June 27, 2007
A Gallery Full of Blind Men
Suppose a diamond artisan had planned to guide an entourage of novices on a full-day tour through a gallery resplendent with the finest jewels in the world. There they gazed upon grand demonstrations chock full of brilliant gems, diamonds and emeralds. But let us also suppose that half way through the tour, the followers capriciously chose not to view the rest of the display. What should the bewildered jeweler do? Should he riddle them with a host of reasons of why they must continue? Or, perhaps more probable, should he conclude that they never really grasped the wonder of it all and insist on taking them through the beginning once again? 
I too am faced with such a dilemma. Though certainly not a luminary in regards to jewels, I have been called to herald forth the doctrines of Scripture’s incalculable riches. As mentioned in last week’s letter, I began teaching a blithe group of men ten weeks ago through a 20-week doctrinal series in hopes of seeing their chains of sin and guilt fall off. We have since mined a kaleidoscope of doctrines such as total depravity, the Fall, the Trinity, the Scripture and Christ’s death. All of these building-block truths will culminate this Thursday when the Gospel in its fullness will be presented. All of the men have attested to their lost state, but only God can open their eyes. My dilemma relates to the previous anecdote. What if they don’t respond? What if they smugly ignore the veracity of salvation? Do I march on through the planned lessons on eternal security, sanctification and Christ’s return or do I acknowledge that their ignorance is due to a Romans 3:11 worldview and retrace my steps from the beginning?

The lesson begins Thursday, June 28 at 7:00 p.m. (Noon central time).  Oh, do pray that they would acknowledge death’s stranglehold on sinners, assert Christ’s death on their behalf, and run to Christ by faith alone.
A Tall Order

Many Americans cringe when the word “orphanage” is used. The institution, colored with vivid images of Oliver Twist, has fallen upon hard times and has largely been banished into obsolescence. Certainly, the orphan ministry has been abused through the years, but one cannot escape the high priority Scripture places on caring for the fatherless. In addition to the plethora of passages that call for such a task, one can quickly point to the flourishing ministries of George Muller and Charles Spurgeon to bolster their claim that compassionate, Scripture-saturated orphanages are what is needed in Africa today. 

One week ago, as massive jets thundered above, I waved goodbye to the Simkus family as they left Johannesburg airport for America. It was a brief one-week stay, but my heart was filled with joy because I knew the next time I would be seeing them was in the very same place, this time arriving as full-time missionaries with our team. The Simkus family was refreshing to all of us because we knew from the very beginning what their heartbeat was: Orphan ministries. 
Joel’s stature made a big impression… literally (he’s 6’10”). However, it was his gentle demeanor towards the children that seemed to supersede his height. The vision Joel and his wife have for future orphan ministries has been a pleasant breeze of God’s grace upon our growing little team. The Meyers’, Minton’s and I all have a certain desire to see God’s kingdom expanded amongst the fatherless here, but the sole thrust of the Simkus’ to dedicate their lives in this capacity has freed us to devoutly pursue other things, namely, lesser-reached people groups. Pray that God’s timing for their arrival will be quick and sure.
Faithfully,

Paul Schlehlein

South Africa
