Steve and Denise’s Ministry Newsletter #4
It seems almost impossible that we have already spent over a month here in India and have experienced so much in so many different areas.

It was wonderful to have today (Tues. March 3rd) to recoup, wash clothes, clean and cook.  I knew that Sunny and Mercy would be arriving very tired from their traveling.  I wanted to have the house tidied up and a meal cooked so they could unwind a bit.  Steve and I walked down the street to two small shops to buy a chicken and some vegetables.  The “chicken man” picked out a nice chicken, slit its throat and stuck it in a basket flapping it’s wings until it died.  From there it went into a pot of boiling water so the feathers could be pulled off easily.  After that process the chicken is put into a cleaning solution, then placed in a machine that reminds me off a salad spinner.  Then the “chicken man” chops it into whatever size pieces the customer desires.   From there we went to the vegetable shop and picked out some onions, tomatoes, ginger, potatoes and cilantro.  A good day for shopping as all the vegetables looked quite fresh.   

Wow, cooking in these Indian kitchens is a far cry from our kitchens at home. As I stand at the counter chopping and preparing, I am constantly watching for rats or other crawly things. 
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Ants are just a common part of the kitchen atmosphere.  The two knives that are available can barely cut butter, so slicing and dicing is a challenge.  We have a small propane burner and once that propane is gone it usually takes 21 days to replace it.  The lady next door has a nice little fire pit outside, but Mercy doesn’t have access to one here at the apartment.

[image: image2.jpg]



Additionally, firewood is difficult to find.  I cooked a separate pot of chicken for each family.  The recipe for both chicken dishes is almost exactly the same other than the chili and peppers that is added to Sunny & Mercy’s portion.  They just think that food has no flavor unless it has chili.  Sunny told me the following morning that Mercy’s was so touched by the meal and that no one other than her village family has ever prepared food for her before and she was so happy to have the house cleaned.  Usually she would have so much work to do when they returned.  They were glad to be back home but Steven was still sick and Sunny wasn’t feeling well by this time either.  

Sunny had to get up early Wednesday morning and drive someone to Bangalore.   He works as a driver for a taxi company about 1 week of every month.  Though he has double masters in education, he chooses to get by with the basics through this job and spend the majority of his time in ministry.  I spent most of the afternoon trying to catch up on the newsletter updates.  Mercy, the children, Steve and I went to Sunny’s parents in the evening for dinner.   Steve brought his computer and shared pictures of the Manipur village.  They were very interested to see what their son’s wife’s village was like.  They are considering visiting Mercy’s village this coming October and are now considering visiting us in the United States next year.

After the laundry was dried, we packed our bags and left for the local train station in Avadi by 3:00 p.m. Thursday.  From there we traveled to the main station in Chennai to transfer to the train headed for Hyderabad.  We were so grateful that we’d traveled in this manner with Sunny before so we would have an idea of where to go in this crowded and confusing station.  After boarding the train there was some confusion with seat assignments and Steve was right in there trying to help solve the situation.  After everything was resolved our 14-hour trip was under way.  Since our departure time was 6:40 pm it was no time before the bunk beds were being lowered and everyone was crawling into their snuggly little compartments.  Steve secured our bags under the seats with bicycle locks.  We had volunteered for the top beds so we could be up out of the way. Though it is obviously a little more difficult to get into these beds, our handbags are much safer there, out of the reach of thieves.  By about 1:00 a.m. my body was so sore that I had trouble sleeping so I put on my headphones and listened to my Ipod.  I’m so thankful to have that – thanks again Kelly and Tom for that wonderful birthday gift.  Steve snored a lot so I’m assuming he slept relatively well. 
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Friday March 6th - Our new friend Christian, who goes by the name Christy, picked us up at the train station directly outside our compartment door at the Secunderabad station.  He brought us to the “Time Square” hotel.  Christy said that Michael Grey from Passion 4 People ministry had suggested it and that he thought they had nice accommodations. Wonderful suggestion Michael!  We were thrilled! Nice accommodations were an understatement.  
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For a reasonable $60.00 per night, we had a comfortable bed; towels, soap, A/C, a real shower and the price even included a western style breakfast buffet daily.  We were so excited we could hardly stand it.  Christy suggested we rest for a bit and he’d be back at lunchtime.  We decided we could just stay in this room and relax for a week straight.

