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“I’M AFRAID YOU’RE UNDER ARREST.”     --Airport Officer, Nairobi, Kenya
What?  Never have I heard those words directed at ME.  And right in front of Daniel, 8 and Samuel, 7.  Daniel, a nervous traveler at the best of times suddenly looked terrified. “What exactly does that mean?” I asked. “It means you are trying to use an expired document and need a legal travel document from the Burundian Embassy to proceed.” It was true.  Daniel’s passport had expired.  How did we not notice that?  I had been filling in all those embark/disembark cards and the expiration date didn’t even register in my brain!  No one else had caught it either until now—just shows how a person can read and write something over and over without seeing it.

Sternly we were ordered to “step to the side” –the SUPERVISOR would deal with us.  Danny whispered, “Are we going to prison?”  I assured him that God was looking out for us so we need not worry, all the while praying that some understanding person would be lenient.  After fifteen minutes a man came, took one look at Daniel and said, “Don’t look so frightened, my boy…let’s see what we can do, eh?”  He spoke with calm authority to the officer and then asked kindly, “You’re going home?”  “Yes!” I assured him, admitting my dreadful oversight which would be rectified with a new passport in Burundi.  He said, “Since you are flying directly home, we will not detain you—you may go.” Dazed, I blurted, “Thank you! THANK you!” and moved forward to the escalator and on to our gate.  Whew!  Threatened with ARREST and then FREED!  Will I ever get used to such adventure?

In our family we have outlawed the “b” word (bored), but it’s a real challenge for young boys like Danny and Sammy not to fit the tee-shirt confession, “I tried to be good but I got bored”.  I took them with me to RVA for exams by the missionary dentist.  Happily, it was not necessary for Daniel to have a tooth pulled as he feared, and Samuel’s two broken front teeth were repaired so beautifully it’s as though they were never broken.  Other non-boring events: baboon families romping through the yard outside the house where we were staying, plus mesmerizing hours at the airport of African Inland Mission viewing small planes, asking nonstop questions, and posing in the cockpits of the planes that fly missionaries and supplies to remote areas of Africa.  

Ken bravely held the fort in Burundi with the three youngest of our brood while we were away, with no major mishaps.  We threw ourselves into jubilant arms at the airport yesterday.  It’s good to be home and realize afresh that through all the scary things the boys experienced—the dental chairs, the baboons running through our yard, and the airport immigration fright, God alone is our hope.  Psalm 71:5 rings true: “O Lord, you alone are my hope.  I’ve trusted you, O LORD, from childhood.”

Thank you for your prayers for our family!

Lots of Love,  Melli, Ken and Kids 
