COSTA RICA MISSIONS!

WE

HELLO FRIENDS!
Welcome to the first July and
August edition 2007 of the
WE FISH 4U news-letter!
Please print copies for your
church, families and friends.
You may view the newsletter
at:

www.costaricamethodist.org. Pass it on!
Steve Semler, Costa Rican Missionary
Email: ifish4you75@hotmail.com
Kim Cope, Editor
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4 U

Centro Rural Metodista
Apartado 303 ~ Ciudad Quesada 4400
Costa Rica, Central América

website: www.costaricamethodist.org

Be ye fishers of men -
YOU catch them &
HE'LL clean them!!

A River Runs Through It

June 29-July 7:
Mulder Memorial United Methodist Church &
FUMC of Wetumpka

riday, June 29, we flew from Midland to

Houston and then Houston to San
Jose, Costa Rica. Our team of 18 youth and adults
boarded a bus that took us through winding roads
to the Centro Rural Metodista outside of Quesada.
Saturday morning, we rode two hours north to
soak up some volcano heated pools and eat
lunch. We then traveled three more hours and
finally crossed over the river and into the town of
Upala where we stayed for the week.

Sunday morning we worshiped with the
members of the Methodist Church in Upala. The
church was less than two years old. We sat on
wood benches under a metal roof, sawdust floors
and four wall air-conditioning (that's no walls). We
had a great service and shared a lunch prepared
for us by the church members. In the afternoon,
we drove to the work sites to prepare for the
upcoming week of work.

On Monday, our team of 18 divided into
five teams to serve the communities "in the name
of Jesus" with tangible expressions of care. Five
days later, 125 children and adults had received
dental care, over 60 had their teeth cleaned, 25-50
children learned some Bible lessons during
Vacation Bible school each day. A large number of
others received optical care or were fitted with
reading glasses and one family received a new
roof with a new drainage system to protect them
from the daily downpours.

As the week came to an end, our team was
pretty tired and ready to return home. Why all this
work? There is definitely a joy that comes through
personally serving others and sharing God's love
in a tangible way. However, more than that, we
hope that when some of the Upala residents ask
those who were helped, "Why did they fix/clean
your teeth?" or "Why were you taught a VBS by
those 'gringos'?" or "Why were you given those
glasses?" or "Why was a new roof built for you?",
they will respond saying that God wanted to
express His love in a tangible way by meeting an
important need. Then, maybe, a door will be
opened for some Upalans to witness to their
neighbors the reality of God's love.

Saturday morning, we drove out of town,
and | looked again down at the river that flows
through and around the town of Upala. This time,
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however, it
reminded me of
another river that
many don't see.
It is the river of
God's mercy that
flows from His
throne (Ezekiel
47). | hope and
pray we were
instruments to
increase the flow J
of His River in this place, because | sensed the
Lord showing me that in Upala.

~ Rev. John R. Rech

July 17- July 24: Team from GA

s we sat in the Tallahassee airport

terminal patiently awaiting our turn to
board, we marveled at the speed of God's work.
Only a year earlier we had met our new (and very

young) preacher Robert Greene and his wife Kate.

One of his first questions was about our
missionary efforts to date. When he learned that
we had not been on an international missionary
trip he said we would and by God's grace and
Robert's leadership we were sitting in an airport,
passports in hand, heading to Costa Rica only a
year later. For some in our group it was their first
experience flying, first time leaving the country,
and first time leaving part of their family behind.
Our week was filled with many blessings
and varied jobs. One of the projects we were
most proud of was the septic tank and drain field
that was installed in a family's backyard in order
for their child to continue their education. We
were told the child's application to a school
brought a home inspection and a condition for
acceptance: the house must have a septic tank.

Mark Reynolds, foreman, told us this is not an
uncommon discrimination against the people living
in ElI Mirador. When our boys were through
digging, two large sections of concrete pipe were
rolled to the backyard and carefully lowered into
the hole. Then a larger group of volunteers began
a 'rock line' to dig rocks one-by-one out of the
large pile dumped in the road and pass them up
the stairs to the front door, through the house, and
to the person placing them in the trench. We had
to start with the largest rocks first and then
progress to medium rocks followed by buckets of
smaller rocks. Once the trench was filled to the
needed depth, a corrugated pipe with holes was
placed and the rest was filled with dirt. Our folks
were dirty but mighty proud of their
accomplishment and especially proud of our young
men (Shane Palmer, Tommy Leggett, Hunter
Pickles, and Kevin Shepherd) who worked hard for
several days to get this done.

One of the most touching moments for us
was when a small group came in and circled their
chairs in the back of the community center. We

Filling in the dirt to finish the septic system
(tico, Ken Leggett, Tommy Leggett, and Kevin Shepherd)

knew they were reading the bible; most of us
assumed it was a bible study group. The group
stayed there most of the day and for a couple
hours they were on their knees praying. Mark told
us they were praying for us and thanking God for
sending us. We were moved and humbled.

We held a bible school one morning for the
children of El Mirador and they really enjoyed the
activities and the mementos they were given. We
had two educators in our group, Demetrius Cox
and Lou (‘Louisa’) Pickles, who really jumped into
this project with the help of Carol Leggett and
Tammy Fincannon and their reward was the big
smiles on the children's faces. We came home
from this trip with those children on our minds.
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Sunday morning we attended church
service in town and what a blessing that was!
Even though many of us could not understand the
spoken words, the service was spiritual moving.
They had a band up front and two groups of
young ladies who danced with the songs, truly
beautiful. We were asked to sing a song and
chose 'Amazing Grace' thinking the 200+ member
congregation may know the song as well and join
us. We sang acapello, 16 strong, and soon
realized they didn't know the song.

Contrasting the often discontent nature of
our own lives with the people of El Mirador who
seemed to smile all the time was eye opening.

Jet and Demetrius commented on how content the
children were with virtually nothing to play with
except the horde of dogs in the area and an
occasional handmade or broken toy, while our
children back home complained of being bored
with a mountain of toys and electronic devices at
their fingertips. Olive and Lou commented on how
clean and neat everyone in El Mirador appeared
even though most of the homes had dirt floors and
the children played outside unless it was raining.
Our crew rarely looked as neat, especially those
working on the septic tank and rock line. We
returned to the USA changed by our experience,
humbled by what we saw, and grateful for the
opportunity to meet the good people of EI Mirador
and the saints (Mary, Marion, and Steve) who
keep the Rural Methodist Center going, God bless
you.

~ Cathy Shepherd

Heading out with smiles to our first workday in

Mirador, riding in the 'Mule' and ready to get started.

(Left to right) Pictured are Lou Pickles, Cathy Shepherd,
Tammy Fincannon, Erin Fincannon, Rachel Leggett, Olive
Collins, Carol Leggett, and Demetrius Cox.

Olive Collins showing several
local children their picture

Our young men taking a break from our
first day of painting to enjoy lunch.

(left to right) Tommy Leggett, Hunter Pickles,

Shane Palmer, and Kevin Shepherd.

Ouir first prayer meeting after arriving at the C

enter;

we celebrated with prayer and song with our preacher,
Robert Greene playing guitar, Bobby Holden and
Tammy Fincannon listening to the evening benediction.
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