
To my friends, family and church 
 
As many of you are aware I recently got out of the hospital. The doctors held me there for about 
a week as I had a high fever and my white blood cell and platelet count got very low.  Lots of 
tests and prodding led to little answers. But I really believe that prayer was the source of my 
healing and I thank so many of you that were praying for me. I’m on my way to a full recovery. 
 
In May I lost two good friends.  Saw Mu “Mr. Happy” was killed by a Burma Army landmine 
and Maung Myin “Big Ed” died from celebral malaria while he was helping his family whom 
were hiding inside Burma.  Their deaths are tragic losses for us here.  I will miss them both until 
we meet again before our Heavenly Father.  I look forward to the time in heaven when I will be 
able to introduce many of you from around the world to my friends and family here in Burma 
and Thailand. It will be a joyous time! 
 
Farthest Corners has had many beginnings this past month.   
 
1.  We formed our first orphanage/hostel inside Burma and named it “Happy’s Home” in honor 
of my friend that was recently killed. I am waiting on reports but I’ve been told that twenty-two 
children are now living there and are attending a local school. We helped with the building costs 
as well as supplying for the children’s needs.  I estimate that it will cost about $2,000 a year to 
keep this going and that annual cost could be much less if a nearby rice field is purchased for the 
children and community to farm.    
 
2. We purchased a horse to help with the moving of relief supplies (medicine food, etc...).  We 
named the horse “Dendy” after Raymond Spittle who was like a grandfather to me.  I think 
Dendy is having a good laugh seeing a horse named after him. My hope is to be able to purchase 
more this coming year.   
 
3.  We are developing a locator program to help reunite children with their families.  Many times 
along the border and in the refugee camps I come across children whom got separated from their 
families and do not know whether their parents are alive or dead.  My hope is to gather all of 
these children’s information (in their native language as well as English) and provide this 
information for those along the border and inside Burma.  The structures and abilities are there, 
but a system has never been created for this information to be gathered.   
 
Every day I look at what we are involved in and I am overwhelmed by the magnitude of it. There 
is so much to do. My mornings are spent in Thai lessons, afternoons are for work and during the 
evenings I study S’gaw Karen or volunteer at a local Wa Orphanage/Hostel. Though the days are 
long I am so blessed to be called to serve for the Lord’s glory here.  I thank all of you for your 
prayers and support. I could not be here without you. 
 

Abiding in Christ, 
 

Austin 


