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 Going for SSME in the Philippines was not part of my plan. I am already working full-time at an e-
learning company in Pune, India. My plan was to go for a  week’s holiday to Goa  (coconut trees, beaches, 
etc.)  with some friends, starting June 6th. All the necessary travel arrangements had been made. 
Besides that, I was planning to submit an entry for a  travel-writing contest online. If I was a  winner, I would 
get a  free travel-writing trip to Indonesia, Malaysia and the Philippines; also starting June 6th. Somehow 
the travel-writing contest didn’t work out because I realized too late I had missed the deadline.
	 My friend Joanna had told me a  little about the SSME in the Philippines, also starting June 6th, and I 
read up about it online. I felt like this was something I had been waiting for, for a  long time. I sensed the 
Lord calling me to it. So I asked Joanna  if I could come; she said yes, and that was the end of my Goa 
plans.
 During the program, I began to realize that this was the best choice I could have made because it 
was God’s plan for me. I got all the coconut trees and beaches I could have asked for and new and 
different food and a  lot of traveling, but more importantly, I got to meet and befriend so many lovely 
people and share the love of the one God with them—the love that unites us all.  The Lord knows that I 
love making new friends,  seeing new places, becoming familiar 
with new cultures, and I know I would not have had the 
opportunities to do all these things if I had chosen either of the 
other options. I saw how the Lord practically gave me the 
desires of my heart when I sought to do His will.
 The whole of SSME was a  learning experience for me. It 
had never struck me before that service and evangelism were 
an integral part of a  Christian’s life. I had never realized what it 
meant for me to decrease and Christ to increase, and what it 
meant to live not for myself,  but for Christ and His Kingdom. 
Verses from the Bible came alive as we lived and acted on the 
Word of God, and watched as God responded by keeping all 
His promises. ‘Seek ye first the kingdom of God…and all these 
things shall be added unto you. But they went forth and 
preached everywhere, while the Lord worked with them and 
confirmed the word through accompanying signs. Ask and you 
shall receive…’
 Not only did these parts of the Bible come alive for me as I 
saw the wonders I saw the Lord work, but even other verses 

SSME... And What It Taught Me
By: Michelle Fernandes
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that were just theory when I had read them before now 
became real as I read them anew, living at the center of 
God’s will. For instance, after preparing and sharing about 
faith and repentance at a  recollection for young people, I 
had the best confession I have had till date. I was 
convicted for the first time about how sinful I was, and 
how unworthy I was of God’s saving grace. I experienced 
the salvation that Jesus promised to those who repent as I 
confessed my sins and was absolved of them.
	 A big part of what I learnt at SSME was service. As we 
lived with full time missionaries, I got to observe how these 
people lived their lives as living sacrifices for the Lord. 
Service did not only mean going out and serving people, 
service meant having an attitude of a  servant. I learned 
how to be humble as Jesus was humble; and to seek to 
serve rather than seek to be served, as Jesus did.
 Through all the trials and the sacrifices we made, I 
experienced the joy of the Lord. I hadn’t anticipated that living the hard life of a missionary could be this joyful, but the Lord gave us so 
many reasons to smile, to dance for joy, everyday! I am excited about how the Lord is going to use me in building His Kingdom, as I offer 
myself to Him as an eager laborer in His vineyard.

Faith Camp 2012: 
Challenge Accepted

	 In all my travels and ministry around the world, I haven't 
encountered anything quite like Faith Camp. There is something very 
special to be said for what God does every year through this ministry as 
kids encounter Him, REAL and ALIVE. It is impossible to describe the 
level of enthusiasm and joy I am privileged to witness in both the campers 
and staff. It's contagious. As this year's Faith Camp theme, "Challenge 
Accepted," suggests, each heart was challenged to dive deeper into their 
relationship with the LORD, to follow Him wherever He leads, and to be His 
Hands and Feet. Here are a couple testimonies of our campers who are 
ready to rise to the challenge:

"I was getting really bored with all this going to Mass stuff every week. I 
mean, every Sunday? Every week? What I realized this week was that 
Mass is so awesome and beautiful that we should be going to Mass way 
more than once a week." Anne Northrop, Age 11

"Faith Camp was the most amazing week of my life! The talks gave me a 
new perspective on sin. Before the talks, I never really thought of sin that 
way. 
	 The activities were awesome, we had to have team work, and 
without team work we couldn't have done anything. By far all the activities 
were great, but my most favorite thing was adoration night where I got so 
much closer to my Father God." Catherine Billeaud, Age 14
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 The task of missions is urgent; I am convinced that the very Heart of our Lord 
burns with a  passion for the world to know Him and His Love. Vast are the 
multitudes of those unreached and untouched by the saving grace of the Gospel. 
No half-hearted response by us, the Church, will ever meet the needs of a  world 
lost in darkness. There are no great excuses to the “Great Commission.” We must 
devote ourselves wholeheartedly to this greatest of duties!
	

	 Here at FMC, we are totally, wholeheartedly committed to the task of 
proclaiming Jesus as LORD. Although we are such a  small part of the beautiful Body 
of Christ, God is at work here and we are GROWING! Our missionary family, 85 
strong, is steadily increasing, reaching more and more people and places with the 
love of Christ. As our foreign missionaries work hard in the far corners of the earth, our domestic impact is also on the rise. We now have 
Stateside missionaries working in various ministries domestically. Mission Formation, our weekly prayer meeting, is flourishing. We are 
now training foreigners to be missionaries in their own countries (SSME and our Mexican Intake). We are diving deeper into using media 
to stir up missionary ardor in the Church, with opportunities to witness in national media and the development of The Missionary Family 
podcast. 
	

