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Greetings
While there appears to be many hardships in our travels from prison to prison – we see so many more prayers answered in response to our pleas – and all in so many ways. 
A bus refuse to move until it's full – and although we are there in plenty of time – we see our schedule slipping away while we wait. As we pray in a half-filled vehicle – the driver decides it's time to go anyway and we meet our full day of Gospel teaching. 
Torrential rains pour as we travel but cease when we arrive to walk the last quarter-mile to the prison only to renew when we reach the men. Such events enable us to teach who controls the faucets and how He looks after his own.
We are stranded because we stayed to answer inmate questions and missed the last ride to our night's boarding. Prayer brings a tricycle whose driver somehow felt moved to pass by our way before the darkness comes in a strange place.
Wardens and prison officials who once all but ignored us now listen as we teach and then invite us to stay for lunch to express their personal gratitude for our work and sometimes drive us to the bus terminal in their private vehicles – and it all gives us time to share what the Lord would have us do and be with them.
Christianity and Cultural clash in many ways – subtle and sometimes "not so much" – as they phrase it here. Yet the fruit of our prayers, faith and obedience help facilitate a common ground in Christ.
Having experienced many such miracles – "major and minor" – in my Wisconsin prison years – I still marvel as they continue and as I glory in the added joys of witnessing God's hand on Neen and others – including the inmates.
God is not only attentive to our prayers – He anticipates their arrival. As we see Him at work in our efforts – we often sense being more the middle-man than instigator.
 We can only guess at the added value of your lifting us up and give thanks for your standing with us in that way.
 Brother Bob and Neen 
