
 
 
 

A letter from Fletcher Matandika : Hi Don, I know that the conference is just around the corner.  I 
pray that the Lord will bless the conference and make it special to all who attend to the glory and 
praise of His Holy Name!   Thank you so much for the wonderful news that the board of NWMC 
authorized that the offering on Sunday night go the support the Malawi Mission Conference.  That 
is wonderful and very encouraging news!  Please extend my deep and sincere thanks to them and of 
course to the whole conference.  Please pass my regards to all the participants at the 
conference.  Please ask them to pray for the conference.  I would love to have as many of you all 
as possible here at this conference next year.  I am praying for you all!    The Lord is doing 
wonderful and amazing things here.  We have so many different committees - prayer committee, 
fundraising committee, publicity committee, organizational committee, food and accommodation 
committee.  We are meeting this Saturday, July 28th, to continue praying and planning for this 
conference.  We would very much appreciate your prayers.   I am praying that the Lord will choose 
for us the speakers that He wants to use at this our first Conference.  ABC will most likely host the 
conference.  This is also something to pray about - we pray that the Lord will show us if ABC is the 
best place to host the conference or not.  There are a couple of other possibilities and we will be 
discussing this also when we meet on Saturday.  
But there is a lot of excitement here about the conference and I  look forward to wonderful things 
that the Lord will do through this conference!  The dates of the conference remain the same (July 
3 - 7, 2008).  God bless you and everyone at the conference this year! 
Your brother in Christ, Fletcher 
 

A huge thank you to everyone who came up to 
The Silk Road this week to support Fair 

Trade.  In order to make room for new products 
coming in we've moved more items to the 
Clearance section.  Come check it out!    

Today only, show your NWMC name tag and 
receive an additional 10% off any Clearance 
item.  I wish you all blessings over the next 

year.  If you want to check in with what's new at 
The Silk Road, our website 

www.silkroadmkt.com 
will be up and running on August 1. 
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nwmcmission.org  
Stay connected to your Conference family all year long. Listen to a favorite speaker with 

a podcast . Tell strangers why they should be here in the forums. Tell us how God is 
working in your life in a blog. Use the photo gallery  to find out what happened while you 
were working in the dining hall. Log on to create an account by clicking the “sign up” link. 
It only requires an email address. You can find instructions on the home page or in the 

FAQ forum. The site gets better throughout the year as we each log on to share 
ourselves with one another. Be a part of this new mission outreach!  

 

Q: The expenses for Summer Service this year 
were approximately $ 13,400.  Where did the 
Conference get the additional funds to pay for 
these expenses?     A: The NWMC Endowment 

The Nuss Family 
 
Greetings!  The Nuss’ miss all of you 
and will hopefully see you next year.  
Steve is in the last year of his chaplaincy 
training and Emily is headed off to 
college at Central Michigan University.  
The rest of us are just dealing with all 
the transitions.  We hope to see you all 
next year!!  God Bless each of you! 
 

Ed Mori wants to thank the 
Dining Hall staff for their 

hard work this week.  What 
a team! 

A letter from your chatter editor  Actually, it’s a copy of a letter I sent to Don 
Dawson about running the Chatter this year.  Let’s just say that after last year’s Chatter I 
was exhausted!  At the same time, I still believed that the people who offered their 
personal stories, calls to action, and fantastic interviews continued to be blessed by their 
witness after Conference was over.  Here is the letter: … I hope this doesn't come off as 
complaining because that's not what this is about.  I guess I am trying to say that when you 
truly let go and let God, you lose track of everything you let go of.  Don't get me wrong, 
there are still lots of things in my life I am still trying to control, but Conference isn't one of 
them.  I am at peace with simply praying (a lot) and following.  I trust that this job is truly 
important, not only to the Conference experience of individuals but to me, to my spiritual 
journey.  To do the Chatter I have had to let go of just about everything that Conference 
represented in my life.  I think of it now as a cleansing ritual.  God knows what I need.  If I 
need something different, He will change what happens at Conference, obviously.   
Yesterday at my prayer group we studied Matthew 26:26-30, the Last Supper.  We each 
shared our impressions and how we would apply them to our lives.  Here is the result:  
1)Give thanks, sing and go; 2) Don’t make deals with God; 3)Don’t reinvent the wheel; and 
4) Be prepared.   All apply to this endeavor, don't you think?   Kelly 
 

In closing, I want to encourage each of you to log on to nwmcmission.org to share your 
story.  Truly, the future of conference is yours to shape. Kelly Couch, Chatter Editor 
 

