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It was a tremendous blessing to receive so many encouraging messages from those of you on our email list when I 
sent out my emergency prayer requests last month. We haven’t seen the resolution to every issue yet, but here are 
some updates: 

o Our “Faith, Family, and Freedom” rally went better than I could 
have imagined. The highlight was when the yelling in the “Stop 
the Hate” rally in the courtyard ended, and about a hundred 
LGBT students – many of them dressed in outlandish costumes 
– filed into our meeting hall, swelling the number of people at 
our rally to about 600. They lined the perimeter of the hall and 
waved protest signs while police looked on nervously. The pas-
tor on the podium was reading a gospel message, and the next 
speaker on the docket was a student who had come out of homo-
sexuality. He gave a powerful testimony filled with scripture and 
told us how to present the gospel in a way that would connect 
with the very sexual revolutionaries who had just entered our 
meeting! When the meeting ended, my four sons turned around 
and started follow-up conversations with homosexual students as 
they walked out of the meeting hall. I was just sitting there pray-
ing like crazy as I saw all this unfold! The city council is looking 
to add legal protected status for the LGBT community in the 
next month or two, but we’re realizing it’s not just about laws; 
it’s about people living in our town, so we're in it for the long 
haul, and I'm looking forward to see what God arranges next! 
See www.AwakenManhattan.com for more info. 

o The Bethlehem Revisited walk-through nativ-
ity went very well. God gave us good weather, 
and I got to share the Gospel with five groups 
– totaling about 100 people – out under the 
stars. That was the highlight of my Christmas! 

o Last month, our congregation decided to reor-
ganize as a non-denominational church, so we 
are working on a new constitution and are 
planning to install our first elders in January. 
Relationships in the church remain excellent, 
for which we praise God. Please keep praying 
for wisdom! 

o Thanks also for praying about our Christmas 
events and for our garage-building project. We 
decided not to add any more to our calendar, 
and, even so, the busyness of ongoing com-
mitments kept the garage on hold. Construc-
tion may take a while to complete because we 
only have half a day a week to devote to it. 
Anyone up for a home mission construction 
trip to Manhattan, KS? 
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Every god in every religion defines four things: Truth, Life, Evil, and Security. I call these 
four things The Functions Of Deity. The question is, “Do you look to the God of the Bible or 
to Man to define these things in your life?” I wrote this book as an evangelistic tool and also 
to train other believers in apologetics. You can buy this book at bookstores or online at 
www.createspace.com/3489714. With the publishing market glutted with books, it is diffi-
cult for a new author like myself to get his message out. The best way is always a friend’s 
recommendation, so would you please consider recommending this book to your friends or 
writing a book review? I want to get this message out to as large an audience as possible! 
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O.K., this book is actually the work of John McVay, and I’m only a minor contributor. In 
the 1990’s, I helped John promote his MissionsFests in Tulsa, and recently, he asked if he 
could re-publish some of my missions articles in a new book called Ask a Missionary. This 
book is packed with good advice for anyone who is interested in promoting the glory of God 
among the nations. It contains questions and answers written by dozens of experienced mis-
sionaries. I’m not getting any royalties off this one, but I’d still recommend you buy a copy 
– and that you support your local Christian bookstore! 
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·  Please pray for Christ the Redeemer Church to grow in knowing God, in community, and in numbers.  
·  Pray that the local anti-discrimination bill which attempts to normalize homosexuality and cross-

dressing will not pass! 
·  We also need to maintain healthy schedules of sleep and work. Lately there have been a number of 

late-night meetings followed by early-morning meetings, and we have tended to overwork and get 
inadequate sleep.  

·  Please pray also for wisdom for Nate and the men in the church as they write a constitution, install 
elders, and set up a structure of accountability and fellowship with other local churches. 

·  Paula needs your continued prayers for health, stamina, and a complication-free delivery as she 
enters her last month of pregnancy. 

·  We would also appreciate prayer for God to cause our cars and appliances to run well. We have had 
an unusual number of breakdowns resulting in a multitude of repairs that cost precious time. 

