Memories

Youth work and English classes

Puh puh puh  ....this is the sound of a bush taxi running out of gas.
There we were, in the middle of the desert with no way home. This is
not what is most memorable about our trip. Neither is the four mile

walk across the Sahara or the spider we encountered as big as our
hand.

What is memorable is the man we walked four miles to get to - Heis
the only man in his entire village who believes in Jesus ; he should be
an inspiration to all believers. He stands strong in the midst of the

most extreme persecution ;

And th e bush taxi that broke down -it was on its way to a village
where we were going to talk to a man who we witnessed get baptized
in a barrel --another man of extreme faith and strength.

And may we not forget the wonderful people that we stayed

with. They de al with extremely difficult physical conditions in
order to live among the Songhai and minister to them. Praise God for
them!

We had the chance to minister in many ways. Lauren taught English

and was able to share the gospel after school with her student s. We
both spent most every evening with local children playing and

sharing with them. Travis led Bible studies with different men in

surrounding villages. What a blessing to be called by God to

minister to the Songhai!



Travis , Lauren and friends , May 07