The Faith and Freedom 
Foundation has a display 
inside McKelvey.  Pick 

out one of the books 
available, and Alfred will 

send it to you after 
conference. FREE 

We want say “Thanks” - In the past the Conference and the 
Endowment Foundation have received a number of generous gifts 
from individuals who wanted to “give back” something to the 
Conference. Unfortunately, we never were able to express our 
thanks and appreciation to these folks, because the gifts came from 
through wills and bequests.  If you have remembered NWMC in 
your “Planned Giving,” we would like the opportunity to express 
our gratitude.  Please contact Carl or Pat Templin.  This 
information will be held confidentially. 
Email: anuak1@msn.com                  Cell phone: 412-760-8556 
 NWMCEF, Box 13157,  Pgh,  PA 15243 

Helen Dice, a former missionary in Egypt, spent eleven years teaching at the American Mission School in 
Egypt.  She lived in Akron, Ohio, but considered her home to be in Beaver Falls, PA.  Helen was a testimony 
to Christ every day of her life.  She joined Christ in His Glory last May 23, 2007.  A Foundation has been 
started in her name to help further mission work or to be given as mission scholarships.  If you would like to 
be a part of this mission project, please send your donations to: 
The Helen Dice Foundation  
c/o New Covenant Community Church 2095 W. Market St. Akron, Ohio 44313 
 

Each year Christmas International House, a 
national Presbyterian Hospitality Program, hosts 
international students in programs throughout the 
United States.  In 2006 over 200 students from 
many different countries participated.  A program in 
your church or community can host as few as 2 
students.  Many of these visitors have never been 
invited to an American home.  Host two or more 
students from December 18th 2007, until January 2, 
2008.  Homes are needed!  You can obtain 
information from Sussi at 404-846-4396 in Atlanta, 
Georgia, or at www.christmasin.org.   
 

 

Breakfast is for early birds!  Saturday’s 
breakfast is served from 6:30 – 7:30 am.   

Get up and get going! 
 



 

Adult Mission Hour with 
Alan Seaman “Mission 
and the Local Church” 

Adult Bible Hour with Glen McDonald 
“David’s Legacy” I Chronicles 29:1-6,  
II Samuel 7, Matthew 1 

