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May 1, 2017 
 

Dear Pastor and Church Family: 
 

Another summer has arrived. Jeanne and I are both from Alabama, and we lived seven years in Oklahoma, so 
we are used to hot summers. And yet, even after thirty-one summers in the Philippines, we are never ready for 
the combined heat and humidity. I facetiously tell people that we have two seasons – hot and very hot! 

 

Our last prayer letter was dated February 16, 2017. Among other things, I 
explained about my mother’s approaching death. Four days after I finished that letter, 
she went to be with the Lord. I did not anticipate attending the funeral, but because of 
the unexpected help of friends and family, I was able to go. I arrived home a little 
over two hours before the funeral. It was a great service--encouraging, comforting 
and Christ honoring. Many family members and friends heard the Gospel. An audio 
recording of my mother giving her testimony was played during the service. The 
recording was made when she was in her early 70’s. She told how she came to Christ 
at the age of thirteen, through the efforts of her sixth-grade public school teacher. It 
will soon be three months since she her passing and I still find myself planning to 
call her or beginning to pray for her. I am thankful she does not need prayer any 
more. I do miss her faithfully praying for us. 

 

Jeanne and I first arrived in Cagayan de Oro City in February of 1986. We spent the first couple of weeks 
surveying the city and looking for a house suitable for us to live in and begin a church. During the time we were 
looking, we met a middle-aged lady that worked for the postal service. When we began having Bible studies, 
she attended for several weeks out of curiosity. She never made a profession of faith and eventually lost interest. 
She told us she would send her daughter as her “substitute.” The daughter’s name was Betty Lou. She was 
nineteen years old and had been a problem for the family.  

 

Within a couple of months Betty Lou trusted Jesus Christ as her Savior. 
She was baptized in August, in our second group of baptisms. Betty 
became excited about the Lord and His Word. She began to witness to 
relatives and friends. She brought visitors to the services. After a while, 
Betty’s mother regretted ever sending her to our Bible study. She could 
not understand the transformation in Betty’s life. She began to be very 
critical of Betty and attempted to stop her from serving Christ. However, 
the stubbornness that had caused Betty’s family so much grief before she 
was saved, had been sanctified. It was that same stubbornness that caused 
her to persevere despite persecution. When we organized Lapasan Baptist 
Church in April of 1987, Betty Lou was one of the charter members. 
Jeanne trained her to teach children’s Sunday School. She sang in the 
choir. She also participated in our soul winning program.  

 

Betty’s zeal, joy and sincerity affected other people. One of Betty’s cousins started attending our church. 
Janice had been saved when she was in law school, but she had not grown in the Lord. She got baptized, 
became an active member, and eventually married one of my staff members. Janice’s younger sister accepted 
Christ and later married one of our men who became a pastor.  

 



A couple of years after Betty Lou was saved, Rony Sogocsoc came to our city from another island, to attend 
college. He was already a faithful Christian when he joined our church. After graduating, Rony became a public 
school teacher. Betty started working for the post office. I sensed that they would fit well together, yet there did 
not seem to be any attraction between them. I began praying for them. I suggested to each one discreetly, 
without the knowledge of the other, to ask the Lord for direction. They realized they had been looking in the 
wrong direction. They got married in April of 1992 and recently celebrated their twenty-fifth anniversary.  

 

A few years after getting married, they moved back to Rony’s hometown, on the small island of Camiguin. 
Rony became a well-respected teacher in the local high school. Betty transferred to the post office in that town, 
where she worked for many years. Eventually she became post master. Just recently she took early retirement.  

 

The Lord called Rony to preach the Gospel when he was still a young man, but Rony resisted for many 
years, although he continued to faithfully serve the Lord. Finally, in 2005, he resigned his teaching position and 
started a church. It has been a slow, difficult process, but they have established a church in his hometown. They 
now have their own property and a nice building.  

 

Jeanne and I were thrilled to host Pastor Rony Sogocsoc and his precious 
wife Betty Lou in April, for the graduation activities of Westside Baptist 
College of Ministry in Dipolog City. Pastor Sogocsoc spoke at our graduation 
banquet on Friday evening and brought the commencement message on 
Sunday evening. On Sunday morning, Pastor Sogocsoc preached for us at 
Salug Valley Baptist Church in Molave. The few days they spent with us 
brought back so many memories …… What a journey it has been over the last 
three decades. We never cease to marvel at the amazing grace of God. There 
has been so much fruit that has remained. 

 

On Sunday evening, April 9, we celebrated the eighth 
commencement ceremony of WBCM. There was one 
graduate from our two-year program, one from the three-year 
program, and four who earned four-year degrees. Some of the 
graduates were “second generation” fruit. One of the male 
graduates was won to Christ by his uncle, a 1998 alumnus of 
the first Bible college we started in Cagayan de Oro City. The 
pastor of two of the girls also graduated from that school in 
2005. Time continues on, but in my mind I do not feel any 
older. Well, maybe a little. 

 

 Thank you for the help you have given to us through your 
prayer, encouragement and financial support for so many 
years. May God continue to bless you and keep you by His 
marvelous grace. 
 
 
Sincerely in Christ, 

    
Bruce A. Rice 

                                                                               


