
    Mission Trip Blog 2019 

Thursday August 8th 

I do have to share a small tale that occurred last night after I sent the blog to Dawn to post (yes, I think 

we finally have my access back up and running).  You see, beach houses have this issue of sometimes 

seeing a roach or two or three or even four.  Yep, last night we saw four.  While Nate and I were able to 

take care of 3 of them, the fourth one did run away back to his cohorts to share we were serious about 

no roaches in our house.  I will just let it as Vickie loves roaches about as much as Diane likes mice and 

snakes.  

Phew, this week has flown and it’s Thursday.  Mom and Dad always said time flies faster the older you 

get and this week was an example of exactly what they shared. 

With our full day of activity planned, we decided to rise earlier so we could put in 4 hours at our jobsite.  

We were working for a single mom who works and has three children.  She needed some ramp and step 

work done.  Our specialty this trip.   

Before I get into the job for the day, let me set the stage for the day.  The temp today was predicted to 

be hotter than yesterday.  Yesterday, my van temp was 99 and you want it hotter.  Great.  But we 

figured since we were only working til noon, we could grin and bear it.  Breakfast this morning was at 

6:30 since we were to leave by 7:30 for an 8:00 start.  We had one of our favorites…sausage gravy and 

biscuits.  I’ll just say we do a lot of eating on these trips. 

Of to the jobsite we go.  If you ask us did you happen to see the USS North Carolina Battleship on your 

trip…yep, drove past it every day.  And some days when you’re trying to find your other group for a 

Fuzzy Peach gathering, you pass it yet again.  We arrive at our jobsite our fashionable late.  Of course 

Tim and John were already there.   

Our jobs for today, remove an entire deck…posts, demolish the existing deck in the back of the house 

and put up a new 4x4 deck with steps to replace what was demo’d.  Sounds like a busy morning and 

you’d be right, there was no opportunity for grass to grow under our feet. 

Oh forgot, morning temp was already 85.  John, the WARM volunteer from yesterday who had so much 

fun with us yesterday, was back to assist.  He and Pastor Dave were little saw wizards cutting the 

existing ramp apart in sections.  We’re told the existing ramp will be moved to another location and put 

back together.  We’re not sure how feasible that is but that’s what Tim has been told to do so that’s 

what he’s doing. 

I first started with the sibling pairs.  By that, I mean Andrea/Kristina and Nate/Zach.  We demo’d the 

deck behind the house.  But then that project ran into technical difficulties and I got bored, so I moved 

to another venture.  As Al/Tim/Peg cut the wood to build the new deck and stairs, Vickie, Josh and I 

were the people to remove the 12 4x4 posts that held the original ramp out front.  Oh yes, and the ramp 

was built to code, so therefore the posts were all in concrete.   The first two I took the reciprocating saw 

and cut them enough that Josh could then take the sledge hammer and not them off.  We of course did 

this 5-6 inches below the grass line so there wouldn’t be an issue.  Then Vickie, who was doing the 

digging, realized if we got them loose from the concrete, we could pull them out whole. 



The remaining 10 were done that way.  Josh would swing right handed, I’d swing left handed and 

Vickie/Pastor Dave or John would pull them out.   Here’s an example of the front ramp being removed 

 

As we continued to work out front, the little group of step makers were fast at work in the back.  The 

deck was quickly installed around the 4x4 posts, the steps were put in with all their support.  The group 

started to put up the hand rails, but Tim said he was pleased with where we had gotten and sent us 

home 15 mins early. 

We got back to the Matthew House around 12:15 and no, we weren’t heading to the beach.  We instead 

were headed to the Karen Beasley Sea Turtle Rehab Hospital in Surf City.  But we had to scurry to ensure 

we were able to get in before they closed.  So we rotated people eating lunch and taking showers and 

were able to get 11 people through showers and lunch in an hour.  Great accomplishment for the 

gang!!!  We were back out the door by 1:30 to head to the Rehab Hospital. 

