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“I know you by name and you

have also found grace in My sight. . . 

My Presence will go with you

and I will give you rest.”

Jeremiah 33:12b, 14

These wonderful words were spoken by the LORD – I AM – face to face to Moses, but they are a
beautiful message to all those who are seeking the LORD’s face as His children.  He has known us
and chosen us before the foundation of the earth. He has provided infinite grace through His Son
Jesus Christ’s sacrifice on the cross of Calvary. His presence abides with us in the person of the Holy
Spirit, and ultimately leads us to experience rest – peace with God – here on this earth and forever in
the next. How we rejoice in being His – accepted in the beloved! Some day, we will see Him face to
face!

In our last letter, we shared that Bill wasn’t doing very well after having a heart attack. We are
happy to report that he has been doing much better. His pulse still fluctuates a great deal, but hasn’t
been in the 40's for a long time (just the 50's), and he’s not had any “near passing out” spells.
Consequently, we did go ahead with the Alaskan Cruise our children and Leroy’s nanny had made
possible for us. They paid everything – airfare, cruise costs, excursion fees, and even spending money.
We came home owing nothing, except for a bottle of water Deb charged in the airport in Vancouver.

Our cruise began in Seattle on May 26th, when we boarded the Norwegian Jewel Cruise Ship, which
would take us to various ports on the Inside Passage of Alaska.  Debbie punctuated the date with lots
of up-chucking, which lasted well into the next day, which was a total at-sea day. We bought those
pressure-point wrist bands, which apparently worked, because Debbie was not troubled by sea-
sickness anymore. She continued to take Dramamine® as well, but it hadn’t worked before on its
own.  Praise God that Deb could enjoy the rest of the trip.

We went onto land or took excursions in Ketchikan, Juneau, Skagway, Icy Strait Point, Sitka, and
Victoria. Probably a high-light for us was the Whale and Marine Mammals Cruise, in which we rode
in a smaller vessel that originated in Icy Strait Point. Snow-capped mountains were visible on every
side, as we were surrounded by islands. The cruise guide said that they had only had two days all
year that were clear, not raining, and not foggy. That day was number two. It was gloriously sunny,
clear and relatively warm. We could see clearly in every direction.  We told people that our friends
were praying for us, so they were getting to share in God’s answer to those prayers. God blessed us
with seeing 14 hump-back whales all together doing a feeding ritual. The whales all work together to
capture fish and feed on them. They use their blow holes often and flip their giant tails into the air. 
Our guide said we were seeing something that few ever get to see. Later, we also saw 6 sea lions
lounging around a buoy, and a sea otter floating in the water. There were also bald eagles in the trees
on the islands. It was a perfect day and perfect experience.

One of the chief excursions that our children and Jolene bought for us and we were looking forward
to was the White Pass Railway, which would have started in Skagway and taken us up into the
mountain passes in Canada. Unfortunately, there was a land-slide onto a certain portion of the
railway, so we could not go. Instead, we walked into Skagway, looked at the train we would have
ridden, went to museums, and ate a delicious ice-cream cone. It was a lazy few hours with beautiful
weather. We did buy a video of the missed train ride and Bill bought a hat with the words White Pass
Railway on it. This is our vicarious excursion.

We also viewed the town of Ketchikan, the Mendenhall Glacier in Juneau, raptors of every sort in
Sitka, and the beautiful Butchart Gardens in Victoria, B.C.  It was a full trip, filled with experiencing
God’s unbelievable creation. Both Bill and I used our canes, and we were able to walk long distances.
We praise God for strengthening us to be able to do so much, which allowed us to enjoy each place.



Another high-light of the trip was the people we were able to enjoy. At lunch one day, we noticed a
young person who was on the phone and was crying. After he or she (we never discerned which)
finished talking on the phone, we asked if we could be of help. This young one (maybe 14-15 years
old) was mega-homesick. We thought he said he was a mama’s boy. Anyway, he and his younger
sister were on the cruise with rich grandparents, his father’s parents. His mother was at home
because she could never afford such a trip. For some reason, the grandparents and younger sister
had gone on an excursion that day without him.  He was feeling very alone. Mostly, we listened to
him. Before leaving, he wrote us a note with a cute picture of a balloon-dog on it that said, “Thank
you for talking to me. It really helped me feel better. Have a nice night! K.” I don’t think we ever
learned the name, or just forgot it. Please pray for K.  His home situation with his mom is “in the
ghetto,” according to him. He’s never had any electronic devices, though we saw his sister with some
sort of electronic device. We often saw her sitting in a window seat playing games on whatever it was.
K wants to be an artist, and draws constantly in a notebook he carries.  He does not show much hope
for his future. We saw him one more time with his grandparents and sister at Butchart Gardens. He
seemed to be enjoying himself. We can never know what seeds were planted.

We did scatter seed into several individuals. Bill spoke to two young women who were playing shuffle
board out on the deck. They were believers, but Bill challenged them to share their faith with others.
Later, their parents thanked him for sharing with the girls.

One woman was adamant that she did not believe in God, heaven or hell, and did not want to talk
about it. We don’t know her name. God does.

Though Bill and I spend every day together, it was a blessing to spend time in this special setting,
relaxing and enjoying each moment.

We thank the Lord for each of you who help us continue ministering to those elderly God puts in our
path. One dear saint, who was almost 101 met His savior 2 weeks ago, He had been married 75 years
and left his beautiful bride behind. We can’t imagine separation from one another, but realize it will
one day be a reality.

Our dear friend Freida will be 100 in August. Her sister, niece, and 3 sons plan to come for her
birthday. We need to get a party planned. We praise God that Freida is back from her illness, being
her old self. She has returned to teaching her Bible class, which delights her heart. She does take a
nap each day, which she never did before this year. God continues to bless others through her life,
and us through taking care of her as needed. We include her at our family outings, and our great
granddaughter calls her Great-Grandma. She calls us Grandma and Grandpa, and her grandparents
Nana and Poppy.

Continue to pray for us as we delight in ministering to the elderly.

We pray you will embrace the words God spoke to Moses as His words to you, and rejoice.
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