At 1:00pm Christy returned with Pastor Sumanth and during lunch we all discussed the schedule for the following 6 days.  The reasoning for coming to Hyderabad was to help Passion 4 People with some groundwork for an upcoming festival and to check out some housing options for Brad and Jenny and their good friends Corey and Kirsten as their plans are to move to India midway through 2010.  Brad had supplied Steve with a partial “to-do” list so the guys began planning the week’s agenda.  Steve shared with a group of young people from another pastor’s church about missionary work in the evening but I was so tired I stayed at the hotel and went to bed early.  

Sat. March 7th
Steve was off and running right after breakfast and I accepted an invitation from Sumanth’s wife Rani to check out some local shopping.  This was my first shopping excursion since our arrival in India other than the trips to the market so I was excited to see what Hyderabad had to offer.  It was extremely hot and humid so we found that our shopping ended early and lunch in an air-conditioned Chinese Indian style restaurant took precedence.  Though the food was unusually spicy for me it tasted good.  We caught a small auto back to the hotel and I returned to our room for the afternoon.  About an hour later my stomach was rumbling so I decided a biscuit might help calm it down.  Steve and I had a few snacks in our room that we had hoped to take with us on our next train ride.  I wasn’t paying attention as I popped the cracker like cookie into my mouth but shortly thereafter I became aware that the bag of biscuits as well as every other snack we had in our room was swarming with ants.  As I spit the remaining ants in my mouth into the sinks for the next few minutes I realized that I had been stung numerous times on my tongue and the roof of my mouth.  I thought, “no big deal, just a little extra protein.”  That would go away in two days, but I was really disappointed that our beef jerky had to be thrown away though a couple of protein bars were salvageable. 

We spent the evening at Sumanth’s church where Steve helped with the worship.  Then we played some games with the young group and prayed for them all as it is exams time and they have been studying endlessly for the 3-hour testing.  Then, surprise of surprises, Sumanth took us along with Rani and their 2 daughters to a Pizza Hut.  For Steve that made the trip to Hyderabad worth it!

Sunday March 8th was a busy day.  It seems all Sundays are busy here in India.  Steve spoke at the early service at Sumanth’s church and then we were driven across town to Pastor Daniel Ravi’s church where Steve was invited to share another message.   In the afternoon we shared lunched with the pastor and his wife and then drove quite a distance to the orphanage that he and his wife run.  This orphanage has 12 children and one mother figure that cares for them.  They are provided with a great home and wonderful care.  The children are between 3 and 12 years of age and so well behaved.  
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They sang songs and quoted scriptures and we all shared ice cream together that we had picked up on the way.  Steve and I brought pencils, stickers, erasers, crayons, etc. for each child and they were so excited.  

[image: image6.jpg]



Then some of the children shared stories with us about the cobras they have killed at this home.  They’ve found that cobras are attracted to the gardens they grow.  One boy told us that he alone has killed 10 cobras. 

