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*PEPPER=Paul and Elvie's Prayer & Praise newslettER
Paul M. Barner Ministries

International BLC Sponsorships

. (801-BLC)
Flscal The BLC  (Barner  Learning  Center)
International Student Sponsorship Program is an
Report opportunity for Filipino children who otherwise
might not be able to afford a quality Christian

EXP: $8,429 INC: $8,429 eduggtion to obtain schoolipg at no cost to ths?ir
Family: $1,074 Gifts: $8.290 families through the “adoption” of their financial
: ’ ) ’ schooling obligations by international supporters.
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Ministry $7,309 Hon: $ 119 For support of those at ages 2 through 15, the fee Phi]ippine Church Planters
Debt: $ 46 Interest: $ 20 is $20 (PIOOO) per month. V 1 17 N 5
Each Sponsorship covers the following: tuition, ol. 0’ . —
YTD STATUS: 999, (-$1) enrollment, books, uniform, registration, dental , :

checkup, insurance, medical checkup, ID card/jacket,
instructional materials, PTA & library & campus fees,
school publications, graduation fee & gown, yearbook,
field trip transportation  costs, boy/girl  scout
membership & uniforms, gym fee, and basic school
===t 5/6"" GRADE BUILDING: supplies (notebooks, pencils, etc.).
LABOR/LAND: $45,000 Please send to Christian Aid Mission (address below)
RAISED: $35,670

BARNER CAR: 5/6™ Grd. Bld.
GOAL: $12,400 MAT’LS:$45,000
RAISEDS$11629 RAISED:$31,767

r 4YR OLD ABIGAIL AND A FRIEND MAKE COOKIES

BLC CHILDREN'S ON SATURDAY NIGHT FOR THE 150 KIDS IN

EMERGENCY SUNDAY SCHOOL AT OUR FAITH FELLOWSHIP
S A SHOPPING MALL IN BANDA ACEH, Lol AT
’ PJLILTIM@SKYINET.NET

INDONESIUA WAS FLATTENNED BY THE

BLC’S MEDICAL FUND IS AN ANSWER TO EARTHQUAKE ON 12/26. www.barner.org
PRAYER FOR MANY FILIPINOS:
PLEASE PRAY: Field Address:
2 e THAT WE FINISH CONSTRUCTION ON BLC’S Reyv. Paul, Elvie, PJ & Abigail Barner
The P losion Of h01.11.elessness has 2P FLOOR DURING SUMMER SCHOOL BEFORE Barner Learning Center

surpassed the ability of local THE MAIN SCHOOL YEAR RESUMES IN JUNE. PO Box 82,224, Davao City 8000

governments and charities to deal STAFF NOTEBOOK: Redred, Intern PHILIPPINES
with the pro blem. “I stamped 250 Gospel tracts, and double-checked the list
. of sponsors to be sure they were matched with the correct Support Address:
All sectors of society must now play pupils. Also checked to see if all the thank you’s were sent Christian Aid Mission (801-BLC)
g g 9 to those who gave in-kind gifts last year, like shoes, toys, PO Box 9037
a role in SOIVIng i, books, etc. I also typed the titles of the books that were Charlottesville, VA 22906 USA
donated to BLC by Billy Graham Ministries.”




