Central United Methodist Mississippi Mission Team February 2009

Saturday February 21, 2009 

Day 1
Thank the Lord we have our health and the resources to take on this mission is his name.  We assembled our team of 23 for this year’s mission trip at 7 AM at CUMC. Rev. Pleasants joined our team and blessed our team and gave a send off prayer. We left on time at 7:30 AM from Charlotte, NC.

It has been a very hectic week preparing for this trip this year. God has blessed our business so it was a huge challenge to get everything done required to be able to attend this mission this year. There were so many reasons for me to just say I can not make it, but this mission has taken on a special meaning for me that I was going to make this mission trip not matter what. This mission represents my commitment to God and I will not waiver at all in this commitment. If I cannot keep my word with God nothing else really matters. We made it; everything was completed by the grace of God. Thanks to my wife Suzanne who is my rock (next to Jesus).

We had a very good day of travel. We stopped at about 9 AM or so at Bojangles for breakfast in SC. The next stop was south of Atlanta around lunch and ate lunch at Zaxbys. One more stop in Mobile Alabama at 5 PM or so. We arrived at Camp hope at about 6 PM. No problems traveling, and everyone stayed pretty well together.

After unloading all the gear we brought and getting settled in our bunks we headed out to “The Shed”. The Shed is a BBQ place that has become a tradition for our team each year when we come down. We had to wait quite awhile to order and eat but it was worth it.  We got back to Camp hope about 10 PM. Long day, I had to get up at 4 AM to pack since I did not get a chance on Friday to pack. I am grateful Terry drove this year.

The team from Ohio that we served with last year is here again this year, and Rob Button met us as we pulled in. It was like seeing a great old friend again. Dee and Jack are still here after 4 years serving God when many have packed up and gone home. We are grateful for their service. 

It is always a challenge to make these mission trips, so many things put pressure on us and try to convince us that we should just stay home and mind our own businesses and families. But God has called us to this mission and we will serve Him, for it is really our Lord we serve and why we come here year after year. 

Lord bless this mission so that we may glorify your name, and show others the power of your love. Each mission trip is different and I don’t what you will teach us this time. My heart is open fill it with what you want me to do.

As I sit here listening to Rob play his guitar and hear the conversations, I know I am where I am supposed to be. Good night all. Praise Jesus!

Jim

Sunday February 22, 2009 

Day 2
Today was a day for our team to share and bond. Early up for breakfast 7 AM. Vancleave United Methodist Church is our host this year. They have a team that cooks breakfast for any teams here on Sunday. Great breakfast! It was almost as good as our men’s club cooking teams, LOL. After breakfast we gathered together to plan our day. We attended worship at Mount Pleasant UMC at 9:45 AM, a very small church in the countryside. Our team was half of the congregation this morning. There is a strong UMC community here in Vancleave, working together to support the teams who are still coming. Camp Hope is at full capacity; Mark Franza and a few other volunteers gave up their bunk and slept upstairs. 

After church service we drove to Biloxi to see the progress that has been made since last year. Part of the team went down to New Orleans to check it out. There has really not much residential rebuilding; the casinos are in full swing but not many homes rebuilt down by the waterfront. There are still many signs of the storm to remind us of how really devastating Katrina was.  We walked around where we had in 2006; only one home has been rebuilt in the historic district in Biloxi. We drove back toward Camp Hope and stopped at Casino Isle and ate at a buffet ($8 all you can eat). It was really good, Mike Moss almost put them out of business, man he can really eat.

We returned back to Camp Hope and most of the team went to Mobile to see the Mardi Gras parades there. I stayed at Camp Hope to catch up on some work I need to have ready when we get back home. I got to watch the last stage of the Tour of California bike race while I was working. Everyone got back to the camp in time for our 8 PM orientation meeting.

Dee and Jack the camp directors are doing some great work here. In just the last 2 years over 155,000 Methodist volunteers have come down to southern Mississippi and performed over $90 million dollars of relief labor. WOW. We are so glad CUMC has been able to contribute. Most of all the relief organizations have packed up and left, the Methodist are still here going strong. There is still so much work still left to be done.