We had a 45 min drive to get there.  We arrived about 2:20 to a long line waiting out in the hot sun.  But 

they weren’t dumb.  They had a vendor there with sno cone type refreshment that you could eat while 

you stood in line.  The group enjoyed their refreshment just as we got to the door for entry.  It was very 

interesting to hear how some of these sea turtles can be over 400 lbs and live up to 100 years.  Surf City 

currently has 174 nests that they are watching.  This is a HUGE activity for the turtle watchers to protect 

the little ones after they hatch.  And there aren’t just 2-3 eggs, there could be 60-80 eggs. 



 

I did forget to say, the van temp on the way was 101.  Real feel was over 110.  Just flip us over as we are 

baked on the one side.  Ok, back to the story.  We left the Rehab Hospital by 4:00 and back home for an 

eat in supper.  We were going to go out to eat but the refrigerator was overflowing with leftovers so we 

had a pot luck supper.  Then if you remember, last year Vickie’s birthday was during the trip and this 

year is no different. 

Therefore, we were going to head back to the Jungle Rapids Fun Park so Vickie could pass Pastor Dave in 

go carts.  On Tuesday night, she for some reason let him pass her and well he’s reminding her that HE’s 

the champion this year.  After supper, we did some preparatory packing and then off to go carts.  As the 

group got situated in their carts, we realized Vickie was in front of Pastor Dave.  Hmm, how was that 

going to work for her to pass him if she was already in front of him.  Kind of a bummer from that 

perspective, but still a fun night. 

The group went off to the beach to do some fun bonding and I stayed behind so I could get the blog 

done as tomorrow is again D day.  I hear the group coming so I need to take a break as we are going to 

pack the trailer tonight.  We hope to go see the sunrise tomorrow before we make that long drive home.   

Back from packing 80% of the trailer tonight, it’s been a long tiring trip.  But in our supper round the 

table question session, when asked what they would change for another year, there was very little 

suggestion for change.   



We’ve had an extremely touching trip for many reasons.  We’ve had some sad moments on the trip 

from hearing about Larry to a few other situations.  But we know God is Good and He watches over and 

guides us all.  When Tim said he hopes to see us again next year, I said it’s not up to us but up to God.  

He helps guide us where we are to go.  Tim said he can guarantee there will be plenty of work for a few 

years from Hurricane Florence. 

As we’ve said our goodbyes to our WARM friends, to our Little Chapel on the Boardwalk friends, we say 

we’ll be heading home tomorrow.  We’ll stop in Woodstock to see our friends the Andrews, the Grubbs 

and the Brechts.  Stay tuned for an update of the day tomorrow night.  Until then, stay cool and pray for 

a safe D day.  

  

 

Wednesday August 7th 

Happy Hump Day to all.  I apologize for the website gliche of last night and thank Dawn for getting it 

posted while we headed to the jobsite this morning. 

Breakfast this morning was a pile of French toast….and I mean a pile.  Today, we were to head back to 

Mr Charles and Ms Jean’s house to finish the ramp and the fasia.  Off we went by our 8:00 which 

should’ve gotten us to our jobsite in time.  However, today the Wrightsville Beach bridge was up for 10 

minutes while a boat was going down the Intracoastal Waterway.  We apologized to Tim for being late 

and got to work. 

Even by 8:00 the heat and humidity was high.  I didn’t check what the morning temp was, but let’s just 

say we knew we were in for a long day.  The fasia crew did the ends of the house while the ramp crew 

got started to finish the railing.  By 9:45, Kate, another WARM supervisor came to take part of our crew 

to go work at another jobsite as work at ours was getting low.  We figured out what five were going and 

off Pastor Dave went in the van.  Why the van?  Because when the rest of us left the jobsite, the trailer 

needed to go along with us, therefore, the truck needed to haul that. 

By 12:30, we were done at Mr Charles and Ms Jean’s therefore we said our goodbyes and off we went.  

