In Mission

"And He answered and said to them, ‘Go and report to
John what you have seen and heard: the blind receive
sight, the lame walk, the lepers are cleansed, and the
deaf hear, the dead are raised up, the poor have the

Gospel preached to them.”” (Luke 7:22, NASB)

Richer or Poorer?

—a L% I guess we figure, if we
can’t escape it, then neither
should you. We can be,in a
way, windows for you into the
lives of real people who live in
a very different reality. We live
in one of the poorest regions
of one of the poorest countries
in the wotld. So what can we
offer you, in your reality, with
your stresses about job cuts
and bank foreclosures?

We can share with you the
richness of the small Christian
community here. We can see
people who can show us how
material poverty does not di-
minish spiritual wealth.

With all of our stories and
pictures, we’re going to make you
sick of this theme: poverty.

Yesterday, we had the op-
portunity to go to the Bible
School at Nadiabuanli, a school
with about 65 future pastors.
After an hour and a half drive,
which covered only 40 miles,
we arrived at the school, about
20 minutes late for the Sunday
morning church service. First
thing I noticed? No shade in
which to park the car. It was
about 105 degtees in the sun.
The church building was a
straw thatch building, full of
flies and mosquitoes. Never-
theless, 140 people were gath-
ered there.

During worship, the
school’s students performed a
song and dance they had writ-
ten to cry out to God for water.

escape from our porch if the
door is unlocked. It seems
too young for him to master
the two steps, but off he
goes, nonetheless. And
then, once in the yard, off he
goes again!

A few weeks ago, Caleb
was supposed to go to Betty’s
house to deliver an invitation
to his 3rd birthday party. Un-
fortunately, Betty was not
home. But rather than just
give up, Caleb went looking for
her. Caleb’s dad was more
than a little surprised to find
Caleb almost all they way down
at the Center...1 kilometer from
home! Fortunately, Caleb is

“Oh brother! Where art
thou?!” That’s the title of one of
our favorite movies. It also es-
capes from the mouths of two
busy parents who have two very
busy little boys.

If you’re following the pro-
gress of our two intrepid voyag-
ers, you’ll have to keep a pretty
sharp eye. Joel can now easily

Kids” Korner

very safe here in Mahadaga;
everyone knows him. His
mom and dad were still none
too pleased. What a hike!

It can be an almost con-
stant struggle to know how
to teach, cotrect, and care
for these two energetic
boys. But we get so much
back in return for our ef-
fort. They can both be as
sweet as they are demand-
ing, funny as they are frus-
trating, and lovable as they
are independent.

Thanks for your prayers
as these two grow up in
West Africa.

Even in the oppressive heat, the
drums beat, and the choir
danced, sang, and shouted as
they prayed to God that their
new well would fill with water.

They currently have to carry
buckets a mile to get water for
the school.

After my sermon, we had
communion. It was stale bread,
and orange Fanta served in
semi-clean communion cups.
But the meaning of the cere-
mony remained, and the bond
of fellowship at the school is
made strong by the difficulties
the students face together.
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Meet a Friend e
capped (or CAH,

the new English name for
the Center). He is a dy-
namic, energetic leader
who is proud to be a com-
plete extrovert.

We often tease Oun-
teni because he loves to
talk. And he’s a very good
communicator. He loves
to preach and teach. He
once quipped, “if I'm ever
asked to preach off-the-
cuff, I usually go overtime.”

Ounteni Ouoba is the dep-
uty director of the Center for

Ounteni has a real heart for
helping people. It’s obvious to
see that Ounteni has developed
a passion for helping the dis-
abled and the downtrodden at
the CAH, which is only 10
kilometers from where he grew
up. We’re grateful to have
such a talented and intelligent
“hometown boy” in our leader-
ship team.

Ounteni was recently mar-
ried, the 20th of December, to
Sabine Noula, a case-worker
for Christian Children’s Fund
here in Mahadaga.

If you would like to receive the
Handicap Center newsletter to
read more about the ministry
there, please send an email to
hamahadaga@simbf.uuplus.com
or for postal service, write to
SIM Mission Protestante, B.P.
18, Diapaga, Burkina Faso

If you would like to receive the
SIM Medical Clinic newsletter
to read more about it, send an
email to
cspsm@simbf.uuplus.com, or
for postal service, write to SIM
Mission Protestante, B.P. 18,
Diapaga, Burkina Faso

Prayer & Praise

e Praise for God’s faithful-
ness at the Center: for

If you are interested in
supporting us, make your gift

ble to: .
payable to our progress and for His
SIM USA P
PO Box 7900 provision
Charlotte, _NC 28241 e Praise for the arrival of
RYMZVESIEQLY Liz, who will be in Maha-
Please be sure to place our daga during the Walsh’s

missionary number on the

memo (#72417). home assignment

e DPraise for the success of
Florence’s weekly Bible
studies

e Pray for the Walshes during

their home assignment: that

they would find rest and
new support

e Pray for our church’s build-
ing project: that the con-

struction would go smoothly

and safely

e Pray for the health and unity
of our ministry team

e Pray for continued progress
in our Gourma language
studies.

e Pray for each other: con-
tinually lift up each other’s
burdens during this unset-
tled time in the US.

Did You
Know?

e  Burkina Faso is one of the
three poorest countries in
the world!

e Burkina Faso is the site of
the bi-annual FESPACO
fest...the largest film festi-
val in all of Africa, as well
as the bi-annual SIAO
fest...one of the largest
artisan festivals in all of
Africa!

e There are only two small
universities for the entire
country of Burkina Faso!

Culture
Shock!

Mahadaga, the village
whete we live, hasn’t seen a
single drop of rain since
the middle of Octobet!

We celebrated several
birthdays in the last few
months, but our Burkinabe
friends couldn’t relate.
Most of them have no idea
how old they are. Some
might have some idea what

year they were born, but
even then, some have sim-
ply had a year “made up”
for them when they had to
apply for admission to
school!




