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| am realizing that my monthly newsletters are $jolsecoming bi-monthly, and are seriously
threatening to become quarterly! | apologize fgrintonsistency in this area and wanted to
communicate that the reason for this is neitherlifeahas dramatically slowed for our family néwat
nothing interesting has been happening. Quiteppssite! We have been busier than ever and have
been traveling more often.

Since our last newsletter in May, Tammi and |
have traveled to Zanzibar to attend a friend’s
wedding. We had a pastor friend from Grangge
Indiana visit while he was preaching at a
crusade here in Nairobi. Tammi completed th
home school year and joyfully declared that
summer vacation was in full swing. Our team
has received 3 families (2 returning from
furlough and 1 new couple) to our growing
Kenya team and we are awaiting at least 2 mg
families before the years end. Elliott (7) and
Edison (2) both celebrated birthdays in June-
their first birthdays since arriving here in
Kenya. Tammi helped out at a medical camp| A MARKET IN ZANZIBA

sponsored by our church here in Kenya and the datgespital in Nairobi, | thlnk (more on that |3ter
And most recently, we just returned on Saturdagnfeo4 day meeting with part of our team out near
the Maasai Mara where we spent the time coveringedoousekeeping issues, planning, preparation,
and even learned a bit about snakes (more ondtsat t00).

But first..... on July 2 we celebrated our ONE YEARIKIVERSARY here in Kenya! Yippeee. In
many ways it was similar to our first year of mage. We have been in a constant learning phake wit
each day promising to bring new challenges. Soave been pleasant and some have been
disappointing. But we carry on. After a yeariadi, we are getting our stride, feeling more at ease
with the culture and learning to accept the thiwgscannot change about life here (and that is @ hug
step). Before we left the US to come here, Tanmdilehad a long list of expectations and plans that
we were eager to implement, but within weeks ofamaral we realized that we needed to hold on
loosely to our plans and let God direct our step§course we already knew that, but saying and
doing are two completely different things. So,letego and let God and here we are a year later.

The things we have experience during our short tiere in Kenya have covered the spectrum of
mundane to completely unexpected. We have hagléam how to do the simplest tasks like handle
money (and exchange rates), get groceries, uspluatles and SIM cards, write checks, and even
drive. One the other end, we have had to learntoquwepare to evacuate our family at a moments
notice due to political unrest- that was nevetia missionary brochures that | read!
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We now find ourselves having to make preparation®fir furlough trip back to the US in one year’s
time. And that is in addition to our regularly reasing routine. Man, how | long for those work
weeks that were only 40 hours.

Back to topic, our church here has an annual medarap that they host in conjunction with Aga
Khan Hospital. Tammi decided she would like tgphaiit this year, but with no medical training
wasn’t sure what role she could fill. But she wagkly put to work using her administrative skills
directing people to sign in and keeping the magseople from bombarding the registration tables.
The medical camp was held at a primary school erettye of one of the nearby slum areas and was
attended by approximately 1,650 people! Amongstireices provided, 308 patients were seen by
dentist (with 200+ teeth extractions!), 47 peopteted the eye doctors, 128 visited the VCT
(Volunteer Counseling and Testing for HIV/AIDs), mdested and will receive on-going counseling,
700 people received the gospel through evangelish2@ people committed their lives to Christ and
over 200 pregnant and nursing mothers received uitosaets.

Since we arrived here, we pretty much threw oueselato whatever needed to be done. We have
since realized that Jesus’ statement that the siaiwvgreat, but the workers are few, is sometthiag

is as true today as it was back then. That bady both Tammi and | have an inclination to try to
make a dent on that harvest by working longer otéra as if we could “out do” Jesus by our own
power and strength. That is dumb, but that isnadure. So when the opportunity to travel (without
the kids) to Zanzibar (even the name sounds exadiesn’t it?) came up we decide it was time for a 3
day vacation. Let me tell you, Zanzibar is bealitifThe architecture is Arabic and the populaii®n
90-95% Muslim. We visited many of the little shopghe area known as Stone Town. The wedding
we attended was held in the ruins of an old chtlehused to educate young girls who were to be sol
as slaves back in the day. The reception folloledrind the old church and was held on a sandy
beach of the Indian Ocean. Tammi has posted sachegs on our Flickr site. Words cannot describe
the picturesque beauty of that place. The follgndays were spent relaxing and seeing the loa.sit