SAME STORY – TWO AUTHORS – FATHER AND SON 
 May 31, 1984 Larnaca, Cyprus/As of July 1, 1984 New Wilmington, PA 16142 
Dear Special Friends and Related Churches, 
We are safe in Cyprus with an aching sadness at leaving many brave discouraged friends in West Beirut, and with deep 
gratitude to God for His providence, and to all of you for your prayers on our behalf. 
Last January 17 seems a decade away.  On that day Dr. Malcolm Kerr, personal friend and president of the American 
University of Beirut, was assassinated outside his office on the university campus.  Then, on February 6, another violent 
round of our ten-year war erupted.  The newly reconstructed army split apart and Muslim militias again took control of 
West Beirut.  Most Americans were evacuated.  We did not leave, for if I had there would have been virtually no second 
semester for the Seminary, since I was teaching about sixty percent of the student course hours and was the only full time 
senior faculty member left.  Then, on Feb. 11, an American professor from the American University was kidnapped on 
the street just near the Seminary by unidentified gunmen.  In the wake of that event we struggled for middle ground 
between “business as usual” and “evacuation.”  The former was not prudent in the light of the new reality; the latter was a 
counter-productive disorderly retreat.  We decided (after prayer and some agony of spirit) to accept a self-imposed house 
arrest and remain for the sake of our students assembled from across Africa and the Middle East( as well a to encourage 
the Lebanese Christian community).  The seminary is a fifteen minute walk from our house through crowded streets.  We 
decided to forego any appearance on the street.  So, for four months, I confined my activities to two buildings, church and 
school in one and home in another.  I rode to the seminary in a locked car coming and going at different times in a variety 
of cars with different people in the front seat.  We declined an offer of an armed bodyguard.  Slowly I moved my books 
and filed from the seminary to our home.  Each month one more American was kidnapped: first a journalist, then a 
diplomat.  Then, on May 8, to our shock and sorrow, Ben Weir, our Presbyterian colleague of 17 years, was roughly 
manhandled into a car at 8:15 a.m. as he and his wife left their home (to date there is no word from him or his captors).  
We then intensified our security precautions.  Students came to the house for class and I did not appear outside our flat 
again, except for worship on Sunday and a final trip to the seminary.  I pushed the semester up a week and managed to 
finish all my courses.  I preached my last Sunday to the Arab Episcopal congregation.  We hosted a tea for students and 
faculty, completed a wrenching round of goodbyes and crossed into the safely of East Beirut, accompanied by Lebanese 
friends, early on the morning of May 24.  The following day we arrived by boat here to the calm and order of Cyprus. 
The emotions are too many, too dense, too tangled for adequate expression.  We are saddened and yet joyful, discouraged 
and yet hopeful, weary beyond anything we have ever known and yet renewed.  We have witnessed the footwashing 
(with Judas present).  We have experienced new levels of evil and a new richness of fellowship in Christ through the 
Spirit. 
So much for the immediate past.  What of the future?  The future is God’s future and our task is to trust and obey as 
always.  There are so many, oh so many, unknowns.  Gradually, with the help of many friends (Middle Eastern and 
Western), a new vision is forming.  My clearest understanding of my obedience at this point is to return to the Middle 
East after our current home assignment.  We hope to divide our time into thirds.  One third would be for writing for the 
world church, one third for New Testament lecturing, and one third for preparation of New Testament studies in video 
and audio cassettes (English and Arabic).  In the past two months four different Lebanese institutions have invited me for 
part-time or full-time lecturing.  Five Lebanese ministries have offered the legal sponsorship necessary for our continued 
presence in Lebanon.  We feel like the Church in Philadelphia which was give the promise, “Behold, I have set before 
you an open door which no one is able to close because you have little power” (Rev. 3:8). 
In the next seven months I will be lecturing in England, Canada and America.  As invitations have come in over the past 
two years I have discovered, to my surprise, that I have a new, wide, serious audience.  The bulk of this home assignment 
time will be spent in Presbyterian seminaries and pastors’ conferences, as well as with Presbyterian congregations.  We 
are delighted and a bit frightened. 
We look forward eagerly to seeing as many of you as time allows.  The speaking schedule is now overbooked through the 
end of the year.  I have notes with me for two books and could/may remain in the U.S. next spring to complete a first 
draft of one of them.  In the words of the hymn, “Green pastures are before me that yet I have not seen; bright skies will 
soon be o’er me where darkest clouds have been.”  In this confidence we await the revealing of His will. 
Yours sincerely, in Christ, Ken and Ethel Bailey 
 
We returned to Beirut in the late 70s where I had some happy years, filled with exotic memories – snorkeling in the 
Mediterranean; school trips to Cairo, Amman, Athens, and Damascus; sipping my first beer (Heineken); braving my first 

Tithing & Mission   by Andrew Dawson 
The Presbyterian Global Fellowship's Outbox blog highlights a study which claims that giving in U.S. 
churches is hyper-focused on serving those who are doing the giving instead of supporting others and 
mission.  I'm one of the crazy few who love to give to the church and mission organizations, so I'd like to 
comment on a couple findings. 
"The average U.S. congregation member gave 2.56 percent of personal income to the church in 2004" 
It's sad to see this down so low.  I wonder how many get behind in their giving to the point where they 
feel they just can't make it up in light of end of the year expenses.  I've been in this boat the last couple 
years and have had to bite the bullet one way or another to fulfill my commitments.  This year, my wife 
and I finally went with the direct deposit to assure all of our commitments are met on time and that we 
give of our first fruits.  I really didn't want to take the automatic deposit route so that giving would be a 
more active and sacrificial manner, but it's a tool we now have which enables us to live more faithfully.  
As a final note, I wonder if they count giving to non-church ministries in this statistic.  I don't tithe 
unless you include the non-church ministries support. 
"A separate survey of 34 U.S. denominations shows that churches spent an average of 2.1 cents per 
dollar of donations on overseas missions. The Episcopal Church, Evangelical Lutheran Church in 
America, Presbyterian Church (USA) and United Church of Christ all checked in at less than a penny." 
I'm just saddened to hear our denomination has fallen to this place. My hope and prayer is that we will 
remember the rich tradition of mission of the Presbyterian Church. 
As long ago as I can remember, my parents gave me a quarter to put in the Sunday School offering every 
week.  It was strange to see giving as a gift in a spiritual gifts inventory I recently took, but I can't help 
but see its roots in that practice.  I'd encourage all parents to try the same and look forward to teaching 
my children that way. 
What does all this have to do with mission?  The budgets really aren't that high.  Individuals can be sent 
on international trips for less than the cost of the average TV or a couple video game systems.  If we 
truly examine our finances and our priorities, I strongly believe we'll find more than enough resources.  
One encouraging note is that Myers Park Presbyterian Church is in the middle of a capital campaign for 
a new building.  They hope to raise around $25 million, but the inspiring part is their commitment to 
raise another $25 million to give to mission.  I'm pleased to know their mission pastor, Bob Breed, who 
has also become a regular New Wilmington Mission Conference attendee.  I hope many others will be 
inspired by their example. 
P.S. - I'm fortunate my wife, Jill, is very supportive and very much convicted to tithe as I am.  I should 
really replace each “I” in this post with “we.”  

