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NEW LOCATION!

We praise the Lord that after the opening day of LifeSigns Deaf Baptist Church on April 29th, we have been able to procure a more 
permanent location that we are now renting.  Our first service in the new building was on September 16th.  The Lord truly blessed and we 
will be sharing more about this day in our next prayer letter. The Deaf are excited that they now have a place they can “call their own”.  They 
have seen the need and have stepped up to the plate to work on the building and bring in needed supplies.  Many of those coming have 
little to no Bible background while others grew up religious but are lost.  We are seeing spiritual growth and would appreciate your prayers 
as we seek to not only teach them about Christ but to have a personal relationship with Him.   
 

  Nehemiah and Noah 
(I have asked my wife to share this story with you)

Nehemiah 2:17-18—……So they strengthened their hands for this good work.  Besides the fact that Nehemiah and Noah start with the 
same letter, you may ask yourself, “What in the world do these two men have in common?”  One built a wall and the other built a boat, but 
it’s more than that as you will soon see.  In Nehemiah’s day, he was concerned about the spiritual condition of the Jewish people in 
Jerusalem.  He saw the rebuilding of the wall as a way to accomplish not only physical renovation but spiritual restoration in God’s 
people.  The people began to work together as one with a single purpose in mind—the wall must be built!

After receiving the keys recently to the new church building we are renting, much needed to be accomplished before opening day.  Church 
planters know that the burden of the weight of the work typically falls on their shoulders.  Different folks, though, stepped up to the plate to 
help with the painting, cleaning, mowing, scrubbing, etc.  As we began to work around the church, it became obviously clear that one 
particular classroom needed some help.  It was in this room that Nehemiah and Noah converged.

This particular room had been painted a bright yellow with a Noah’s Ark wallpaper border halfway up the wall circling the entire room.  It’s 
just a border, right?  No problem.  As I proceeded to take off the border, I began to realize this was going to be a boatload of work (no pun 
intended).  I tried to do the work myself using every scraping tool imaginable.  Other folks kept coming by the room to help scrape with me.  
Each day people would call friends and bring in recommended sprays, tools, and show me YouTube videos—nothing worked.  YES, WE 
USED VINEGAR IN CASE YOU WERE GOING TO SUGGEST IT!  :-)  What first started out as frustration became our source of humor.  
“How is Noah today?  Is Noah gone yet?  Should we pray for a flood?”  The (wall)paper became our “wall”—our single sense of purpose 
uniting us together—Noah must go!  It was amazing to see how something as simple as wallpaper border could bring such unity.

Nehemiah’s wall was finished in 52 days.  Our “wall” felt like it took at least that long to finish—at least my arms seemed to think so.  As I 
peeled that last tiny strip of Noah’s Ark border off of the wall, I looked out the window—it began to rain.  I was like—REALLY???  God 
certainly has a funny sense of humor, but I wouldn’t change my time in that room and the lessons we learned together for anything.  (Except 
a good manicure, because my nails are toast after that experience!)


