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FOREWORD

By Dr. Robert L. Gilliam

Ed.D., Ph.D., LPC-S, L.C.P.C., C.S.C., Ord. Min.

Executive Director of Dayspring Counseling, Irving, Texas

At least twenty years ago, God saw fit to interface my ministry and Jerry Robinson's ministry. God used an unusual instrument as His tool for this union, a unique gathering known as Little Flock, whose motto was, “Not for everybody, but for anybody!” This was usually followed by an equally odd invitation to their Bible study, namely, “You are welcome, warts and all.”

Initially, eight brave souls gathered because they had been injured or rejected in some religious setting or just did not seem to fit anywhere else at the time. When our total attendance reached one hundred, we became a Bonafide Mission. A few months later, we were a full-fledged church, with a faith-based professional counseling center housed in the same relatively small facility. It was amid these modest conditions that God set the stage for this publication's narrative and coordinated the real-life experiences from which its storyline emerged.

I was the pastor of Little Flock and the executive director of Dayspring Counseling Center, its co-ministry. Jerry Robinson and his wife, Jan, became active members, as various aspects of their ministry began to bloom in several directions, in keeping with the admonition of 1 Peter 4:11: “If any man minister, let him do it as of the ability (or abilities) that God giveth.” And he did, and they did, and I respected the array of gifts and ministering abilities that God so endowed and fostered!

As brother Jerry has aptly confirmed, this book's characters and contents are truly biography-based, reflecting our real experiences during those impressive formative and reformative years. Therefore, it is my pleasure to go on record here as officially endorsing this book, including its descriptions of the counseling and ministerial approaches described herein. As a professional counseling therapist with three doctorates and seven licenses in related fields, I can confirm that Jerry's testimonies are accurate accounts of his growth and development.

Finally, we have guaranteed (and still guarantee) that any suggestions, ideas, or recommendations we share meet two criteria: 1) They will be biblically compatible, and 2) they will be psychologically sound. That combination means that they are as sure to work as any of God's laws of nature. It also explains the continued impact of this ministry.
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John G. Digel

jgd045@comcast.net

I first met Jerry Robinson in January 2010 at Northshore Baptist Church, Kirkland, WA. I still remember the first time I met Jerry. I was nervous about sharing my grief with him, but his peaceful, listening presence immediately put me at ease. He walked with me through the period of my pain and suggested ways to transfer my grief to Jesus. Jerry listened and provided me spiritual guidance, and I realize now what a great blessing God bestowed on me in placing Jerry in my life.

During his ministry, he revealed to me the work he had been involved with through Wycliffe in Papua New Guinea, which helped deal with my pain. I developed a lifelong love for missionary work from listening to Jerry's stories.

In 2016, Jerry asked me if I would read his rough draft of this book. I learned that Jerry's present self did not exist until after God healed him through Dr. Gilliam's counseling. God worked miracles in Jerry's life, removing the bricks and walls he had built up due to his childhood experiences. Jerry's healing shows the power of our Lord and Savior. Jesus answered Jerry's prayers to transform him into the man he was created to be by God.

The Jerry Robinson I know today is a new creation. God, the master potter, took apart the “old Jerry” and recreated him into the person he is today. I pray that this book will help many others to seek help in dealing with the difficulty of raising a family while serving in the missionary field.

—John Digel
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Meet Dark Pony, me, Jerry Wayne Robinson. I have a B.S. degree from Dallas Bible College in Bible and Missions and a M.A.C. degree from Western Seminary Seattle in Nurturing and Counseling. I live in Saginaw, Texas, north of Fort Worth. My wife Jan and I have two grown children, Steve and Wendy. We were missionaries with the Wycliffe Bible Translators doing literacy work with the Weri and Rawa tribes in Papua New Guinea for twenty years.

I witnessed Weri and Rawa lives under much stress, their happy times, and their sorrows. I learned that life's simple things do not clutter their days and that generosity is highly valued. The mark of a true leader was his ability to interact with anyone.

All pretense of wrong motives quickly vanished when my entire world, and all that I touched, collapsed in a single hour. I believe my story will encourage people to seek help when they are faced with an impossible barrier and do not know what to do, just as Steve and I experienced. I am so thankful for the Summer Institute of Linguistics-Papua New Guinea (SIL-PNG) leaders for sending us to the USA to get help. I am happy we can look back on all that happened and see where God worked things out for us, and we became emotionally healthy.