NWMC NEEDS OLD FOLKS!  The character of a Christian does not cease to form when one moves 
from youth to adulthood.  Our minds are to be saturated with the word of God, our desires are to be 
determined to do his will, our speech is to be consistent with His truth, and our actions are to reflect His 
generous kindness and goodness.  Delegates coming to NWMC for the first time as adults are ready for 
the challenge to their faith that they will find here.  Know someone who could benefit?  Pray for an 
opening to invite them to Conference.  Ask and keep on asking until they come. 

Career Bible Hour with Kari 
Turner-McClellan “The Call” 
Psalm 1, Matthew 28:19-20 



Summer Service Blog  7/1/7  Stopped on the road...  
Hola, 
  As Aaron mentioned, we've had a pretty eventful week.  It was also capped off by a Saturday that we will 
never forget.  For the past two days we had been driving to the little town of La Lolita in the morning, 
down a bumpy dirt road for about 45 minutes off of the main road.  Each day as we rode in the pick-up 
truck, we watched the fields of sugar cane, corn, and rubber trees go by, admired the volcanoes in the 
distance and waved at the women doing their laundry in the rivers we crossed.  But about half-way through 
our journey on Saturday we swerved and skidded to an abrupt stop.  Many of us didn't know what was 
going on until we saw two men with weapons and bandanas over their faces come around the side of the 
truck.  Rachel translated that we were all to get out of the truck slowly with our hands up.  Even though we 
had talked about this possibility before, it was still a shock that we were actually being held up by armed 
bandits! 
At first, we were all unsure about what was going to happen, the lead man started to shout directions and 
came right up to David (our in country coordinator).  He grabbed David's cell phone away from him and 
then relieved him of his wallet.  Then it became apparent that they were just going to take our stuff and we 
were probably going to be okay. After frisking us, taking our rings, watches and other jewelry, they started 
rummaging around in the truck, trying to find the expensive looking bags.  They got a couple cameras, 
iPods, and cell phones, but the biggest losses were the sentimental things like journals, wedding rings, etc.   
Then we were ordered back on the truck and sent off down the road.  Time passed very quickly for the rest 
of the ride, as we all pondered what had just happened.  There were some natural feelings of violation, but 
the overwhelming feeling that the group members had was one of sadness.  It was so sad to see men 
shaking with desperation as they held us up.  It is sad that we live in a world that has such a great wealth 
imbalance that some have to stoop to the level of violently stealing someone else's possessions.  But this is 
how some people get by in a country that has been torn by a 20+ year civil war and a culture of violence.   
We wished we could do more, but we decided the best we could do was to try to finish our chicken coop 
project and show the people of the area that we really do care about them enough not to just run away 
when the going gets tough.  No, we won't be traveling back down that road again this trip, but it was 
amazing to see what strong feelings of connection the robbery created that day between us and the church 
members in Lolita.  There was a great outpouring of concern for us from everyone who showed up at the 
church, and conversation really opened up with the men we were working on the chicken coop with.  As 
we left, they sent us off with a rousing prayer against the work of the devil and for our protection as we 
continue to work in Guatemala.        -Michael Ludwig 
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“…How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news! Romans: 10:15 

The NWMC Chatter 

Tonight’s Consecration Service 

“God is the same everywhere, He really is.  
But there are different ways to show His love 

to different people.  That’s why long-term 
missions are so important.  You have to get to 

know people to know how to reach them.” 
Tim Nelson SS2006 

Summer Service has an amazing message to 
share tonight.  Learn about the culture and 
people of Guatemala as seen through the eyes 
of  new missionaries. 

HERE I AM, LORD - At the end of 
tonight’s Consecration Service, Don Dawson 
will offer an opportunity for anyone who has 
accepted Jesus Christ as his Lord and Savior, 
or has received the call of God to a particular 
mission work or ministry, or has been touched 
by Christ in a special way at this Conference, 
to come forward for prayer. 