 In addition to these encouraging ministries, our facilities need expansion. We are working hard at improving our new retreat center, 
Our Lady of the Bayous. Also, with the growth of our missionary community here at Big Woods, we are raising funds to purchase the 
Summers’ home as a Community Center (Frank and Genie are renovating a smaller home for their residence). 
	

 It is exciting to see what God is doing: lives, families and communities, are really being changed, and the poor are experiencing the 
loving concern of the universal Church demonstrated in the care of our missionaries. At the same time, I sense this is only the beginning of 
what the LORD has in store for us. My prayer is to be faithful to calling that we all share, “Go into the whole world and preach the Gospel 
to all creation” (Mk 16:15). Along with increases in the size and scope of God’s work here, we pray that our commitment to reaching all 
nations with His saving truth burns with ever greater intensity in our hearts. Thank you each for joining us in this monumental task through 
your prayers and financial support. Your sacrifices are truly making a difference. 

FMC is Growing By: Joseph Summers

 The year 2011, the last year for Frank and me as directors of Family Missions 
Company, was a  precious time of discernment. We saw mighty miracles by the hand 
of God bringing our hopes and dreams for a  mission company to fruitfulness. We 
were honored that the Lord Jesus had shown Joseph and Brooke Summers (our son 
and his wife) to assume leadership of FMC. We hoped that God would help us to 
leave the mission organization in “good shape.” And He did! 

 Possibilities were open to us everywhere; and we prayed fervently: What would 
be our next step? Certain restraints on the time we can spend abroad are imposed 
by Simon-Peter’s health and care needs. His government assistance doesn’t allow 
him to leave the country for more than 30 days, or his care will be revoked. If the Lord 
shows Frank and me that it is His will for us to reside long term in another country as 
missionaries, must renounce Simon’s assistance here in the USA. We considered 

moving to Lafayette, to be near most of our grandchildren – maybe God would bless us with a new “Coffee House” ministry. We 
entertained the idea  of traveling around the USA visiting our brothers and sisters in the Lord. Maybe we could live in New York 
near our Filipino friends. We were dizzy with discernment. Still, we didn’t hear Jesus speak specifically. In the meantime, God 
allowed me to travel to the Philippines, Singapore, Malaysia  and China, to give retreats, conferences and seminars. Frank had 
time to be on mission in New York, Indiana, Mexico, etc. 

 In the beginning of 2012, Frank, Simon and me conducted FMC’s first International Intake in Mexico. (See the Serve article.)  
When we returned, we waited on the Lord. We knew He would show us what He wanted of us when He was ready. During this 
time of searching, FMC began to look for a  community building that would suit its growing needs. We knew the house we live in 
was perfect for that purpose, is already built, and is not expensive for its size.

 In the past, we had thought of selling our home, the big house at FMC, to the company for its community building. We asked 
the Lord if now was the time to sell and move a  smaller house onto the property for our “Golden Years.” When God says, “Yes!” 
He has a  plan. We shook hands with Joseph at about 11:30am on May 7th, 2012 to seal the deal. I went to my computer and 
googled “Houses to be moved in Lafayette.” Eight houses popped up. One showed a  lot of promise. Frank came in at 4:30pm; 
we called the owner, and drove to Duson (45 miles away)  to see the house. As we drove up to a  house that was really in need of 
TLC, I almost cried. I said, “Frank, this is the house the Lord has for us!” The very first house we looked at was 
the one. That does not happen in just any life, but it happens when we know God says, “Yes!” 

 He has been with us every step of the way – the moving, elevating, cleaning, renovating, and decorating. It 
is simple, it is humble, but I believe He has said, “Yes, I will use this home for my glory.”  We don’t know when, 
where, or how long Jesus will send us out on our next foreign mission. We do know, with the help of our Savior, 
we will have a haven and respite to return to here at Big Woods Mission when the mission is over!

When God Says “Yes”! By: Genie Summers

Follow Genie Summers’s podcast, www.themissionaryfamily.com

http://www.themissionaryfamily.com
http://www.themissionaryfamily.com


“Do not be afraid; for I know that you seek Jesus who was crucified. 
He is not here; for he has risen!”

 (Matthew 28:5-6)

	 Jesus is indeed risen! Alleluia! This Easter I experienced the contagious 
joy of sharing this glorious message.  As Holy Week was approaching, our 
team in Malaybalay, Philippines discussed how we were going to celebrate 
Easter. We all felt strongly that the Lord wanted us to spend our day 
spreading the Good News of His Resurrection. We decided to prepare an 
Easter prayer service and meal to share with our friends in Isla  Bonita. Isla 
Bonita is a  poor community of squatters that has become the center of our 

ministry. It is a beautiful place, and our friends there are eager to hear the Gospel.

 Sir Jun, the president of Isla  Bonita, said to expect 400 people at the celebration. Four hundred! We had never organized an event 
for even half that many people. But Jesus fed thousands with only a  few loaves and fishes.  Through the entire process of planning and 
preparing the Easter event, it was apparent that we were merely instruments of God's great plans. He is the one that brought everything 
together, put the right people in our paths, and made it happen! Christine and Angelica, two of our friends from Isla Bonita, helped us 
figure out how much rice to buy.  Susanna's friends Omar and Rocsan came from Cagayan de Oro to spend part of Holy Week with us 
in Malaybalay.   This husband-and-wife team was an incredible blessing. They helped translate into Visayan, the local language. Omar 
also lead praise and worship and preached in Visayan.  They both shone the light of Christ through radiant smiles and laughter.  

