
Travel and Arrival 

I left my home in Concordia, Missouri on August 
5th to start my trip. From start to finish, I was traveling 
for about 24 hours. Of course, it felt like much longer 
because of the time difference (which is 6 hours 
currently) and because I was exhausted from traveling 
on my own. 

Everything went so smoothly that it felt way too 
good to be true. I had no trouble with making 
connections and when I arrived in Yaounde I got through 
emigration very smoothly. The only time I started to 
panic a little bit was when I was waiting for my luggage 
to show up at baggage claim. My luggage was some of 
the last pieces off of the plane and so I was one of the 
last people out of that area. After waiting for the better 
part of an hour and a half, and praying that they were 
not missing, my luggage appeared.

When I walked out of the airport, Mike and Gideon 
were there to meet me and take me to the SIL guest 
house. By the time we got there, it was about 10 PM local 
time, but felt much later due to how tired I was. I then 
proceeded to sleep for 12 hours. Thankfully I only felt jet 
lagged for about the first day and a half.  

Yaounde
When I finally emerged from my 

apartment at the guest house, I was 
attacked by the Kuhn kids. 
Figuratively, of course. I also 
discovered that my new family had a 
cold going around. Thankfully I did not 
catch it myself. 

The older kids had three weeks 
of missionary kid school where they 
got a taste of what a classroom would 
feel like for their peers in Canada. 
They also got to participate in 
“Olympics” on the last day, showing off 
the track and field skills they learned 
throughout the three weeks.

My airport pick up. They 
were such welcome faces!

Right: Jubilee wanted 
Tobias to do her hair 
and he did a very nice 
job of it.
Bottom left: Jubie 
likes to make people 
feel better and felt 
like Gideon needed a 
hug.
Bottom right: Gloria 
knows that one of her 
sister’s favorite foods 
is popcorn.
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Ngaoundere 

After three weeks in Yaounde, the 
Kuhns and I traveled to their home in 
Ngaoundere. Kara and I took three kids 
on the overnight train while Mike and 
the fourth kid drove. I had never been 
on an overnight train before, but it was 
a good experience. The trip took about 
18 hours.

When I first saw my apartment I 
thought it was much too big, but I was 
glad to have my own space. Until then I 
had always had a roommate and I had 
been living in a dorm room for the past 
four years. It took awhile to get used to 
living alone and for the first week I was 
very jumpy about every little noise. I am 
now much more comfortable with it and 
know all of the sounds my apartment 
makes. I have enough room to keep 
some toys for Jubilee to play with when 
she visits me while I do house work. 

I have begun to do breakfast on 
my own since getting to Ngaoundere. I 
eat the rest of my meals with the 
Kuhns. It has been pretty nice to be 
able to work in my kitchen and have 
that routine. When I finish breakfast, I 
go over to the Kuhn’s house to help 
Kara with the rest of the day. It’s very 
convenient to have a 15 second 
commute from my back do to their 
front door.   

Prayers

Thanks:
- I arrived in Cameroon safely and with no trouble.
- I have settled into life and a routine.
- Mike has been able to travel with peace of mind 
and do the work God has called him to do.

Mike’s Travels

One of the main reasons for me being with the 
Kuhns is so that Mike can travel without leaving Kara 
alone with four kids. A few weeks ago he traveled to the 
village of Galim, where they had been living until last 
year, and did revisions on several chapters of Luke that 
had been translated. 

Right: The revision work 
on Luke
Directly below: Jubie 
liked exploring our cabin 
on the train.
Everything else: 
Highlights of life with 
“my kids” and pictures 
that were too cute not to 
share.