The offering collected tonight at the evening 
meeting will be used to help fund the 
Summer Service Scholarship Program. 
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Shenango Senior Care Fundraiser: 11:00 Shenango on 
the Green 
A fun time for all with a magician, dunking booth, food, 
clowns, and balloons. 
 

Morning Meeting: 11:00-12:00 PM, Anderson Auditorium 
Praise team sings “I Will Worship” and “O Magnify” by 
Michael Popham and Regi Stone. 
 

Mission Lunch: 12:45-1:30 PM, McKelvey Student Lounge 
Les Sauer PCUSA International Evangelism. 
 

Lights! Camera! Mission!: 1:30-3:15 PM, Mueller 
Theatre, McKelvey 
Looking for God in Harry Potter.  Come see clips and hear 
discussion on how to find God in the Harry Potter books and 
films. 
 

The Spot: 2:00-5:00 Tent below Russell.   
Wacky Water Fun. 
 

Softball: 3:00 Softball Field.   
Staff vs. Delegates 
 

Career Vespers: Scott and Lien Sweezie, South East Asia  
Adult Vespers: Adam Gould, Kenya  
 

Evening Meeting: 7:45-9:00 PM, Anderson Auditorium 
Consecration service featuring the Summer Service team. 
 

Sideshow: 9:15-10:00 PM, McKelvey Student Lounge 
Tonight’s Sideshow is a dance DJ’d by Tyler and Rob. 
 

Join us for the 103rd New Wilmington Missionary Conference July 19- 26, 2008 
“God’s spirit is on me; he’s chosen me to preach the message of Good news to the 
poor.  He has sent me to announce pardon to prisoners and recovery of sight to the 
blind, to set the burdened and battered free to announce, this is God’s year to act!” 

Luke 4:18-19(the message) 

NWMC Weather: 
Today Sat 

���
H: 78 H: 77 
L: 62 L:59 

Weather from 
www.weather.com 

 

Wherever you go, God is sending you.   
Wherever you are, God has put you there.  He has a purpose in your being there.   

Christ who indwells in you has something He wants to do through you where you are.  
Believe this and go in his grace and love and power. 

Richard Halverson, Former Chaplain US Senate. 
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Their music has been a magnificent part of 
Conference this year. The sacrifices they made to b e 
with us will not be forgotten.  Thank you for joini ng 
our staff! 



Crisis Nursery by Justin Manon 
 

In the past month, the Crisis Nursery in Lilongwe has seen two mission groups and countless individuals 
who have given their time to help care for the infants.  They have learned that every life has a story.  Every 
child has an epic tale as to why they are at the Crisis Nursery, or as to why not.  Just stop by once and you 
can’t help being filled with emotion.  Emotions of compassion, joy and sadness fill your heart when you see 
their crying and smiling faces, when you feed them or learn their personal stories.  Their stories are of 
malnutrition, malaria and tuberculosis, sometimes HIV/AIDS or death of a mother.  The story seems to 
repeat as the children come to the Crisis Nursery because of the families’ lack of provisions.  These are all 
stories we cry over.  We want to provide the change in their lives that would make their story less 
heartbreaking.  Changing the lives of the children is a task that few are called to do, but we all are called to 
help.  We are instructed to look after orphans in their distress (James 1:27).  Their distress, or anguish, will 
only happen for a time, and this is that time!  This is the time when we are supposed to help them by any 
means possible, and this is where the staff, volunteer teams, and individuals are helping with the Crisis 
Nurseries.  In most cases these children’s stories start before we have met them and sometimes continue 
after we are gone.  If we remain in the picture, those stories can be ones of hope, peace and love for the 
children.  Some stories end as tragically as they started, while others have yet to be completed.  Please pray 
for the infants at the Crisis Nurseries in Lilongwe and Mzuzu.  Pray that God would truly make these infants 
His, that they would feel His love, the love of the Father pouring out through us.  These children need our 
love, our care and our prayers.  

Attention: Important World Mission News: 
 
1. World Mission ’07 – GA initiative to get missionaries in every church in Oct. of 2007.  A conference “A 
Celebration of Grace” will be held in Louisville, KY Oct. 2-6. (Go to PCUSA.org and click on World 
Missions and Mission ’07). 
 
2. Note that the GA Council has indicated there is a possibility of calling some missionaries home in June 
2008 if funding is not available for all Mission Personnel.  Get your churches to contribute extra 
undesignated gifts for Global Missions to GA. 
 
