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	It was a small event, but nevertheless was another indication that God had us exactly on the right path. We were at the hotel in Salt Lake City, getting ready to start the last leg of our drive to Baker City. I took a shower, put on a new pair of shorts, and transferred all my normal pocketed items (wallet, handkerchief, etc.) to my new shorts. The kids and I went to the lobby to eat the continental breakfast, and on the way down, I slapped my keys in my pocket (as always out of habit) to make sure they were there. This time they weren't there. "No big deal," I thought. "I left them in my other shorts. I will get them when we get back from breakfast." While we ate breakfast, Ginny packed up our bags and then came down to the lobby. 

I headed back to the hotel room, and checked my old shorts. No keys. Where could they be? I didn't panic – Ginny had another set of keys if we lost them, but still, I did not want to lose them. Then it dawned on me. The last place I remembered having them was last night when I opened the trailer to get something to bring into the hotel. I must have put them down on the fender of the trailer and left them there overnight!  I went out to the car – "Good, it is still there, but no keys. Lord, could you please get my keys back for me?"



	

	Back at the hotel room, Ginny shows up at the door. "Are these your keys? I found them under the table in the hotel lobby."  How they got there, I don't know. If they had been attached to our clothes, we would have heard them clinking and rattling. I know the kids didn't take them down there. Just one more small event of God demonstrating his sovereign love and power over our lives. 

To recap the summer – after graduating from NTBI in Waukesha, we moved back to Texas. It was kind of a trial. We had purchased a new 6x12 cargo trailer to haul our household goods in. This seemed big enough, but I neglected considering the weight limit The gross weight limit for a single axle 6x12 is less than 3000 lbs. If I had thought of this before, we would have purchased a double axle trailer!


	

Sitting on an Elephant

	

	

Yellow Leaf Kids in Thailand
	As it turned out, this was God's doing, forcing us to downsize even more. When we first loaded the trailer, it weighed 4500 lbs, the springs were flat, and the tires looked like they would pop.  So we had to unload it, leaving stuff in Wisconsin, until we were at a safe weight. The Dodd's later went back and picked up our stuff.

	
	

Thai Church
	

Thai Scorpions!
	

4 Corners, NM
	

Shiprock, NM!


	Our summer in Texas consisted of sorting things for a garage sale, car maintenance, visiting people, and a mission trip.  At the beginning of the summer, we had to do the following to our old Suburban – transmission service, a new radiator, replace the front and rear brakes, replace the shock absorbers, add supports to the leaf springs, and get a new air conditioning compressor.  We had the money for transmission service and to replace the radiator, but not for the other things.  This meant for us, that I (George) had to learn how to replace front and rear brakes and shock absorbers on the Suburban.  After doing it, I must say that it is really not that difficult, although as of writing this newsletter, the brakes have started squeaking, so I am going to have to check them again.  It is also time to get the transmission serviced again, after pulling the trailer over the mountains!                                                                                                          


Thailand!

At the end of July, George went to Thailand on a 2 week mission trip to help out some fellow missionaries there. Russ and Nancy Sullivan live in Northeast Thailand, and are building a new house for their base of operations. George and 2 friends from Bible School helped work on Russ Sullivan's house by installing a grounded electrical system, clearing jungle bushes and trees, chipping concrete, and killing scorpions and centipedes. To see more pictures of the Thailand trip, follow the link on our website, and I put an excerpt from some of our adventures on the back.

	

	Driving to Baker City, we saw some of the most amazing scenery in the country. The drive from 4 Corners to Moab, Utah, has some of the most incredible rock formations we have ever seen!  Pictures simply do not do justice to the incredible views we had in every direction!  Isaac said it was the best trip he had ever taken!  Our car held up okay, too! 

Fortunately, like we learned before, we had to downsize even more before driving across the country. The night before heading to Carlsbad, we had to unload more stuff out of the trailer because the load exceeded the weight capacity. We stopped in Carlsbad before continuing on, and had some wonderful times with many of our friends and supporters there. When we unpacked in Baker City, we found that we had just about the right amount of stuff to unload into our apartment here! So God, forcing us to downsize beyond what we projected, worked things out in the end like He always does!
	

New Tribes Missions Institute


	Animism
	Cultural Anthropology
	We are all enrolled now in the Missions Institute, and by the time you read this, we will be deep into our new set of classes.  To the left there is a list of some of the classes we are taking to prepare us for tribal church planting. This year and next year we will also have many opportunities to talk with visiting missionaries and learn about needs on different fields within New Tribes Mission. Pray for us as we seek the Lord's guidance for a target country overseas or across the border! Two years of training to go! Next year (our final year) we will move to Missouri for Linguistics training, Lord willing.