You, the reader, will join me in the counseling process as an observer, the fly on the wall. I waive my right to privacy as you witness Dr. Sydney and I interact. My purpose in doing this is to remove the mystery surrounding the counseling process and recognize the importance of seeking help. I am living proof that counseling works, and help is available. I let God do His work in me, changing me into who I am today.

What happens in a counseling session? You will observe the therapist at work with an emotionally wrecked client: me. He provides me skills to become emotionally healthy. The reader will learn the concept of Reparenting the Inner Child, and Landmarks, Boundaries, and Walls, that are distinctively Dr. Gilliam's and have been tested for over forty years with a high success rate.

I have written about my son, Steve, and me coming home from Papua New Guinea, and about the hour that changed our lives forever. Rarely do missionary children talk about what it is like growing up on the mission field and having a workaholic father who puts his work first and family last. Seldom do you read of an absentee dad who admits his lack of leadership and uses his job to hide his insecurities, and even less frequently do you learn of its effects on himself and his family and his work. But here, in The Wounded Child, I share all of that and more.

I could not tell this story without permission from Steve. He said yes, I had his okay to author our story. “The best therapy for an emotionally wounded child is for him to witness a positive change in his parents.”“-Dr. Dan Allender. We damage our children with our negative attitudes more than we will ever know.

I wish you well on your journey through these pages, Jerry


CHAPTER 1

The Hour My Dreams Died

ECHOES FROM A WOUNDED CHILD

On November 24, 1991, a Sunday, I was enjoying a delicious dinner with my brother Yunu Siwi and his family when we heard the Wycliffe helicopter approaching. I thought this strange. The mission did not fly on Sundays, and why was it coming here to Tauta? I planned to return to the mission center after dinner by public transport, a three-hour ride.

The village children ran to the abandoned airstrip to meet the chopper, and they escorted the pilot to find me. At that point we had been with the Rawa people for seven years and eleven months.

That was the hour that changed my entire world, turning all, I cherished into confusion and panic. I went out to meet the pilot. He said there was a family emergency, and I needed to go with him immediately; there was no time to return to my house for any belongings. I said goodbye to Yunu and left with the pilot. (The flying time between Ukarumpa, our mission center, and Tauta was fifteen minutes.)

The mission director met me at the airfield and drove me to my neighbor's house. He did not tell me what was happening, just saying my family needed me. My wife, Jan, and our daughter, Wendy, met me in the yard, sobbing. The director would not let me go into our home, and I did not see Steve, our teenage son. When they finally spoke, their news left me in shock, and I could not think. I had no time to blame God. I was numb.
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Gerry DeYoung, a coworker, knocked the knife from Steve's hand, then held him in a fatherly embrace to comfort him. When the police took Steve to jail, Gerry stayed with him all night long, embracing him in his love. I wanted to say thank you for being there for Steve when I was to upset to be the father he needed. I knew he needed love, not punishment.

Someone paid for the chartered helicopter trip to Tauta to get me and bring me home to Ukarumpa. Someone comforted Jan and Wendy and protected them from experiencing the chaotic mess Steve made inside our home. Many people cleaned up most of the trashed house before I arrived. Someone paid for and replaced all the glass for the broken windows. Someone booked the flight from our mission center in Ukarumpa to Dallas, Texas. Someone called ahead to arrange for Steve to be admitted to the hospital. Someone helped Jan and Wendy as they tried to pack and join Steve and me in the U.S.A. Someone flew with us in case there were problems during the flight. So many people helped us with all these things. We do not know who you are, but God does. To all these someone's, I sincerely thank you.

With arrangements completed for Steve and me to leave Papua New Guinea, the next morning we caught an early flight to Port Moresby, the capital city. From there we flew directly to Dallas Fort Worth airport. Leaders from the Wycliffe headquarters met us and drove us to Richardson, Texas, to the Minirth-Meier Clinic. Steve was immediately committed to treatment for extreme depression and a battery of tests.

God used sickness and family issues to get my attention. I had neglected my family in my work for Him, and I did not realize how that can affect the whole family. Steve had a nervous breakdown, and we had to get help immediately. God went before us and prepared each step of the way. Our Wycliffe leaders mandated all the family to receive counseling and be released with good health before we could return to our work. It took me six years to get healthy.

I felt like a flower yanked from the ground and tossed away. We missed the dedication of the Rawa New Testament on September 12, 1992. Our supporting churches did not want to sponsor home-assigned missionaries, so our monthly finances dropped below the amount required for our ministry in Papua New Guinea.

