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“How beautiful are the feet of them that preach the Gospel of peace and bring glad tidings of good things” Romans 10:15 
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Greetings from Ephrata! 
 
As you drive through the valley where I live, the orchards and vegetable gardens are flourishing with a variety of 
fresh fruits and vegetables. Although I don’t have a garden of my own, my neighbors have generously told me to 
“Help yourself” to anything in their garden. I never realized what a difference it makes in the flavor to eat fresh from 
the garden rather than from the produce counter in the grocery store until I ate fresh asparagus from their garden. 
Mmmm! The sweet, tender taste is still in my mouth! 
 
When I lived in Africa, I experimented with a number of crops. I found that some plants grow very well in the hot, 
tropical climate of Senegal, such as okra. The ladies were ecstatic over the foot-long pods that they produced. 
Other crops were not very successful, such as sweet corn. One of my neighbor’s, Wasa, was eager to plant his en-
tire garden with these seeds. Then, one day he came to me and said, “Faye, come look at the corn in my garden.” I 
was stunned to find that they had only grown to about an 18” height and yielded small 
gourmet-sized ears. I later learned from another American missionary that certain varie-
ties of corn won’t grow well at this latitude because there aren’t enough sun hours. Being 
close to the equator, this area averages 12 hrs. of sunlight per day year-round. 
 
In the garden I’d planted in my back yard, I tried peanuts, tomatoes, watermelon, some 
local vegetables, and rice. Besides being a fun hobby, it also supplied food for my table. 
The most memorable and successful crop I planted was rice. When the village ladies 
heard that I was planting rice, they howled with laughter. They said, “Faye, you never 
plant rice in the village. The weaver birds will come and eat it.” I never really understood 
the rationale behind that statement because the weaver birds didn’t limit themselves to 
rice planted in the village vs. in a field 6 kilometers away. Nevertheless, I faithfully sowed 
the seed and weeded my field over the next 4 months.  
 
Then one day I woke up to find weaver birds landing on the stems of rice and eating the not-quite-ripe kernels. But, I 
had prepared for this day. In another part of Senegal, I saw ladies stretch a cassette tape out over their fields from 
sticks stuck in the ground. This chased away the birds because the sun reflected off of the shiny side of the tape 
and it also whistled with the wind. I called it my African scarecrow. And, it worked. In fact, I harvested 5 nice bundles 
of rice from my field…enough to feed me for the next year.  

 
T  he word for my African scarecrow never existed before in their language. 
But, by its construction, they knew exactly what it meant…“that which chases 
the birds away.” Although this is a very simple example, missionaries are often 
faced with creating new words or providing explanations in tribal languages for 
things that don’t exist in their culture. For example, how do you translate the 
story of the paralytic being lowered through the roof for healing (Mark 2:3-12; Luke 

5:17-26) in a culture whose housing is a circular, thatched-roof hut? Any villager 
knows that making an opening in the roof will cause the entire roof to collapse. 
 

I often read stories of missionaries who have labored for days, weeks, or months with their village translation helper 
on these types of communication roadblocks. But, God in His sovereignty and goodness has a precise and perfect 
solution for each of these challenges. May we be faithful to pray for our coworkers who have been commissioned by 
God to accurately translate God’s Word so that others may know of His love for us through Christ and His desire to 
communicate with us personally.  
 
Because of Him, 
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