We received our work assignments and Mark Franza organized the teams with help from Terry, Rob and myself. Kind of like a puzzle getting everyone with their skills and transportation to each jobsite. I look forward to getting started tomorrow morning.

Sitting here just thinking about all these families who need our help, without God to lead us here I don’t know what else they would do. God has inspired so many to help, it is amazing how the Lord works in the world. Sometimes we see the news and watch the world around us, it can be very disheartening. Then we come here and see that there are many others like our team who ARE helping, and it gives me hope that we can change the world and make it better. We just have to turn our thoughts into actions. All the wonderful people who make up our church that have contributed to our team being able to be here and lend a helping hand, without them these families would have no one else to turn to. THANKS CUMC you are awesome. 

Lord please guide us this week, keep us safe, give us wisdom, so that we can build much more than just homes for these families. That we might build followers of Jesus Christ our savoir who would then come to know the love that you inspire in us to help our brothers and sisters. Jack said something in our meeting tonight that really got me thinking, “the people here just can’t understand why people from all over the country would take time from their lives spend their own money to come and help people they have never met”. Well when you know Jesus and the love he shared when he gave his life that we could be saved, it really isn’t that hard to understand. I thank the Lord for his presence in our lives. Good night.

Jim

Monday February 23, 2009
Day 3

Up early at 6 AM breakfast at 7 AM. The cooking team called Marie (squared); two Marie’s who cooked along with Gary from Vancleave UM cooked up a great breakfast. I think I am going to gain weight on this trip, they are great cooks. This year the host church is cooking for us, last year we had team members from the volunteers cook. So it was really nice that we did not have to get even earlier to cook. Jack gave a devotion to get us started, and Rob performed the blessing for the meal. 

It took a little while to get our tools together and get going. Monday is always a little slow going since we have to get organized for the week. Today we got out to our projects to get started. We had four separate projects. Rob led a team to complete some painting, and install flooring. Mark Franza led a team to complete installing sheetrock, sanding, and get ready to paint, as well as blow in some insulation in the attic. Terry Eudy led a team to install some sheetrock from scratch. Dick Woods and Dave Bell went up to Wade and complete a punch list of stuff to complete a home there so the homeowners can move in. 

I worked on Terry’s team. We had to get the house ready to put up the sheetrock. There were a few holdups today with the electrical inspection but we should be ready to go tomorrow. We just kept moving today, I am surprised at how tired I am tonight. Debra and I trimmed out the windows with sheetrock and Clark, Nate, Andrew, Don and Terry got the ceiling ready to hang sheetrock tomorrow. The day seemed to go by fast.

The other teams got going and made some good progress. The teams from Ohio had two other homes they were working on as well. So all told this camp is working on 6 homes altogether.

We got back to camp at around 5 PM. Dinner was served at 5:30 PM, everybody was ready to eat so at dinner time we were all sitting waiting for the meal to be served. I guess everybody worked hard today. Rob gave the blessing for the meal again; he is so good at it. After the meal some of us sat in the fellowship hall and watched Jeanie Welch on Jeopardy. It was like watching the Super Bowl, everybody was cheering for her. 

Jack who is one of the camp directors gave us a briefing on the status of the United Methodist Relief movement in Mississippi. In 3 years they have completed over 3000 homes. That is just so unbelievable to me. All with volunteers! But there are still 9000 people who are still living in FEMA trailers, and those we be discontinued at the end of March. There are no plans to provide housing for these individuals. Our presence here is needed now more than ever.

The question today at the briefing was “Where did you see Jesus today?” Well I saw Jesus in the teams that support the volunteers, cooking, offering their church facilities for housing, funds for food and many other ways we do not even know. The church communities here make it possible for us to help. All of it inspired by God, for without the power of God’s love none of it would ever have occurred. Everything that is good comes from God! Good night all from Camp Hope. I sure miss my girls!

Jim 

Tuesday February 24, 2009
Day 4
Got a good night sleep last night, up when the lights came on a t 6:15 AM. We had another great breakfast this morning, Marie squared cooked up an excellent breakfast again. Jim Rogers from the Ohio team gave the devotion, and Clark Fowler blessed the food this morning. My team had kitchen clean up detail this morning. There always so much laughter everywhere here, working with a joyous heart does wonders for the soul. 

