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Greetings from Beanland,

It must be Christmas again or the mail donkeys went on strike. I went to the post office on the 
23rd of March. There were 9 cards which I thought were birthday cards as my birthday is on the 
18th. It was a bit puzzling because I usually only receive one or two cards. Upon opening them, 
I saw they were all Christmas cards. Some were sent as early as November 2014. Maybe I’ll get 
the birthday cards in December. It did make for a pleasant day.

  Boys and Brooms
We always train our preacher boys how to organize and direct summer camps. We want to do 
this before they graduate so they can have experience in this very important ministry. They 
have to lay out an organizational plan for the kids which includes; packing for the trip, things 
to take and things not to take, hourly schedules, activity time, theme for the week, and 
organize preaching and Bible study to follow that theme. They also organize cleanup groups. 
Delia and I do the cooking.  I was well pleased with the camp and the work of the students. 
The kids really loved it too. We held a pre-teen camp involving children from 11 to 13 years of 
age none of whom had ever before been to camp. 

I quickly learned that boys and brooms are not compatible.  Boys of that age cannot sweep or 
mop, and they can’t even see a broom which is standing no more than 18 inches away from 
them.  We have brooms in every room and I asked a boy to sweep the dining area. He left the 
room and was gone for 15 minutes. Upon returning, he had no broom. He announced, “There 
are no brooms.” One of the leaders put hands on the boys’ shoulder and turned him gently 
around to face a broom which was standing just a few inches from his face. The kid worked 
about 15 minutes, mostly sweeping in the same spot. I learned that boys, when they have a 
broom in their hands, cannot bend their backs or arms to sweep under couches or tables and 
chairs, nor do they move anything that may be in the way. They just try and sweep close to it. 
When finished, he had swept up about one half cup of dirt. The broom was then given to one 
of the girl campers, and she was asked to sweep the same area. In just a few minutes, she had 
moved tables and chairs and had swept up a pair of strange looking socks, an old tennis 
shoe, several candy and gum wrappers, and a whole lot of sand and dirt. What did the boy say 
when he saw what she did? “How did she find so much dirt? I just swept that room?”  Not 
only are boys that age blind, cannot bend backs, arms, or knees, but they can’t hear 
either!  The week was fun!

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