 On Holy Saturday we packed over 265 pounds of uncooked rice (in Visayan, bugas) into backpacks, crates, baskets, and bags. 
With the help of lots of friends, we hiked all through Isla  Bonita and into the surrounding streets and neighborhoods. Splitting up into 
teams, we visited every house.   At each one we invited people to the Easter celebration the next day, measured out a  cup of rice for 
each member of the family, and concluded with a  prayer.   his gave us an opportunity to meet all the families, and to get to know the 
area better. There were so many more houses than we had initially thought, but the rice never ran out!  When we all regrouped back at 
the community pavilion, there were two large backpacks full of rice! God is still working miracles of multiplication!

 On Easter Sunday we attended Mass in the morning, and then headed over to our friend Jheanny's to prepare the food.  Jheanny 
owns a  catering business, and offered to make pork humba  and pansit. This was another answer to our prayers, because our two-
burner camp stove wouldn’t have stood the test of preparing food for 400! And she's one of the best cooks in the whole world.   We 
divided the food into individual servings, and packed them into plastic bags.  Working together in an assembly line, it took about three 
hours to get everything ready.   As we packaged the food, we practiced praise and worship songs and eagerly talked about all the 
people we would be sharing Easter with.  Our friend Babes and her husband Rain had helped distribute rice the day before, and they 
came with their vehicle to transport all the food over to Isla Bonita. Again, another answer to our prayers!

 When we arrived at Isla  Bonita  there were at least 300 people already gathered around the community pavilion; more than I've ever 
seen there!   Grandmothers, babies, husbands and wives.   Kids and teenagers.   People from Isla  Bonita, and people from the 
surrounding area. Everyone was  excited  to see us, and to see each other.   Many people commented that it's rare for the entire 
community to come together like this, and that it was wonderful to see so many neighbors. The women had cleaned and decorated the 
pavilion.   It looked so beautiful with fresh flowers all around.  Someone brought a sound system.  We used the microphone to read the 
Gospel, and hooked two guitars up to the amps.   Sarah opened the celebration with a prayer, and then we sang praise and worship 

together. The kids especially liked Mo Pak Pak, the one Visayan song we know. Sammy 
read the story of Jesus' Resurrection in English, and Omar read it in Visayan. They both 
shared a  little about the glorious hope we all have in Christ. The promise of His 
resurrection is relevant to each one of us right here, right now.  No matter what has 
happened in our lives, we don’t have to remain bound by sin and death. God has won 
the victory, and redeemed us!  His light has pierced through our darkness!  The joy of 
the resurrection was so tangible that Easter afternoon in Isla Bonita.  
 

 After sharing the Gospel, we distributed the food: one packet for everyone who was 
there, including the children. After everyone had received their food, we gave what was 
left for people to take home. Within ten minutes all 400 packets were gone! Our Easter 
prayer that day was that long after the pork and noodles were eaten, the spiritual food--
new life in Christ--would continue to nourish and sustain hungry souls.   Now, three 
months after Easter, I see this prayer being answered over and over in Isla  Bonita.  
Praise the Lord!  
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To follow Rebekah’s mission, check out her blog: http://www.missionaryrebekah.blogspot.com/

He Has Risen! By: Rebekah Lillis 

A special thanks to Stine for their help in 
renovating Our Lady of the Bayou Retreat Center.

http://www.missionaryrebekah.blogspot.com
http://www.missionaryrebekah.blogspot.com
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A Few Lessons I’ve Learned During My Life as a Missionary
By: Sidney Savoie

1 - You already have the tools you need to minister to others, don't waste 
them!
	 Many times in life we lament the fact that "if only I had this, I could 
do that". Well I'm here to tell you that you don't have to wait until some point 
in the future. When it comes to serving God. He's already given you what 
you need. "Like what?" It's called LIFE EXPERIENCE! Remember the other 
day, when there wasn't much to do, and you were stuck at home? 
Remember that kinda depressing feeling it gave you? God gave you that 
experience so you could better understand the old and the infirm who are 
languishing because no one visits them. Or, how about that time when you 
had to fast for Lent, and by the end of the day you had the shakes and your 
stomach was in knots? God led you through that so you would be more 
compassionate towards those who have no food. Lest you forget, all the 
people managing skills you learned as a summer camp counselor will come 
quite in-handy once you're the leader of a mission team or mission trip.

2 - It ain't all about comfort.
	 No, I'm not some kinda kill-joy who's trying to tell you that 
flagellation is the only way to achieve holiness. But, I am here to tell you that 
if you're waiting for a comfortable Christianity, you'll be waiting a long time. 
Did you know Mother Theresa experienced dryness much of her spiritual 
life? Yet she did some amazing things. We have to be prepared for difficulties 
too. Difficulties that come from the devil, because he hates what we do and 

who we work for. Difficulties that come from God, because he loves us and wants to test us and help us to be faithful. If we can 
reconcile ourselves to the fact that Christianity ain't about comfort, it's about salvation, then we can take these difficulties and hard 
times, and transform them into something marvelous. Remember Jesus? The whole reason you live your life and do what you do? 
Look at what he experienced, how he was faithful through it, and how God was able to transform it into something eternally 
unrivaled and completely marvelous.

