
"we do not have because we do not ask"

noah and katienoah and katie

noah&katienoah&katie
www.nknavs.orgwww.nknavs.org

October 2008  October 2008  

Katie and I are taking in and giving out all we can during our last semester at 
UWEC.  Here's a few highlights:

- On a beautiful October Saturday, the Nav women went apple picking, while the 
men partook in a Viking Dinner (pictures at right).  The scene:  old grubby 
clothes, no utensils, kool-aid from medieval steins drunk without bending the 
elbow.  The result:  a messy, wonderful, food-fighting time!

- We recently returned from "The Weekender," our regional fall conference which 
we recently attended with almost 400 students and staff from ten campuses in 
Wisconsin, Minnesota, and the Dakotas.  It was a wonderful weekend of 
encouragement and challenge.  I served as the Program Director (see right) and 
was in charge of planning, organizing, and running our main meeting sessions.

- I'm continuing to work with the group of students that I was with last year 
enjoying my time with them as sophomores.  I've been meeting one-on-one with 
Jeff for over a year, spending time in the Word and teaching him to walk with 
Jesus more closely.  Now he's begun to mentor a student in the high school youth 
group he leads.  It's encouraging to watch and see 2 Timothy 2:2 in action!

what else is happening?

All summer I had prayed for the Lord to prepare my heart for this 'season' 
of life: that I could really give my all to student teaching yet continue 
investing on campus as the Lord saw fit. My first week of school I would 
come home exhausted after a long day and find Noah feeling more alive 
than ever having spent an equally long day on campus. He was so 
encouraged by his time spent getting to know new students and 
reconnecting with returners. My heart was longing to be there too!

Knowing I didn't have a lot to offer, I started asking God to use the little I 
did have.  Noah and I were biking through campus on freshman move-in 
night and I saw a girl crying as she was saying bye to her parents. My heart 
went out to her, vividly remembering myself in her own shoes. As we 
passed her, Noah thought he overheard her mom saying "Navigators." I 
turned back and introduced Noah and myself.  Feeling bad for interrupting, 
I apologized, to which her mom replied, "No, I think this was a divine 
intervention." Since then, Christina and her boyfriend have been attending 
Navs weekly, joined a Bible study, and traveled with us to Fall Conference.
What a great reminder that the Lord longs to give to us according to his 
will, but often we do not have because we do not ask.  (See James 4:2-3)
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Christina (center) is growing in her faith
as she studies the Bible with other women.