This morning we were out early as we are more organized having been able to figure out what we need for each home. Our site had to be inspected this morning before we could start hanging sheetrock, so we decided to drive by the ramp we built last year just to check it. It was beautiful, the house is complete and we were all really grateful that this family is back in their home again. The weather was really nice today not a cloud in the sky. We put up most of the sheetrock on the ceiling of our home, man my shoulders got a work out. Debra and Andrew Brawley were great to work with; my stomach was almost sore from all the laughing and joking around. Terry Eudy and Don Irons worked really hard today as they always do. We got to meet Beatrice Fisher our homeowner; you could just see in her eyes how grateful she was that we were here to help her. Terry talked to the neighbor next door who wanted to make sure we knew how much he appreciated us being here helping. 

Mark Franza’s team had a productive day, they had to blow in some insulation in the attic and it was very warm up there, Paul Wohlfeil and Bill Brawley sweat off a few pounds getting that done. It is really amazing how hard you can work when you are working for Jesus! They got to meet the homeowners, which is always a highlight of any day. It is why we are here to a certain extent. Rob’s team got some flooring completed and painted a few ceilings in a couple of rooms. They also got some water issues worked out, and got to meet their homeowners too. Dave Bell and Dick Woods put another day in on the punch list, another day closer to getting that family back in their home.

We got back to camp just in time for dinner. We had a different cooking team tonight, they cooked Mexican tonight with some great desserts. I got to bless the food tonight. After the meal we all went back to the dorms to clean up. Jack and Dee who are the camp directors will tell their amazing story tonight at 7 PM. They sold everything they had (their farm, and business, and personal belongings) to come down here and serve the Lord, going on 3 years now. They have helped over 3000 families get back their homes! They are true followers of Jesus Christ. The host church here (Vancleave UMC) is so amazing, they cook, they open their church, and they do so much for this community, and have been for almost 4 years now. 

As I sit here in the common room Rob, Joy, and Debra are playing scrabble. Nate is working on his computer, and Paul is adding commentary with a comedic twist. The laughter is everywhere. I come here to help the families, and that is important, I also come for the fellowship, I come for the closeness to God that occurs when you are in the presence of those who would put themselves aside to serve others. But most of all I come to renew my faith, to build a bond with others who would choose to serve. Each time I come I find this renewed strength to continue to follow Christ. The strength comes from finding out that God is in the world in his many followers. It doesn’t make the evening news but it is here, quietly in the background. We can be a force for positive change; we can make the world a better place. We just have to trust in Jesus, put aside our own desires long enough to see what Jesus is trying to teach us. Jesus said” Those who would be leaders, let them serve.” I am blessed by this experience to serve in the name of God, to truly let go of the world, even for just one week, to see the world the way Jesus tells us it can be. People working in harmony for a common good, something bigger than us, working to help those who are the ones forgotten. And all this for one purpose to show others the love of God that inspires ordinary people a chance to be extraordinary in the service of others. It really puts into perspective the words we read, and study in the bible, and a chance to see the world the way it can be, to truly love and serve others. Once we get past our own personal issues to see the world from a perspective of service, we get a chance to really see God’s vision for us, to really understand the true power of his love for us. This experience allows me to truly appreciate CUMC and the missions that we complete each year. Praise God!

Lord bless this place and the work being done here and continue to reveal your plan for us. Give us the wisdom to stop long enough to hear your voice. To find the peace that comes from putting other first in our lives. Thank you for showing us these followers of yours in this place, that show us that we can do it. We can be in this world, but not consumed by it. We can shape our own lives in your likeness, and in turn shape the world we live in.

Bernard Shaw once said, “The reasonable man adapts to the world, the unreasonable man tries to adapt the world to him. Therefore all progress depends on the unreasonable man.” Lord I am committed to being the unreasonable man for you. Amen

Jim
Wednesday February 25, 2009
Day 5
Today was another early morning 6:15 AM lights on. The breakfast time in the morning has been wonderful, usually breakfast for me is something to grab and go since I have appointments at 6 AM everyday. It has been nice to have some time in the morning to eat a good meal and share in some fellowship. Today our team got to deliver the devotion for the camp. Rob Button, Pam Richards and I gave the devotion. I talked about our church’s commitment to missions and our determination to continue God’s work despite the fire. Pam read James 2:17-21 (my favorite verse), and Rob sang a song called “Hands and Feet”. I am so proud of our church and all the good work we do in God’s name. 

