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One of the main 
hospital projects in 
January was the 
installation of new 
cabinets and 
histology equipment 
in the laboratory. 
Between the time 
the Africa Mercy 
was designed and 
deployed, Mercy Ships began using a Nikon Coolscope 
to transmit images of biopsy specimens to a pathologist 
in England. Preparing these slides required special 

ventilation and equipment. A 
former crew member returned 
with a team from his church in 
Washington to complete the 
renovations. I think you’ll 
agree it looks great. The 
smaller picture shows a slide 
waiting to be ‘read’ by the 
doctor in England. 
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A few weeks after arrival we held a LONG day of 
screening at the national stadium. Combined with 
ongoing screenings at the port gate twice a week, we 
filled a large part of the surgical schedule. In order to fill 
the remainder, we are holding screenings at locations 
around the country. Last week four of us traveled to 
Ganta. There are three more dates scheduled and I 
hope to participate in each of them. The one in 
Buchanan will coincide with a Pastor’s conference on 
HIV/AIDS, facilitated by some of my HealthCare staff. 
I’m looking forward to an opportunity to observe some of 
those activities as well. 
 
Please pray for safety as we travel, wisdom in 
scheduling, and provision for people to travel to t he 
ship for surgery (rainy season will start soon) 
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24 April:  Buchanan, 3 ½ hour drive 
28-30 April:  Greenville, 
flying via UNMIL plane 
or helicopter 
6-9 May:  N’Zao, 
Guinea, 8 hour drive 
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The Africa Mercy sailed through the morning mist into 
Monrovia on February 6. One of the greatest challenges 
of being in Liberia is the confrontation with the 
overwhelming need and the knowledge that no matter 
how much we do, there is always more to be done.  
 
Although we perform elective surgeries, there are times 
when we’re confronted with emergencies. Perhaps it is 
the patient who comes to the dental clinic with an 
infection so severe that his airway will soon close if we 
don’t drain it and possibly insert a tracheostomy tube. Or 
the little boy with Burkitt’s lymphoma, the only cancer for 
which there is chemotherapy in the country, but has it 
progressed too far? Then there is the teen whose sinus 
infection has spread to his brain. It’s bad, but he’s 
young…do we give him a chance? During the first week 
we were open, we saw each of these people (two with 
the dental infections) and treated them all. The two 
children died, in spite of powerful antibiotics, 
chemotherapy, and ventilators, but the others live. 
 
Remember the Blessing, a young girl on the ward right 
now, illustrates what happens when the healthcare 
infrastructure of a nation is devastated the way it is in 
Liberia. A few months ago she was a normal little girl, 
but somewhat malnourished. As a result, she had less 
resistance to infection. Within a period of a few short 
weeks, a raging infection called noma destroyed her lips. 
 
I know Jesus knows how we feel when we face these 
circumstances. The gospel of Matthew tells us that 
“Jesus went through all the towns and villages… 
preaching the good news and healing every disease and 
sickness. When he saw the crowds, he had compassion 
on them, because they were harassed and helpless, like 
sheep without a shepherd. Then he said to his disciples, 
‘The harvest is plentiful, but the workers are few. Ask the 
Lord of the harvest, therefore, to send out workers into 
his harvest field.’” (Matthew 9.35-38, NIV) 
 
It’s even harder when I know that we could do more if 
only we were fully staffed. This year we’ve struggled to 
fill all the openings for dentists, operating room nurses, 
and ward nurses. Know anyone who is interested in 
serving this way? Please pray that the Lord of the 
harvest would send workers. Pray also for those 
who are serving and will serve, that they might hav e 
hearts of compassion as they minister the love of 
Jesus to their patients through word and deed. 
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With her son on her lap, she sat on the concrete 
bench inside the screened in shelter, waiting for 
Ans and me to make our rounds through the line. 
We were at a hospital in Ganta, not far from the 
border with Guinea, selecting patients for future 

operations on 
board the Africa 
Mercy.  
 
The first few had 
been easy…yes, 
we can fix his cleft 
lip (see picture of 
Sam at left); no, 
we’re not removing 
any more goiters; 
that bump is tiny 

and your hair covers it, so it will stay. But what to say to 
this mother who held her year-old son with bilateral club 
feet? I had been told the orthopedic schedule was full. I 
stretched and twisted his feet and ankles. They didn’t go 
easily back into position. He was young, not fully walking 
yet, but too old for casting to reposition his feet. He 
would need surgery. 
 
We called the Africa Mercy, called again, and called 
again, trying to contact the physical therapist. What are 
this child’s options? They have a place where they can 
stay in Monrovia for follow-up. Eventually, the physical 
therapist called back. “Tell them to come April 21,” she 
said, “because we had some extra spaces open up on 
the schedule.” 
 
Sitting beside the mom, I asked her, “Are you a woman 
of prayer?” She nodded in response to the translated 
question. “Your prayers have been answered. We want 
you to bring him to the ship later this month,” I told her.  
 
A huge smile commandeered her face as she leaped to 
her feet and twirled around in a jig of joy before sitting 
again to hear the details of her future trip to the ship. I 
wish you could have been here to share my joy in the 
moment, but you had a part in it as you’ve supported me 
through your prayers, finances, emails and calls. Please 
pray that Lucky Boy (yes, that’s his name) will hav e 
an uneventful recovery from surgery and he and his 
mom will understand fully what it means to have a 
God who loves and provides for them. 
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Growing up in New England, I learned to appreciate the 
seasons. My favorites are the seasons of change, spring 
and autumn. Over the past few years, I began feeling 
that my season with Mercy Ships was drawing to a 
close. As in any job, there were some days I was ready 

to pack it all in immediately�  Still, 
there was a sense of unfinished 
business.  
 
When I agreed to go to the Africa 
Mercy, initially in 2003 for a six-month 
stint before returning full-time in the 
autumn of 2004, I knew that helping 
with this project was right. The story 
of Bezalel and Oholiab, two craftsman 
called to construct the Tent of 
Meeting in Exodus 31 (see box), 
resonated with me. For that season, I 
felt God had equipped and chosen 
me. 
 
Nearly a year ago we performed the 
final operations on the Anastasis and 
began the process of moving to the 

Africa Mercy. On the Africa Mercy we’ve celebrated the 
gift of new life, physically, emotionally, and spiritually, for 
many of our patients; we’ve grieved the loss of others. 
The equipment is on board and most of the time it works 
as it should. We continue to refine systems for the Africa 
Mercy. There is a terrific team of leaders in HealthCare 
Services to direct us through the next steps of growth 
and development. 
 
As my 11th year of full-time service with Mercy Ships 
draws to a close and the 20th anniversary of my first 
arrival in Sierra Leone approaches, I have decided to 
leave Mercy Ships on September 1. This was not an 
easy decision, but one made through prayer and 
consultation with others.  
 
I would appreciate your 
prayers during these 
remaining months, that Mercy 
Ships will find the right 
person to lead HealthCare 
Services through the next 
season and that we will have 
a good handover. Please pray 
also that I would remain fully 
engaged in my job and 
relationships on board.  I don’t 
anticipate a problem in this area, but over the years I’ve 
seen many people ‘check out’ before they physically 
leave the ship. As for my future, I’m not sure what it 
holds. I’m leaning strongly toward a return to Richmond, 
Virginia, but nothing is set in stone. Please pray for 
wisdom, clear direction, and provision for all it t akes 
to set up housekeeping stateside. Feel free to write or 
phone me if you have questions. 
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http://jeansjourneys.blogspot.com/ 
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