3. The Presbytery of Shenandoah has sent an overture to 2008 GA to re-instate the annual mission offering 
during Mission season.  If you think your Presbytery might support this overture, contact 
homertcornish1@juno.com chair of Global Missions for Shenandoah Presbytery. 
 

TEACHER(S) NEEDED 
Bethel Evangelical Secondary School in 

Dembi Dollo, Ethiopia is seeking an English 
teacher to begin in September 2008.  

Knowing the Ethiopian language is not a 
necessity for this position.  Teaching 

positions in other subjects are available too, 
including elementary grades. 

 

Wanted: Experienced Educator to 
serve as a PCUSA mission co-workers 

in the capacity of an Educational 
Consultant in The Democratic Republic 

of the Congo.  If interested, contact 
Doug Welch at PCUSA or Bob Breed 

at bbreed@myersparkpres.org. 
 



Prayer Guides 
 
As you hear news each day from around the world, respond to it from God’s 
perspective.  If you can imagine a prayed-for-planet in which every person is being 
prayed for in Jesus’ name by caring neighbors, than you can probably envision a day of 
Christ’s global glory in which Jesus is recognized for who He really is and followed by 
many in the joy that only He gives.  Pray for the world, those in darkness and those 
bringing light!  The following websites are good places to start: 
 
http://www.gmi.org/ow/  
http://www.global-prayer-digest.org/\ 
http://www.mnnonline.org/ 
http://www.waymakers.org/ 
http://www.pcusa.org/navigation/mission.htm 
http://www.biblegateway.org/ 
http://bible.oremus.org/ 
http://www.religion-online.org/ 
http://www.monergism.com/thethreshold/articles/topic/missions.html 
http://www.zhubert.com/ 
http://www.earlychristianwritings.com/ 
http://www.hwcmweb.org/hwcm/holder.htm 
http://mb-soft.com/believe/indexaz.html 
http://homepage.mac.com/shanerosenthal/reformationink/index.htm 
http://www.PresbyMergent.com 
http://www.jeremiahscrossing.org 
http://www.liaint.org 
http://www.matharechildren.com 
http://www.ONE.org 
http://www.fairtraderesource.org 
 

The publicity committee wants your opinion.   
 

How do you use your brochure/registration form when you receive it? Read it and 
throw it away, put it in your scrapbook, keep it and use it, or share it with someone 
else? 

What could we do/provide to help you tell others about Conference?  

When are you most likely to invite others to attend Conference? Aug-Oct, Nov-Jan, 
Feb-April, May-July 

Does your church actively promote attending NWMC? 

   If yes, what do they do that is most effective? 

Does your church display the NWMC poster? 

Has your pastor or youth leader ever attended NWMC? 

Have you ever helped promote NWMC in your church or school?  

Does your church youth group participate in a mission trip each year? 

Have you ever visited the NWMC web site? 

   If yes, what do you like about the NWMC web site? 

   If yes, what would you like to change/add on the web site? 

Do you read the Scattered Chatter?  If yes, do you prefer a paper or web version? 

Paul Stock’s Worship CD 
 

“As Long As You Give Me Breath” with the song: “Well Done” is 
available at the Westminster College gift shop, on the 2nd floor of  
McKelvey.  It can also be ordered through Interserve.  Contact 
information: InterServeUSA@xc.org   
  www.interserveusa.org   

(610) 352-0581 
 

Eric and Becky Hinderliter will speak to Junior High  Delegates today. 
Lithuania Christian College in Klaipeda, Lithuania, was founded in 1991 as a Christian 
witness for students seeking a university education.  Today the college has 560 students 
from eighteen countries.  In the class that entered in 2005, about one-third were from 
Belarus, Ukraine, and other former Soviet states. 
The prosperity of the West beckons residents of the former Soviet states, including 
Lithuania Christian College students.  As professors at the college since 2001, teaching 
business, mission co-workers Becky and Eric Hinderliter are challenged to witness with 
their lives.  They were appointed by the General Assembly and strive daily to do God’s 
work.  They write, “Students watch how we act, how we treat each other, and especially 
how we spend our money.  To students it’s not what we say that matters, but how we live.  
We take care that you don’t become models of some high level of living, prompting 
questions like, ‘How can I be rich – like you?’  We affirm their lives, their traditions, and 
their value within their own heritage.   
“We share in one faith worldwide.  The Apostles Creed reminds us that Christ is the center 
of our lives and anchors the hope we share.  Out present term runs through 2009.  we are 
called by God and sent by you the church to do this work.  It is our great privilege and joy 
to be part of the lives of these young people.  ‘The Lord has given me the tongue of a 
teacher, that I may know how to sustain the weary with a word.’ Isaiah 50:4.”   T
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It is your last chance to hit the 
conference bookstore.  It’s open 
from 1:00-3:00 so hurry up! 
 