3 - Slow and steady wins the race.
	 Ok, so I guess I stole that one from Aesop's fables or whoever originally coined the phrase. But, in many ways I think it's 
true. It was on my heart because I wanted to remind y'all to stay encouraged. Remember, when God calls you to something, He 
will equip you as you go. You will grow as you go. Growth is less like those little sponge animal thingies that pop out only seconds 
after you throw the little capsule in the water. It's more like an acorn dying, falling to the ground, and slowly growing upward. 
Hundreds of years later it's a beautiful live oak at the corner of The Cathedral, providing shade, beauty, and inspiration to all who 
pass by. I think this rule is the hardest to live by. Once you've realized #1 and #2, you're good to go. Once you've realized #3, then 
you've gotta wait. and wait. and wait. and wait. Pray to God for patience. Patience to wait for what He wants, when He wants it.

	 Well, I 'spose I should end it here. A cajun's head is full of stories, anecdotes, and analogies. If I don't stop now, this 
article may turn into a book! But, I would like to leave you with my favorite passage in the Bible, a passage that many of you may 
be familiar with. I pray that wherever you're at and whatever you're going through, that it fills you with the peace that can come 
only from God.

“Yes, I know what plans I have in 
mind for you, Yahweh declares, 

plans for peace, not for disaster, to 
give you a future and a hope. When 

you call to me and come and pray to 
me, I shall listen to you. When you 

search for me, you will find me; 
when you search wholeheartedly for 
me, I shall let you find me, Yahweh 

declares. I shall restore your 
fortunes and gather you in from all 

the nations and wherever I have 
driven you, Yahweh declares. I shall 

bring you back to the place from 
which I exiled you.” 
Jeremiah 29:11-14

To follow Sidney’s mission, check out his blog: http://cajunmissionary.wordpress.com/

http://cajunmissionary.wordpress.com
http://cajunmissionary.wordpress.com
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	 This past February, Frank, Genie and Simon-Peter 
travelled to General Cepeda to conduct a very special 
Intake for Mexican couples who wanted to be 
commissioned as long term missionaries: the Garzas, the 
Sotos, and the Andrades.  These families have worked 
side by side with the Summerses and other FMC 
missionaries for years and deserved to be formally 
commissioned.  
	

 During Intake the families lived together in the 
mission house and then travelled to the Mexican-US 
border for an outreach mission.  Genie and Frank marveled 
at the deep and blessed community life all experienced 
and the powerful work of the Spirit in all of the group’s 
apostolates, especially in Allende.  
	

 The Garza family has just moved to Allende to 
continue that mission.  They were honored by a “Send Out 
Mass” from General Cepeda and another “receiving” Mass 
in Allende. God is WORKING! 

Intake Goes 
International By: Frank Summers

 This past year the Holy Spirit led our family to FMC and after several 
months of attending Wednesday night “Mission Formation,” we felt called to 
join the Pentecost Mission Trip to Mexico.  We faced obstacle after obstacle in 
the weeks and days leading up to the trip, but we persevered through it all, 
knowing if God was calling us to this trip, He would take care of it all.  And He 
did, and our family spent the most blessed week of our lives, with 46 other 
missionaries. 

 On the first day, we were asked to deliver a wheelchair that our 
family had brought to the lady that had requested it.  Numerous times we’ve 
collected items for some cause, donated to some cause, or volunteered for 
some cause, but never really saw the end result. It was such a blessing to see 
the fruits of our labor all the way to the end. We didn’t understand much of 
what they said, but knew in our hearts the love and genuine gratitude the lady 
and her daughter had for us.  God had used our “Yes” to answer this family’s 
prayers.  It was a very powerful first day for us. 

	 The rest of the week continued in that same spirit.  We were so 
blessed to be a part of the wonderful work projects.  It never felt so good to 
work so hard and be so tired as it did after the work projects.  Praying with the 
families we helped really touched our hearts.  However, what truly inspired our 
family the most were the home visits and the visits to the ranchos.  Again, we 
were able to deliver some of the things that we had collected and/or 
purchased for the people, and once again see the grateful faces of the people 
we helped.  

 But what touched us the most was seeing the faith of the people we met and prayed with.   These people, according to 
our American standards, had very little. The faith that these people had in God far outweighed what they lacked in material goods.  
It was amazing to see the faith they had despite not having regular access to the Sacraments like we have.  We were so blessed 
to witness this kind of “blind” faith.  

 Again, we didn’t need to understand their language to know what they were saying.  Our hearts knew that it was Jesus 
looking back at us thanking us for our “Yes” and calling us into a deeper relationship with Him.

