
Wellspring/                                    
# 7 The Widow’s Mite 
 
Drilling Again...kind of... 
 
The first week of September we hosted a 
team from E. TN. who were coming to drill 
at a church they had worked with in the 
Teguicagalpa area. We knew we had a tough 
task ahead of us since the ride from San 
Pedro Sula to Teguicagalpa would take us 
approx. 5 hours pulling the drill rig and air     
compressor. The team of Roger, Brad, & Eric 
arrived about 2-1/2 hours after their       
scheduled arrival and we should’ve guessed 
that would be the theme for the week. This 
team was supposed to have been here the end 
of May, but the earthquake knocked out one 
bridge and seriously damaged another that 
were on the route to Teguicagalpa and the 
group had to postpone their plans. The first 

evening they had the opportunity to meet our 
children and interact with them for the first 
time. This wasn’t new to them...one of them 
has 12 children and another has 9! The next 
day we loaded the equipment and headed out 
for Teguic. The trip was very tough, with lots 
of construction interruptions and we began to 
experience vehicle problems...the work truck 
was apparently losing power steering fluid, 

so we had to keep stopping to fill it.  But the 
real excitement came as we descended the 
final mountain into Teguicagalpa...the work 
truck lost all brakes and at one point had to 
run into the back of the air compressor, 
which I was towing, to get stopped. We did 
get stopped, but now it was nearly dark and 
we were in a bad part of the city. Fortunately, 
Roger and the team had some contacts and 
within in an hour we had a mechanic on 
scene looking into the problem.  He told us 
we needed brake shoes on all four wheels 
plus a new master cylinder. Now what would 
we do with the equipment...We took the air 
compressor on to the drill site, dropped it and 
returned for the drill rig; the mechanic told us 
he would ‘baby’ the truck to a safe area    
tonight and repair it the next day. We took 
the rig to our hotel and the next morning 
went back to survey the site...none of us had 
ever seen the site before and even in the dark 
it looked as if it would be very difficult. In 
the daylight it looked...impossible!  The 

night  before we had discussed the possibility 
that we may not be able to drill at this site 
and what we would do about it. Obviously 
the team was highly disappointed; they had 
spent a lot of money, time, and effort to get 
here and giving up wasn’t something they 
wanted to consider. I told them I didn’t want 
to either, but it was not a good idea to give 
the church false hopes...I also told them in 
these situations God always has a surprise for 
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Norman, Eric, Roger, & Brad at the end of the day! 



� � � � � � � � � � 	 
 
 � � �����	�

us. When we told the pastor his land wouldn’t support a 
well he was  disappointed, but not overly...instead he 
started talking about building a soccer field to draw the 
youth and what that would mean for his church. He said 
they needed to build a retaining wall and it would     
require 900 concrete blocks. When we calculated the 
cost of the blocks it was almost exactly what Roger and 
team had brought with them to purchase a hand pump 
for the well. When Roger gave him the money his smile 
was almost blinding. He told us it was the best gift he 
could’ve gotten, even better than a well; so God was 
glorified and once again demonstrated to us that He is 
in charge even when we think everything is going awry. 
We left the site feeling very good about our trip to 
Teguic. even though we never even started the drill rig. 
After the work truck got repaired we headed back to 
San Pedro Sula where we would drill for a village that 
had their well damaged in the earthquake at the end of 
May. We picked up a fourth member of the team in 
Teguic.; Norman, who had been there with the team’s 
pastor would head back to San Pedro to help us.  The 
next day we went to La Sabana to drill a new well for 
them...we had just recently installed a well there, but 
the earthquake shifted the ground and crushed the pipes. 
We knew there was water there and how deep it was, so 
we were confident this well would get done fairly 
quickly. Not so fast...as we drilled we kept  encounter-
ing chasms underground that required us to add copious 
amounts of bentonite to keep the mud from escaping 
downhole. We weren’t dismayed, but it did slow us 
down and we had been drilling for two days when we 
hit something I’d never seen before...the drilling mud 
started coming up out of the ground at places other than 
the drill hole. First under the rig (we dug a channel to 
the hole & kept drilling) then under my feet, then beside 
the rig...we couldn’t keep the mud in the ground!      
Apparently the earthquake had made  fissures in the 
ground that allowed the mud to surface...we were 
stopped again!  We told the people we would try      
another location the following week, but this team 
would not be successfully drilling any wells. It was 
however, a great experience and I got the opportunity to 
meet 4 very strong Christian men who gave their all 
while they were here. We had great Bible study times 
and much laughter at each other’s expense; a great team 
and one I hope to work with again. 
 
Battles Fought/Battles Won! 
 
Throughout the month of September we were being 
harassed by the authorities about the children. It seemed  
like everyday brought about a new unfounded           
accusation against us. It culminated with a day in court 
with all 10 kids.  The ‘court’ consisted of us sitting out-
side in the heat with the children waiting for them to do 

something. Finally they took the children one at a time 
in for questioning while we waited. Occasionally an 
‘official’ would come by and tell us they would    
probably take the kids from us right there. Eventually 
we were told to take everyone to the IHNFA office 
where most likely we would be separated from the   
children. At the office we waited outside for another 
hour and a half and finally I was called inside to the 
director’s office where she told me, “The children are 
yours, we are now on the same side and you have all 
legal rights as co-parents with this office.”  That 
means no more hassles, we think, and now we can   
concentrate on raising our children.  Many of the    
problems came from accusations from Carla, our     
former employee, but now that should be behind us.  
Thank you, Jesus.   
 
The Truck 
 
The next attack came from our lawyer concerning the 
legality of our truck papers. When we brought the truck 
into country we were advised to bring it in under a 3 
month tourist Visa and not pay duty; then we would 
have 3 months for a lawyer to get the fees lowered.  We 
did that and hired a lawyer; however, the lawyer never 
did anything, we forgot about the deadline and allowed 
it to pass. Now we had to take the truck back to Puerto 
Cortez where they locked in their compound until we 
got the correct papers. It took 3 weeks and nearly 
$4500 to get it done, but it’s done. Everyday we made 
the trip to Puerto Cortez and waited all day in one    
office or another only to head home and return again 
the next day.  
 
It was a financial hit that we couldn’t afford, but there 
it is. Obviously we still need more faithful monthly 
supporters, we need you to continuously ask your 
friends to join us in the struggle for these children. 
Feeding(3 times a day), dressing, schooling,  transport-
ing, housing, 13 people everyday is an expensive     
undertaking.  But think about what you’re sowing 
into...lives; lives who get a Bible Study everyday, lives 
who are getting the chance they deserve, lives that may 
someday change the world they live in! These children 
have literally been saved from almost certain death (out 
of 33 only 10 remain), and yet that is not enough!  We 
must now complete the task and rear them as disciples 
of Christ and that means we all must do our part. 
 
Strengthened by you, in His service,  
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Blog: 
http:number7widowsmite.blogspot.com 
 