We had John, a retiree who volunteers with WARM once a week, who offered to take a couple of us so 

we didn’t need to squeeze 6 plus the water bottle up front. 

Then the fun began.  Apparently, Tim’s GPS had a mind of its own of where we were headed.  We went 

back and forth on the first road multiple times.  For most people that wouldn’t be a problem, but we 

had two trucks and trailers with us.  That doesn’t happen too easy on some of these back roads.  We 

decided Vickie deserved the truck/trailer backup award for today with as much as she had to turn 

around. 

After a 10 min trip turned into a 30 min drive, we finally caught up with the rest of the group for lunch.  

After lunch, we flipped vehicles and off our crew went to another jobsite to work on more ramp work.  

Pastor Dave’s crew stayed at Bonita’s house to finish what was on the todos for the day.   

With temps over 100 and heat index in the 105-110 range, we decided to call it a day by 3:00.  As we 

were in need of refreshment, we called Pastor Dave and suggested a meeting at the local ice cream 



location.  He reminded me he had the trailer, so we were going to meet at the house and then go.  

However, as we were driving home, we realized we were having spaghetti and meatballs for supper, so 

we changed our meeting place to be “The Fuzzy Peach”.  We had been at one last year and they had 

very refreshing ice tea varieties. 

We check back in with Pastor Dave and report our update.  The bad news….we ended up at two 

different Fuzzy Peach’s.  But we do things together, so our crew said we’d go to their location since they 

have the trailer.  Can I say my head sank as we passed the USS North Carolina for the 3rd time today.  

And it sank a little further when we passed our jobsite.  In essence, we went back from whence we had 

just come, but all in the name of that’s what we are…a team. 

Finally back home, the spaghetti and meatballs are made and supper happens.  After supper, we wanted 

to go to the beach for our service.  As we got to the beach, it was high winds, so pounding sand.  But 

that’s ok.  Today’s picture is the beginning of the service on the beach. 

   

 

I’ll send the “This Little Light of Mine” pic to Pastor Dave for the Facebook post. 

As we finish the evening, we are relaxing in the house.  I’m blogging, Peg is prepping some things for 

lunch and the rest of the group are serenading us with their singing.   Mr Charles and Ms Jean can’t 



thank us enough for what we do, but if they would follow us through the week, they would see what the 

week really means to us and our faith journey. 

Stay safe, pray for clouds for tomorrow as there is NO shade at our jobsite.  Yep, the popups are going 

with us. 

I’ll be back in touch tomorrow night, however, if you go to bed early look for us in the morning.  We 

have a LONG day planned even though we are only working 8-12.  God’s peace be with you. 

Tuesday August 6th 

This morning we decided not to go see the sunrise as we had thunderstorms overnight and figured it 

would still be cloudy this morning.  That was pretty accurate.  We had talked with our supervisor Tim 

yesterday about starting earlier and started at 8:30.  That meant the breakfast crew was up by 6:00 and 

lunch crew was up at 6:30.  Breakfast today was pancakes and accessories. 

As we headed off to the jobsite, it was a much quieter 35 min drive than yesterday.  Everyone was tired 

so they slept on the ride…no Peg and I didn’t nap, we did chat on the drive.  We were a little concerned 

what the storms of last night did to the lane, but it looked as bad today as it was yesterday. 

We arrived and headed off to our respective sites.  We had the step crew, the railing crew, the decking 

crew and we were all motoring along.  It was a beautiful warm day and being outside in the sun, hot.  

We needed to paint fasia boards to replace all the boards around the house.  You see, currently the 

entire roof is under heavy black tarp.  Typically, WARM doesn’t have their volunteer crews do roofing.  

We did find two roofing contractors come to check out the house today to give estimates. 

Soon after we arrived at the jobsite this morning, we received news that Larry Gochenour was not doing 

well.  The Gochenour family has been an instrumental family in our visits in Woodstock Va for the many 

years we’ve been stopping there.  I called everyone together and we offered prayer for Larry and the 

family.   

