
 

 

To my brothers and sisters, 
 
As I write this letter I am sitting alongside the border of Burma hoping for a brighter future.  The news that 

so many of you have probably read is encouraging. After decades of oppression the people have started to rise up in 
peaceful protest. I question myself about what I can do. For the last few years I have been hoping and praying for 
this moment.  Could this be the start of real change? So, I pray.  Will you join me in these prayers? 

 
1. May true peace and justice finally come to Burma.  
2. May God strengthen and encourage those whom courageously stand against evil. 
3. May God and our Lord Jesus Christ be glorified in Burma and throughout the world.  
 
While visiting so many of you in June and July I was overcome with thankfulness.  It wasn’t just your love 

that you showered upon me, but it was how you shared your faith that God was doing something truly awesome 
through Farthest Corners. The power of faith is so great and it strengthened me as I returned to Thailand feeling 
encouraged, blessed and hopeful for the future. 

 
After returning I had many plans but the main one was to visit Happy’s Home inside Burma. Like all plans 

here not everything worked out (I won’t go into details or this letter will turn into ten pages).  But when I finally 
arrived I was absolutely amazed to see what God has done through so many of you. Happy’s Home is truly a place 
that stands as a testament to your faith. The homes are filled with forty-four children that now go to school.  Only a 
few months ago, many of these children were in hide sites as the Burma Army attacked and destroyed their villages. 
It was by so many of you praying and offering your gifts in faith that God has done something here. These children 
now live in relative safety and they get an education, but these seem secondary to what else you have given. The 
children at Happy’s Home have Hope.  Hope that they are loved and hope that they can show love in even greater 
ways in the future.   
 

After a few days of playing and talking with the children one boy came up and asked me.  “Do you have 
hope for our country?” In August as I heard about the oppression and arrests that were occurring, hope seemed so 
far away. To be truthful I myself had little hope. But I still had a seed of hope because of my faith. I answered “We 
should always have hope because of our God.” While the answer seemed to appeal to the boy I spoke with, the 
answer seemed so incomplete to me. Later, a girl there asked “Why do you love us?”  When I heard this question I 
had to think about my reply. I gave the atypical answer many Christians would give “I love you, because I know 
God loves you.”  And again this answer while right still felt empty to me as well.   
 

It wasn’t until yesterday that I came to realization of how Faith, Hope and Love intertwine together. Faith 
brings us to Hope and our Hope calls us to Love. All of these rely on God! I do not know what is going to happen 
in the coming days and weeks ahead.  I fear for the people and the many monks whom are leading the protests.  
While many of the people rising up do not have faith in God, their actions are based in hope and love. These are 
truly gifts from God (even if they don’t see it).  If someone gives you a gift and you deny the giver.  It still does not 
mean the Giver is not there.   
 

So, I look into Burma with faith knowing God is doing something. He is using so many people like you for 
His glory. I am thankful to play a very minor part in the building of His Kingdom in Burma. I look forward to the 
day when I will be able to share all the more about Christ’s love and that we as a body will witness about God’s 
grace and mercy. I also pray that God does not give me opportunities in the future, but today as well. God has 
called all of us to make a difference in this world by glorifying Him. I pray that all our lives will be offerings of 
Faith, Hope and Love. With His leading we will do it.  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 

 

Pictures from Happy’s Home Page 1 
 
 

 
Girls at Happy’s Home 

 

 
Doing Chores 

 

 
Receiving Good Life Club Packs 

 
 
 

 
 

 
Boy’s at Happy’s Home 

 

 
Happy’s Home Poster Boy (Board Master’s son) 

 

 
You don’t mess with these guys 
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Receiving Good Life Club Packs  

 

 
Doing Chores (cutting wood for cooking) 

 
Goats purchased to raise and eat 

 

 
Cooking Rice 

 


