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All the volunteers and I are home after a tremendous summer on the mountain. If a picture is worth a thousand words then,
collectively, the teams have a million words to share with you, and yet, words will have difficulty describing all that has
happened this summer. I try to put a picture of every team member into the newsletter. I hope you understand that I won’t be
able to do that this time. Listed below are the volunteers, all seventy-five of them. Everyone came for at least a week, the
number next to a name indicates the total weeks worked. The summer’s accomplishments far exceed the abilities, talents,
skills and individual strengths of those listed below. The theme for the summer was; “It’s not what you are capable of doing,
it’s what God is capable of doing with you.” We discovered that God is able to accomplish things beyond even what we could
imagine. All that you will read about happened because so many of you took a little time to pray for this mission work and
these volunteers. This is your work and this is what God caused to happen because you asked Him.
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Levern Halstead(9)
Robert Hartwick
Stefanie Beezley(2)
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God is in control! That is the only way to describe many of the summer’s events. But don’t take my word for it. Read the true
stories and then judge for yourself.
Story #1: Two teams came back-to-back in May. A team from Forefront Christian Church, VA., Bob Keesee and Jill Howle
from Memorial Church of Christ, MI, and a team from Kentucky Christian College, KY. It was time to pour the roof. About
2,304 square feet of surface had to be covered with concrete and it was all eight or more feet off the ground. God chose these
two weeks to reenact the story of Gideon. Each team experienced several last minute cancellations so that about half the
anticipated manpower arrived on the mountain. To compound the situation, it failed to rain so we had no easy access to water
for making concrete. God then provided all that was needed. Women and children carried water and sand, men carried bags
of cement. Day after day, bucket by bucket, the concrete was lifted onto the roof, poured out and troweled. Just when it
looked like WE were going to make it, God allowed us another challenge. A small section of the roof, that we forgot to brace,
collapsed. Knee deep in a tangle of steel and concrete, we started digging out. As our last day was ending, we were
apprehensively pouring the last section of reconstructed roof. It looked like we were going to run out of concrete. As we
troweled the last section, one of the local ladies began scraping up the left over concrete. There was almost one full bucket
of concrete left over.
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The clinic - With roof, windows, doors, tiled floors, painted
walls, lights and FLUSH TOILETS.
KCC in May along with Bob and Jill
Story #2: Nadia - The Swiss Connection In 1998, a young Swiss school teacher got laid off. She decided to look for a
teaching position in an international school so she could “see the world”. A friend handed her a note with a phone number on
it and told her that Tahiti was looking for school teachers. She disregarded the note. Later that week another friend gave her
a note with the same phone number on it. She decided to check it out and discovered the position was in Haiti and they
needed teachers that speak French. She speaks French, and got the job. Her parents came to visit in June and she took
them on a mountain hike that the tourist book described as an easy, picturesque, five hour hike.
Meanwhile, on the mountain in Seguin, the team was perplexed. The main and backup generators had both quit. Water
filtration, along with several other operations, depend upon electricity. Paul, Jamie Jernigan, and Shane Kingery loaded into
our “new” Toyota Hilux and went in search of generator parts in Jacmel, a three hour drive each way. They encountered an
odd sight along a desolate part of mountain road; a Swiss family, sort of lost and very tired of walking. Paul gave them a ride
to Jacmel. They asked about a hotel and Paul took them to the one he knew best, next door to missionary Tina Isenhower,
with a beautiful view of the south Caribbean. Failing to find parts, they rented a generator from a man in the Christian Church
in Jacmel and returned to the mountain.
The next morning a group of men and women came to the church. The young man
pictured at right was being carried on a stretcher. His whole body was paralized as
the result of a fractured scull. It looked like someone had hit him with a hammer. He
had had nothing to eat or drink in four days. The situation did not look good. When we
announced his only chance was to get him to a hospital, everyone in the crowd began
taking money from their pockets and gave it to the father. We loaded him on the truck.
Paul, along with Jaime Taubert and several of the boy’s family, started down the
mountain to Jacmel.
The hospital provided quite an education. They require payment in full for any stay
and treatment at the hospital. They write prescriptions for everything the patient will
need and it is then up the the patient’s family to fill the prescriptions at pharmacies and
return the supplies to the hospital. All hospitalized patients are removed from the
hospital and laid on the street outside, regardless of condition, when the money runs
out. Paul was given a stack of prescriptions, written in French, and had no idea what to do with them or what was expected
of him. He went to the hotel, found Nadia, and explained what had happened. She jumped up and happily came to the
rescue. Two hours and nine pharmacies later they had secured all that was needed to provide help to the young man. It was
a beautiful day, six weeks later, when the boy and his mother came to the clinic to say thank you. Although he still had a way
to go to get his strength back, he was walking and talking and best of all, ALIVE! Knowing that God was orchestrating people
and events two years prior to this incident makes me wonder; what is He doing today in my life and yours that we will not see
or understand until some time in the future. God is eternal. Time literally means nothing to Him. He can manipulate the
events of yesterday or last year, tomorrow or next year, more easily than I can edit this computerized document.
