
 
Greetings From Beanland: 
 

All is well and it is hot. I know that all of you are probably enjoying a beautiful spring with all of the many 
different trees blooming or being re-dressed with new leaves. I can almost smell the fragrances of your spring 
flowers from here! I love springtime in the U.S.A., but have not been there to enjoy one for many years. You will 
have to enjoy it for me. We had the coldest winter ever recorded here in Guadalajara. It doesn’t compare with the 
cold you have, but it was cold enough to set the strawberry and watermelon season back at least six weeks. Like my 
mama used to say, “It was a fright”! 
 

We will be graduating 6 men from the Bible College this year. One has been a pastor for several years and 
knows hundreds of Bible verses by memory, but he didn’t know how to use them properly, neither was he a good 
preacher. We taught him homiletics, hermeneutics, and along with all the other Bible studies, he became a very 
good preacher. We could see him bloom as a preacher and pastor almost weekly over these past three years. It is 
interesting to note that he didn’t want to go to Bible school, but told his older two boys he would attend the school 
to be an encouragement to them. With each passing week, he was the one most encouraged by them and by what he 
was learning. The two boys made better grades than their father and they both are good preachers. They are from 
Idaho. They want to go back there or somewhere in the States and pastor a Spanish speaking church.  
 

Another young man, Alfonzo, graduated from high school with the best grades in the entire state of Jalisco. 
(He was the best among thousands of people.) Automatically, he should have been given a full university 
scholarship, but was passed over because he was very poor and a Christian in a Catholic dominated school. His 
parents are old so Alfonzo went to work in the brickyard to support his parents. He handmakes a thousand bricks 
each day and comes to Bible school four nights each week. His grades are almost perfect. It was a joy to teach a 
bunch of really smart people. 
 

All of our students this year are intelligent people and all of them have been very obedient and respectful. 
They have been a good group of soul winners. I’ll not forget the time, a few weeks ago, when two Jehovah’s 
Witnesses knocked on our door and one invited me to read her bible. One of the boys had just memorized a 
pamphlet on the “Errors of the J.W.s”. I asked her if she would like to talk with some kids and she was so excited 
and said, “I would be thrilled to do so.” I can tell you, she stepped into a hornet’s nest. The kids were kind to her 
and allowed her to talk freely for a few minutes. Finally one spoke and said, “May I ask you a question?” “By all 
means,” she replied. Her first mistake was knocking on our door. The second mistake was allowing the boy to ask a 
question. Of course, she couldn’t answer neither could she answer any other question, but quickly exited the house 
with 14 students following her down the street. She quit knocking on doors and the kids probably followed her all 
the way home. Anyway, I didn’t see them for a while. 
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“Not by works of righteousness which we have done, but according to his mercy he saved us, by the washing of regeneration, 
And renewing of the Holy Ghost;”       - Titus 3:5 