I spiraled into a deep depression and doubted God's goodness. The strain on my marriage neared the breaking point. I had lost my career and my friends and my purpose for living. As if that were not enough, I began to remember childhood trauma.
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CHAPTER 2

Required Counseling

THE STARTING POINT2,3

The starting point for me is to find a therapist who fits well with my expectations. Arrange to get their Disclosure Statement. This document contains their qualifications and the style of therapy they practice. After evaluating it, I either proceed to enroll or keep looking for the right fit. Wycliffe had its own counseling department, but I did not fit there. I found Irving Christian Counseling. The agency agreed to work with me on a sliding scale as my insurance was limited for therapy. The first session is complimentary with some therapists; this is the time to size each other up and decide whether the counselor and you are a good fit. You sign the Authorization to Work Together; this will be duplicated—one copy for you and one for the counselor.

The following therapy account is fiction, but the scenarios are realistic and autobiographic of my true story.
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Meet Dr. Sydney, my therapist4

A family friend posing as Dr. Sydney

Dr. Joseph E. Sydney,
ED.D., H.D., L.C.P.C., C.S.C.,
License # LC00037222
9809 N 124th Street, Suite 306, Dallas, TX 75034
DR.J.E.K.@gmail.com

Your Fundamental Rights as a Client5

As my client, you have the right to know my qualifications, how I work, and what you can expect from me as your counselor. After reading my disclosure information, you can choose to work with me or not.

You have the right to understand my reasons for making suggestions or using particular procedures. I will try to explain these clearly, but if you have any questions, please ask me.

You have the right to refuse to do anything I suggest.

You have the right to stop counseling with me at any time for any reason.

Everything you share with me is in the strictest confidence.

If you tell me you will harm yourself or someone else, the law requires me to do anything I can to prevent that.

If you contemplate or commission a crime or harmful act, I must report this.

Suppose you are a minor (under twenty-one years of age), and the information acquired by me indicates you were a victim or subject of a crime. In that case, I may testify fully upon any examination, trial, or other proceedings in which the crime commission is the inquiry subject.

You waive your confidentiality if you bring charges against me.

Regarding a subpoena by the court, the warrant only relates to the complaint or report.

Your written consent is required for me to disclose confidential communications to others.

The purpose of the law regulating counselors is:6


	To protect public health and safety.


	To empower the citizens of the state of Texas by submitting a complaint process against those counselors who would commit acts of unprofessional conduct.




Counselors practicing counseling for a fee must be registered or certified with the Department of Health to protect public health and safety.7

Registration of an individual with the Department of Health does not include recognizing any practice standards, nor necessarily imply any treatment's effectiveness.

My Credentials and Work Experience:8

Dr. Joseph E. Sydney, Ed.D., Ph.D., LPC-S, L.C.P.C., C.S.C.

Executive Director, Mountain Brook Institute for Training and Development

Dr. Sydney is the ultimate blend of extensive professional training, holding numerous licenses and certifications, with many years of successful practice and experience. He has a warm, personal, down-to-earth manner of relating and communicating. All these qualifications reflect an underlying God-given therapeutic skill set and a deep sense of ministry.

Dr. Sydney holds a bachelor's degree in Bible and Education, a master's degree in Counseling and Guidance, and three doctorates in related fields of counseling. He is a licensed professional counselor, a licensed clinical pastoral counselor, and a certified school counselor, C.S.C. He is State Board approved to supervise counselor interns in Continuing Education for Licensed Professional Counselors.

As Mountain Brook's executive director, he counsels individuals, couples, families, and groups. About half of his clients are dealing with issues related to marriage, family, or parenting. The other half, says Dr. Sydney, includes almost every issue you can think of and a few things you probably wouldn’t think of! Other counselors refer their more complicated cases to Dr. Sydney.

Dr. Sydney often speaks at seminars, conferences, retreats, churches, and professional meetings. He uses music, humor, metaphors, and homespun illustrations efficiently in his counseling. He has authored several books and workbooks and has composed musical selections, most of which have therapeutic implications.

When people seek counseling, it is because they want something to be different in their lives. They want to change their life situations, solve a particular problem, or decide or understand what is happening in their lives or within themselves.9

For counseling to be most effective, you must commit time and energy and participate in the process. Most counseling sessions are for fifty minutes each. The number of sessions needed varies with each person and problem.
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CHAPTER 3

The Counseling Process

DR. SYDNEY: Once I understand your concerns, we will discuss the number of sessions you might need. The first session is complimentary. My usual model for therapy is the concept of the Inner Child, and Landmarks, Boundaries, and Walls.10 The Inner Child model helps me systematically and uniquely identify your core issues, internal self-talk, and identify the origin of these, whether the self-talk is negative or positive. The negatives we will counter with truth. This entire process is to determine your belief system. After this, I use the Landmarks, Boundaries, and Walls model to identify healthy relationships and correct the inappropriate, damaged ones. I want to visualize with you a healthy you.

