
 

Dear Friends and Prayer Partners,  

“Oh! ... You’re not dead yet”! Laughter and giggles would erupt, followed by 

warm hugs. Long ago, this was the usual greeting of our native old folks. It 

was said with great endearment and honor. They didn’t get to see their dear 

ones as often as we do today. Their visits were treasures. They lasted hours 

and food was always a part of it. So, with the whole world “sheltered in 

place” how did the Corona Virus affect your life? Visits, hugs, touching, and 

gatherings have been stripped from our families as we sequester. For most, 

feelings of anxiety, loss of control, fear, loneliness, 

and restlessness press in. Each of us has felt the 

effect of the sweeping pandemic. It affects us, our 

families and our ministry, now in its eighth week.  

The first week it brought change for our dear 

friend Gloria. No longer could she pursue some of 

the habits that had drawn her far from the Savior’s 

side. Alone, at home, not working, or running over 

to Kamloops, she was face to face with herself. 

One night, she called. It had been a long time since 

we had visited. She spoke of her loneliness and 

that for the first time in years she picked up her 

Bible and began to read. “Of course”, she laughed, 

“It told me everything I have been doing wrong”. 

“Oh no” I empathized, “it did? It also says lots about 

forgiveness and our Father’s tender love for you no 

matter where you’ve been”. “Ya, that too”, she responded. As her voice 

chocked, she spoke about how wrong her choices had been and now it was 

time. Time to do what was right. For several nights she read her Bible till 2 

or 3 in the morning. As the weeks have ensued she has continued and has 

been calling and going to drop off food for other elders and at a distance 
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sharing with them how much God cares for them. She has been praying with them. She challenged her 

sister and daughters to go back to the God they use to know and pray with her. My old friend is back. I 

can’t wait till I can touch her and hug her warmly and say, “Oh! ... you’re not 

dead yet!”  

The virus also changed our plans. The men’s retreat, Waymaker youth 

retreat, and our summer Bush camp have all been cancelled. Our 

granddaughter, Anika Abrahamson will not get to walk up for Grad. Our 

weekly Men’s Bible Study, Lady’s Bible Study, and Youth Group Bible Study 

have been cancelled. Mark’s supervision home visits were cancelled.  

When Papa Joe, from our fellowship past away, we couldn’t go to help the 

family. We couldn’t gather or cook, or 

go dig the grave, or escort him home 

or say good-by. We cried alone. His 

wife called Mark and requested he 

go to the funeral home in Ashcroft to 

pray with her and her son when they 

received the body and help bring him 

home. Just 3 people prayed over him. Just 2 cars drove him home. 

Mark could not go over the mountain to see him all the way home 

as the road to Shalath was closed to outsiders. He couldn’t do the 

service for his dear friend. When Joe use to walk into fellowship, 

he would announce,” ALL RISE”! Everyone would always mound up 

in laughter. My first thought when I heard he was gone was “Oh no. I hope he didn’t say that to Jesus. 

Then I pictured Jesus running to gather Joe into his arms and turning to the crowd, saying, “ALL RISE... 

JOE’S HOME”.  

Yet God had other plans. We have enjoyed some of the best facetime with our fellowship every 

Wednesday and Sunday. We visit and laugh and sing and pray together. Sometimes for 2 hours. Then 

we all watch a youtube video from the Lou Giglio series, “Even Though...” or “It’s OK to Freak Out” and 

talk about it later. We feel a deep love and care for each other. We give and reach out to our community 

in whatever way we can.  

The virus affected us but does not infect us. No one has been sick. Everyone’s needs are being met, 

sometimes in miraculous ways. Our hearts are full of 

praise and we are so grateful to you for carrying us to 

the throne of grace through your prayers. We need you 

and thankfully, “you’re not dead yet”.  

 

Love you.  

Mark and Babe 

To support this ministry financially, cheques 
should be made out to NAIM with Project #882 
in the memo line. Donations can also be made 

online at www.naim.ca 
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