
Family News: Next week 
Kenia will Þnish 11 th grade. 
Due to the H1N1 virus and 
some minor health setbacks, 
Kenia needs to cram in three 
weeks of missed 
assignments. She is feeling a 
bit worn out right now. 
Please pray that she would 
Þx her eyes on Jesus and 
know His peace. 

Silas asks prayer for the 
complete healing of a 
badly sprained ankle. 
He will be going with a 
select team to Thailand 
in July on a basketball 
and mission outreach. 
He is doing all he can to 
train and stay Þt, but he 
needs some divine 
healing!

It's very encouraging to 
see Aaron & Carly grow-
ing in their marriage 
relationship. We're so 
thankful for some God-
centered, mature 
couples in their city 
who are models for 
them and that Carly & 
Aaron both desire to 
have God lead them. 
Please pray that peace 
would be God's gift to 
them as they look for 
His direction for their 
future. 
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ÒThe Sovereign LORD is my strength! He will make 
me as surefooted as a deer and bring me safely over the 
mountains.Ó Habakkuk 3:19
 Dear Friends:
 On a trip to Panama & Colombia a couple of weeks ago, 
Trever & I did some walking in the mountains. I know, I can hear 
your surprise- ÒWhat?! Joan, mountain hiking?Ó Actually, it was 
Trever walking and I limping along with a cane. And it wasn't 
exactly the kind of hike most North Americans might imagine in 
pine forests, beside cool mountain streams.  
! In just over a week we did a good amount of hiking and 
hobbling - through airport corridors, along Cali's uneven, heat-
blistered streets, over long blocks of sidewalks to bus stops, 
up and down dusty, vertical dirt roads in Bogota's 
marginalized neighborhood called El Progreso (truly a work in 
slow progress). At this stage of ankle recovery (now almost 6 
months), I could well understand Paul's painful conviction to 
Òbeat the body and make it my slave,Ó so as not to be 
disqualiÞed from the journey. Each night I elevated a swollen, 
stiff ankle and God spoke His ÒhikingÓ thoughts into my mind 
and heart. 
! Some of His loved ones have begun their hike to the 
heights without any prior training or warm-up exercise. They 
reach a certain point in the journey, overwhelmed, tired out, 
with painful blisters or injuries. There they sit on the side of 
the path, crying out for someone to rescue them, to either 
take them back down to gentler paths along the valley ßoor or 
to carry them the rest of the way up the mountain. It may be 

One of  the foundations for our Matthew Training 
Center is the local church. We have poured time and 
energy into helping this ßedging conference of  a few 
churches stabilize and begin to grow. We are grateful for  
positive signs and fruit, but lots of  major decisions are 
still required. We cherish your prayers for discernment. 
We desire to go full steam ahead with MTC, but our 
time is divided with laying a strong church foundation 
Þrst. See pictures below of  recent baptisms from RETO.



easy for them to blame their injuries on the rugged terrain, but really it was their lack of training 
that caused them the most trouble. 
! Others of His beloved feel that their own Ò School of LifeÓ is more than enough 
preparation for the journey to the heights. Self-sufÞciency, mixed with a good shot of pride and 
street smarts have served them well to this point, so they think. So up they run willy-nilly, 
missing God's cairns, those stone markers indicating the direction of a trail, until they tragically 
fall headlong off the path into some deep, jagged ravine. If they survive the fall, they just might 
reject any rescue attempts because of their shame of not having followed their Master's 
instructions. 
! There are those who arrive on the scene fresh out of training, their minds full of theory 
and innovative strategies for getting to the mountaintop in the most efÞcient way possible. They 
contemplate and debate, on and on, meeting after meeting, as the days, months and eventually 
years go by without ever having stepped onto the mountain path! Their journey has become an 
intellectual ideology rather than a practiced life.
! A few of the Father's loved ones have actually become His hiking partners! They have 
chosen not to set the climbing agenda or pace, but obediently give themselves to Jesus' 
leadership. Their path is not without boulders, but they marvel as Jesus either lays out a 
strategy to navigate around it or, in His powerful strength, removes it. He models to them a wise 
balance between the strain of the hike and the beneÞt of rest. On some rock faces where the 
path has disappeared, they have to take a risk and trust that their LORD's training has 
strengthened their feet sufÞciently so as to make the climb safely. Their courage grows, as does 
their understanding of the journey. They study His every move and learn from their Guide. He is 
surefooted, conÞdent and purposeful and inspires them to be the same. They discern that the 
climb with Jesus is not just about getting to the top of the mountain; it is the sheer delight of 
journeying with Him. He is the Way, the Truth and the Life.
! We spent a week hiking through the mountains, valleys, and crevasses of people's lives 
in Panama & Colombia, rejoicing or lamenting over them. We have such great love and affection 
for our friends there! Part of the journey God is guiding us on is to exhort, encourage and train 
those He has placed as leaders in His Body, to be people who are well prepared and prepare 
others well to join their Guide for the climb. Our God is longing for so many more to join His 
Kingdom Expeditions on the mountain ranges both near to home and very far away. 
! Consider where you are at today. What are God's ÒhikerÓ thoughts about you? How is 
your journey shaping up? 
! I am entering into my ÒjubileeÓ year of life (Trever beat me there by 4 yrs.) and my 
greatest desire is to know Jesus, my Way, Truth and Life more intimately and to hike with Him to 
new heights. In the midst of healing, training and hiking, the journey with Him is thrilling!

Trever, Joan and Kenia Godard in Guadalajara, Mexico
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