On the Road Some More

February 6

To our faithful and patient friends and co-workers:
 We have already shared part of this with some of you, but wanted to be sure of sufficient understanding and to update everyone as Neen and I solicit your prayers as we step-up our travel-to-prison plans.  

At the risk of some kind of “Woe is Us” message, travel here is (at best) difficult. 
Added to uncertain schedules and the reality of the lack of safety, there are the literal bumps and grinds, pushing and shoving of the doing. Modes are various – small  boats, some commercial and some more like oversized dug-outs, buses, vans, jeepneys, tricycles (motorcycle w/side-car) and trisikads (bicycle w/side car). All are crowded, and all are Filipino in seating size and capacity.
If there is preventive maintenance, it is not apparent. Things go until they break wherever you might be. 
Road obstacles abound - children pouring out of school to always ignored no-passing zones.  Good roads are rare and that taken for granted in America simply is not. These high and low ways skirt mountain sides and plunge through busy city streets and squatter districts, and we have long ago concluded that speed limit signs are for visual effect.
All of this is magnified by distance and the ever-present blessings of the aging process. (On a typical day to three prisons we might spend six to eight hours in transport) 
Yet this also brings the joy of witnessing inmate's awesome silence in the presence of God’s Word and the reassurance of seeing God’s hand in what we do. 
We began this with wanting to tell you why we are not always as immediately responsive to your emails as we might like and concluded with something beyond. PTL. We’re on the road more now and as God sees fit - hope to increase the privilege as we give thanks for, among other things, you who stand with us in so many ways.
Brother Bob and Neen  

