
“Unless a kernel of wheat falls to the ground and dies...” 

      Windii invited me to go along with her to her garden the 

other day as her corn was ready to harvest. A number of other 

women were invited to harvest with us, so it made for an 

excited, chatty group hiking down to Windii’s hard-working 

yield.  

       As we started cutting down the stalks of corn, the ladies saw 

this as a teachable moment for all of us.  “Hey, Carolyn, this 

reminds me of the verses of the sower and the seeds in 

Matthew 13! We need to be like the seeds that fell on good soil 

and produced lots of fruit just like this corn has produced well 

for Windii.”  I chime in that it reminds me of the verse that says 

“except a grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it cannot 

produce new seeds.” Honestly, I hoped no one would ask where 

that verse was as the reference did not come to mind, but before I knew it, Mbumabea responds with, 

“Oh yes, that’s from John 12:24!”  

       I’m so thankful for these women who are in the Word daily; they live and breathe Scripture, always 

willing and ready to talk about how God’s Word relates to life practically. 

“I tell you the truth, unless a kernel of wheat is planted in the soil and dies, it remains alone. But its 

death will produce many new kernels—a plentiful harvest of new lives.” 

John 12:24 

 

The Moi and we invited two local pastors from the coastal town of Nabire to participate in the 

celebration of giving an official name to the church in Moi (necessary for government purposes).  These 

pastors are very supportive of the Moi body of believers and have helped us ensure that the Moi body 

of believers is considered legit to the government.  Drum roll... the official name for the Moi body of 

believers is Gethsemane Evangelical Church of Indonesia!  The Moi said that Jesus prayed in the Garden 

of Gethsemane, so they want to be a praying church. 

 



Bumani was introduced to April Fools Day when I served Steve and 

him blue-colored rice on April 1st after they spent the morning 

checking Bible translations. I wish you could have heard him 

laughing. 

     Guess what? Stephen finished up the step in Bible translating 

where you have to record Moi people telling back what they heard 

(in order to get the natural part of the language in the translation.) 

We are getting more and more excited to see this Bible translation 

project completed. 

 

     I’ve mentioned Madu before to you. Well, now her mom has started helping me with comprehension 

checking the Bible translation. She is sharp, energetic, and very excited to help. I will start her on 

ringworm medicine when I get back because she is covered in it from head to foot. I’m so thankful for 

this gem, Ambinape. 

      Speaking of comprehension checking,  we have a few months of work on that left, especially with 

Stephen and I both working on it.  After that, we will be ready for our final checks with a translation 

consultant.  Yeah!!! 

 

 

  



This group of guys gets together with Stephen on Mondays to work through Sunday’s sermon lesson.  

Some of the younger guys are doing better and better at keeping notes on the whiteboard while they 

discuss a passage in the Bible.  After working through the passage, two guys volunteer to teach it. It is 

encouraging to see this younger generation eager to learn and teach, too. 

 

Would you pray for one of our school teachers who has been in Moi 

teaching our kids for the past two years?  Sweet Mona was in a bad 

motorbike accident soon after we arrived in Sentani last month.  

Multiple injuries to her face kept her in the hospital for nearly a 

month, and now she has extensive dental work to be done. She really 

hopes to be able to return to Moi in August. 

 

Ashley and Ben continue 

to thrive in their 

community by being a light to those they interact with. 

Their energy and naturalness in the language and culture, 

make it very fun to be around them and their community, 

not to mention watching them use their talents in 

agriculture, animal husbandry,  aerobics, soccer, etc. 

We are thrilled about their little one arriving in December! 

I’m so thankful I got to hear the heartbeat with them and 

attend the first ultrasound. Blessed! 

 



The Lord is so faithful to provide! The ladies are often sharing 

about how difficult it is to read God’s Word at night when they 

have to rely on flashlights that run out of battery power 

quickly. They’re so thankful to hear that a group of women in 

Akron called WOW have raised money to buy enough Luci 

lights for all the ladies! 

 

 

Isaiah and Mariah are 

thriving in their Virginia 

community too. Isaiah’s full 

schedule of seminary and working as an assistant pastor at their church 

keeps him very busy, but he has the uncanny ability to make you feel 

like he still has all the time in the world for you. Mariah works full-time 

at the Lynchburg hospital as a charge nurse. Her patients are blessed 

by her.  Yep, we’re very proud. 

 

 

This is our fun team in Moi these days! We’ve 

fallen in love with these four teachers and nurses; 

what a huge blessing they’ve been to the Moi 

children and the Moi ministry in general. We’re 

sad to say goodbye to Beta and Frida and their 

two little girls as they move to another location in 

Papua in August.  

 

Prayer requests: 

• For Mona’s recovery. 

• For a safe pregnancy and delivery for 

Ashley. 

• For Stephen as he works on putting the Moi translation back into English for the consultant to 

check over. 

• For Weapupu and Inepui as they continue teaching a literacy class.  

• For the Moi as they are on their own most of the summer. 

• That the Moi would stop selling their young daughters as brides. 

Praise: 

• No “unwanted” visitors have shown up yet. 

• The Lord’s provision for us to be here. 



• Finished mother tongue recording. 

• Helping the Turu team put together literacy materials.. 

• For our kids who are thriving where the Lord’s placed them. 

• For all the Lord has done! 

 

Cuteness of the Month 

Mutia and Yakobi looked so grown up heading out to the 

jungle with their dads’ axes hanging from their shoulders. 