A Very Blessed “Yes”By: Melissa Seilhan



 In complete abandonment there can be no doubt as to whether God will reveal His Will for your life or not, for it will simply just 
prevail, despite your own inclinations and movements, provided the abandonment be pure and true. This spring when we found 
ourselves in Mexico instead of in the Philippines (even though we had already purchased tickets to the Philippines for our family of eight, 
but were not allowed to use, despite two separate attempts to board the plane), we wondered at God's reasoning and purposes; could 
we really be more useful here where there were already many workers in the “field of the Lord?”
	 Mission life is always a two-way street and as much as we are used by the Lord, we are also blessed by the very people we serve 
and by those with whom we are serving. During our three month mission in Mexico, we were privileged to be laboring alongside the 
newly inducted missionaries who are native to the area. Their faith and zeal were an inspiration to us. One family was particularly special 
to us for many reasons, and we could see the Lord's hand in the bringing of our two families together.
 Toño and Mari Garza  and their seven children have been a  pillar of light and truth in General Cepeda for many years. Together they 
have led prayer meetings in numerous villages and in town, visited the home-bound and sick, started many Bible Studies and prayer 
groups, including an ever-growing prayer group of 40 married couples; and Toño has had a very successful music ministry.  They have 
been acquainted with Family Missions Company since 2003. 
 Although extremely content with their life and ministries in General Cepeda, - as Toño himself declared, “I've never had any desire to 
live anywhere else. This is my home.”- the Garzas recently felt a  strong calling to leave the life they had well-established and move on to 
work and evangelize in other parts of Mexico. The calling was a  little scary for them and none too easy to accept: “Here in Mexico, we 
don't leave our families the way you all do in the United States, running off for independence as soon as you are able,”  Toño told Odilio 
one day. “We remain and care for our parents and are very close with all of our family. This is a  very difficult thing for us.” Even so, Toño 
and Mari could not deny the call, and they wanted to say “YES” to the Lord. They proceeded with their plans and were formally 
accepted to serve with Father Rojas in Allende, Mexico. They asked us to accompany them on the five hour drive north to Allende, so 
that we could watch over one another along the way and then help them settle into their new mission. Their family and friends could 
hardly believe what was happening! So sad were they to lose such a  servant-hearted family. On the last Sunday that they were to be 
General Cepedians, the parish priest gave them a beautiful send-off at Mass. He extended a  blessing over them to carry out their God-
given mission. The scene was so moving, but even more touching was the number of parishioners who approached them afterward to 
say good-bye and to hold on to them for as long as they could. Odilio told Toño to look around and see all of the lives that they had 
impacted and to be assured that they would be touching just as many more in the days to come.
 As the day for departure neared, the Garzas met with many doubts and challenges. Toño fell very ill and then many of his children 
got sick as well. With trips to the doctor and medicine to buy, their meager funds were quickly diminishing and they did not know how 
they could possibly continue with their plans to drive so far away. They had always struggled as a  large family on one income in Mexico 
to make ends meet, and now that they were abandoning themselves completely to God's Providence, it seemed they had even less. 
They began to doubt their call and prayed again to hear God's voice. With just three days remaining before the Big Day, Toño confided 
to our group all of his inner struggles and the amazing response he received from the Lord during a  personal Bible reading time: “....in 
everything we commend ourselves as ministers of God, through much endurance, in afflictions, hardships, constraints, beatings, 
imprisonments, riots, labors, vigils, fasts; by purity, knowledge, patience, kindness, in a holy spirit, in unfeigned love, in truthful speech, 
in the power of God; with weapons of righteousness at the right and at the left; through glory and dishonor, insult and praise. We are 
treated as deceivers and yet are truthful; as unrecognized and yet acknowledged; as dying and behold we live; as chastised and yet not 
put to death; as sorrowful yet always rejoicing; as poor yet enriching many; as  having nothing and yet possessing 
everything.” (2 Corinthians 6:1-10)
 We all rejoiced with him at God's goodness and affirmed the truth of God's words, especially focusing on the last line of the reading 
with our own testimonies of God's faithfulness to us in our previous mission in the Philippines last year when many times, due to travel 
expenses and ministry costs, we were left literally penniless and wondering where our next meal would come from. Never once, 
though, did we lack. God came to our aid in the most marvelous and unsuspecting ways. It is when we have nothing of our own, 
materially as well as intellectually, that God puts everything at our disposal by His all-provident Hand; for it is only then, when completely 
and purely abandoned to Him, that we will be able to see the reality that if it were not for Him we would truly be nothing. And how 
freeing and comforting it is to have such a Father who upholds and sustains beyond belief those who “seek first the kingdom of God.” 
Toño was much encouraged by our experiences, and we were newly set ablaze by his faith and enthusiasm.
 When the day arrived, the Garza family was ready and eager, waiting almost impatiently for us to show up and follow them in the 
drive that would take them to live further away from their roots than they had ever been alone. After exactly five hours, we pulled into 
their adorable new home, provided by the parish in Allende and situated on a private, landscaped lot which included a  beautiful chapel! 
They jumped out and immediately Toño took up his guitar & had us all praising the Lord for His mighty Faithfulness. Odilio then 
accompanied Toño to the priest's house, where they were very enthusiastically received by Father Rojas, who relayed to Toño how 
much his parish would benefit from the Garza's presence and help. Toño could hardly contain his emotions! He felt needed; & there is 
no doubt in our minds that God has many miracles in store for that little Mexican town through the big faith of that precious Mexican 
family completely abandoned to His Sovereign and Ever-Prevailing Will!

His Will Be Done By: Stacie Alvarez
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Be sure to check out our newly designed 
website courtesy of

Regina Web Solutions. See the new and 
improved WWW.FMCMISSIONS.COM
Launch date is set for August 18th!