We loaded up some sheetrock on a trailer to try and finish Bernice’s house this week. Wednesday is always a challenge, as we get tired we need to stay focused on getting as much done as we can. These trips take a lot of energy, up early and busy all day, dinner, and debriefing meetings, camp duties, make for long days. Can’t think of anywhere else I would rather be though. We put in a good day today. Our crew led by Terry Eudy, Don Irons, Nate and Clark Fowler, Debra Brawley and myself finished hanging the sheetrock on the ceilings and completed most of the wet areas (laundry and both bathrooms). It was a lot of cutting in the outlets and other utilities. Should go a lot faster tomorrow putting up the rest of the walls. Our homeowner came by again today, sure makes the whole trip very personal to meet the owners. We really need to finish this part of her house for her this week.

The other teams made good progress, Mark Franza joined Rob Button’s team to help while his team kept going on sheetrock taping and sanding (not a lot of fun). Dick and Dave have run into some plumbing challenges, I hope they can get that house complete so those families can get back into their homes soon. After having the water off for three and a half years there are always issues.

We got back to camp for spaghetti dinner tonight with bread-pudding for dessert. The meals have been a great point of fellowship and everybody has been looking forward to the meals. The cooking teams are angels, after a hard day of work it is wonderful to have a great meal. Although I think the women of CUMC are the best cooks in the world. If we ever have to host some teams in Charlotte they would do a great job too. Tonight we had kitchen clean up, always with a joyful heart. 

We had worship service for Ash Wednesday after dinner at 7 PM. The pastor from the Ohio team gave the sermon about making sure we are doing all we do for the right reasons. The scripture was about praying in secret and not in view of others to be sure it is for God and not appearances. Great message. With the beginning of Lent we need to focus on the fact that Jesus came so we could be connected to God in a way that others can be saved as a result of our being, not doing. They are playing a movie in the fellowship hall after worship, Madagascar 2.

Back to camp for a shower and make lunch for tomorrow and write this journal. I am tired today we worked hard today, we really want to get all the sheetrock up for Bernice. I got to call home and talk with Suzanne and Fern.  I am so grateful for my family, and it gives me great comfort to know we have a home to provide security and shelter. I can’t image being displaced from our home for almost 4 years. Fern played some songs for me on her piano, and told me some jokes from her new joke book she bought. To hear her giggle, talk with her and Suzanne makes my day complete. I can’t wait to get to see them again.

During worship service I just kept thinking about all the blessings God has given me. Having been a member of CUMC for almost ten years now, and all the support the church has given my family and I, I just can’t think of a better time in my life. Since committing my life to Jesus I have found a peace that I have not had before joining the church. I have been a believer for most of my life thanks to my mother, who showed me what true faith means. The difference has been taking on my faith with actions. Contributing to the church, helping others, and leading my family to God by example. The leaders of our church have been a powerful example to me, I hope I can be a leader for Christ too. The church has become a very central part of my life, I see the effect it has had on my wife and daughter, watching them become followers of Jesus Christ will be the most important accomplishment of my life. Knowing they will find salvation in my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ gives me great comfort. Being a follower of Christ means I have to step out of my comfortable life and reach out to others in need. It sure would be nice to be home with my family, but I know this is where God needs me to be today. God convicted me the day 3 years ago when Terry and Don got up in front of the church to tell about their first trip to Mississippi. I knew I had to go, God put it on my heart to go and help these families. Then when I did go and saw what has happened here, there was no doubt that I supposed to be here. With the amazing leadership of Mark Franza, and the support of CUMC we are in service for God. There can be no better way to spend our energy. If we can help save even one person and bring them into relationship with God it will have been worth every effort. The strength of faith that comes from this experience will allow us to serve God even more vigorously in the future. All the missions CUMC has been a part of in the past, and the many we will continue to be a part in the future give me great hope that God will allow our church to survive and be a force for good for a long time to come. I am so grateful to be part of this amazing group of followers of Jesus Christ.