Anyway, back to the day.  We found the rise of the front door to be 45” off the ground.  That means the 

ramp needs to be at least 45 feet.  We worked hard today to get it to that point. 

The steps were finalized today and the railing of the steps.  Here the railing crew is for the steps testing 

them out….oops, perhaps we need to fix something. 



 

As the team worked down the ramp, we ran into two landings to build which required a lot of digging 

and prep work.  We also had an individual, James, show up today.  He started to work right along side of 

us.  When I introduced myself and asked him what was up, he shared that he is a licensed plumber that 

works for University of North Carolina.  They give their employees hours to do community service.  He 

chooses to do his community service with WARM therefore, he decided today to do some of those 

hours and the WARM office sent him our way.  He was kind of like having a second supervisor on the 

site. 

If you check in with Nate and Alvin as to how their afternoon was, I believe the word would be hot.  

They got to put the fasia on the back of the house which is where the sun was.  They have the 

opportunity tomorrow to do the ends of the house tomorrow…they can’t wait. 

The most special moment of the day was when Jean, one of our homeowners, came out to chat.  While 

she was out a bit yesterday and gave us a hitch lock to put on the trailer that we have left in their front 

yard, today, she was out in a feeling of being overwhelmed.  Imagine what it must look like to have a 45 

foot ramp in front of the house and a sturdy stack of steps to walk up and down.  As she was in tears, 

Vickie, Peg and I listened to her as she just couldn’t believe that she finally had a way in and out of the 

house.  She shared that there just aren’t enough thank yous in the world to express how appreciative 

she is for our work.  That was one of those “priceless” moments. 

But now we need to have a quick team meeting to determine what time we want to leave for the day to 

“execute” our evening.  If you were in church for the mission team commissioning, Jim Schucker shared 

that there was going to be a bachelor party for Pastor Dave.  While that was news to us, we also decided 

it was something that we were going to make happen. 

Last night, Peg/Al and I went out on special assignment to get things for the evening while the rest went 

to the beach.   This morning, we talked to our supervisor about suggesting that we need to get 



something at Home Depot as we needed some excuses to get Pastor Dave out of the house.  Ok, the 

stage is set for Operation Bachelor Party to be executed. 

Nate has the special assignment to keep Pastor Dave out.  They have grocery shopping, the Home 

Depot, Walmart for pump needles.  Vickie, Andrea and Kristina head to the Dollar Store for the balloons 

(like we could hide them if we got them last night).  Josh and Timmy were on grill.  Zach and I got the 

table ready and decorated.  Peg was on food duty.  Everyone had their job.  I will say the grocery store 

helped us out in stalling as they didn’t have Texas Toast for the French toast for tomorrow….they had to 

head to a second store.  And then the guys that needed help getting their car jumped of course didn’t 

hurt. 

 

And he arrives home to the festivities.  Just in case you’re wondering, that’s sparking red grape juice in 

those glasses.    

After we finished our festivities which included party hats, bubbles and a threatened face mask, we sat 

down to dinner of burgers, hot dogs and yes, steak.  Yes, I really did say steak.  Why?  What is Pastor 

Dave’s favorite food….that would be steak.   

Now that the bachelor party is complete, we headed off off to Jungle Rapids Fun Park for an evening of 

mini golf and go carting.   

As we finish a very, very long tiring day, it’s time to say goodnight and we’ll be back in touch tomorrow.  

Same bat channel….God willing, our evening will include a service on the beach.   

One final note – send prayers to Larry and the Gochenour family. 

 



Monday August 5th 

Today the ladies had chores which included breakfast/lunch and yes supper.  Therefore, we were up and 

beginning our day at 6:30 to get breakfast of cereal, cinnamon buns and stuff ready and in our lunch 

making groove.  Today’s lunches consisted of chef salad with PB and J sandwich and turkey/cheese 

sandwiches.   