·  And pray for Amos to maintain consistent daily disciplines of exercise, music practice, and devo-
tions so that he can engage spiritual battles victoriously and use his skills in the arts for God’s glory! 
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Our third-born wrote an entire page for his Kid’s Corner, so we decided to give our budding author his 
own special insert for this newsletter! You can buy his fiction series at www.createspace.com/3523150 

     
 

 
2488 Woodside Ln.  
Manhattan, KS 66503 
 
ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED 
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One Tuesday morning I, Amos, woke up. When I had 
decided to get out of bed, I sat up and gasped; my back 
felt like one big sore. I went to have my Quiet Time, mak-
ing sure not to move my back much. When I stood up 
again, my back complained. Now I was starting to get 
worried. See, I’m only fifteen; that’s waaaay to young to 
start getting back problems, right?  

After a little contemplation I decided to do some back 
stretches to see if the ache was restricting my movements 
in any way. I leaned back. My back grumbled about doing 
so, but I leaned back about as far as usual. I leaned to ei-
ther side; same thing. Then I leaned forward, and that’s 
when it hit me: I couldn’t touch my toes! 

Now, this wasn’t a new development; I haven’t been able 
to touch my toes for a long time, but something about 
today made me wonder why I couldn’t touch my toes. 
Was it just some gift you lost over time? No, because I 
had seen adults that could touch their toes flat-handed. 
Perhaps my back just wasn’t built for touching my toes? 
Humph, that can’t be the case. I decided it was purely 
from lack of exercise that I couldn’t touch my toes. I re-
solved then and there to exercise every day from here on 
out, so that I too could touch my toes flat-handed. 

 
Peter (L) practices sword-play with big brother Amos (R). 

That still didn’t solve the problem of my back. I went 
through the rest of the day wondering what was causing 
my backache, until, just after lunch, it hit me: Yesterday 
we had cleaned up after a big storm that had broken some 
of the higher branches in our trees. I had spent most of 
that day cutting up branches for the fire with an axe. It 
was this which had exercised my back muscles more than 
usual and had made them sore. Mystery solved.  

That night, I lay in my bed wondering why God had made 
my back hurt that day, and after thinking about it for a 
while, two answers presented themselves: First off, of 
course, is, “All things work together for good for those 
who love God.” (Romans 8:28) If my back hadn’t hurt, I 
wouldn’t have discovered that I couldn’t touch my toes, 
and I wouldn’t have buckled down to an exercise routine.  

The second thing was a little harder to see, but perhaps 
more relevant. This second principle was reinforced by 
another experience I had recently. You see, I am learning 
bagpipe. I thought it would be a cool, easy upgrade from 
the recorder/penny-whistle that I play. However, I discov-

ered that to play the full-sized instrument you need mas-
sive lungs. (Think Big-Bad-Wolf.) When I bought my 
first set of full pipes, I discovered that I was only barely 
able to make the reeds squawk. The reason for this was 
that my lungs had not been conditioned through regular 
exercise, just like I wasn’t able to touch toes when I 
wasn’t exercising regularly!  

So, what has this got to do with anything? Well, after 
thinking about it, I don’t think that this idea only applies 
to physical exercise; I think it also applies to spiritual 
exercise. I’m sure I’m not the only person who has no-
ticed that when I miss my Quiet Time or prayer time, it’s 
harder to combat temptation. After all, this only makes 
sense: the Bible says in Ephesians 6:17 that the Bible is 
“the sword of the Spirit,” so when we don’t practice with 
it, or don’t study it daily, we won’t be able to wield it 
effectively against the Devil.  

This year, my family has been memorizing Bible verses 
for the National Bible Bee. Now I didn’t take this very 
seriously, and only half-memorized about twenty verses 
before the Bee. On the other hand, my older brother Beni 
really buckled down and memorized all eight hundred 
verses before the competition. Now, you can see a big 
difference between me and Beni when our Dad asks us a 
question about something spiritual. If he were to say 
something like, “So, how would you respond to someone 
who says that they aren’t really bad ‘cause they haven’t 
murdered anyone?” my response would go somewhat 
along the lines of, “Well, it says somewhere in the Bible 
that, um, hating someone is equivalent to murdering them, 
doesn’t it?” While Beni’s would be more along the lines 
of, “‘But I say to you that everyone who is angry with his 
brother shall be guilty before the court;’ Mathew 5:22.”  