Lord, thank you for your grace and love that sustains me. Without you to guide me and protect me I would surely be lost. By your grace you have redeemed my life and allowed my to care for my family and serve you by helping others. Give me strength and wisdom to continue to follow the example of your son Jesus and serve your kingdom as long as I am on this earth. I pray that the day my life ends and I finally get to be with you, that you will be pleased with me and count me as one of yours. Praise God for all the good you create in the world. You have taught me that it is not in the tragedy that you work, but in the response to it that you show your love. You gather your followers to let others in the world know that you are real and have love that is greater than any disaster and calamity. Good night all.

Jim

Thursday February 26, 2009
Day 6

Slept the deep sleep last night, I know because the snoring did not wake me up. The chorus of snoring is now legendary for these trips. We had some new contenders for the loudest snore award. It looks like Eddie from Ohio is the winner this year. All kidding aside we all worked hard this week and slept hard too.  Sitting here in the common room with some of the team we are having some fun playing cards and making jokes. The fellowship is a very important part of these trips, creating closer relationships and building bonds that will serve God within our church community.

Breakfast was great as usual this morning. Marie (one the morning cooks) gave the morning devotion about submitting to Jesus. Boy if we could just do that things would be so much less complex. Our team had kitchen clean up again this morning. It is amazing how many pots and pans it takes to feed 50 people.

Out to the jobsite around 9 AM. We finished hanging the ceiling sheetrock yesterday so today we hung the walls today. Things went much faster since we did not have to hold them up and could hold them in place with one person. The weather has been mild; the threats of rain did not materialize. Lunch was sandwiches from the local shop called Bozos. Man they were good.  We really wanted to finish all the sheetrock before we leave so Bernice can get back into her home. It will be very tight to make it. Bernice stopped by again today, she has looked better each time she has stopped by. She had not been feeling well; I hope our being here has had something to do with that. I spent some time talking with her, she has had such a difficult time, I am glad we can do something nice for her. Mark, Rob, and Betty stopped by our site to see what we have been up to. Rob is always the jokester! I worked with Nate all day today; it is amazing how much a person can communicate without words. We finished about 4:30 PM, we are supposed to quit at 4 PM but we were pushing it to try and get as much done as possible. We were late to dinner. 

Tonight the caseworker was here to tell us what the camp has accomplished this year and the funding issues. We also had my favorite part which is “where did you see Jesus today.” Bill Brawley actually admitted he was speechless, can you believe it!  If you really look hard enough Jesus is in every part of each day. These folks down here at Camp Hope are a committed group doing some great work for people who really need it. FEMA is about to pull out what little help is left for the 7000 people still living in trailers. It is only a few families we can affect while being here, but it matters much to those few we do help. The Methodist are the only aid group left here and are due to close shop in 2011 unless funding gets extended. We need to help as much as possible until then. There is still many families living in 3rd world conditions, seems impossible in America that we could allow this to occur. The Lord says in the book of Mathew “What you do for the least of these, you do for me.”

After the meeting it was off to the showers since we came right to the fellowship hall for dinner. I brought a CUMC t-shirt so the whole team could sign it and we could put it up on the wall at the camp. It is kind of the wall of fame for the teams who have served here. We have earned our place here. Having sent teams for the last 4 years, and counting…..

Writing these journal entries has been a blessing. Taking time to share these experiences with our church families and other’s has given me a chance to really think about what we are doing here and why. The Lord has spoken to me while I have been here, and I know we are doing something important here. Much bigger than this mission, is building our church family stronger to serve God. God is calling us to this mission, and preparing us for even bigger missions in the future. The bonds we make here will serve us for a lifetime. For there is no more significant work a soul can perform than to be in service for our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.

Lord, continue to bless this mission, teach us to be humble and serve you without ego or condition. Let us be your hands and touch others so they can come to know you the way we know you. Allow this work we do here to open the eyes of the people we help in your name to understand that this work is inspired by your love. Lord give us the strength to come back again to continue this work as long as it is needed. Lord thank you for guiding us here so we can learn that in helping others we can grow in our spiritual walk with you. 

