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Greetings from Beanland;  

This is our first letter of the year. It is probably the first time in all 
these years that I did not get a letter out on the first month of the year. On 
the 28th of December, I became quite ill with two different strands or kinds of 
pneumonia. This is what is called double pneumonia. I have been told it takes 
about four to five months to completely recover but I can tell you one thing, 
it is not an experience I wish to duplicate.  

I was afraid that I would not be able to attend our annual missionary field 
conference because of the illness but I could feel myself growing stronger 
each day and did not miss one session. The conference, with all the great 
preaching, always rejuvenates my desire to continue serving the Lord. Our 
theme this year was, “The Old Paths”. I was amazed at what the pastors 
rendered out of the Scriptures with those words. I want to thank all of the 
pastors who come here each year to preach to us. It is a great expense for the 
churches who do that for us. Some pastors have to pay their own expenses 
because their churches do not have special funds for such things. This is 
sacrificial giving and heart touching to all of us who receive these blessing. 
Thank all you pastors who come to our field conference!  

The new Church at Los Pocitos was turned over to missionary Fred Daniel III on 
January 18th. He is a hard worker and has a very good knowledge of the 
Scripture. He and Brittany will be a blessing to those people and I believe 
the church will flourish under his ministry.  

Our yearly dinner for the graduates was attended by close to 90 guests. 
Brother Fred, made most of the food while I cooked the meats and Jerry Jr., 
was the host of the event. Pastor 
Randall Parker preached a sermon on 
the person and service of Timothy. 
For several days after the event, I 
received more than fifty comments 
directed to him for his great 
message. Only one thing bothered me, 
was when a couple of people asked me, 
“Brother Jerry, why can’t you preach 
like that?” I had no answer.  

In the circumference  
of His wonderful love,  
Jerrel and Delia Shaw 