Beni’s answer is much more effective, because he rein-
forces his argument with the sword of the Spirit. Note that 
this is how Jesus responded to the tempter in Matthew 
chapter 4. Whenever Satan tempted him to do wrong, 
Jesus didn’t say, “Sorry dude, I’m not allowed to do that!” 
Instead, He always responded with, “It is written…”  

 
Amos (L) and older brother Beni (R) at the Bible Bee 

The Old Norse warriors made it their goal to be fit enough 
to catch enemy spears out of mid-air and throw them 
back! This sounds outrageous, but they really achieved 
that level of agility! Now you know why they were so 
feared! Like the Vikings, we have to be fit enough to 
block the fiery darts of the evil one (Ephesians 6:16). We 
have to be able to parry the demons’ sword-play, catching  

Continued on reverse side 



non-Christian arguments in mid-air and throw them back. 
If someone says, “Hey, I believe in Jesus, but just not in 
Leviticus!” we need to be ready to grab the argument and 
spin it back with something like, “Well, in Matthew 5:17, 
Jesus said that he ‘did not come to abolish the law, but 
fulfill it.’ So Jesus IS Leviticus.” We are in a battle; be 
ready, the Lord is coming! 

 
This summer, Grandpa Wilson taught Amos how to spear flounder! 

Our family has had a full fall semester. Nothing would 
illustrate this quite as well as a rough, weekly schedule: 

Monday: Papa’s “Free Day.” This translates to Work-
Around-the-House-Day. Projects have included fix-
ing our leaky sink (multiple times), working on our 
newest Celtic CD, and, most recently, building the 
foundation for a garage and third bathroom.  

Tuesday: School Day. I also have a bagpipe lesson in 
town in the afternoon, then come back for the Logic 
and Debate class that Beni and I are teaching. About 
an hour after this class ends, Mama and Papa teach a 
Bradley Childbirth Education class at our house, 
which means we kids clean up dinner ourselves.  

Wednesday: Work Day – this is the day that Beni sched-
uled lots of our lawn mowing and has generally been 
the day we work for a local landlord, cleaning nau-
seous houses and the like. In the evening, we host  
Apologetics training for others in the church. 

Thursday: This is the day I speed-study science, history, 
bagpipe, and Spanish to make up for the rest of the 
week. 

Friday : I get a full morning of studies, then, in the after-
noon, we clean the house and make pizza. I usually 
make half the pizza myself, or at least mostly by my-
self, since my specialty is a white sauce pizza which 
we have gotten quite attached to. After that, we have 
movie night. Often a young couple, an army wife, 
and a single woman from our church come over to 
join us and debrief the movie afterwards. 

Saturday: This is also a school day, and it is the day that 
Mama assigns homework for the next week. It’s also 
the big get-ready-for-church day with extra food 
preparation. 

Sunday: Day of Rest. It is true that Sunday is a lot more 
restful than the rest of the week. I have just finished a 
course with my three younger siblings on Biblical 
Greek that Papa taught on Sundays.  

In addition to these ‘regular’ occurrences, we have un-
scheduled events – some fun and others not-so-fun. This 
fall we performed Celtic music for a neighborhood picnic, 
went to a really neat Scottish festival in a nearby town, 
visited several zoos near Manhattan (to celebrate little 
sisters staying dry at night), and hosted a city-wide Ref-
ormation Day party. Papa also ran for the Kansas House 
of Representatives, and we helped with his campaign 
(which garnered 170 votes). The most time-consuming 
thing, however, has been a fight against a disturbing pro-
homosexual/transgender ordinance in our town. Pray that 
this won’t pass!  

 
Family band (L to R: Amos, Beni, Grace, Josh, Nate, Irene) 

Papa gave me his old college linguistics textbook, and I 
am using it, along with my beginning knowledge of 
Greek, to write my own language. I’ve gotten a bit carried 
away with this project and now have five different alpha-
bets, one grammar, and another with only the parsing for 
nouns, articles, and particles. Making languages is just too 
fun to stop! (Actually I’m writing these languages for a 
medieval fantasy series I plan on writing. I figure that if J. 
R. R. Tolkien invented three languages for his book, I can 
at least do two.)  

That leads me to the third extra thing that I have been do-
ing a lot this year: writing. I just finished publishing my 
first two books, The Revolt from Raindrop Forest and 
Holding Buckskin Lake, and I have nearly finished my 
third, entitled Taking Hermet Valley. (In case any of you 
are wondering, this isn’t the series that I’m writing my 
languages for; it’s a ‘practice’ series that I’m writing to 
develop my writing skills.) I have also discovered my first 
fans as an author: a 12-year-old boy cousin, and a 10-year-
old girl from our church, which is a little ironic since I 
wrote this series for teenage boys, but I guess you take 
what you can get! 

God bless, 
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