THE TSUNAMI CRASHED A BOAT RIGHT OVER
TREES AND INTO THE SIDE OF A MOSQUE.
COMPASSION: THE HEALING TOUCH
Tears coursed down my cheeks. I shook with sobs as
praises to God were voiced by 200 worshippers in the
little 2™ floor 10x30 ft room of a cracked building in
Banda Aceh, Indonesia. “This is the persecuted
church” I thought, “Everyone here takes their lives into
their hands daily to live as believers in Jesus Christ.”
Down the street a mall was crumbled from the
earthquake. Windows were smashed by the tsunami.
But here, worshippers’ joy overflowed in praise to. A
day later I visited the United Nations compound.
Outside the tents was an emaciated man who
nevertheless carried a certain dignity. “May I give you
money?” he asked me, to my amazement. A half-drunk
man nearby knew a little English, so he interpreted for
me. As his story unfolded, I stood there, awestruck.
The man did not really want to give me money, but to
get my attention so he could tell me his story. Here
where the tsunami had hit so severely, so many wanted
to empty into our hearts their stories of the crisis they
had gone through. This man had been the director of a
strictly Islamic boarding school in Pidie for all ages,
which was demolished by the great waves of 12/26.
“How many students did you have before and after
the tsunami?” 300 was his answer. “Was that before or
after? “No” was his answer. No...what? How many are
in the school now? The interpreter walked away. He
glanced back at me and shook his head slowly.
Suddenly tingles rained down from a dark cloud of
grief as realization hit home. There was no one left.
Not even one. Not one teacher or student. He alone was
spared. “I am so sorry,” I consoled, “Not even one?”
He hung his head and walked away. Not even one. No,
not one. Read my United Nations Pulau Weh report:
http://www.humanitarianinfo.org/sumatra/assessments/

index.asp

TAPAYA: A GREAT WOMAN OF GOD

The slim dirt path unraveled its crooked
beige thread as it wove in and out between
trunks of coconut trees and banana plants. As
my gaze climbed these living wooden spires up
to the night sky, the familiar stars were there:
Orion, Big Dipper, and of course my good old
friend the moon.

His rays glistened silvery along the graceful
fronds that framed the dark sea of black ink.
Almost I could imagine its dour face shrouded
in respect at the passing of Tapaya, a great,
ancient woman of God.

Like sentinels, the troops of trunks stood
guard round the above-ground cement poncion
which would tomorrow embrace her human
frame. A century ago the grandparents of the
grandparents of these trees had heard Tapaya’s
first baby cries coming from a bamboo hut with
only leaves to keep out the elements.

Cannibals and monkeys roamed these hills
back then in this part of Mindanao, until
WWII, when Tapaya’s oldest child (Elvie’s
mom, then a teen) led her to salvation through
Jesus Christ. Now, over a hundred descendants
gathered to pay their respects. Pastors, church
planters, farmers and fishermen.

They had ventured into the bush armed with
the prayers of this faithful warrior on her knees.
They planted churches with seeds of love and
compassion: thousands of believers will one
day greet Tapaya in heaven and say thank you.
The village itself was named after her. A
century from now, should the Lord tarry,
travelers will say,

“Take off your shoes, for we now pass
through the former home of
a great woman of God.”

32 BLC
GRADUATES
OF THE
CLASS OF 2005
PROUDLY
DISPLAY
THEIR
TASSLES AND
DIPLOMAS AT
CEREMONY.

Lo RARER | EARNDG CENTER [N

i Y et

g r

IN APPRECIATION...
(upon Angel’s graduation from BLC preschool)

DEAR PASTOR PAUL...

“Next to God and Angel’s sponsor, I would like
to thank you Pastor Paul and Elvie for exerting
much effort for the education of my daughter,
Angel. We’re really thankful, because it is through
your sponsorship program that we received
salvation.

“Last night I & Jun were discussing/reminiscing
our 4 years’ stay in Barner Learning Center and
Faith Fellowship Church.

“We’ve been through thick & thin, sadness and
laughter; and thank you for being there always.

“Once again, thank you for sponsoring Angel’s
education in preschool and in the coming years.

“It’s truly God who will reward your kindness.

God bless you.”
-Anool’s Dad & Mom

YOU KNOW YOU ARE A FILIPINO IF...
you call a person’s car their “service”

DO YOU HAVE A SPRING PROJECT?
THESE ARE NEEDS THAT WE HAVE TO SUPPLY FOR
OUR 2005 BLC CONSTRUCTION:
44 F1 Bulb sets: $4 each
10-deerjambs—%$180-PAID!
Fire Escape: $357
Home Ec Room: $4000
Windows/frames:$2000
Manhours

(80,000): 50cents/hr
Ventilation Windows: $178