Good Night.

Jim

Friday February 27, 2009
Day 7

The last day in camp began at 6:20 AM, breakfast as usual. We sure ate well here in camp this year. Camp Hope has a cooking crew that is very good, and we benefitted greatly. I am going to have to get back on to my exercise and eating plan to make up for all the good meals. Marie (the other Marie) gave the devotion this morning about how this storm has turned their sleepy little church into a vibrant church in service to God and has taken a dwindling church into a growing church family. She said when we commit to serving God he responds with blessings we never thought were possible.

Without chores this morning we got out early. We dropped of some supplies off to Rob Button’s jobsite. We loaded up some more sheetrock to try and complete the whole house today. Arriving at the house around 9:30 AM, began in earnest to hang sheetrock as fast as we could. The team had decided to go out to dinner together for our final night, so we had to hustle to finish so we could get back to camp in time to join the other teams. We planned to go the casino Isle since they had a great buffet for only $11 all you can eat you crab legs! The weather has been very mild this week, but today it got pretty warm. We were able to hang all the sheetrock we had onsite, we needed 8 more sheets, we completed all the rooms with the exception of the front and one wall of the living room. We are so glad we were able to get most of it done, the next crew should be able to finish it in a coupe of hours. Then they can mud and sand to get ready to paint. Hopefully Bernice can get back into her home in the next few months. We found out she had been living in the house with no electricity or running water for some time. It has been a long hard road for her, but now she is much closer to getting her life back after all this time. It fells good to have been part of that coming about. Thanks to the great church family we have who have supported this mission. We completed on the jobsite at 4:30 PM, we got back to camp at 5 PM and everyone was waiting for us ready to go. 

Dick and Louise Woods along with Dave and Betty Bell headed out early to get a walk in on the bridge to Biloxi. The rest of us left about 6:15 Pm to meet at the casino. We got to Biloxi for dinner at 6:45 PM, great dinner the food was great. We walked through the casino after dinner for a few minutes, lots of people in there pouring their money into those machines. Just think about all the people we could help with all that money. I guess without God to guide you it is easy to get lost in the quest for riches.

We arrived back at the camp around 9:30 or so. The team from Ohio were loading up as they will leave for home at 4:30 AM in the morning. I pray for their safe travel home. They have been in camp with us for the last 2 years and we have created a special bond with them. They have become a sister church for us, they will be in camp again with us next year as we have committed to coming back with them again next year.

There are just a few teammates in the common room tonight as we are all tired from the week of work for the Lord. Rob Button and Terry Eudy playing solitaire, and Jerry Childress is watching the CIAA basketball tournament, Clark Fowler is working on his computer, and of course me writing this journal. We had a few team members get sick today, from the flu. Paul Wohlfiel, Andrew Brawley, and Pam Richards all were not feeling well and stayed in camp. Everyone is feeling better today thank God. We have had a good week in camp, but are anxious to get back to our families and church for service Sunday.

Each time we come here we do so to help others who are in desperate need of help. God teaches us to keep our lives in perspective, to see the people living in conditions we find hard to comprehend. We take for granted all the comforts we enjoy, while others fight just to survive. We are needed here and God calls us here to help them, but also to be grateful for our own blessings. For all we have God has given us, and we should appreciate these blessings and use them as good stewards. Someday it could be us in desperate need of help from others to survive.

Lord you have shown us what a compassionate heart can do to bring about your kingdom. We have made friends and strengthened bonds with other followers of your son Jesus Christ. You are at work in the world always, we are grateful to be your hands even for just one week. We will continue to commit to your work, for if not this mission, others just as important to the growth of your kingdom. Please protect us as we travel back home, with word of our work here. Hopefully we can attract more hands for your work. For the real work we are at here is to bring more souls to you. Thank you for the opportunity to serve you, and the blessing we have that we can share with those who have not. As always we are in awe of your power through love that can change the world for the better. Praise Jesus!

Good Night All.