Many thanks to Tom Pratt for 
serving as the Conference 

business manager for the last 
three years. 



 

Rev. Jim Walker’s message 
this morning will be " As 
One" – 2 Peter 2:4-10 We 
are not called to be lone 
missionairies.  Mission 
work is done best when we 
do it as one, together, as the 
body of Christ. 
 

kiss; and generally doing the mischievous kinds of things that a teen might do in a war-torn country.  There was the 
day Eric and I decided that flinging burning tar around at each other – behind a gas station – was a good idea.  The 
second-degree burn on my leg taught me otherwise.  There was that time when Dad and I took a detour through the 
port and found ourselves stopped by car thieves masquerading as a Syrian army check point.  Fortunately, they 
decided our beat up VW wagon wasn’t worth the trouble.  It was one of the few times I ever remember my dad 
looking scared.  There were car bombs, stray sniping, funerals, weddings, movies, and every other thread imaginable 
in the tapestry of war life.   
It was June, 1982, and I spent the morning taking the SATs.  During the testing, we heard random explosions, but 
nobody raised their heads to look out the window.  Following the exam, we went to one of our favorite spots: Long 
Beach.  It was a kind of poor man’s social club with a pool on a piece of the rocky coast.  I don’t know who saw it 
first, but in the finely developed sixth sense that one acquires in war, we all sensed the commotion long before anyone 
saw or heard it.  People were on their feet, jockeying for a better look.  Explosions to the south followed by small 
explosions in the surrounding skies.  Then we heard it: the parallel blasts of the air-to-ground missiles and the 
ineffective antiaircraft resistance.  Everyone knew this was not another round of local militia’s battling it out in 
darkened alleys.  Israeli jets were bombing their homeland – our homeland.  Israeli jets, made possible by American 
dollars…American Dollars were bombing…my homeland.  Suddenly, I felt conspicuous like never before: 
conspicuous, nervous…ashamed.  Nobody said a word to me, but then, I looked like everyone else: tan, flip flops, and 
cut-off shorts over Adidas swim trunks.  Looking back, we should have known that eventually we’d be singled out. 
Increased gunfire was heard throughout the city every night.  Every neighborhood had its own armed gang protecting 
its turf.  I remained distracted by normal teenage concerns, lacking appreciation of the politics of the day.  We had no 
TV – and there was no CNN.  It became clear that the claims made by Isreal of only securing a safety zone along the 
border were a lie.  As they pushed farther north, we wrestled with decisions. Part of our ministry came to be one of 
presence: Dad called for a family vote and we all opted to stay.  Knowing we could leave and didn’t was a small point 
of hope for some.  But the ministry of presence is not risk-free. 
We were five friends out for lunch together who before the end of summer would be in different corners of the world.  
While meandering down Hamra Street, a voice commanded us to stop and stand in a line.  We turned in unison, to see 
a rough-looking man in his 30s, wearing jeans and a tattered army jacket, pointing a Russian-made AK-47 machine 
gun at us.  We were told to follow him across the street to his local office where a platoon of similar looking militants 
loitered.  It all happened so fast.  One moment, we were walking the streets as friends, and the next, we were pseudo 
prisoners of war.  The interrogation in Arabic began: name?  Who do you work for?  Who does your father work for?  
How long have you been here?  Where were you going?  Why were you laughing?  Don’t you know there is a way 
going on?  At one point, I inadvertently brushed the hand of one of my interrogators.  Furious, he backhanded me 
across the face.  Somehow, the force and the shock of the blow finally made me realize how helpless we truly were. 
After an hour, calls were made and finally we were led outside and shoved into a taxi for a ride to another building 
across town.  It is fascinating to me that at the time, I remember the only thing I really resented was being forced to 
pay the cab driver: the odd ethics of terrorism.  We arrived at our destination and a man in clean clothes looked us 
over, asked a few questions and said: “They’re just kids.”  With those words, we were released.  I held it together 
walking home but when I finally arrived at our apartment, I completely broke down in the loving arms or my mother 
and our Palestinian maid.  They’d known something was wrong when I was late –you just didn’t do that in those days.  
When I stopped sobbing long enough to catch my breath and explain what had happened, I was overcome with the joy 
of being alive and reunited.   
Dad pulled the plug and we made plans to leave the next morning.  We weren’t sure where we were going or how 
long we’d be there – I remember Mom telling me to pack my most special things and I felt a deep confused sorrow at 
the realization that I might not be back.  We headed out early to travel before the snipers woke up.  As providence 
would have it, the USS Nashville troopship issued a ‘last call’ for all Americans and we caught the overnight ride to 
Cyprus.  I remember waiting on the dock for the paperwork and processing.  We crammed onto a landing craft and 
sailed out into the belly of the troopship.  As we approached, I remember being overwhelmed by the size of the vessel 
and by the crowd of marines on deck taking pictures.  I stayed up all night talking to the Marines.  One of them pulled 
out a guitar and we sat playing cards and swapping songs.  We sailed to Cyprus and retreated to a mountain campsite 
to rest and regroup and I tackled my songwriting with renewed energy, trying to capture some of the madness.  It 
seems odd to me now how dark some of those words were, but then the situation was pretty grim.  From Cyprus, I 
went on to boarding school in Germany where I finished my high school education.  That’s another story. 

