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“Days fold into weeks, months and years as time moves forward for all of us. And the older I get, the
faster this process seems to occur. Living and working so far away where communication with loved ones
abroad comes only in short, random messages, one forgets how life goes on. But children grow up and adults
grow older and some die and nothing is ever the same. As time passes there is a hunger deep down that longs
to turn back missed opportunities to hold someone near and look into eyes that confirm the words, ‘I really
love you.’ That tells us to do it now because missed opportunities are just that.” —Memoirs of a Missionary, G. Knight
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“Eager, watchful

eyes reveal a fragile
hope. These islanders
throughout the western Pacific region are
virtually all the
same.”

“Who is this man? I asked because his face was not recognizable to me. He is Noli de Castro, came the
answer. I see, I replied and with that, determined to speak briefly with him if it would be possible. The former
Vice President of the Philippines and now, the most famous of all newscasters in the nation, was there nearby, taking his leisure on the island where we had been working for three days. They said he’d been doing some
‘investigative reporting’ but it looked to me like his concern was for other things. A sudden electrical storm
and a near electrocution while wading in the surf could have been his wake-up call.” —Memoirs of a Missionary
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...Reaching people on the edge!
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Few things are as beautiful as a ship at sea or as calming as a sunset. Put the
two together and one finds a sight that is nearly mesmerizing. The vessel RIM Nativa
laying at anchor in the Sibuyan Sea makes such a sight.
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“It seems to me to be the height of ingratitude to take from those who have given willingly the things needed
not only for survival but more than that, for qualities of life not previously known and to plunder what has
been given or to squander opportunities for betterment and at the same time to never really say, ‘Thank you.’
But such is the way of the world and the reason why so many give as unto the Lord.”
—Glen Knight

