others about Jesus. 
At college I was really influenced by 
Jim Elliot’s life by reading Shadow of 
the Almighty. I was deeply stirred as 
he pleaded with God to send him to 
unreached people groups. There at 
James Madison University the Lord was 
teaching me more about His Word. I 
began to learn how to witness to others, 
and was so fortunate to have older men 
in my life to show me what it meant to 
be a godly man and walk with Christ. 
After college I was led to seminary, and 
the Lord brought me to Bangladesh 
after seminary. I would love to talk 
more about my time in Bangladesh, but 
don’t have much room here. I was there 
two years before Katie and I started 

writing. God made it so clear to us that 
He was bringing us together in several 
different ways. In fact, I think He made 
it clearer than anything in my life. I felt 
my love for Katie (even before I met 
her) surpass even my love for Bangla-
desh. This was completely shocking to 
me. I had a ring when I came back to 
meet her the first time in October, and 
we were engaged after ten days. I was 
31 when we married. At times it was 
hard waiting on the Lord, but to say 
that it was worth it would be a massive 
understatement. 
 We hope and plan to return to 
Bangladesh next August. We would 
covet your prayers as we seek to begin a 
Bible school and church planting work. 
Thank you! ❧
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Summary of June 14 Session Meeting
Submitted by David Dinwiddie

Ben Rochester granted two weeks 
off to coincide with the expectant 

birth of their new child.

n  Authorized the hiring of Steven 
Kazalues as a Biblical research 
assistant to the Pastor for the 
summer months, a function he 
performed admirably last year.

n  Reviewed Chapter Five of the “Book 
of the Church Order” relating 
to members of the church plant.  

Members of the church plant are 
supposed to be members of PCA 
(as opposed to simply members of 
New Life), in spite of the mother/
daughter relationship between 
New Life and the church plant.  
Membership roles for New Life and 
the church plant should be separate.

n  Authorized $200 to send Dean 
Abbott and Phil Reinheimer to 
MNA Church Planting Training.

n  Authorized a $500 a month increase 
in pay for Trey Jasso until the end of 
the year.

Continue to pray for unity and wisdom 
for the session as we deal with the best 
ways to expand the kingdom in San 
Diego. ❧

Health Update
From Travis Thomas

We thought we would update everyone 
as so many don’t quite know what is 

going on with my health, and yet so many are 
genuinely concerned. Three years ago, just after 
Christmas, I started having extreme pain in my 
right arm and right back shoulder. The pain was 
unbearable. An MRI showed that a disc in my 
neck had ruptured. As I waited for surgery, I 
started to complain about pain and numbness in 
my right leg and the right side of my face. I also 
started having tremors, shaking and jerking in 
my right arm, hand and torso. My doctor advised 
me to go to the emergency room to be examined for a possible 
stroke. I will never forget the fear I experienced that day as I 
could not lift my right leg. Scans did not show a stroke, and 
my feeling came back to my leg, so I was sent home. All of the 
doctors told me the difficulty I had in my right leg and the 
feelings in my right face were unrelated. 
 In June I had spine surgery. The doctor found that the 
disc in my neck actually exploded leaving shrapnel pieces. They 
removed two discs replacing them with bone spacers, a plate 
and six screws. I was told it would take a whole year to get over 
the surgery, which it did. In the meantime the tremors and pain 
in my right arm, leg and face continued to escalate, and the 
doctors continued to tell me they were unrelated. 
 The years have continued to pass, and as the pain escalated 
so did the pain medication. Test after test revealed nothing 
conclusive. My general doctor humorously told me, “It is not 
good to stump the doctors.” The neurologists in my insurance 
chalked up my pain as psychosomatic. Then I paid cash to 

see doctors at UCSD. They could not find 
anything either, but acknowledged there was 
something wrong in my brain. 
 Finally through much research, it is 
thought that I had what is called a Thalamic 
Stroke. The thalamus is the grand central sta-
tion in the brain. All of us have tiny capillaries 
die in our bodies daily. As my current doctor 
said, “it appears that you had a capillary die 
in a very unfortunate place.” The unfortunate 
diagnosis is that this kind of tiny stroke heals, 
but then creates what is called “Thalamic Pain 