 -david m bailey taken from a post on nwmcmission.org 

 

HAVE YOU PLACED YOUR ORDER?  
 

Audio and video recordings  of the Morning and Evening Meetings and many other events are 
available to order through Rising Sun. Please visit   Rising Sun at the back of Anderson 

Auditorium or in Hoyt 166 for more information. Also, don't forget to order your 2006 NWMC 
Highlights Video!  Order forms for audio and video recordings of the 102nd NWMC are 

available. Pick up an order form in Anderson Auditorium, NWMC Book Store, outside the 
Conference Office, or in Hoyt 166. You may also order by visiting http://www.rsep.net. 

 

Please be considerate 
of our Dorm 
Directors.  They 
can’t go home until 
you go home!�

EVALUATIONS 
Please help us make 

the new NWMC better 
and better.  Complete 
an evaluation & turn it 
in to your counselor or 

dorm director. 

Today Check the Lost & Found, Empty 
dressers and desks, Empty trash bins, Turn 
in your key  Tomorrow  Check under bed, 
behind doors, etc, Close windows in rooms, 
Leave drawers & doors open, Return 
Conference linens to dorm lobby. 
Beginning tonight you may turn in your keys to your dorm director.  
This will speed up your check out in the morning as we must be out 
of the dorms by 8am!!! 

Alan Seaman, Summer Service Scholarship Program Alumni 
When I served in the NWMC Summer Service Scholarship program as a college student almost thirty years 
ago, God moved in my life in a number of powerful ways.  I went with a team of seven college-age men and 
women to serve the Coptic Evangelical Church in Egypt.  At the beginning, we worked to prepare two youth 
camps for the summer.  This meant cleaning out rooms and painting walls in the hot sun and then relaxing with 
our Egyptian friends by swimming in the Mediterranean Sea.  Once the camps started, we helped by leading 
the Egyptian kids in singing, organizing drama activities, and playing sports. 
We also experienced persecution.  A group of radical Muslims settled down the beach from one of the camps 
and cut off our water supply.  For three days, we had to carry water from the sea to flush the toilets and wash 
the dishes, and we survived by drinking Coca-Cola.  But I was deeply impressed by the attitude of the Egyptian 
Christians.  While I was grumbling, they were praying to ask forgiveness on their persecutors. 
My Summer Service Scholarship experience started me on a path that has led me to serve as a missionary in 
Asia and ultimately to my current position, which involves training “tentmaking missionaries” for service 
throughout the world.  I thank God for my experience in Egypt, and I know that He is continuing to use this 
service program in powerful and exciting ways! 
 

LOCATION CHANGE!   THE JR HIGH CAR WASH TODAY 1:30-
3:30 WILL BE IN THE HILLSIDE PARKING LOT. 

Any donation accepted.  Proceeds benefit Malawi’s Mission Conference. 

St. Timothy Presbyterian Church in Livonia, MI is seeking a part-time 
youth director.  If you know someone with interest, experience and or 
training, please contact Glenda at their church office at: (734) 464-8844. 

Walk Around the Lake ’08 Challenge:  Priscilla Hare will provide a Pizza Party for the age group that 
brings in the most pledges next year.  This year’s walk raised about $1,000.  Next year’s goal is $10,000.  

Congratulations to Susan Leading for raising the most pledges again this year! 
 