— , Also, as | mentioned above, we just returned
LA - 7 2 from a 4 day meeting with our team. Only one
A ) story really stands out as worthy of relaying in

this letter- and it is a real life missionary

* adventure story! On our third day of meeting

" as we were returning back to the house of our

- friend’s for dinner, | (Jeff) was walking behind

a team mate, Connie, as we entered the

screened in porch of the house. Connie saw

that there was a little red wagon just inside the
door where we would need to walk and
reached down to move it out of the way. She
said, “There’s something under here.” And as
she moved the wagon | heard her yell,

 OUR CURRENT KENYA RESOURTEAM “There’s a snake!” And she jumped out of the
way. | just remember looking down at it as |t hegamove away from us and thinking, “Man, that’s

a big snake.” Then my next thought was, “I woniflérs poisonous?” Then | realized that it was

moving toward the door of the house. The doorsagbiout a 4 inch step up, but the door to the house

was wide open. About this time Edison saw me walit the window and ran toward the door to
welcome me back home and he made it to the thréstiahe door before Veronicah, our house

helper, yelled for him to stay inside. By this émhe snake was directly below the threshold ef th

door and Edison was standing directly above th&esn&o | jumped over the snake and
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simultaneously pushed Edison back inside and sleudioor. | corralled the 7 children at the house
into the back bedroom and shut the door, then aak to the porch window to watch how this snake
would be dealt with. Luckily we have a number @asoned missionaries on our team and they
immediately donned their sunglasses in preparatialeal with the snake. | soon realized that this
was no ordinary garden variety black snake, bfs@ehwas a spitting cobra. Our friend, Dan got
sprayed in the face but was protected by his seagiaand was able to get washed off in a hurry. A
Maasai pastor, who just happened to be walkingtmypped in to help but got sprayed almost
immediately and had to be rushed outside and hisveyks
flushed out with warm milk. He was alright andlyulecovered
by evening. The snake was eventually flushed ndthas head
was finally separated from his body, but the amga#ing was
that the head was still trying to spit and bitehisSTbeast ended
up measuring out to about 6 foot long! These pidisbe on
Flickr too, if Tammi hasn't already uploaded theRraise God
that no one was hurt and that he was watchingarlf the kids
who could have at any time gone out on the porgsiag. The
rest of that night and the next day or two, eveeyaas busy

checking under chairs, inside their boots/shoes
and even sleeping bags. But it makes me
wonder, how many times do we walk right next
to such a danger and the Lord either protects us
or guides us away from dangers to which we are
totally unaware? God is good!

EDDIE WITH SNAKE BOD- NOTICE HIS SHIRT

One last note for prayer- About a month ago
Tammi was approached by the director of an
orphanage called, The Nest, to possibly foster com
babies “at some point in the future.” Well, askluc
would have it there is a missionary family who hag#
been fostering to adopt, but they needed to returrg

the US for a short furlough and the director callec
Tammi. Tammi said we would be open to the ide
and the director said, “Good. They need someon
in two days to watch this baby for 4 weeks.”
Tammi said ok and that we could pretty much do
anything for 4 weeks, but it was shortly revealed
that we would actually be housing the baby untl t :
end of August (10 weeks). So we have been EDISON WITH BENJAMI
somewhat tied down to his nap schedules, feeding
and bathing schedules. Additionally, we have thexpected expenses of diapers and formula and

Tammi has the added chores of making homemadefbatyand learning how to operate with cloth

diapers in an attempt to save money- which mear&kénmore work.” Haha. So, please be in prayer
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for our family as we have suddenly adjusted to lamobaby. Pray for patience, understanding,
perseverance, restful sleep, cooperation, and ryrad we approach the challenges that God uses to
grow us spiritually.

Thank you all so very much for allowing us the blag of serving God here in Kenya! We are
already looking forward to visiting with you all dthanking you in person.

TAMMI IN ZANZIBAR

KIDS CHOPPING FIREWOO- JULY HERE IS COLD
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TAMMI, EDISON, A BUNCH OF MAASAI KIDS ANL www.flickr.com/photos/safarisogoody/

A LITTLE LAME
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