
Another full month has passed. It started with a week in Ukraine 
with my pastor and his friend. We joined a team and traveled 
east, all the way to the Donetsk region, just miles from the 
fighting. The following two pages tell more about that. I also 
attended a live Passion Play, all in Hungarian. They celebrated 
Easter the same as you all on the 9th and the Romanians 
celebrated on the 16th. My ladies finished the study on idolatry 
and we will start a short study on 23rd Psalm before our summer 
break. I joined some young woman from my Romanian church 
for a picnic one Sunday afternoon and on the 30th I hosted the 
college and carrier girls for a lunch with a focus on missions in 
Spain. Classes at Omega are going well, with the 5th of May my 
last day for this school year. I pray they will remember all that 
was taught about the gospel, especially the 8th graders as they 
all move on to different high schools this fall. I feel like most days 
I am in the kitchen cooking for some meeting or gathering and 
washing lots of dishes! There is also a lot of cleaning involved 
with having guests regularly which keeps me busy. I have been 
meeting with different people as plans move forward for the 
EQUIP Sessions and WIM Retreat in May. I will have four ladies 
staying with me to help over 2 and a half weeks and one may 
stay an extra month. Please keep these meetings and our group 
in your prayers. We desire great things from God and are 
excited to see people growing, encouraged and transformed! 
We also know that this is a battle and are praying for unity, 
good communication and God’s blessing. Please also pray for 
the finances to come in to cover the extra costs of these special 
meetings. Geta has not been well and is in a very low place 
mentally and physically. Please continue to lift her up that she 
would truly cast her burdens upon the Lord and live in victory!

I’m always looking for fun games to use at Omega to illustrate the 
lesson. I find that these “object lesson games” help the point to stick 
in their minds better than just talking about an example. This past 
week we set things up with a relay. Each team had a small bowl and 
needed to have the end teammate go to the front of the room, fill it 
with cereal then pass from person to person till the last one in line ran 
to another container, and dumped out the cereal and passed the 
empty bowl to repeat the process until their container was filled. The 
catch was that on every other turn from getting a bowl full of cereal, 
they had to fill it with dirt. My students did not like this at all. The 
comments were, how can you wast such good cereal by mixing it with 
dirt, people are starving and we’re ruining good cereal, etc. All valid 
concerns but there was a point to be made by all this wasted (very 
cheap) cereal. Once the dirt was mixed in, no one wanted to eat it. 
Okay, there were several boys that said they didn’t care and would eat 
it anyway...but the majority would not. Even if we tried to separate 
the two, it would be impossible as the cereal was sticky and the dirt 
couldn’t be brushed off.

Once the mess was cleaned up and all my disgruntled students took 
their seats, I shared that our word for the day was, Attitude. I’m sure 
you can relate, like my students did that we all have had a good day, 
maybe even a great day and then because of something heard, read 
or done a bad attitude takes over and ruins the whole day. Even if it’s 
just a little thing after so many good things – the day is tainted and 
what you remember most is the bad thing and the attitude that took 
over. Kind of like mixing dirt with perfectly good cereal, just a little bit 
ruins the whole bowl.

This is a very busy season for me in ministry. Besides the normal 
schedule of Bible studies, teaching, holiday outreaches and girls 
monthly lunch there have been many hours preparing for the two big 
events in May. The  Equip Sessions are May 10-12 and we will be 
going over Depression, Grief & Loss, Trauma, Boundaries, Compassion 
Fatigue and more. Then the following week is the 3rd annual Women In 
Ministry Retreat on May 19-21. There are so many details to cover 
with each event – schedules, meals, programs, teachers, info packets, 
signs, décor, set up, registrations and much more. In these busy times, 
it is easy for a bad attitude to creep into my day. It doesn’t take much 
to have a little dirt stick to the good things I’m working on. Like when I 
finally finished an 11 page project after half a day, it never saved and I 
had to start all over again… Or when I’m trying to get everyone 
registered and they can’t enter the digital form… I could go on but I’m 
sure you get the picture because it happens in your life as well.  
Unfortunately, even Christians are not immune to a bad attitude, but 
we do know the One who is. 

As I pointed out to my students, even if we try as hard as we can, we 
will never be able to overcome this struggle on our own, BUT, with 
Christ, we can. In the moment when the bad attitude feelings are 
rising up in us we can STOP...pray and ask the Lord to help us, to take 
away the bad feelings and thoughts and to replace them with His 
peace and understanding. And you know what happens then?  He 
does exactly that...and we are able to act instead of react to whatever 
the situation may be. I realize this is much easier said than done. That 
is why we need to practice so that it can become a habit in our lives. 
Looking to Jesus,and seeing His way of handling a bad attitude gives 
me the courage to fight my flesh. There will still be times when I fail 
and the dirt of a bad attitude will stick to my day. But I have hope, 
because I know that I can run to the Saviour and He will will help me 
to replace it with His kindness, compassion and forgiveness. How 
about you? What is your plan for when the dirt gets thrown into your 
day? Is it to run to Jesus or fight it out in your own strength? I pray that 
you will remember this little lesson on cereal and dirt and turn to Him 
who has overcome. Then through His power you can be victorious 
over whatever bad attitude rises up in your life.

“Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and clamor, and evil 
speaking, be put away from you, with all malice: and be ye kind 
one to another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, even as God 

for Christ’s sake hath forgiven you.”  Ephesians 4:31-32



Hello everyone! This was my 5th trip into Ukraine and I would like 
to share some interesting  facts with you. We were a team of 15 
men and 1 woman representing churches and foundations from 
Romania, Ukraine and America. We traveled in 5 vans with 4 
trailers, covering about 1,865 miles, using over 530 gallons of gas 
and driving around 53 hours in 5 days. 