Inner-child therapy is based on the premise that people struggle emotionally because they have unresolved childhood issues. In this psychotherapy method, the therapist guides the client through an in-depth exploration of childhood traumatic events and directs the client in reworking the associated disturbing emotions.

These are the steps we will follow for your recovery:


	To find your inner child and help him grow up.


	To work on his negative self-talk and replace that with positive self-talk.


	To work on his belief system.


	To work on the lies he believes.


	To work on ways to reparent him.


	To find your landmarks, boundaries, walls (L.B.W.).


	To set and reset L.B.W.


	To work on patterns for living.


	To identify the different boundaries.


	To determine the components of each boundary.


	To design a memory marker.




Most sessions are scheduled once a week for as long as necessary. We will start and finish on time. After our first meeting, I will adjust the schedule depending on your situation.

The healing process takes time. You cannot rush it. Some people may respond to several brief sessions, while others may need several months or years.

Homework:

Homework in counseling is informative work done outside of the meeting. It extends the length of the session and increases progress. Clients who come to see me get assigned out-of-session tasks.

There is flexibility, and other content will be added as needed.
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Complimentary session: checking each other out

DR. SYDNEY: Hello, Mr. Robinson. I am Dr. Sydney. Please have a seat here by the door. May I get you something to drink, coffee or water? I am a Christian, and I believe in prayer and the power of God. Do you have any objection if I pray and ask God to give wisdom in helping you accomplish a healthy relationship with yourself, with others, and with God?

JERRY: Please call me Jerry. I, too, am a Christian and appreciate you praying for me. This whole counseling process is terrifying me, and I am nervous. Sharing my emotions is something I seldom do.

DR. SYDNEY: Heavenly Father, thank you for bringing Jerry here. As we work together, may the Holy Spirit give us wisdom, the courage to face the hard things in life, and comfort, love, joy, peace, and healing. In Jesus's name, amen.

When you called the office for counseling, the receptionist mailed you the packet with my credentials and treatment plan. At times I may take notes or record our sessions to help me remember details. Do you have any questions regarding my credentials or your rights as a client?

JERRY: No.

DR. SYDNEY: I want to walk you through the counseling process:11


	What counseling is;


	Common misconceptions about counseling;


	What individual counseling is;


	Tips on how to make the most out of individual counseling.




There are many definitions of counseling floating around, some more complicated than others. Simply, it is a way to help clients understand and clarify their views of their living space and to learn to reach their self-determined goals through meaningful, well-informed choices and the resolution of problems of an emotional or interpersonal nature.

My definition of counseling is a professional relationship that empowers diverse individuals, families, and groups to accomplish mental-health wellness, education, and career goals by providing clients with advice, which will, in turn, become a guide in making important decisions. The information by professionals known as counselors becomes the data used in the counseling session or meeting agreed upon by both parties.

People's attitudes toward counseling have changed. No longer does a person need to solve a problem. He can have therapy even if he has no specific question or problem requiring an immediate solution. Proper treatment has excellent results.

A few benefits of counseling:


	Reduce anxiety & stress/trauma resolution


	Better relationships


	Develop assertiveness


	Emotional intelligence


	Clearer academic & career goals


	Establish boundaries


	Greater self-confidence




The client becomes more self-aware, gaining in-depth insight into himself. This understanding promotes greater self-acceptance and appreciation, thus encouraging further improvement on his strengths and good points and change for the better, where necessary.

The client's values and beliefs thought to be permanent and set in stone are challenged and become more open to change, making room for flexibility, allowing them to be adaptable and adjustable to change. As a result, the person is open to altering his thoughts, behavior, and feelings.

Along with self-awareness, the client also becomes more aware of the people around him. He better understands other people: why they do what they do, what motivates them, and what is important to them. This increased sensitivity and understanding pave the way toward building and maintaining more robust relationships.

The client will be empowered to set goals and accomplish them. Counseling helps clients gain clarity and urges them to produce strategies and ideas that will let them achieve their goals.

The client's health will also benefit. Many claim that, after counseling sessions, they feel significantly lighter, and their stress levels reduce considerably.

