July 1st                                   
All of May and June I have been here in our state of Mexico, and I will go north the first part of July. It has been hot and dry and dusty. But now, the big rainy season has finally come and last night there was a violent electric storm. If God was doing an old testament trip on people for idolatrous living, murders, drug running, kidnapping, armed robbery, and other wild things that go on daily in this state, it would look like the Sahara Desert!  To say that God is good is an understatement.
Here things are again kind of bad in Hot Country. Good that Pastor José and I didn't go to Aguililla the other day, as the whole road is closed with burned vehicles and the Federal Police holed up in Apatzingan. Only the Mexican Marines are out trying to get control of the war going on. Loud explosions from hand grenades along with a lot of gunfire can be heard. A Policia Federal helicopter was shot down yesterday in Buenavista and somehow somebody got a picture and it made the newspaper. The press is prohibited from entering the whole area by the government and the public schools are closed. As you can see our state still has great need of the gospel.
Daryl, our son in law, taught the Vacation Bible School Workshop on the 25th of June with pretty good attendance. Materials for thousands of kids were sold and teachers trained. There was a lot of work getting ready with printing, buying materials and planning. It is definately worth all the effort to reach children with the gospel.  I printed all of the handwork and have been printing thousands of tracts for the different churches in this area also.
The last of May, I went to speak in a three days of special meetings in Queretaro on marriage and family and was the second speaker. Because of the first speaker, I had to say, "I don't know if I'm really qualified to teach about marriage and family. We don't fight and have lived pretty happy all our lives, have 5 pretty good kids, 25 grand kids, and 15 great grandkids.  I have no big mess to tell about, but I can tell you that the Bible pattern works. Also as I understand the Bible, I'm personally responsible for my actions, and the curse of bad parents or whatever, is taken away at salvation when we receive the Lord Jesus. Well, I had a pretty good time and I noticed that the listeners kind of perked up with the good news that we don't live under a curse and the black cloud does not follow the believer! (1Peter 1:18,19)
I am back again at the house after another good fun weekend. The trip started on Saturday about noon. Since I had to go by Nueva Italia anyway the old road with all the curves was the easiest way besides the cheapest. I talked and ate with Pastor José and Esther and also left them announcements for the VBS workshop. He will give them out and make sure the churches know in his area. It takes a long time to get anywhere because of all the people you have to stop and see in towns along the way, but I finally got to Coalcomán at 7:30 pm.
They made a fiesta of the Sunday service, starting at 10:30 with one long service, which was good and easy to teach-preach at. We prayed with some new people at the end. In that church and town the people who are new in the services are usually pretty well evangelized by the members by the time they come to the public services, as there is still community pressure because of religious prejudice. They had killed a goat and made virria, so it was a good time of seeing people with a big gang there all having a happy time. A lot has happened since I first started going up to evangelize and hold services in 1969 or 1970.
Ricardo from Paracho was going back to see his family, so he rode with me on the return trip. We arrived in good time for the service in Nueva Italia. There was a terrific atmosphere of expectation and it went especially good and there was a good response to the Word. We prayed with another group of mostly new people to make a commitment for salvation. I finally did make it home after midnight. The trip odometer said 358 miles.
As planned this particular Sunday, I was here in Vencedores in the morning with a good bunch of members and visitors present.  Pastor Juan Carlos had an alter call for new people to make a commitment and people responded. I ate uchepos off the cart in the street, slept for 10 minutes and then was off driving up the hill to the Indian town of Nurio. In the evening service it was interesting to listen to all the goings on about the end of the world on the 21st of May. At least Juanito, the pastor, was on the biblical side of not believing it was going to happen. Some of them had gathered in the church building to pray and wait. I don't need to know the day, but to know that I'm ready to go whenever my time comes or its the end and we all go together.
They all listened with great attention to the message, all in all it was a fun time. Some came afterward for prayer. The Indian people are sure patient. The conditions up there for driving in the night back to the highway are not real good but everything turned out fine. Thanks to the Lord! It's always good to carry $2 or 3 hundred pesos to give up in case you do get robbed.
Nancy has been going through a new regime of chemo these past two months with very good results and hardly any side effects.  The bad count that was too high, has come down quickly.  She walks everyday and is scheduled to continue this chemo treatment in the month of July also. The doctor is very happy for her progress.  Thanks to the Lord for His healing.
 

Today, July 1st, Armando and I are going down the hill to the ranch town of Potrerillos to bring back a cow in the back of my truck for Armando's wedding fiesta which I will also preach at on Saturday, July 2nd.  Always much to do.  And we are thankful to the Lord's blessing, help and protection for each day.  Thank you for your part in praying for us and for your giving of $450. each month.     
Bill and Nancy