Syndrome.” Doctors have been trying to treat my arm, leg and 
face, but the real problem is in my brain. Medications have 
helped the tremors, but regardless of how much pain medica-
tion I take, the pain is NEVER gone.
 By God’s grace I have been accepted to interview with 
a world renowned neurosurgeon at the Cleveland Clinic in 
August. He is doing a government study on “Thalamic Pain 
Syndrome” by implanting wires in the brain with electrical 
stimulation to treat the pain. This is an amazing opportunity to 
meet and be examined by this doctor. 
 This is a rough sketch of our lives for the last three years. 
We are grateful to you, our loving church family for your love, 
support and prayers. God is answering! ❧

“To love is to suffer and there can be no 
love otherwise.” 
— Fyodor Dostoyevsky, Notes from Underground

“Doubts are the ants in the pants 
of faith. They keep it awake and 
moving.” — Frederick Buechner
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Be wise in the way you act toward outsiders, make the most of every opportunity. Let your conversation be always full of  
grace, seasoned with salt so that you may know how to answer everyone. —Colossians 4:5-6 NIV

“Most people will give us a ba-
nana, but you have unpeeled 

the banana and given it to us.”
“So if God clothed Adam and Eve with 
skins, he had to kill that animal. That 
must have been the first sacrifice. Does 
that mean Jesus is the last sacrifice?” 
 “The story of Abraham is not 
about Abraham’s wonderful faith. It 
is really about the Creator’s love and 
faithfulness.”
 “We know these Bible stories, but 
we have never known them like this.”
 “Before the “Women’s Disciple-
ship Program (WDP), we were like dry 
branches. Now, we are full of leaves.”
 These are a few quotes from some 
precious women in South Asia. 
They testify to the power of the 
Creator in opening their eyes to 
see the wonder of redemptive 
history. I am thrilled to report that 
by the grace of God, WDP was a 
huge success.

 
 Twelve hand-picked women trav-
eled from distant villages to study the 
“Apostle’s Creed” and learn about dis-
cipleship. Each of them completed the 
program with a certificate of training.
 In an honor and shame culture 
receiving a certificate of achievement 
is a mark of honor, something these 
women are not used to in an oppres-
sively patriarchcal society. The certifi-
cate is so much more than a piece of 
paper. It is a symbol of her ability to 

learn, qualifies her to teach, and 
gives her confidence to do these 
things. For these twelve women 
this means that they have been 
empowered to share the gospel 
and the story of Scripture with 
all those around them.
 These certificates are not 
unwarranted. The women 
worked hard to complete the 
program demonstrating a thorough 
understanding of the material as well as 
the ability to communicate it to others. 
Above all the women learned that the 
gospel is for each one of them individu-
ally, not through their husbands, not 

because they go to church, not because 
they attended this program, but because 
Christ died for their sins, freed them 
from punishment and lavished grace 
upon them. They are free to serve out 
of thankfulness this wonderful Creator 
who chose to write their names into his 
story of redemption.
 After the training a few of the 
WDP women had an opportunity to 
kickoff their discipleship ministry by 
teaching around 200 women at the 
WDP General Assembly. Many of these 
women, both Christian and Hindu, 
were completely illiterate. I was shocked 
by their faith and confidence. This was 
the Creator’s work, and he gave them 
words to share the gospel. They weren’t 
nervous, and their confidence and 

excitement about this great story was 
clear, even without English translation. 
A few English words came out that 
thrilled my heart, “justification…,” 
“adoption…,” “sanctification….” They 
understood and were able to share, not 
through a translator, not through us 
American women, but on their own 
by the power of the Holy Spirit. It was 
wonderful.
 The work is not over. The growth 
and maturity of the church is an ongo-
ing process, but the immediate progress 
we have seen is remarkable and a luxury. 
It was an honor to “unpeel”some ba-
nanas and “watch some leaves grow.” ❧ 

Unpeeling Bananas and Growing 
Leaves
By Sherrene DeLong
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Sensibility
By Diane Henderson

Some things just don’t make sense
Like when your yoga instructor tells you 
Not to think.
Or when the doctor says, “Now relax…”
Before he pokes a stomach muscle
Abruptly.

Come to think of it the nonsensical 
 is all around,
Hidden, sublime ridiculousness
Lurking ever near,
Not far from daily chores or even 
Serious thoughts and prayers
Calling us to pay attention, hear.

Waiting to be discovered, those surprising
Seemingly sensible sounding sensibilities.


