
Here is an early Easter greeting to you. We hope you realize the importance of 

Christ’s death and resurrection for without that act of God’s love, life as we see it 

is vanity. We hope that you know, trust, and worship the risen Savior, Christ the 

Lord. 

It is nice to be past the first day of spring. Our days now exceed 12 hours from 

sunrise to sunset and light lingers in the sky well past 9 at night. With more 

sunlight, our accumulation of winter ice and snow is beginning to melt. 

Unfortunately, we won’t plan an Easter egg hunt this year. It wouldn’t be much of a 

challenge for the kids—they could just follow the snow shoe tracks to find all the 

hiding places. 

The second week of March was spring break for the Alaska schools. I (Mike) was in 

Mexico, serving as a driver and chaperone for our Soldotna church’s mission 

project. Four men from our church started building an addition to an existing 

Mexican church for use as Sunday school and meeting rooms. Twenty youth 

members of our team helped with the construction each morning, ran a VBS 

program in the afternoon in two other locations while the lady chaperones held a 

bible study, and the whole team got together for a church service on Sunday and 

each evening of the week. I presented the sermon (through an interpreter) on 

Monday night in Colonial Juarez. We did a lot of “stuff” and enjoyed really good 

food, but the most important aspect of the whole project was the relationships we 

have been building with brothers and sisters in Mexico. We encouraged them and 

they blessed us. The last leg of the Mexico trip was a three hour drive from 

Anchorage to Soldotna at 2 a.m. We saw the most brilliant display of northern 

lights through the entire drive. It was as if God was saying, “Job well done; 

welcome home.” 

That same week, Ranada traveled to three different remote Alaskan villages and 

visited with several ministry families. You got it right—she was trying to keep 

warm where it was 9 below and I was sweating in 91 degree temps—a 100 degree 

difference. She took several fresh pizzas all the way to Nome and had lunch with 

one family. It isn’t cheap for us to fly to these villages--although Ranada flew along 

for free on a Samaritan’s Purse flight to two of the villages. For the ministry 

families in those villages, leaving the village in the winter for a break simply can’t 

happen. When we take the time to visit them on their turf, we bring huge 

encouragement often facilitated by a listening ear. 



Continue to pray for us as I prepare for a presentation in mid-April to pastors in 

the western part of the state. I will speak on Spiritual Healing and Conflict 

Resolution again through an interpreter--the primary language in that region is 

Yupik. We cherish your prayers and support. 

Mike and Ranada 

 