We were to be at our jobsite by 9:00 and we were at least 35 minutes away.  In addition, there is a 

Farmer’s Market right in Wrightsville Beach and we were hungry for corn on the cob.  Off we went to 

the farmer’s market.  It was easy to find corn and we were a little sticky fingered and also brought home 

a watermelon.  Now the fun for Pastor Dave.  He was driving the truck with the trailer.  He had a plan of 

how to get the truck and trailer out of the parking lot.  Unfortunately, others had a different plan and 

parked him in.  Let’s give kudos to PD for how well he turned that caravan around without losing the 

trailer or picking off any pole or car. 

Back on the road heading to the other side of Leland we headed to Mr Charles and Miss Jean’s house.   I 

definitely had to follow the GPS as I had no clue where we were headed.  We got off on the road that 

the house was on and a four wheeler would’ve worked out better.  Challenging to take a van with 7 

people over that road.  Now you gotta love when your GPS says now arriving at your destination and 

you’re like where.  Out of the van a bunch of went and walked up a road we thought it might be.  When 

we saw two guys in a WARM shirt, we knew that we had arrived.  Even Andy from WARM had a problem 

finding the house. 

Now to bring the crew up the road.  It was very washed out and very sandy.  A challenge for the van and 

the trailer, but we made it.  Oh, I forgot to share why we took the trailer.  The forecast for today was 

80% chance of thunderstorms.  We wanted the trailer where we could throw in quickly versus packing 

tight in the truck.  We also decided that because of the roads, we were going to ask if we could leave the 

trailer in their front yard. 

Now to day.  Andy and our supervisor Tim introduced themselves.  While Tim got a phone call, I asked 

Andy to share what it was like during the Hurricane as I knew they had evacuated and had damage at his 

house.  Why didn’t people leave?  The most common answer would be where would we go?  Therefore, 

many people did not evacuate.  Basically, if you are able to have insurance, you are on the road to 

recovery.  If you don’t have insurance, you are in a very long backlog to have repairs made.  Andy also 

shared his thanks and appreciation for all the prayers and financial support we provided during that 

time.    

Now to what our day’s assignment was.  We were to build a handicap ramp….at least 40 feet long.  The 

framing for 16 feet was done on Saturday, therefore, we had a head start.  Tim is a licensed carpenter in 

the state of NC and definitely knows what he’s doing.   



 

The above pic is a tidbit of our skills of the day.  Oh Andy and Kim, you will be impressed with the drill 

skills that were learned today.  We’ll let her share how that went for her. 

As we were motoring doing the ramp and putting on the steps, we were set for a long afternoon of 

work.  Unfortunately, at 2:45 out of the blue a loud thunder came that had us all scurrying to get 

everything thrown in the trailer.  We were bummed, but that was ok.  With the trailer securely in the 

front yard with bolt cutting resistant locks and the homeowners gave us a lock for the hitch, we headed 

back home. 

The GPS took us on a very scenic tour home and that was ok.  We were dealing with dumping rains in 

our afternoon thunderstorm.  According to Accu Weather, 4 inches of rain dumped.  Can’t wait to see 

what that did to everything, but that’s ok. 

As we were heading home, the question was asked.  Head for ice cream or showers.  A resounding ice 

cream was bellowed in the van.  Off to get our Hershey’s ice cream. 

We got back to the house by about 4.  Showers for many were pursued while the women worked on 

getting our dinner of grilled chicken, rice and corn.   And a huge bowl of fruit was dessert…oh right we 

had ice cream, but this was the nutritional dessert. 

As cleanup occurred the group was split.  Some went down to the beach to frolic.  Others went shopping 

for some things needed as the week unfolds.  The storms appear to be continuing on their way, so we 

are hunkered down for the evening. 

Tomorrow’s weather forecast is for hot/humid and hopefully no gully dumping thunderstorm.  Our 

goal….we are are staying on the jobsite until the ramp is done.  That was agreed to unanimously at 

dinner this evening.  Now we just need the rains to agree as well. 