http://WWW.FMCMISSIONS.COM
http://WWW.FMCMISSIONS.COM


 I arrived on Camiguin Island on Saturday, June 23  and stayed for one 
week. I went with my mission team and the members of the SSME (Summer 
School of Missionary Evangelism).  I didn’t know what to expect; I had only 
seen pictures and heard stories about this little Island.  When we arrived at 
the port, Father Joe was waiting for us.  He picked us up and brought us to 
his house for lunch.  It had been a  long day of traveling. While we were eating 
lunch, he asked, “Are you guys here for a  mission, or more like a vacation?” 
We responded with, “We are here for a  mission.” He said, “Oh good, I have 
work for you to do.” He brought us to the mission house and we spent the 
rest of the day relaxing.
 Sunday morning, the whole team went to Mass and then a  few of us 
took part in the John the Baptist procession. Father Joe invited us. We 
walked through the streets of Sagay with a picture of John the Baptist, 
praying the rosary, and later listening to a  high school band play. The 
procession stopped at the water where there were many fishing boats.  
Pretty much everyone from the procession got into one of the boats, along with John the Baptist, and we rode around in the bay.  While 
we were on the boat, I asked Kylie, “Is this real life?”  I was completely in awe of the beauty that surrounded me.  I could see mountains 
with clouds covering the tops, and the bluest water I’ve ever seen in my life. It was the perfect sunny day and I couldn’t believe that my 
God would choose me to have this life.
 Later on Sunday, James and Susanna met with Father Joe to discuss the week and see what he had for us to do.  Father had a 
week packed with missionary activity for us.  On Monday we shared at a  teacher’s recollection.  Tuesday we put on an all day recollection 
for the teachers of Holy Rosary High School, the school Father is a part of. Wednesday we visited a bario (small village) and a  chapel and 
put on prayer meetings. Thursday we put on a  recollection for all of the fourth year high school students at Holy Rosary, and Friday we had 
desert day/fun day.  I really want to share with you my experience on Wednesday.
 Wednesday morning, James and a few others went to a store close by and bought thirty kilos of rice along with soap and dried fish.  
We planned on bringing it with us to the barrio to give away to the people there.  Father met us at our house at around 8:30 and drove us 
as far as he could.  We had to hike the rest of the way.  We first stopped at his farm and had fresh coconuts.  I actually climbed one of the 
coconut trees.  After that, we started our hike.  It took about forty-five minutes to get to the barrio and the whole hike was filled with so 
much joy.  I was so excited to have a backpack on my back filled with food, hiking through the jungle, walking through the mud and rough 
terrain, slipping and falling occasionally to bring the word of God to a far flung village. It was the most exhilarating experience I’ve had as a 
missionary.  Once we reached the chapel in the barrio, my joy increased. There were already more people than could fit in the chapel, 
waiting.
 We immediately began talking to people and inviting them into the chapel. We started the prayer meeting with praise and worship.  
Their favorite song was “Trading my Sorrows”.  Everyone sang loudly and did the hand motions as we sang, “Yes Lord, yes Lord, yes, yes 
Lord!”.  James preached while Fr Joe translated and then Joanna and Michelle shared testimonies.  After that we offered a  time of prayer.  
Many people came up and I could feel the presence of the Holy Spirit. We prayed for many people, but one little old lady named Raquel 
stands out to me.  She came up and asked for healing of her eyesight. Susanna and Joanna were in my group, so we immediately began 
praying in faith and I really felt like God was going to move. After we finished praying over her and the others, we sang “Trading my 
Sorrows” once more. I could see Raquel in the crowd, this time, singing along and doing the hand motions with tears in her eyes. It 
brought tears to my eyes, because God really worked in her life and I believe He restored her eyesight.
 My week in Camiguin was really busy and exhausting, but one of the most blessed weeks I’ve had so far in the Philippines. God 
stretched me and renewed my zeal for missions.  I cannot wait to visit again and see the wonderful things God has in store.

A Week on Camiguin Island
By: Sarah Carroll
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To follow Sarah’s mission, check out her blog: http://www.raininthedessert.blogspot.com/

http://www.raininthedessert.blogspot.com
http://www.raininthedessert.blogspot.com


	 When the SERVE newsletter arrived in my mailbox this time last year, I had no idea of the journey that God had in store for me. 
The Alvarez family, serving on Camiguin Island, Philippines, wrote about a  poor family that desperately needed a  sea wall to protect 
their simple home and few possessions. The Ocaba family had suffered the loss of their one-year-old child who was swept out of 
their home by the incoming tide as they slept one night. I couldn't stop thinking about the article or the Ocaba  family. At $2,000, 
the cost of the wall was unfathomably expensive by poor Filipino standards, but relatively attainable by U.S. standards. As a 
working college student, I rarely have any extra  money. But, God's timing is perfect; I had some money in savings from the recent 
sale of my car. I had plenty of reasons and excuses to keep the money for myself, but still, I kept thinking about the Ocabas. I knew 
God was calling me to help them. So, I took a leap of faith by donating my little financial safety net, and through the generosity of a 
few more SERVE readers the money was raised and the sea  wall was built!  Receiving updates on the construction process and 
seeing my little donation in action through emails and pictures was both exciting and humbling, but God didn't stop there. That one 
little YES unleashed floods of grace in my life that carried me all the way to the Philippines, where I have spent the entire summer 
living and serving with the FMC Malaybalay mission team! At the end of June we visited Camiguin Island! I never imagined that I 
would ever see the sea wall in person, but there I was, meeting and hugging the Ocaba  family and seeing and touching the sea 
wall, this physical testament to my little act of trust in God. Both the wall and the amount of grace I received were HUGE! It was a 
blessing beyond description to put faces to the names from the SERVE article and hear that, through each donor's small sacrifice, 
we were all a part of a long awaited answer to a desperate prayer. Who would have thought I would be so rich in grace?! 
	

	 As supporters of Family Missions Company, I know you have all been recipients of the blessings and special graces that are 
promised to those who sacrifice for the building of God's Kingdom. We all enjoy seeing the fruits of our prayers and donations 
unfold in the pages of SERVE and in the blog updates of our missionaries, but imagine seeing them IN PERSON. Pretty farfetched, 
right? This was the incredible, unimaginable journey God had in store for me; trust me -trust God!- it can happen for you too! After 
my amazing summer in the Philippines, I want to encourage all of you who support missions to discern a trip into the mission field! 
GO experience firsthand the unimaginable grace that pours forth from every financial sacrifice you make! GO have your faith made 
NEW and your zeal made UNQUENCHABLE by witnessing the mighty works God performs in answering your prayers for these 
missionaries! Sounds awesome right? It is! If your last hesitation is not having anyone to travel with: problem solved, just call me! 
I've had a real taste of God's overflowing grace in missions and will always be ready for more!