In the midst of all the generator trials and fractured skulls, the team from FCC also

Shane Kingery and Keri Smart seem
to have dug themselves into a hole. managed to dig and build a septic tank and then dig and build a drainfield so that now

WE HAVE FLUSH TOILETS! Inside the clinic,
Steve Layton, Paul Halstead
and Daniel Permenter constructed bathroom walls.
Anthony, Mindy and the rest
of us, moved tons of rock to
make the drainfield.
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Story #3: The Family Reunion. Richard Cropp made his first trip to Haiti in ‘98
to build the bridge. After that one week he has not been able to stop talking
about the work, so much so that he convinced his whole family to come to Haiti
with him. On June 24, nine family members and close friends from DeKalb, IL
joined him and daughter Ashton in Florida for the flight to Haiti. His niece, Jessica, stayed for the rest of the summer as one of the four interns who flew in with
this group. With their help the clinic was plumbed and electrified. They were
able to move us into the clinic to sleep there the last night on the mountain.
Story #4: A mission team bound for Zimbabwe. Cary Christian Church had
been planning a mission trip to Zimbabwe for a year. Jonathan Daniel, their
youth minister, is from Zimbabwe and the whole congregation was excited about
the plans being made. There was much disappointment when they learned that
it would not be safe to travel there this summer. Then Jason Simmons, a Farsight
team member who is now with Team Expansion, suggested that
they call me to see if I could set up an alternate trip. They called
me in May. I checked my calendar and the only two weeks,
July 1 - 15, that I had open were the same two weeks they were
trying to book. Donna Morn, Farsight’s travel agent, overcame
numerous challenges to secure the forty sets of tickets needed
to get twenty people from the U.S. to Haiti and back again. In
two weeks this combination of high-school kids and adults accomplished six weeks of work on the clinic while improving our
road access about 1000%.
I remember standing on the hill northeast of the clinic where
the cemetery is and looking toward the sun as it sprang
majestically from the horizon. The birth of a new day and
the graves silently casting their shadows over my feet
stirred a part of my soul long dormant. When I was younger I knew I was special somehow. I knew I was meant for
something. I still don't know exactly what it is but I felt that way again. GOD is everywhere but, like Jacob's ladder
and that sacred hill Golgotha, I think there are special places HE marks with a lingering presence. I think we were in
one of those places. Joe Ballard.
It was also at this time that a desperate father came to the clinic for help. His seventeen year old daughter had been in labor
for thirty or more hours. Sandy, Brandon and I grabbed supplies we thought we might need and hurried to the young girl’s
side. She was lying on a dirt floor in a narrow, dark, back room of a Haitian house. A single oil lamp was burning in the corner.
A woman sat behind her trying to hold her in a semi-sitting position and another woman wiped her face with a cloth. The
young girl’s eyes were unblinking, open and dialated, her breathing was shallow, fast, and rattled in her lungs. She was
unresponsive and her body was limp except for the contractions, every thirty seconds, that almost stopped her breathing. I
had already told my team, “No heroics”. Sandy held the flashlight over my right shoulder while Brandon handed me everything I asked for from our supplies. I was glad to see the top of the baby’s head and know it was not breach. The birth canal
was dry and the mother’s hips were so narrow the baby could not pass through. I moved her legs to open the hips, Sandy and
Brandon each held one in place, then I applied lubrication. On the next contraction I applied a little pressure on the top of her
abdomen and the baby came. At that moment I knew we had another problem. The baby was blue and limp. We used a large
syringe to suction the nose and mouth and Brandon tried mouth to mouth. God only knows if there was anything else we
could have done to get life back into that little boy. What we learned about midwives in Haiti explains why so many moms and
babies die. They have no training except what they have observed. When a woman goes into labor they come to the house
and wait with her. If the baby comes out and cries, they tie its cord, wrap it in a cloth and hand it to its mother. If it doesn’t cry,
they wrap it in a cloth and put it in the corner. If there is a problem and the baby can’t come out, they stay with the woman until
she dies. A week later Thomas told us the father thanked us for saving his daughter. He had come to get us when the
midwives had given up hope for survival of either mother or child.