Signing off for tonight and check back in tomorrow night as I’m sure we will have some tails….we’re 

heading to Jungle Rapids Fun Park for the evening. 

Sunday August 4th 

Well, it’s official, D day has arrived.  We met at the church by 6:00ish…some more than others saw the 

6:00 hour.  That is the mission team.  The breakfast crew was there much earlier.  Thanks to all who 

helped with the breakfast.  It definitely helps get us on the road in a more timely fashion. 

As we finished our packing of the trailer and the vehicles, it was time for our group picture.  Yep, we 

took it before breakfast because we had a sleeping bag that was forgotten at home, so waited for that 

to arrive to close the trailer.   

 

We are sporting our new WARM hats for the picture.  Yes, we have two different styles, hence the 

reason some look different. 

As we finished up breakfast around 7:15, we said our goodbyes and headed off.  Not bad, just a few 

minutes late.  Well, not quite, we were driving north on 8th street and realized we never synced the cbs, 

so pulled over at APR and tried to synch.  We realized Vickie’s CB was defective, so replaced it and now 

we are good to go. 



Now we are ready for our drive.  We left with beautiful sunshine.  A great day to drive.  Our first break 

we took was at the VA Welcome Center.  We’ll let PD post the pic we had taken there on Facebook. 

Back on the road, everyone is now awake and ready to watch a movie.  I believe there were a total of 4 

movies watched throughout the day.  Some movies were watched with their eyes open and some were 

watched as background to a nap. 

Ok, now we were on a hunt for produce stand as we had a hankering for some sweet corn.  We found 

one produce stand along Rt 17 in VA, but it was on the wrong side of the road, so we passed by it and 

kept going.  We’ll see if Food Lion can satisfy our hankering. 

We get gas in Fredericksburg before we begin our fun times on I95.  As we pull onto the ramp, we see 

it’s the usual…bumper to bumper.  Enough of that and off we get at the VA Welcome Center (yep, we 

stopped at 2 VA Welcome Centers) for a quick Subway sub lunch.  30 minutes later, we’re back on the 

bumper to bumper traffic.  Enough of that.  On the board to give which is running faster (I295 or I95) 

around Richmond, I295 is running much faster.  Around Richmond we go and it was clear sailing after 

that. 

We need another gas stop and bathroom stop to finish out our drive and finally arrive right around 6:00.  

I say finally because Peg and I counted a few things….first we drove through 8 construction zones, not 

too bad.  Second, we were thrilled to be in the mid 30s of license plates of which Alaska was one.  Pastor 

Dave and I were calculating, you know it takes 86 hours to drive from Anchorage to Wrightsville Beach.  

Just today’s trivia.  Third, we counted thunderstorms.  That would be two.  We particularly liked the one 

coming down I40…drive 45 and put your 4 ways on so everyone can see you.  We were like, tell us we’re 

going to run into rain in Wilmington/Wrightsville Beach and that would be nope, nice sunshine. 

We unpack the vehicles and set up for the week.  We did a quick run around the Matthew House to see 

what changes they had to make because of Hurricane Florence.  While they did do some reorganizing on 

the guys floor, the biggest change was they pull all new flooring throughout the entire house.  The vinyl 

plank type.  The place looks great with the upgrade. 

We order pizza from Vito’s (the only pizzeria on the island, and settle in for the evening.  We had a crew 

run to Food Lion to do the perishable shopping.  The other crew went to check out the beach and play 

some Kam Jam.  Here is an action shot 



 

As I sit here in my bedroom, the crew has just arrived back from the store.  I do apologize for the 

lateness.  Of all nights, my laptop decided to do an Office upgrade, so half an hour later it finally gave me 

the laptop back.   

After traveling our 560 miles, it’s time to get the crew ready to discuss tomorrow and sort out all the 

food.  Keep the prayers coming as our weather forecast for tomorrow is 80% thunderstorms.   