                                                                                                                             

	Cross Culture Communication
	Church Planter's Tool Kit
	

	Culture Investigation
	Pre-Evangelism
	

	Practical Skills I
	Believer's Relationships
	

	NT Church
	Maturing Church
	


A Brief Narrative of my Trip to Thailand


We arrived uneventfully at Bangkok airport. There was a slight hitch getting through customs, though. I had been tasked to carry the Stun Gun (used for snake bite treatments overseas) in my check in bag. So the customs officer looked at my declaration form, and had me open my bag and show him the stun gun. Then he started speaking "actively" in Thai. Crystal Long (traveled with us and grew up in Thailand) was there, and she interpreted. He said that it was a weapon. She explained that we were missionaries, and we used these devices to treat the hill tribes people in the mountains, and that there were lots of snakes there. He acted like he did not believe here and argued with her, and then he said, "Okay, you can go." Just like that. So we made it through customs!


Crystal's parents met us at the airport in Bangkok. They had a van waiting there which they had rented (along with a driver). We loaded the bags in the van and drove all through the night (we had arrived late) until we reached Chiang Mai in the morning. For those of you who have never been to Thailand, I will say this about the roads. They are truly in excellent condition. Apparently the country has put a lot of money into its road system, and the highways look just like they do in many places in the States. The consular sheet says driving there is still dangerous, because people are not very good drivers (like in Dallas or San Antonio), and that emergency services are rather poor. There are lots of motorcycles, because most people cannot afford cars yet. Take a look at my pictures on-line and you will see some of the good roads we drove on.


We arrived at the hotel in Chiang Mai after 48 hours of travel, and were finally able to take some showers. We spent the next day doing some touristy things in Chiang Mai, as well as visiting mission headquarters.  We visited an Elephant Camp, and the elephant trainers were all from the Northern Pwo Karen tribe. We were able to ride through the jungle on the backs of these elephants, which was quite an experience. We had baskets strapped to the backs of the elephants, which made sitting easy. At one point, the driver of our elephant asked if I wanted to get down and sit on the elephant's head, so I did. If you have never ridden on an elephant's head through a jungle in Thailand, you should try it some time! 


We did some other touristy things that day. We saw the orchids, which are amazing. These flowers grow just hanging in the air. Their roots pull nutrients directly out of the air, and don't have to be in dirt at all. We also went to the snake farm, and got to pet a cobra. You can pet cobras in Thailand. It's fun! When you pet the cobra, you are supposed to say, "Nice little cobra. Please don't bite!" 


The spiritual side of Thailand is very interesting. It is a Buddhist country, primarily. They say between 1% and 5% Christian, while all the tribal groups are animistic. We were able to talk to one Buddhist at length on one of our bus trips, which was great. One thing that I hope everyone reading this will understand is that Buddhism and Biblical Christianity are not compatible at all. I will tell you about Buddhism from a little bit of study and from an in depth conversation with a Buddhist. 


We met Steve (not his real name) on the bus traveling from Chiang Mai in the Northwest to Udon Thani in the Northeast.  He was an American from Oklahoma City. We struck up a conversation by asking him where he was from and all that. After all, you see another American in a foreign country, you naturally want to meet him. 


He had an interesting experience. He had taught English in France, Vietnam, and was now teaching in Thailand.  We talked at length about Vietnam. In particular I asked him about the tribal groups which were still in existence in Vietnam. I had read about a missionary many years ago, before World War II, who had traveled around French Indochina teaching the gospel to the hill tribes there. I was wondering about the condition of those tribes since the Vietnam War and everything else that has happened. Steve had some very interesting stories regarding the hill tribes in Vietnam and the government over there. 


When he asked about what we were doing, we told him we were missionaries. We told him about New Tribes Mission and how we reach out primarily to remote tribal groups, which is why I was interested in hearing about the hill tribes in Vietnam. So I asked him about his background, if he came from a Christian family or not. It is important to know someone's background before explaining more about missionary work, because there are many people who are Christian in name but have never really learned much about how missionary activity is fundamental to the Christian faith. So when I asked him, he said "Actually, I come from a Buddhist family."  It turns out his father had converted to Buddhism as a Vietnam veteran, and had taught his children Buddhism. Steve's mother, however, would bring him to church growing up, so he was taught Christianity on one side and Buddhism on the other. He embraced Buddhism, and after talking to him, I understand why. 


First, his experience with Christianity was very negative. The church he would go to growing up was apparently very legalistic. Christianity to him was a set of do's and don'ts, with a whole lot of hellfire and damnation preached in between. I am sorry for him that his experience was basically Christianity without Christ. Perhaps if as a young man he had been taught Jesus Christ the Son of God, rather than "follow these rules because if you don't you are going to hell", he might have embraced Christ instead of Buddha.


