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IN THIS ISSUE: 

 Last week I was in Tanzania 
on an MK missions trip. On this 
trip I preached four days in a 
row. Each day I preached on 
something new. I love that the 

Bible is filled with great stories 
of the past; we can learn so 
much from these historical 
accounts, and they are filled 
with life! My last opportunity to 
speak, I chose to talk about the 
boy who gave the fish and bread 
to Jesus so He could feed the 
crowds. Can you imagine what 

that boy could tell others about 
that day? AMAZING! Have you 
had similar times when you have 
seen God move? 
 I want to challenge you to 
keep your ears open to hear the 
good things of God happening 
around you. Sometimes we see 
things happen and donôt even 

take the time to realize how God 
is moving in that situation. This 
week, look around you for ways 
God is moving in your own life. 
Keep in touch with us and tell us 
how you are doing. And if you 
have a story of what God has 
done in your life, I would LOVE 

to hear it!  
 Blessings, 
 

  ðBwana Chad 

MKs on a retreat 

Hello, MKs! 
 So many stories to tell and 
not enough time! I love 
stories. They are one of my 
favorite things about MK life! 

MKs are never short on them, 
so we are planning to do a 
communiqué focused on your 
stories. I hope you will take 
time to write down some of 
your favorite stories and send 
them to me in the MK office.  
 As an MK myself I have 
many funny stories. I 

remember arguing with an 
elderly Dutchman in 
Holland. He called me a liar 

when I told him I was an 
American. I remember making 
so many cultural/language 
mistakes when I came back to 
Americaðsome words can 

have various meanings. 
 Just last week I was 
sitting on a plane with an MK 
when the flight attendant 
looked at us and asked that 
age-old question we all love: 
ñSo, where are you guys 
from?ò We looked at each 
other and started to laugh! 

Where do we start? Who goes 
first? It was quite a humorous 
moment! 

Greetings from Bwana Chad:  

Check out these stories that our alumni submitted. 
If you have your own crazy story, send it to us!  

Living in the islands, we didn't 

have a real Christmas tree; we 
had an artificial tree. Every 

year we would pull it out and 
clean it with Lysol to get rid of 

the mold and whatever else 
might be lurking in it after a 

year in storage. Once we were 
back in the States, my mom 

was cleaning a garbage can 

with some Lysol. Right then 
my sister walked in the house 

and said, ñWhy does it smell 
like Christmas in here?ò 

 
Submitted by  

Lena Bradley Temples  
MK to Micronesia and Fiji  

We were having an MK 

retreat, which my dad ran, at 
Lake Naivasha.   We had all the 

tents set up, but it was 
storming the whole night.  We 

all knew that even though the 
guysô tent held ten people, it 

leaked something serious.   
During the night all the guys 

woke up in the storm and  

escaped into other drier tents 
(some in our tent), except for 

one of the guys. He was out! 
In the morning we all went 

over there, and he was sound 
asleep, basically floating on 

water in the tent!  
 

Submitted by Brenton Correll,  

MK to Kenya  

I graduated from a boarding school in Africa and went back 

to the States to further my education. One night in the    
dining commons a girl pulled out a little aerosol can. She 

sprayed her mouth with breath freshener. She let me try  
itðgood stuff. The next night I saw a girl with a little aerosol 

can on a key chain. I was thinking it was breath freshener, 
so I asked for the key chain. This one had a little lock on it 

and everything, but that didnôt deter me. My new American 
friends watched in amazement as I proceeded to mace  

myself in the mouth.  

Submitted by Greg Beggs,  
MK to Africa  

When I was about 12, I visited another family in Takoradi, 

Ghana. My mom was in the upstairs kitchen, and I was  
playing by myself in the garden below. I was following a 

garden hose through the bushes and found a toad that 
caught my interest in the planter. The garden hose started 

moving, and I thought the "yard boy" was pulling it through. 
I stared at it for a moment, and then the "garden hose" 

darted down and struck the toad twice. I lost my voice for a 
moment and then told the story of what I saw. Later they 

found and killed a green mamba.  

 
Submitted by Jeanette Bradshaw Sexton,  

States -based MK  

Answers from page 3: Algeria, China, Ecuador, Egypt, Venezuela, Kenya, Japan,  
Scotland, Brazil, Rwanda, Bhutan, Guyana, Finland, Bangladesh, Argentina, Ethiopia 



You know you ôre an  
MK when é 
(from the book by Andy and Deborah Kerr)  

You believe vehemently that football is played with a 
round, spotted ball.  

You know how to pack. 

You didnôt get a license until your 18th birthday, but you 
started driving the Land Rover when you were seven. 

You prefer powdered milk to the ñrealò stuff. 

You ask ñU.S. Dollars?ò when someone in the U.S. gives 
you a price. 

You buy rice in bulk. 

You have to make a conscious effort not to kiss     
Americans when you greet them. 

You resent having to wear shoes to school. 

Visit <www.ismk.org> if you 
would like to sign up for a free 

MK e-mail address. 

Dear MKs,  
 I want to personally let each of you know 
about a change in my life and in the MK office.  
July 25 was my last day as the MK office 
coordinator. After a time of prayer and seeking 
Godôs direction, I felt a definite release from my 
role in the office. This does not mean that I will not 
still be involved with MK ministry. Since high school 
I have felt the call of God on my life to minister to 
my fellow MKs. It was always my dream to work in 
the MK office, and I have been so blessed to have 
had the opportunity for the last five years to serve 
you in this capacity. I truly believe each of you is  
blessed and powerfully anointed to lead people to 
Christ and touch tons of lives. 
 It is bittersweet for me to write this letter, 
but I know I am in a faith process to see God use 
me again to serve you. I love you all.  
 A big hug, 

   ðBethanie Skipper  

Dear MKs, 
 I am so excited to be working for all of you 
in the MK office! I was never an MK myself, but Iôve 
had my share of overseas adventures. One of my 
craziest came in the form of a small elevator in my 
friendsô apartment complex. We packed too many 
people into the elevator, which plummeted to the 
ground level and stopped about 18 inches below 
where it should have. The door would not open, 
and we struggled to find a cell phone signal. 
Eventually, we got help, but the fire department 
got on to us when they saw how many people we 
had tried to pack into the elevator!  
 This issue of the communiqué is dedicated 
to the maddening and hilarious adjustments to 
overseas life that most of us have experienced. So 
enjoy the funny stories, and donôt hesitate to send 
us some of your own!  
 Much love, 

    ðAmy Reasoner  

Sweet 16! 

One big fish! 

Country  
Word Scramble 

 

See if you can unscramble 
these country names!  

(answers on p. 4) 
 

LGIERAA 

CINAH 

REUDCAO 

YTEGP 

ENZEVEALU 

YKNAE 

PNAAJ 

TCSADONL 

ZIRBAL 

ARADNW 

AHTBUN  

NAYUGA 

LNFNIAD 

EHNDSLABGA 

IRNEAGNTA 

AOEPTIIH 

Missionary Renewal  
(formerly SOM) was a lot  
of fun this summer!  