 

Saturday August 3rd 

As I sit here waiting for the daily thunderstorm to pass, I thought I’d take this chance to do some 

updates.  Before we packed all the tools, we realized one of our brand new Milwaukee drills had bad 

batteries.  After the packing of the tools and the trailer were taken care of, off to the store I went to 

address the problematic drills.  While no one was in the store at the late hour I got there that could 

address the issue, I got a phone call bright and early on Friday to inform me they were replacing 

everything.  Thanks to Ace – Bombergers for taking care of that issue so quickly. 

Today is final pack day.  Do I have everything packed not only for me but for everything we will need 

from vespers to forgotten tooth brushes to kites to well you get the drift. 

Tomorrow is D day…yep drive day.  The hope is to be on the road by 7 AM.   While Google maps says 8 

hours, we’re not going around DC, so Google Maps says 8 hrs 35 mins.  The hope is with bathroom 

stops, lunch stop and gas stop, we’ll be pulling into Wrightsville Beach between 5-6.   

I’ll post tomorrow night of how D day went and perhaps a sunset picture.  Til tomorrow.   

Wednesday July 31st 



Phew, this week is getting away from me.  There’s a lot going on as we are 4 days away from D day.  The 

non perishable food is being packed, the tools are being prepped and packed for travel and don’t know 

about everyone else, but the bed is getting pretty full as the staging area for packing to begin.  As I look 

towards the weather forecast for next week in Wilmington, thunderstorm possibility every day.   The 

forecast for Friday and Saturday in that area….drenching thunderstorms with possible flooding.  I 

actually was waiting to hear that the tropical depression headed towards Florida was going to become a 

hurricane, but that won’t be occurring, just drenching thunderstorms. 

As for what will we be doing?  We just got that news today.  We will be working for a couple who had 

their home damaged by the hurricane.  The roof leaked causing quite a bit of ceiling and water damage.  

In addition, they are disabled and a ramp could aid in their mobility.  Therefore, I’ll be making sure our 

ramp building tools are packed.  If Mr Glen Diehm reads, we’ll be packing those specially made spacer 

tools to know where to put the spindles that we made a few years back. 

The sad news is we will be heading out on Sunday with one less than planned.  Lauren isn’t able to travel 

due to a health issue that arose recently.  Lauren, we’ll be keeping you in prayer and making sure that 

the roaches stay out of the bedroom so you can join us again next year.   

Ok, I’ll try to post over the weekend, but there’s a lot to do yet, so if I don’t get to it, keep us in prayer 

on D (drive) day.   

 

Monday July 22nd 

With Kid’s Kamp now behind us, it’s time to buckle down and put the finishing touches on the trip.  The 

non perishable slips are all out and hoping the food all comes back in by Sunday.  Thanks to all who took 

slips and helped us with the food.  The finishing touches are now going on packing the food and what is 

coming from here (no Lebanon bologna in NC) and what we will purchase there.   

Everyone is trying on their travel shirts and our growing young gentlemen have realized they are 

growing, so new shirt sizes are needed.   

This Sunday is a big step in those finishing touches.  We start the day with the commissioning service.  

We move to our final meeting to remind everyone how to pack so when we run through the 

thunderstorms, their sleeping bags stay dry.  We then head to Infinitos for our first of many meals 

together in preparation for …..yep, the Monday chore showdown.  We’ll be heading to Yogey’s to play 

guys against girls to see who will be doing Monday’s chores.   

Stay tuned for next week’s post so you know who has Breakfast/Lunch and Supper duty on Monday.  

Until then, stay cool and enjoy this week. 

Sunday July 7th  

Wow, time is flying this summer.  We’re already past the 4th and heading into Kid’s Kamp next week.  

We know from there it will be just a matter of a few weeks and we’ll be North Carolina bound.  We 

know the trip is approaching.  The non perishable slips are out in the narthex and things are starting to 

arrive.  Thanks to all who have taken slips and returned the items.  We appreciate your support.  Stay 

tuned for the next post. 