The client obtains the opportunity to make amends for past wrongs that others have committed or forgive mistakes against him. Again, this will promote goodwill among people, and the client will have improved relations with others.

JERRY: I appreciate you explaining all that. I am new to the counseling experience and didn’t know what to expect. Thank you.

DR. SYDNEY: Jerry, what do you want from counseling?

JERRY: I don’t know. I feel nothing is working for me. I don’t know who I am or what I will do. My family is falling apart; my marriage is unstable; my teenage son had a breakdown. I cannot return to work without my counselor's written approval, as well as approval from my boss. I was a missionary with Wycliffe and was in Papua New Guinea (PNG) when my son tried to burn down our home.

DR. SYDNEY: Jerry, it sounds like you are overwhelmed with everything. Can you tell me about some positive things in your life right now?

JERRY: I am married and have two children, a son born in 1975 and a daughter born in 1983. We were field workers doing literacy work with the Wycliffe Bible Translators and Summer Institute of Linguistics (WBT-SIL)12 in Papua New Guinea when we had a family emergency. Family and health problems finally came to a head, with my son having a nervous breakdown. The Wycliffe directors required each of us to have counseling before we can return.

My wife, Jan, and our eight-year-old daughter are seeing Dr. Young for counseling. Our teenage son, Steve, is at the Minirth-Meier Clinic in Richardson, Texas, for evaluation and treatment, and I am here with you.

DR. SYDNEY: Please tell me your story. Do you mind if I video it?

JERRY: No, I don’t mind.

I was born in Jacobia, Texas, on February 14, 1943. My father was a sharecropper farmer, and we lived on a cotton farm. I have five sisters and no brothers. I am next to the last in my family. I do not remember much about my life from 1943 until 1953, except that I was very lonely and insecure.

My quest for God began when I was a small child. My mother took us to the Jacobia Methodist Church each Sunday. At home, she read stories from the Bible about the famous characters and the miracles God did in their lives. She sang her favorite hymns to us in her beautiful alto voice.

I was nine years old when my family moved from Greenville to Petersburg near Lubbock, Texas. We still lived on a farm, but there were neighbors close by. For the first time in my life, I had someone my age and gender to play with. I often went to church with them. As I listened to the Sunday school teacher and the preacher, I became interested in the Bible and wanted to know God. I enjoyed hearing Bible stories and letting my imagination track them. I could visualize the people, places, and events, which made them come to life. I could see myself like some of those characters. One thing I could not imagine was being a sinner. I always thought the preacher was talking to someone else, not me! I considered myself a good boy.

God was preparing me for a personal encounter with Him, and I did not even know it. The hunger and desire to know more about Him kept growing in my heart.

By the fourth grade, I had forgotten my earlier childhood. I knew I hated life and was incredibly lonely, and that we lived on a cotton farm. But other details? Nothing. I was shy and timid and didn’t have any friends. Our substitute teacher was a child molester, and some boys warned the rest of us not to stay after school to help her if we didn’t want her sexually playing with us. Some weeks later, she asked me to stay and help her.

Shortly after that, I was on the playground when twin boys from my class had a piece of piano wire with them. They asked us if anyone wanted to die. We all ran away except for one girl. I watched as they killed her. She struggled and kicked for a while and then went limp, just like on TV. This was now Jerry Wayne's world.

We moved before I started fifth grade. Life on the farm was tame compared to city life. We lived in the meanest and most impoverished part of Lubbock where the cheapest houses to rent were. Mother worked in a restaurant as the pie lady, and Daddy was a security guard at a large factory. I made friends with three boys from school, Jerry S., Tommy L., and Alvin M., and the four of us remained good friends through high school.

Older boys from school were already sexually active, and they detailed their weekly conquests during recess and displayed themselves on the playground regularly. They thought it was fun to catch Jerry, Tommy, Alvin, or me, drag us over to the girls, and strip our pants off so the girls would see us naked. This shamed us to no end. They left us crying and humiliated. Complaining to the teacher did no good, nor to our parents, because they all worked and couldn’t take time off to intervene. If we called the police, we’d get the reputation of being crybabies because it would go in the newspaper, and we didn’t want everyone knowing we couldn’t win this fight.

At the age of thirteen I began attending a little church near my home. Ms. Hufstedler taught the book of Acts in Sunday school class. I listened and asked all kinds of questions. She was always gentle and answered my questions. My curiosity was sparked, and I increasingly asked about the things of God. One evening at a church service, when the pastor invited us to come to Jesus, I realized for the first time that the call was for me and not someone else. I responded and made a public confession of my faith in Christ. Mr. and Mrs. Hufstedler were the first married couple I saw who modeled a happy marriage, and she continued to have considerable influence on my spiritual growth until her death years later.

