
New Media and Old-School Support 

One of the main points of Module 2 of MDP (the Missionary Development Program)—

offered in November last year—was building a prayer and financial support team.  I've been 

working on a media presentation that emphasizes what differentiates my work alongside First 

Nations people, specifically among the elderly. 

Including a look at some experiences that have brought me to NAIM, and a look at a few 

people whom NAIM has impacted, I trust God will use it to inspire unique individuals as to 

where we can make a difference working together.  When it's complete, I'll be requesting the opportunity to present 

it to each of you who receives this letter! 

Hope Springs Anew 

Half the books on my shelves are ones I've yet to read for the first time.  So, when residents at The 

Springs needed a fresh title for Book Club in March, I asked to put one in the mix:  Same Kind of 

Different as Me.  This story of a homeless, black man from Louisiana and a rich Texan couple lends 

itself (literally) to different voices. 

And Bingo continues as a magnetic attraction on Sunday afternoons.  I love combining my thrift 

store purchases to make special prize baskets for holidays like Father's Day and the 4th of July.  If only the residents 

would cooperate more than they compete!  

Friendships to Savor 

In January, I had lunch with a local, Native chaplain at the Wrap and Roll Café.  While 

my Greek wrap was mouth-watering, the main dish was “food for thought”—how I 

might savor First Nation's ministry in either Browning (north) or Polson (south).  This 

woman kindly put me in touch with her friend who lives in Browning, and (after back 

issues and scheduling delays) we met in April. 

This woman invited me to her church's service, introduced me to friends, hosted a meal, and answered sundry 

questions.  I felt so welcome!  How good to be a friend-of-a-friend. 

July 2016 Update 

Footsteps & Dance Steps 

Though I often work anywhere from a few days to 2½ weeks per month at The Springs—whether in 

Footsteps (the Memory Care unit) or Assisted Living—I'm still seeking a more consistent 2nd job.  

Meanwhile, I love volunteering for the Tech Team at The Naz (my home church here), where I pull 

together different media for Sunday worship! 

And, through new friends (see above), plans are in the works to volunteer for Youth Day on July 6th—part of the 63rd annual 

North American Indian Days (NAID), July 7th-10th in Browning.  This celebration of the Blackfeet Nation includes rodeo events,  

4-H exhibits and a fair, a horse relay, a basketball tournament, and powwow dancing. 
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One Story Ends 

I've now completed NAIM's initial training series!  Late May brought Module 3 of MDP.  We 

rejoined the staff of Charis Camp in Hope, BC.  Most of our speakers were new—including the 

small team who spent three days showing us the oral story-telling methods behind Simply The 

Story.  I'll never look at the widow of Nain (or her two sons) the same way. 

It was also challenging to build and share a One-point Message, where an example, quote and/

or personal story all come together to focus on the same point. 

This emphasis on oral learning is especially helpful 

among First Nations people.  80% of the world—

including the US and Canada—are oral learners.  As 

such, we prefer to learn by listening and discussing.  

For those who cannot read (well), this number 

climbs even higher. 

Another Story Begins 

In late June I heard from my landlord that—due to her own need for this home—Mollie and I must move by the 1st 

of August.  This little brown house has been a homey, safe haven for us, and I'm so thankful!  The shady yard has 

been a place for Mollie to squirrel-watch and me to squish many a leafy plant or colorful flower into a basket or pot.  

(I just picked fresh sugar snap peas!)  Having a garage is a great convenience, too.  Plus, living 5 minutes from work! 

I don't anticipate moving.  I don't know if it's another year in Whitefish, or if God is 

moving my furry girl and me closer to a First Nation community.  I trust we'll find out as I 

pray and listen to the Lord (and sing a lot to Mollie)!  I do recognize one thing I'll have 

upon moving that I didn't have two years ago:  a home church in Montana, and friends in 

Whitefish and Kalispell who pray for and encourage me!  In fact, they did this, 

unexpectedly, for my birthday in May (though it wasn't a “surprise party”).  

“Little Things” 

They may seem like “little things” sometimes, but thanks to each of you for the gift of your 

prayers.  I know it takes intention and time. 

Thank you for every bit of financial support—what you can give without a second thought, and what you must 

carefully consider.  Each gift makes a difference! 

And thanks to each of you for the “little things” you do each day that let others see how 

good God is—a hug, a kind word, a gentle reminder.  When it's difficult or inconvenient, 

and when it's a joy.  When people lift Him up, God draws people to Himself! 

Bible People in US 

10% letters/exposition 43% cannot read (well) 

15% poetry 44% prefer to listen and discuss 

75% story 87% prefer oral learning 

Tara 