Jim
Saturday February 28, 2009

Day 8

Today is our last brief day in camp. The Ohio team left at 4 AM, we did not even hear them leave. They were very quiet (respectful), as a matter of fact I woke up thinking wow it is so quiet (no snoring). We had planned on leaving at 7:30 AM and getting breakfast on the road, but the cooking team did not get the word and cooked breakfast for us so we ate breakfast in camp. One more great meal before we head out, I have eaten so much this week, it was one of the great parts of this trip. We said our farewells to Rob Button and he was off about 7 AM back home. We left camp about 7:40 AM. The weather looks threatening so we will take our time and be safe on the way back. Everyone seems to be feeling better today, Paul, and Andrew seem to have made a good recovery. I am looking forward to getting back home to see the girls. We should arrive around 8 PM or so. 

Leaving camp is always a little sweet sorrow, while we are anxious to see our families again, it has been another great lesson from God and we leave at little bit of ourselves in Mississippi when we leave. The directors and other camp workers give much of themselves to this work, and we learn from their example of dedicating their lives to service for God. The blessings they share reach far and wide as they have impacted volunteers from all over this country. The work they have done will last a lifetime. The families they have helped will long remember the help they received was inspired by God’s love. Bill Brawley tells the story of the conversation he had with one of the pastors here; the pastor said that the work we have done for these families may be the only white people to ever set foot in their homes, never mind coming to repair their homes for them for free. In his opinion the camp has done more for race relationships than they could have done on their own. God is so great he works in ways they we cannot understand, but is always for good. Things we have done here will impact people in ways we will never know, God will know. He uses us to change the world, and even though we only see our small part he is changing peoples hearts. We are grateful that our little church in Charlotte NC can be part of this great work. Praise Jesus for putting this mission on our hearts so we can know that he is real in the world through us. Sometimes we worship and praise Him who is greatest, but we don’t see all HE does good in the world, this week we got a small glimpse of his true power to change things for good.

When we return home I we hope we can continue his work in our own church family, and our own community of Charlotte with a renewed sense of how much we really can have impact if just get out there and work no matter how small it my seem to us, it is making a difference. I look forward to returning here again next year to work again for the kingdom of God. In doing so we are blessed so much in knowing we matter to God, and can be a force for good in His name.

The travel was effortless, as God has guided us home again safely. We are getting better at it all the time. We made usual stops, funny how we just seem to find our way to the same stops each year. 11 hours in a car is not my idea of fun, if it is the cost to get to go to Camp Hope so be it.

Some many little stories have occurred while we were in Mississippi that I could not tell, or remember them all. I hope they will all come out as we return and share our experience here with our church family. The bonds we have made with these communities here in the Gulf Coast, and within our team are bonds that will last. I have learned we have an amazing group of followers of Christ at Central, followers willing to put aside our own lives to work for God, and that there are many other church communities that are willing to also do so. Together we all can let others know of the love that God has for them. The things we do have much more impact than anything we can ever say. Thanks to the commitment of our whole church we have been able to change some lives here, even if it is just a few. The hope is that they will bring others to Christ as well when they tell their story. There is a respect and reverence for God in this community here after seeing what He has inspired to happen here. Praise God who works through us in ways we will never know. 

As I have written this journal this week it has given me a unique opportunity to share our ministry here with our church family, it has also given me a chance to really think hard about what we are doing here and what we are as a church community. The late nights searching for the meaning in all this, I don’t know where all the words have come from except that God has used me to speak to all of us. I am truly grateful to have been allowed to do this. I am not a great writer just a servant of Jesus. I have opened my heart to what God wants to say to us, and being in the environment of the camp has given the opportunity to really listen to God and share it with others. Each time we come here we get closer to God as we work for Him. This year our team has matured and grown, and this is not an accident. God has asked us to do this work and has shown us why it must be done. Our church has answered the call, but we need to do more. 

Lord, thank you for a great mission trip and safe passage back to our families. You have again touched our hearts and you have reminded us of your compassion and how it is the most powerful force on earth. How it moves people to do things for good that we never thought we could do before. Now we really know.

I can’t wait for service Sunday to share with everyone what we experienced. To this year’s team, great work you faithful servants of Jesus Christ.

See you soon Central with great news of the kingdom of God!

Until next year………………….good night one last time.
