January 15, 2008

I’m betrothed… sort of

According to Webster’s New World Dictionary, the term “betroth” means to promise to marry. In the Old Testament, a couple was considered betrothed when their parents publicly voiced their approval and an irrevocable commitment was made for marriage. The betrothal period was used to cultivate an emotional and spiritual vitality in preparation for marriage. Most often, the couple was separated and was not allowed to see each other until the wedding ceremony. This was to protect them both physically and spiritually.
Today, betrothal is almost extinct. We most often here of a dating or courting relationship which is then followed by an engagement period. The primary difference between betrothal and engagement is that a betrothed couple was considered legally married. 

It is with great excitement in which I publicly announce that I am betrothed… sort of. It may be more culturally acceptable to use the term engagement, but considering the fact that 7,000 miles of ocean will be separating us the next four months, I feel as if I have more in common with the old-school method of betrothal.
Under a full, Oklahoma moon on Christmas night, I asked Melinda D. Presson to be my wife. In case she said “no” on the first attempt, I had several back up plans which included poetry, a ukulele and tear gas. Thankfully, she said “yes” the first time through. This was the express reason for my five-week trip home. For some time I had been praying that God would bring a daughter of Zion my way who had the same zeal for Christ that I have. I was certainly content being single the rest of my life, but the deep pining of my heart was for a godly wife. God has seen fit to answer such a prayer. Though Melinda and I both graduated from Pensacola Christian College, we never knew each other while students. After receiving our respective Bible and nursing degrees, the missionary call beckoned us to independently crisscross the globe to such countries as Indonesia, Ghana, Uganda and Costa Rica. Then through a series of providential events, God saw fit to bring us together for the glory of His name. The common denominator which unites us is our thirst for Christ. Oh, how we long to give and plead Christ to a people who silence conscience and embrace darkness. 
Hit the ground running

I am returning to South Africa on Wednesday, January 16, 2008, then return to America a few days before the wedding on May 10. In the mean time, I will be busy with a host of activities which include: reacquainting myself with the language, organizing my home, teaching in the Bible Institute and re-gathering my disciples. Seth and Dan were worldly saints by the way in which they finished the house in my absence. As you know, the Limpopo Bible Institute will be starting its first semester this February and my home will double as the dormitory and college the first year. This is just a small part of the activity. Seth and Amy have just begun Sunday morning services at their local church plant. Dan and Joy have not only just moved into their home in Bungeni but just weeks ago had their  second little girl. Joel and Kelly Simkus plan on joining our team later this year. 
Prayer

If you would like to know how to pray most effectively for us, you may petition on our behalf for the following 2nd -year goals:
1. Spiritual success for LBI
2. Semi-permanent ministry in Mozambique

3. 12 disciples

4. Christ-like marriage

Oh, to be like Christ,

Paul and Melinda “Schlehlein”