Ragtop to Riches By: Kylie Dold
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 My name is Mary Grace and I’m 11 years old. In October of 2011 I was diagnosed with type1 
diabetes.  I was living at Big Woods, my family was doing Intake, training to be Missionaries. Before I 
was diagnosed I went to the doctor and I weighed 85 pounds. I started feeling bad and losing weight. 
My pants were all too big for me. One day I was in the office with Ms.Genie and we were talking about 
how big my pants were on me and I told her I was always thirsty. Ms. Genie said, “Mary, let’s check 
your blood sugar.”  (She is also diabetic.)   When we checked it my blood sugar was 456! We had to go 
straight to the hospital, by the time we got there it was 565. Normal is 95-120. When they weighed me 
I weighed 63  pounds. I lost 22 pounds. I was in the hospital for 11 days. God blessed me, it was a 
miracle that Ms. Genie knew to take my blood sugar. We decided to go to Intake one week before it 
started, God told our family to go.That was actually the first miracle. I am so blessed that we went.
          When I got out of the hospital, my Mom thought I wouldn’t be able to go on our trip to Mexico. 
At that time Ms. Genie was in China  and was sad I wouldn’t be able to go to Mexico. Our trip to Mexico 
was scheduled 3  weeks after I was diagnosed with diabetes. We asked our doctor if we could go and 
she said we couldn’t go the whole time. The group was leaving early so it looked like we couldn’t go. I 

was so sad. Then we got a  call from Ms. Genie, she said when she got back from China she needed someone to go with her to 
Mexico. God did another miracle. I was able to go with my missionary family to Mexico. I had an awesome time!!
         I met many poor people with diabetes and was able to pray with them. I loved helping them get lots of protein. I also made 
some great friends.The trip was truly blessed.
         Recently, my family led a trip of almost fifty people to Mexico, and God helped me to be a great Missionary!! God’s ways 
always turn out great, even if they are hard sometimes. That’s why I love being a Missionary!

A Brave Missionary Girl By: Mary Grace Yarborough
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  In his encyclical on foreign missions, Pope John Paul the Great chooses to talk about the call to holiness of life and the 
need for all missionaries to become saints. 

 We Catholics have great devotion  to the "Saints" in heaven. John Paul II canonized more saints than any other pope in 
history. I was happy to see how many lay people and married couples he beatified and canonized. In the New Testament regular 
members of the Church are referred to as disciples, believers, brothers and sisters, and saints. Early Christians were considered 
saints almost as a matter of course. It was understood that all were called to follow Jesus, and all were filled with the Holy Spirit 
(sanctifying grace). God's grace was sufficient for all to live as saints. "You must be holy, for I am holy says the Lord" (1 Peter 1:16). 
It is not God's purpose that only a few believers become "saints" - saints are not supposed to be rare and uncommon. On the 
contrary, all who follow the Lord become saints; that is the normal result of living our faith.
     

	 The Second Vatican Council and the new Catechism make it clear that all are called to the holiness of Jesus - yes, the 
pope and bishops, and priests and nuns, but all the laity, too, married people, singles, teenagers and children. God's grace is 
sufficient.  The laity have available to them everything needed to attain the best and highest holiness; filled with the Holy Spirit and 
following Jesus, we can all be saints! (Consider Mary and Joseph and the early Christians.)
     

	 In our missionary lives, my family and I constantly recall the saints in heaven. We ask their prayerful intercession; and we 
are inspired by their examples. We also admire the lives and heroic works of the saints still living here on earth today. We walk with 
them and talk with them and serve with them and share our lives with them. During our lifetime, we have been privileged to bask in 
the apparent holiness of John Paul II and Mother Teresa of Calcutta. But not all saints become so famous and powerful; indeed, 
very few do. Like everyone else, most saints live fairly low profile lives.
     

	 It's risky to talk of a  still living person as a  "saint", because it is always possible they could backslide and scandalize us all. 
However, we lose more if we don't allow ourselves to appreciate, recognize and honor the living saints around us. I am inspired by 
my own children and grandchildren; I freely honor them when they demonstrate Christ-like attitudes and actions; and when I want 
the Lord to answer my prayer, I ask my wife and children and grandchildren and friends, as well as my heavenly saint-friends to 
pray with me to the Lord.
     

 I'm often very inspired by our missionaries in Family Missions Company, by people in the church parishes, and by people 
we encounter in our work around the world. I'm open to learn from all these saints and to imitate their good actions and virtues. I 
ask them to pray for me, and they ask me to pray for them. We all aspire and strive to live as saints, building the Kingdom of God 
here on earth today. Not all the saints on earth have attained the perfection to which they are called, yet.  We are works in 
progress, growing and being transformed, according to the will and plan of the Lord. Nevertheless, the “faithful,” those who love 
and serve Jesus, are "saints" in my mind.
     

	 I know one saint who works tirelessly to announce God's Word and build up the Church, to renew and reform it. He writes 
books and appears regularly on TV; he organizes and is invited to speak at large conferences, before bishops, priests and religious. 
He is an international leader in the Charismatic Renewal, a married man with children, a community member and a friend to many.
     