Day 1&2
On the first day Pastor Nicu,his friend Romy and myself left Targu 
Mures, Romania and drove across the  boarder to Chevnivtsi, 
Ukraine where we spent the night. In the morning we met with 
the rest of the group and drove from there through Kyiv, and spent 
the night in Kharkiv. Passing bombed out buildings, big and 
small...their shattered structures in the surrounding fields. Roofing 
was twisted and crumbled like scraps of paper instead of sheets of 
metal. Planted at many bomb sites is a Ukrainian flag, waving in 
the breeze as if standing in defiance.

Day 3
At the early hour of 6am I waited for the vans in front of the 
church. The temperature had warmed and the wind died down 
making it nice outside. I watched people going to work with their 
backpacks...the young, old, blind and lame starting another day in 
Kharkiv. Last night the air raid sirens were going off at 
11:30pm...and everyone went to bed, like it was completely 
normal, a new normal for them over the last 408 days of war.

In the Donetsk region we drove around bombed out towns, 
through forests full of tranches and abandoned huts, past fields 
with burned out tanks and over rivers on makeshift bridges. I saw 
a woman gardening surrounded by bombed homes...a man 
collecting bricks from the rubble of a building. Then we were are on 
land that had been occupied by Russians...a heavier Ukrainian 
military presence was there and I was filled with a solemn feeling 
for this battle ground we were crossing. The area looked deserted, 
but then I saw a clothes line with laundry fluttering in the wind 
behind a shell of a house. A small sign of life rising up in the ashes 
of war.

The guys posed for pictures on a burned out tank...and I couldn't 
help but think that men may have died in that tank. It's a sobering 
thought as we walked around and drove by the destruction. I can 
not imagine continuing to live among the rubble with no power, 
no water and limited transportation anywhere with the rumble of 
continued bombing in the distance. Many came to the church and 
listened to two of the pastor's  preach,then a group of the guys 
sing and after we handed out food packets, pizza and fresh bread 
with gospel booklets. They were grateful as they loaded up 
shopping bags, bicycles, wheelbarrows and old baby carriages to 
carry everything home

When we pulled up in one small town, the vans were swarmed 
with people and arguments breakout. We quickly handed two 
pizzas to everyone then closed up and pulled out. There was a 
man there with no feet, walking on his knees down the street, 
pulling a small cart with the water jugs given by another group of 
humanitarian aid trucks.

We ended the day with two church visits, and I made two friends 
that helped me hand out the pizzas. When it's all done we pose 
for a picture together, communicating with smiles and laughter 
since we can't understand each others words. At the last church, 
I'm given the opportunity to talk for 2 minutes, sharing about the 
support coming to them from around the world. I speak in English, 
which is translated into Romanian then Ukrainian. Later I hand 
out hundreds of pizzas laughing and smiling again and using my 
new Ukrainian word, bud'laska, “you're welcome” The church had 
made an amazing spread for our group and the church leaders- 
delicious! Then it's group picture time and back in the vans, arriving 
in Kharkiv around 11pm for the night. It was a blessed day I will 
never forget. ❤️



Day 4
We were in the vans and pulling away from our hotel by 6:30am. 
Leaving Kharkiv we drove to Kyiv were we stopped for lunch, then 
continued on to Khmelnytskyi where we had dinner at McD's. Back on 
the road to our last stop of the day, Chernivtsi, arriving at our hotel by 
11:45pm. My body was weary from lack of sleep and from sitting SO 
LONG!! At one gas station stop, I walked round and round the parking 
area in spitting rain and wind just to move my legs! Most of the day we 
drove in rain, from a light sprinkle to downpour...but for the last 3 hours 
of driving, the area had about 6 inches of snow! Beautiful but very wet 
and raining lightly. Crazy spring weather  Praise the Lord for safety 😜
with all five vans and four trailers during this whole time🙌🏼
Day 5
We all slept well and met for breakfast at the hotel at 8:30am. Then we 
all got into one van and two of the local guys took us to a huge piața... 
everything you could imagine from toilets to camo, candy to wedding 
lace, roofing to bicycle parts and so much more. After our walk around, 
we returned to the hotel, but the traffic seemed to be stopped. Finally 
we all made it out and met several other guys at a small coffee shop. 
After a bit of fellowship with them, it was time to head home. We 
made it to the border in good time, passing the forever long line of 
tractor trailer trucks along the side. We easily went through the 
Ukrainian border, sat a bit at the Romanian border, and then we were 
free to go. But not far down that road all traffic was stopped for the 
farmers protest against the non- tariffed Ukrainian grain coming into 
Romania. All manner of tractor was parked in the road blocking the 
way, so we sat for about an hour before moving slowly forward. Then 
we stopped at a friend's warehouse to pick up some things and had a 
quick lunch in the nearby town of Suceava. On the road again, it was 
so beautiful with all the snow through the mountains! Finally arrived at 
the church and unloaded by 10pm and Pastor Nicu drove me home. It 
was a very long week, mostly spent in the van, but totally worth it. 
Read a news report that the Russians took the west bank of the river in 
Bakhmut, just 50 kilometers (31 miles) from where we were delivering 
all the food and holding services. It may have been that battle that we 
could hear in the distance. God is good and answered our prayers for 
protection and safe travels  Now we pray that those who heard the 🙌🏼
gospel will accept the Saviour and those that already know Him would 
be encouraged. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow!
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