We were back in our hotel room by 8:00pm and called it a day.
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Christy suggested that we take a city tour on Monday and get an overview of the city of Hyderabad.  We met at the tour office at 7:30 am for the start of our 9 to 10 hour tour.  We met an Indian couple that has lived in London for the past 30 years that helped considerably with translating what the tour guide was saying.  (Marsha and Jim, this was even funnier than our London city bus tour years ago.)  Most of the time we were asking, “what did he say?”  We were actually a bit frustrated with this tour as the day progressed, as we weren’t allowed to take pictures in most of their “spots of interest.”  Additionally we were charged fees for entering as non-Indians that were 10 times higher than the national’s fees.  It was extremely hot and I must admit that our attitudes were getting worse by the moment.  We decided that once the tour reached the lunch destination we would “bow out” and take a taxi back to our hotel.  We prayed that the Lord would change our crummy attitudes.  We visited Birla Temple, created from 2 million tons of marble (no pictures allowed inside) 
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Chowmahalla Palace (50 rupees charge per photo inside) and drove through many Muslim areas, (no pictures please sir)
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before reaching our lunch destination, which was out in the middle of nowhere.  By now the bus was stifling hot and we were so tired, but our lunch revived us along with a view in the distance of our next stop. We decided to scrape the taxi ride home.  Probably would have cost a small fortune from this destination anyway.  Our last stop was an amazing place named “Golkunda  Fort.”  Built in the 15th century, for some reason it made me feel as though we were walking through Jerusalem.  
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What an incredible spot to visit, plus no additional charges for entrances and all the pictures your little heart desired. Steve definitely made up for all the untaken photos of the day and to top it all off, there was a small popsicle vendor halfway through the fort.  We loved walking through our last stop of the day and returned to our hotel by about 8:00pm completely exhausted.  

Tuesday, March 10th
It was a bit difficult to get a connection, but this morning we managed a conference call from Sumanth’s office with Brad, Jen, Corey and Kirsten in Oregon.  It was so fun to hear their voices and discuss the information discovered thus far.  Afterwards Christy and Sumanth took Steve and I out to look at housing area possibilities for the kid’s future move.  We found some nice areas and felt better about them moving our grandchildren here.  We were beginning to think that Chennai, Amelia and unknown baby number 3 would have to live with their Oma and Opa until adulthood!   

The day ended with a church meeting and dinner at the home of Christy and his family. 
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Catching up to Thursday evening, Steve continued pre-event planning and errand running for P4P as well as videoing some pastors so they could describe their ministries and their vision for partnering with Passion 4 People.    We really enjoyed leading a couples meeting with our new pastor friends and their wives, and before we knew it we were off to the train station Thursday evening for another overnight trip to New Hope of Alma orphanage in Nellore.  This has been a wonder time for us to have a little R & R and enjoy the modern conveniences of life.    

Prayer Requests

We pray that you are all aware of the difference you are making through your prayers and intercession.   We are so blessed to be on the same team as you and working towards the Lord’s goals.  Thank you for your faithfulness to put these things before the Father and all of your support in building the kingdom.   

(  Please pray for the future festival for Passion 4 People.  Please pray that the pastors would be united and like-minded.  There are so many details that need to come together for this event to be a success.  At this point a motocross bike is still unavailable but options are being explored in Bangalore.  

(  Please pray for Pastor Sumanth’s wife Rani.  She is waiting for surgery on her nose for a deviated septum.  Her bilirubin levels are too low and she is really suffering during the time waiting for them to rise.  

(   Though we haven’t even caught up with our adventures here in Nellore, Steve will be conducting a pastor’s conference on the 20th in Chennai.  Please pray for that to be helpful and encouraging to all the pastors.  Additionally we will be leaving India on the 21st of March for China.  Please pray for our travels, flight connections and safety during that time and that the Lord will provide divine appointments during our stay there.  He has always been so faithful in this area.  Please pray for protection for everyone that will be meeting together, pastors and teachers alike.  Church leaders and members are continually experiencing persecution in one form or another.  Once we get to China you will notice a change in newsletter contents.  As explained earlier, we have to be very careful due to censorship so you may have to read between the lines.  

(  Please pray for Angela Garcia who will be joining us in China on the 28th of March.  She will be traveling by herself and this will be her first mission trip.  She is 19/20 years old and feels that the Lord is leading her there.  This will be a huge experience for her.  

(  Please pray that more people will e-mail Denise as she is suffering from e-mail deprivation.  Smile

 :-> (Oh, she isn’t able to open “attachments)  Thank you, thank you, and thank you to those that have corresponded.  Sorry, replies back to you have been few and far between due to internet connection problems in India. 
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