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My latgst heart cheek up in the Philippings Medical Center was a blgssing

in disguisg. For thrge weeks, the doctors ordergd many different Rinds of .

procgdurg, prgpping me for a bypass surgery. By the third week of
confingment in my room, sgveral doctors and nursgs took turns gach night,

asking mg about my physical condition. My answer was always, “I'm doing

fing and therg is no chest pain or any other pain”. Then they told me that
my x-ray showed that therg may be blocked arterigs. By Thursday of the
last week, the bedside nurse asked me if I'm ready for surgery, and before |

rgplied, | recallgd my first bypass and the recovery time and the discomfort

that | gndured. | told her that I'm not gxeited at all about any Rind of surgery.
Well, | know that the lbord granted my wish because the bipass scheduled
for daturday, was suddenly cancellgd and ong of the lgad surggons came
by my room on Friday night and said that after revigwing my x-ray again,
they found only ong narrowed (not blocked) artery, so they decided not to
do the surgery, but preseribed ning heart maintgnancg medicings for me.

My daughter, Terisa, who had just givegn birth to her fourth child, a daughter
namg Fira (pron.”FPeera”), flew over and joingd me for the regst of the third
wegR in the PI. We Igft the Philippings and stopped over on Guam and did
our Christmas shopping and shg lgft for Pohnpgi the next day and | spent
the rest of week four at Tlarvest Baptist Church and their College. | told
Pastor Walton that flarvest is truly a blgssgd Oasis for me. Their
accommodation and hospitality were First-Class. | had mang opportunitigs
to speak and shared what the lsord had bgen doing in my life and ministry

sincg the passing of my wife of 44 years. Pray for this ngw chapter in my

life.

Our Christian school held its annual Christmas Paradg all over Rolonia
Town, with many flatbed trucks, full of students and teachgrs, who threw
candigs at pargnts and childrgn on both sidegs of the roads, holding their
plastic bags. Our two grandsons (4 and 5), returngd from the parade with
two bags, full of candigs.. That night, our Yodth surprised us by showing up
at our door, singing Christmas Carols, 80 we showgred them with ong of the
candy bags. The ngxt morning the boys asked what happgned to ong of the

bags and we told them that the young pgople took it away. They innocgntly

beligved our whitg lig._ .

The Polyngsian Village of Pohnrakigd gave us pgrmission to‘ haveg
Christmas sgrvice in their Community Megting house. We sang (;hrlstmas
Carols and | preached a Salvation Mgssage out of lsukg 2 and Isaiah 53.



