
Dear Friends, 
 
Isnôt it crazy to think that summer is soon over? It seems like I just 
finished the spring semester a few days ago! My summer was packed 
full of busyness! I got to travel with my dad for a few weeks, went to 
visit my mom for about two weeks, and spent ten days in Honduras! 
The rest of my time was spent here in Indiana helping take care of 
Jeremy. God has been so good to me this summer, and although it 
may have been busy and what felt like a lot of driving... I am so glad 
that God was with me through it all! 
 
Jeremey Update 

Thank you so much to all who have prayed for Jeremy as he went 
through chemotherapy this summer. I am so happy to report that 
after nine weeks of intense chemotherapy, all of his tests have come 
back showing he does not have any tumors left in his body! His 
blood tests came back normal, and his CT scan showed no sign of 
tumors! Unfortunately, due to the chemotherapy he has a few small 
blood clots in his lungs, but they are not serious and are being treated 
with medicine. I am so thankful for how God has helped him!  
 
June Mission Trip 

On June 11th my dad and I headed towards Utah. We had a wonder-
ful time of ministry in Manti, UT at the Mormon Miracle Pageant as 
well as in Salt Lake City.  I passed out quite a few tracts with my dad 
in Manti. In Salt Lake City, my dad street preached to many people 
as an event was closing at one of the arenas in the city. I passed out 

tracts while he preached (seen above). I helped my dad pass out hun-
dreds of tracts and flyers on the streets for the three part series of 
discipleship meetings we held in the SLC library and helped him 
setup for the meetings. We also did a street meeting in Salt Lake 
City in which God came in a sweet way. His presence and help were 
definitely felt. I sang some, and then my dad called on me to give an 
impromptu testimony of how God changed my life. You can watch 
our street meeting here:  
EvangelismMission.com/videos/2018-SLC-ST-MTG. See my Dadôs 
newsletter for more details of the ministries we did in Utah.  
 

Honduras Mission Trip 

My time in Honduras was an amaz-
ing time! The group I went with 
spent ten days with Eric and Hannah 
Kuhns. We arrived in San Pedro 
Sula, Honduras in the late afternoon 
of July 31st and left for Tegucigalpa 
where the Kuhns live on the 2nd of 
August. 
 

In San Pedro Sula, we did two childrenôs services at a 
public school on August 1st. The school was split into 
morning and afternoon classes with two separate 
groups of kids. In the morning we had one group of 
kids and then a different group of kids in the after-
noon. In total, counting both groups of kids, we had 
around 500 kids that we ministered to that day. Each 
one in our group of four did a part of the service. 

Together we taught them a song, shared two Bible stories, taught 
them John 3:16, and then ended with a review game. The kids loved 
the review game (pictured below in left column)! They would cheer 
and scream so loud it hurt your ears! After the service, they were all 
so eager to come up and talk to us. One little girl came up next to me 
and sat down and grabbed my hand. She didnôt say anything. She 
just sat there, smiling. 
 
The next day we traveled from San Pedro to Tegucigalpa, which is 
around 5 hours. Friday morn-
ing, our first day in Tegucigal-
pa, we woke up and helped 
Hannah prepare vegetables for 
a big soup she was making to 
feed around 150 people at the 
city dump. The city dump in 
Tegucigalpa is where a small 
portion of the population 
ñworkò to provide for their family (a picture of them lined up for 
food is above). I put ñworkò in parentheses because they are not em-
ployed by anyone, but they do consider it to be their job. This is 
where some of the very poor people go to earn money. Some of them 
cannot find a job anywhere else and must provide money for their 
families somehow, and others have been raised to do this and so the 
pattern continues. So, what do they do at the dump? They go through 
the trash and pick out anything salvageable such as cardboard, metal, 
plastic, etc. Anything they can possibly resell for money, they take. 
They make around 100 lempiras per day, which is equivalent to a 
few cents over 4 US dollars. The amount they make in a day is about 
enough to buy one meal at most places, maybe two if you find a 
cheap place. 
 
Eric and Hannah donôt just bring food to 
feed the physical bodies of these people, 
but Eric typically preaches to the people 
before serving food. This time Isaiah, 
one of the people in our team, gave his 
testimony and told the people about the 
love and forgiveness of Jesus. After we 
fed the people, I told a childrenôs story 
to some of the children who were there 
(pictured right). Yeah, thatôs right! The children who were there in 
the middle of a Friday when they should be in school. The families 
are so poor, that the kids need to help them find scrap to sell 

(pictured left). These children likely 
will continue in the same footsteps of 
their parents considering they are not 
getting an education and have no way 
of getting a better job. There were a 
few shelters set up in the dump on top 
of garbage where some people sleep, 
but most of the people live at the foot 
of the dump or 
nearby in very, 
very poor shacks. 

 
Friday evening there was a youth service at one 
of the churches Eric pastors in Las Uvas, which is 
pretty much just a suburb or a neighborhood in 
Tegucigalpa. Isaiah shared the message that night 
for the youth, and we had a great discussion after-
wards. However, it wasnôt until after the service 
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