As I learned from Steve, and as I read about in some Thai literature, Buddha was a prince in a country in India. He left a wife and a child to seek "enlightenment."  When he found enlightenment, he learned what are called the "4 Noble Truths."  These are as follows, in a nutshell. 


1. All mankind is subject to suffering.


2. The reason we all suffer is because we have desires.


3. In order to stop suffering (and reach enlightenment), we must rid

ourselves of all desires.


4. The way to rid ourselves of desires is by following the "8-fold path."


The "8-fold path" consists of 8 principles, which if a person practices consistently, he should be able to achieve enlightenment. These are things like right thinking, right speech, meditation, etc. I don't know them all, because our discussion with Steve was mainly centered on the first and second noble truths. In examining these truths, Steve told us that Buddha himself told his followers to question and examine all that they were taught. This is a good thing, because it gave us the freedom to try and get Steve to question his own beliefs.


We began to ask him some pointed questions. Questions like this. "You say that the reason we all suffer is because we all have desires. But have you ever considered why we have desires?"  He thought for a moment, and said he had never considered why we have desires. He said that Buddha taught that there are some questions for which there is no answer. Our response – that there may not be an answer in the Buddhist philosophy, but there is in the Christian worldview. The reason we have desires is two-fold. First, we have godly desires, which God put in our hearts. These desires include the natural affections we have for one another, for family, and for friends. Second, we have sinful desires, which are a result of our having inherited a sin nature from Adam, the first man. ”Wherefore as by one man sin entered into the world, and death by sin, and so death passed upon all men, for that all have sinned." Romans 5:12.  So here we have the answer to something fundamental to our very existence, right there in the Bible. Yet Buddhism fails to answer this question.


Another issue we discussed was the results of this Buddhist philosophy. According to Steve, the internal suffering of guilt is a result of social conditioning and desires. Therefore, he reasoned, he did not have to feel guilty about anything bad he did.  If he did something we would consider "bad", (for example to have an affair), he should not suffer in guilt over this because the guilt is the result of external influences in his life, and his desire to abide by normal social standards. Therefore, if he can overcome his desire to please others in his society, he does not have to feel guilty, which is suffering. Do you see where this is going? The upshot of it all is that the first thing to go in the Buddhist society is the restraint against immorality. A natural man has only his internal sense of right and wrong to restrain him from immoral activity. If this internal sense of right and wrong is not really internal at all, but is something external imposed upon us by social conditioning, what is to stop us from casting it away and just doing whatever the heck we want to all the time?


This is evident in a society devoid of morals. The first thing to go is guilt. Now I ask you again, is this Buddhist philosophy compatible at all with Christianity? At the most basic, fundamental level, the two philosophies conflict.  Now don't get me wrong – there are some good points in the Buddhist philosophy. The fact is they do try and rid themselves of sinful desires such as lust, greed, anger, etc. So there is some balance there, to a certain degree, but not enough. 


Most of the Buddhism we actually saw in Thailand involved people taking food or drink offerings to idols. Steve told us that was not true Buddhism. In fact, a careful observation of those practices would reveal it as animism more than Buddhism.  Read below something wrote in my journal the first day we were there, as we were traveling on the van to Chiang Mai:

· As we drove over the tallest part of the mountain on the way to Chiang Mai, there were hundreds of little boxes on posts, decorated like miniature Buddhist temples. The driver honked the horn as we drove by. Our hosts then old me that the houses were the houses of the spirits on the tallest part of the mountain, and the Thai people honk to wake them up for protection as they drive by.

The rest of our visit consisted in mostly working on helping our missionary host family in construction on their house.  We installed a grounded electrical system, chopped down trees, cleared brush, and cleaned the general area. It was very good to be there and get a first hand view of what life as a missionary is really like, living there in a cross cultural setting like that.  We also got to visit the Yellow Leaf tribe, who were nomadic before the missionaries contacted them. They are now settled down and beginning to be prosperous. The missionaries there are close to presenting the gospel to them. It took them 20 years to learn the language and culture. That takes a lot of patience and endurance, and you have to know God has called you there, if you are going to be willing to wait that long. 

I don't have time to write everything we saw and did right now, as it would be much longer than this already too long narrative. So, I hope you all enjoyed this. Next time we are out visiting, if you have read this, and want to know more about our trip over there, I will be glad to talk about it!  I enjoy talking, but I also enjoy listening.

Most of you who read this are believers, who share the same beliefs I do. However, I know there are some of you who still have doubts, and some who may have rejected God in your life entirely. My biggest prayer for you is that if you do not know Christ, that you will choose to believe and put your faith and trust in Him. If you are a believer, like myself, my prayer is for your continued growth in the faith, and I ask that you will pray for ours.  We were greatly encouraged and strengthened by our visits with friends across the country this past summer, and are looking forward to seeing you all again.

May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all. 