The week before graduation from Lubbock High School, I received my draft notice from Uncle Sam, the Department of Defense, with number 24, meaning I could be drafted anytime. Wanting to avoid the Army due to claustrophobia and the Navy since I had never been on a boat, I joined the Air Force.

I was stationed at the Royal Air Force Base at Alconbury, England.13 A highlight of my military service was meeting some servicemen who were trained by the Navigators.14 From them, I learned to memorize Scripture, do Bible study, and lead others to Christ. On weekends we traveled to various places giving our testimonies, singing, and preaching in different churches. I went to the Holy Land with a group from another military base. I attended a Navigator's conference in Germany, and when I got back, the Great Gidding Baptist Church asked me to preach for the first time in my life. Later, an elderly missionary who had served in Borneo for forty years gave her testimony. As she spoke, I realized God was asking me to become a missionary. I look back at my three-year term in England as one of the best times of my life.

I was discharged from the USAF in December 1965 and started at Dallas Bible College (DBC) in February 1966. I enjoyed being at DBC, learning how to study the Bible and participating in all the extra ministry opportunities.

Many students didn’t want to be at DBC, but their parents insisted. God gave me a ministry to nurture and encourage these students to consider the positive aspects of being there. Besides learning about God, there were good people to date! I also helped them understand their homework assignments. On Wednesday nights I preached at the Dallas Rescue Mission. Every other Sunday, my best friend and I traveled to De Queen, Arkansas, and preached at two churches, returning to Texas the same night.

One of the mission-track requirements for graduation was to spend a summer doing missionary work. I chose to go to Mexico and Central America with Practical Missionary Training (PMT). From various missionary societies I learned what missionaries do, and in the process, I had the opportunity to meet members of Wycliffe Bible Translators. Until that time, I had never considered Wycliffe as a career possibility. I feared their high academic requirements and thought I couldn’t meet their standard of excellence. But the more Wycliffe missionaries I met, the more I was attracted to them.

I graduated from Dallas Bible College in 1970. That same year I applied to Wycliffe Bible Translators (WBT) and was accepted. The mission required several summers of university training in linguistics, which I took at the University of North Dakota and in Norman, Oklahoma. I then went to Mexico for Wycliffe's Jungle Camp course. After facing all the challenges of primitive life and coping well, I realized I could handle new experiences and successfully overcome challenging obstacles, which was somewhat surprising to me.

I went to PNG as a Wycliffe missionary in October 1972. In 1973 I met Jan Barker, also a missionary with Wycliffe at our main base. We were married on February 16, 1974. Our son was born in 1975, and our daughter in 1983.

We worked with the Morobe Province Weri people for six years, helping the locals prepare prep-school curriculum for beginning reading classes for children and adults. Several people from the village assisted us in preparing literacy materials. The village elders selected who they wanted me to train to teach, so I held several teacher-training workshops. I established and supervised small vernacular schools in two valleys, and I trained and managed local people in all areas of the work. After several years, I had worked myself out of a job!! Local people ran everything, and they were doing excellent work.

The Bible translators with whom we worked, Helen and Maurice Boxwell, dedicated the Weri New Testament in 1984. At that time, we moved onto a different area to work. The schools are continuing; the Weri New Testament is read.

In November 1991, my son had a nervous breakdown. I flew with him to Dallas for treatment at the Minirth-Meier Clinic. He was there for two months, and then he went to a residential treatment center to receive the help we could not give him. He stayed there fifteen months. Our whole family needed counseling to deal with this. Steve came home and lived with us for the last two years of high school. Upon graduation, he joined the United States Navy.

We resigned from the Wycliffe Bible Translators in July 1997, after twenty-seven years of service. I then attended Western Seminary, Seattle campus.

Wherever God puts me, I want to serve Him. He has equipped me with natural and spiritual gifts. I am gentle, friendly, dependable, accountable, thorough, warm, analytical, and a good listener. I have common sense. I have the spiritual gifts of encouragement, preaching, teaching, and helps.

The Gospel impacted my life in such a variety of ways. Reflecting, I see places where I could see nothing good, yet now I am amazed to see the very presence of God in those dark spots. God was even there during those forgotten years. I want to integrate what I have learned and am still learning with my ongoing understanding of the Gospel.
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