
Last Tuesday, August 27th, we became aware of a tropical storm brewing in the Atlantic Ocean with a 
path projected to veer very close to us.  I shared this with the men in the program and asked them to 
be praying.  As the week progressed, the storm surprisingly intensified to a CAT4 hurricane with the 
path, literally, expected to move right over the top of us.  We were still trusting Him at this time, but, 
needless to say, we made some quick adjustments.  We promptly sent the men home who had a place 
to go to, “battened down the hatches” around camp the best we could, and waited to see what was to 
happen.   On Friday night, the 30th, those of us whom were still here came together to pray in the   
tabernacle.  A storm of this magnitude and power has a way of shaking your faith a tad bit. Our prayers 
consisted of crying out to the Lord and asking Him to redirect the storm, giving us the ability to endure, 
but to also stay focused on Him no matter the outcome.  The following morning’s advisory reported a 
possible shift in the projected path slightly to the east.  This was good news; yet, not one weather     
reporter would commit to that being the absolute case. I flipped through the channels searching for a 
report that would offer me “peace” to no avail.   
 
Through a generous opportunity that someone presented to us, an ‘escape plan’ was devised that 
would allow us to move the remaining 40 men to the west coast of Florida if necessary.  Labor Day was 
the day of reckoning; a final decision had to be made as the initial effects of the storm would be felt 
early the next morning.  We knew the “safest” plan was to move the men to Ft. Myers, but was that 
what the Lord desired?  We felt there was risk associated with that option as well.  A question was 
posed, “What gives us the most peace, staying or going?” Ultimately, in our hearts, we believed the 
Lord was directing us to stay put.  Thus, we acted on our decision, trusting the Lord would prove to be 
our Protector and He would allow to happen what only He determined would be for our best interests.   
 
In a scenario like this, a couple things seem to happen.  One, we experience the love of the Lord and 
His people in a powerful way.  As we squeezed together in a physical shelter, we also squeezed under 
the shadow of His powerful wings. In that closeness, love abounds and relationships deepen.          
Gratitude and camaraderie overflow, and what starts out as something to avoid, turns out to be pretty 
special and memorable.  Two, a dependence on the Lord grows within us.  We have no alternative at 
certain times in life.  Storms occur in our lives; we are not promised that we will go through life without 
afflictions and trials. At times, we have to deal with literal 
hurricanes and at other times we have to navigate through 
other types of storms. Some of them may totally be           
unexpected and without understanding. No matter the 
storm or the outcome of it, we agree with the Psalmist,  
“But as for us, we trust in Him!” 

“Cast your cares on the Lord and He will sustain you; He will never let the  

righteous be shaken… as for me, I trust in You.” Psalm 55:22, 23 
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Recently, a couple who have become a part of our Dunklin family had the “potters” pictured above    
designed and built. They not only had them built, but they planted the flower arrangements and        
donated them to us as well.  They are now generously being shared with everyone who walks through 
the front doors of the tabernacle.  I have walked by them myself for a couple of weeks, admiring how 
beautiful they are, but also contemplating the deeper message that emanates from them. I am          
extremely grateful that someone would actually think to give something like this, but they are more 
than just potters. To me, they communicate the beauty of every gift that has ever been given to 
Dunklin.  I will never be able to mention each person who has ever given to the camp here in this letter, 
but I do know that those individuals are countless. We are extremely grateful for each one of you, 
whether it was fifty-seven years ago or last week.  Each building erected and each person who has    
entered the program is accompanied with a story that testifies of the love of God’s people and their 
desire to give and ‘pour themselves into’ what God is doing.   
 
The message these potters reflect is “life” and the loving sacrifice it takes to birth something beautiful.  
There are people who sincerely love God and love others, which radiates in many ways, including giving 
and supporting the mission that takes place here.  Each gift creates an opportunity for another man to 
be planted in the fertile soil here at Dunklin.  In order for this new life to occur, the soil must be         
enriched, adding fertilizer when necessary, as well as applying water and sunlight to help with this    
process. In the end, God does something powerful and amazing. Paul said in I Corinthians 3:6,                
“I planted the seed, Apollos watered it, but God has been making it grow.”  This is precisely what occurs 
here at Dunklin.  
 
It is a great privilege to be utilized in this miraculous process.  Each one of us has our part and the Lord 
is the One whom causes the growth.  What was once lost, hopeless, and totally depleted is now found, 
hopeful, and full of abundant life.  
 
Much love and gratitude for all of you! 

 Prayer 

 Scholarship for men in the program and SLT 

 Scholarship for families in Family Development and SLT 

 Hotel Room Renovations 

 Donations of cars for camp vehicles  