 I remember Don Carlos in the Andes near Cité, Colombia. His small farm was up in the mountains from our community 
farm; and he regularly came down to help us prepare our land and sow the seeds. We all worked with asadons; it was hard 
manual labor.  Don Carlos worked steady and longer than most of us, despite his age and slight stature.  His hands were as hard 
and rough as tree bark.  He was always quick to enjoy things, and to smile and be a  friend; when we prayed and sang God’s 
praises he hurried to participate.  He was surely as poor as St. Francis of Assisi, and his clothes were so worn you couldn’t tell 
where the cloth of his original pants and shirt ended and the patches began. He seemed to have absolute trust in God, for 
everything.  When my daughter Susanna was born at the community farm, Don Carlos stepped forward with others representing 
the community to trace the cross on Susanna’s forehead. I was greatly inspired by Don Carlos back then, and the Gospel lessons I 
learned while with him are indelibly branded in my soul.
     

	 One dear saint-family here in Abbeville has been at our side ever since we began missionary life over 30 years ago (and 
they are not the only ones). They constantly try to encourage us and show a  lively interest in our missions. They step forward to 
help us in every way they can, and make financial contributions too. The husband has been battling bone cancer for fourteen 
years; and in it all he and his family have received so many helps from the Lord in answer to prayer and are drawn ever closer to 
the Lord, all the while offering their sufferings for the success of our mission work. Whenever we have been here in Abbeville, their 
children have grown up with ours; and now their son and his family serve as missionaries with Family Missions Company. Their 
mission in the Philippines is flourishing. 
     

 We could never repay the Abbeville and Acadiana  families for all they have done for us, nor any of the hundreds of other 
saints who have inspired and instructed and helped us in our walk with Jesus -  they have never asked to be repaid. These saints 
manifest the love of God on earth today, they are evangelizing the world, and building God's Kingdom. The saints are one in Jesus, 
they form His mystical body, the Church; we live in a "communion of saints" with our brothers and sisters already in heaven.
     

I like the passage in the Book of Revelation which speaks of a gathering of heavenly saints: 
"I had a vision of a great multitude, which no one could count, from every nation, race, people, and tongue. They 

stood before the throne and before the Lamb, wearing white robes and holding  palm branches in their hands. They 
cried out in a loud voice: 'Salvation comes from our God, who is seated on the throne, and from the Lamb.”

 Revelation 7:9-10.

      Yes, we are all called to holiness. We are expected to become saints. We can do it!  Jesus can do it!

“The Missionary is the Saint”
By: Frank Summers      

(Mission of the Redeemer pg. 90-91)
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1. Visit your Credit Card’s reward points website.

2. Cash in your rewards points for Lowe’s Gift Cards.

3. Send gift cards to FMC to help renovate Our Lady 
of the Bayous, FMCs stateside retreat center.

Mail Gift Cards to:
Family Missions Company

c/o Renovate OLOB
12624 Everglade Road

Abbeville, LA 70510

ETERNAL 
REWARDS

In Loving Memory Of:
Beverly Summers
Eula May Ortego

 Patrick Donohue Jr.
Dwayne Dale Leger

Ernie Alexander
Virginia Baker 

Norma Jean “Mae” Miller
Geraldine G. LeMoine

Jay Mueschke
Don & Kay Weiss

Wanna Be Like Bob?
 Meet Bob Lyle...Bob had a stirring in his heart for mission when he visited 
FMC for a “Come and See” several years ago. Not feeling called to be a 
full time missionary at that time, Bob became a committed contributor 
and prayer warrior for the cause, supporting several of our missionaries 

monthly and checking in from time to time. Then 3 years ago, Bob 
stepped it up a notch and became the anonymous sponsor of SERVE 

twice a year, allowing us to reach over 6,000 households (and growing) in 
every state and around the world! Recently, Bob has made the ultimate 

commitment, joining the Missionaries of the Poor as a religious brother in 
Jamaica. Please pray for Bob as he gives his life to the LORD in this way. 
 I hope SERVE has blessed you, it certainly has blessed me along with 
many others who are encouraged and inspired by stories and reports 

from our missionaries on the front lines. We work really hard to produce a 
quality Newsletter at the lowest possible costs, utilizing many volunteer 
missionary and staff hours to get SERVE to your door for just under a 
dollar! Wanna be like Bob? We need 2 to 4 committed sponsors to 

help us to continue to share the awesome things that God is doing! If you 
feel called to stand in the gap, please contact our Director, Joseph 
Summers, at 337.893.6111 or by email, joseph@fmcmissions.com.

   

Be a part of making our Community 
Center dream come true! We are

almost a third of the way to reaching 
our goal of $97K. Can you help
find a permanent home for our 

missionaries?

- Pray for our missionaries to be holy 
ministers to the Gospel.

- For all the people FMC serves.
- For those untouched by the Gospel.

Prayer Requests:

Dream List:
- Small tractor for Big Woods
- Fuel efficient vehicles
- Mac Computers
- Volunteer graphic designer

Tithe 5
A BIG thank you to all of our Tithe 5 

Partners! We have 5 families 
committed to tithing 5% of their 

monthly income to FMC. We are 1/3 
of the way to achieve our goal of 15 

families for 2012! Do you want to join 
our Tithe 5 team? 

Contact office@fmcmissions.com for more info

If you  would like your loved ones to be written in our 
Memoriam Book, which is kept in the Chapel and 

remembered in our prayers and Masses, please contact us 
at 337.893.6111 or e-mail us at office@fmcmissions.com

mailto:joseph@fmcmissions.com
mailto:joseph@fmcmissions.com
mailto:office@fmcmissions.com
mailto:office@fmcmissions.com
mailto:office@fmcmissions.com
mailto:office@fmcmissions.com
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