
Wellspring - Honduras 
La Sabana/Cozmul 
 
Family Missions: 
Coder & Coder head to Honduras for two 
weeks...that could’ve been a lead-in in a 
church bulletin for the month of August. My 
nephew Tom Coder from Maryland joined 
me for two weeks of drilling, and we were 
joined the first week by the father & son 
team of Richard and Hank Parker, my pastor 
and his son….the second week we were 
joined by the Singletarys, Ritchie & Decca 
and their children Kyle, Sky, Sidney, & Seth 
from Ashford, AL.  Without planning it,    
August had become Family Missions  
Month for Wellspring of Life! 
 
Our trip began by driving to the Cepudo 
training facility in Pimiento to replace a worn 
out swivel on our drill rig. We had carried a 
new part in with us and while Tom and I 
drove around the city picking up needed  
supplies, Richard and Hank replaced the 
swivel and changed the oil in both the drill 
rig and the air compressor.  With our     

equipment ready to go we headed back to La 
Sabana.  We had been told that our recently 
installed well was dry; and although we 
couldn’t believe it we would have to          
investigate the problem and correct it.  We 
unloaded our drill stems & tools, uncovered 
the well, dug new pits, got the rig into       
position, and then we tested the well to see if 
there was any water in it.  This is a very   
scientific test and requires much training to 
successfully complete it...the test consists of 
dropping a stone down the hole and          
listening...if you hear a ‘thud’; it’s dry...it 
you hear a ‘splash’; it has water!  We heard 
a splash; it had water! Next we tied a bolt to 
a string and lowered it into the hole until we 
could feel it hit the water, then marked the 
string, pulled it out and measured the        
distance from the ground level to the water. 
We knew the hole was 60’ deep and there 
was 45’ of dry string; that meant there was 
15 feet of standing water in the hole and we 
couldn’t understand why they weren’t getting 
any water...so we asked some questions.  It 
turns out they had the 2” flexible hose they 
put down the hole and they brought it to us. 
When we measured it; it only measured 

����������	�

����������	�
����������������	�
����������������	�
����������������	�
������	 			


��������	�����
��������	�����
��������	�����
��������	�����	 			

����������	
�
���������	
����

������
��������
�

�����������

������������������

�����������	
	�

����	�������	��������	�
���
����	 ���!�"��"�
��!�


��
�������������������

��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

		 		
��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

��
��
��
��
��
	�
�	
��
��

		 		

Hank, Tom, & Richard prepare to drill 
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40’...so they were 5’ short of the water!  Even though they 
had water we decided to try something to give them a   
better flow from the aquifer. We placed a 3-1/2” bit inside 
the 4’ pvc and drilled down the inside of the pipe and 
opened the hole up another 15’...they now have 30’ of 
standing water!  Only God could’ve lined up the drill rig 
so that stem went straight down the inside of the pipe 
without catching on anything!   
 
On to Cozmul...Richard, Hank, Tom & I drilled for two 
days and wore out another swivel...it took the next day to 
rebuild the swivel and get it back on the rig and by then it 
was time for the Parkers to leave and the Singletarys to 
arrive.  While Ritchie, Kyle, Tom & I drilled; Decca, Sky, 
Sidney, & Seth went with our translator, Doris, to help out 
in feeding centers in the area.  On the second day of    
drilling we had to switch to the air compressor and then 
the fun began...we were in a 45’ wide aquifer and when 
we turned on the air it threw water, mud, and debris 20’ 
into the air covering everybody. It’s amazing how much 
fun it is to be covered head to toe in muddy water when 
you know it means you’ve found water for a village! It 
took three more days to finish the drilling and get the    
casing installed for the well; but finish we did! Thank 
you, Jesus!  The culmination was a prayer around the well 

head with all of the community & church leaders.  It was a 
prayer dedicating the well to the Glory of Jesus Christ and 
reminding the leaders that this well was a result of Christ’s 
love for them!  Satisfying thirsts-Cleansing souls! 
 
It was such a blessing to see these families chasing after 
the Lord while laboring to help those less fortunate than 
themselves!  I can think of no greater arena to see ‘the 
fruit of the Holy Spirit’  blossom than in the mission 
field...to see husband, wife, son, daughter, brother, sister, 

nephew, uncle living out the precepts of Phil. 2:1-4 
was like watching the roots of faith being driven deeper 
and deeper to establish a foundation on solid rock, and 
watching the three-ply cord of God, Jesus, & the Holy 
Spirit bind families together! 
 
Somebody once remarked to me that for the price of 
our trips they could go to a nice resort for a week; and 
they’re probably right.  You can choose which         
experience you’d like: sunny beach, beautiful vistas, 
amusement 
parks, not 
mention   
sunburns; or 
you can 
choose to 
serve others 
and watch 
God knit your 
family      
together in a 
way that no 
‘vacation’ 
ever could! 
For the same 
price you can have fleeting memories of laughter and 
fun, or you can effect life-long changes in yourself 
and your family! 
 

Pray about joining us! 
 
Strengthened by you, in His service,   
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Ritchie plays in the mud! 

New Drillers Kyle & Tom - “Male Bonding” 
Sky, Sidney, & Seth make a new friend 


