March 2, 2006

From Dan to Beersheba 

In the Old Testament, “Dan to Beersheba” was an inclusive term which meant “from north to south” or “coast-to-coast” in Israel. As I have extensively traveled on deputation lately, it is safe to say I have been from “Dan to Beersheba” in America.  Over the last month and a half, I have traveled over 3,000 miles in my little red “go-cart,” and have been as far west as Arizona and as far east as Maryland. One hundred degree weather greeted me one week while fourteen-inch blizzards met me the next. The Lord is preparing this young man from Wisconsin for life in Africa. I also visited 6 churches, preached 21 times, and had my car jumped four times because of a dead battery.  It may have been because I forgot to turn off my lights, but I can’t remember.

Sons of the Prophets

I have had such sweet times of fellowship with God’s people during this trip. The daily gleaning from local pastor’s deep well of wisdom and the laughter shared with their hospitable flock have invigorated my preaching and encouraged my soul. However, the greatest blessing has been the time spent with young men who want to do right. Young men whose souls and affections are full of God and not entangled in worldly pursuits. The Lord has seen fit to already place numerous young men in my path to disciple; this is what I earnestly desire to do in Africa.

Prayer Requests

1. As usual, I would ask you to pray that the finances would continue to come in so that I could be ministering in Africa by this summer. It is a constant struggle, as it was with others (see below), to keep my eyes focused on the spiritual and not the material. Nonetheless, I am currently near 65% of my monthly support level. 

2. I would also ask you to pray for wisdom on behalf of Seth and Amy Meyers as they are seeking adequate housing for our young team in South Africa. We desire to live in or very near a village, but with that comes many difficulties that cause numerous missionaries to live in the cities. 

3. Finally, pray for continued wisdom as I strive to get a head start in learning the Tsonga language stateside. 

Faithfully,

Paul Schlehlein

* Father, I want to know Thee, but my coward heart fears to give up its toys. I cannot part with them without inward bleeding, and I do not try to hide from Thee the terror of the parting. I come trembling, but I do come. Please root from my heart all those things which I have cherished so long and which have become a vary part of my living self, so that Thou mayest enter and dwell there without rival—A. W. Tozer

