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“All I want for Christmas is a wishbone!”       –Daniel, 9 
Infinite possibilities!  Just hand over a wishbone or maybe a magic lamp.  Then wish for anything at any time--make Christmas happen all year round!  I know the way my son thinks and it’s the opposite of what Henry David Thoreau once said: “A man is rich in proportion to the number of things he can afford to let alone.”  Hardly a slogan one would find in a storefront window!

Only a few days ago I was looking out the window of Kijabe Hospital wishing for Ken’s surgery to be over and life to be normal again.  The view of Kenya’s Great Rift Valley was lovely but the distraction of the hospital morgue just three levels below me blurred the beauty of the beyond.   Old matatus (mini-vans) had drawn up bursting with wailing people…not quite the venue for cheerful contemplation.   But thanks to the doctors, medical treatment, and a strengthening chain of prayer going all around the world, Ken’s malfunctioning gall-bladder was successfully removed, and the biopsy done on the ulcers in his esophagus proved benign.  Thank you so much for the outpouring of prayer on Ken’s behalf!  And friends cared for our five littlest ones freeing me to go quickly to Kijabe to be with Ken on the second attempt at surgery.  The first attempt was stopped because of a precarious reaction to anesthesia.   We praise the Lord for allowing all things to work for good.

We’re home!  The children have anticipated being all together on break for Christmas holidays.  We had hoped to be in the new house behind the mission…I knew exactly where the Christmas tree would go.  However, as the business of the title remains unfinished, the house remains dirty and deserted.  Or so I thought!  We have intruders!  My attempts to clean there last week ended abruptly when hordes of bees swarmed down from inside the roof.  I couldn’t even think!  Spitting one out of my mouth I began smashing them on my arms, legs, neck and head, flapping my arms, cavorting around the house screaming.  My lunatic frenzy drew them away from Sammy who was bravely swatting with his flip flops, crying, until a worker protected him with a plastic tarp.  Finally the bees were subdued with smoke.   Thankfully the other children weren’t with us and none of us had allergic reactions to the multiple stings.

Whew!  Surgeries and Stings!  NOT things we had wished for!  But surviving them is a relief and an answer to prayer.  Oswald Chambers wrote, “No Lord, I cannot see the meaning of this, it is bitter… but…I am His, and He is carrying out His enterprises through me.”    -- (My Utmost for His Highest)

May that really be so in our lives.

Blessings for a Joyful Christmas! (In spite of things NOT wished for!)

Melli, Kenny and Kids