July 19, 2000 This is a story I love to tell. God added eighteen souls to the kingdom on this day. But there is much more
to it than that. A lot of work and prayer went into this day. In the months prior, Thomas, Jasmin and Milisant took a full day
each week to make house calls. Walking, their only means of transportation, they visited every home within five miles of the
church. Each visit involved four questions. 1. Who are you? Everyone is related to someone else on the mountain. They
found that if they could establish a link to a family in the church or to friends they already knew, they got a warm reception.
2. How are you? Showing genuine concern for a persons physical, emotional and spiritual welfare, in that order, lets them
know that you care about them, especially when they follow up with question #3. 3. What can we do to help? This is the only
church I know to do this. 100% of their offering goes to help those in need. 4. What do you know about Jesus? Everybody
knows something. Some of it correct, some not. They take the time to find out where a person is in their relationship with
Christ before offering additional information.
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Now, back to July 19. The BIG day actually
started on the 18th. About fifty people came
to the church the evening before and the celebration began with music and singing. It went
all night long. At 9:00 am, the preaching began. The tone of the message was one of
warning, something like, “You are burning a
bridge today concerning your old life.
From this point on there is no going back.”
We were told that the father of one of the families being baptized this day had been high in
the Voodoo religion and he had literally emptied his house of everything involved in that
life and burned it in his front yard. The hike to the river took one and a half hours,
which included marching through the village, singing and praising the Lord all the way. After the baptisms, everyone sang
their way back to the church for more celebrating that ended in the evening about the same time it had begun the day before.
Jessica, Nathan and Chalis watch from the edge of the falls while Brandon, Tara, Stephanie, Joe and I watch from other
vantage points not pictured. I wish you could have been there to have shared the experience with us.
Repent and be baptized, every one of you, in the name of Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of your sins and the gift of
the Holy Spirit. Acts 2:38

I need to say something about the Kenchkoff road even though I get the shakes everytime I think about it. The road takes the
direct route from Port Au Prince to Seguin, greatly reducing the distance we will have to travel to get to Seguin. We eagerly
anticipated the opportunity to take the “Shortcut”. When we went into Seguin we saw that the new road was beautiful, wide
and smooth. We agreed, if the whole road looks like this, it will be wonderful to drive across. So, on Sunday July 23, with a
small team of interns and just the little Toyota pickup, we drove up to Kenchkoff to take the shortcut to Seguin. In the picture,
below left, is a view from inside the cab. The incline is so steep that RoRo had to hold onto the dash to keep from falling
against the windshield. Four men are standing in the road that goes past them and then curves left, we think. The view was
spectacular, we expected to see Tibetian monks leading yaks along the road at any moment. We met two trucks at the bottom
of two steep inclines, one in front, the other behind them. They were unable to climb up either one. We seemed to have had
the perfect combination of weight, power and traction. In low range, first gear and pedal to the floor the little truck clawed its
way up and crawled back down each obstacle. Three hours and fifteen miles later we arrived in Seguin, vowing not to take
that road again until we are sure it’s paved.
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The Summer Interns and More
Chalis Stefani (left) recruited a team from Florida
Christian College so she and I had been in Haiti
for a week when the rest of the interns arrived.
She was our translator, English teacher and musician. She also proved to be very good with a pickaxe and shovel.
Tara Clark. (near-right & bottom far-right)This was
her fifth trip to the mountain. This summer she
learned to lay ceramic tile while perfecting her technique with pick and shovel. She is already accomplished at carrying things
on her head.
Jessica Zepeda. (far-right & bottom right 2nd from left) She has an unshakable positive attitude founded on her faith that makes her a joy to be with and
an essential team member. She learned to grout tile this summer. Last year she did a
one week study in the use of a shovel.
Nathan Muller. (right) The quiet one, until you look into those intense blue eyes and see
the hint of “controlled mischief”. He was my “MacGyver”. I could give him any task, half
the materials needed and none of the right tools for the job and he would figure out a way
to get it done. He is eighteen and a junior at Kentucky Christian College. You do the
math on that one.
Brandon MacGaughey. (bottom left) He went a step beyond volunteering. When he
saw a task that needed done he did it. If he needed help, he recruited help. In six weeks,
the only task he didn’t jump wholeheartedly into was dishes. In the States, he is studying
medicine. For six weeks he was up to his elbows practicing everything he knew and
seeing first hand some ailments that most students only read about.
This summer was so awesome, I thank God that I was given the chance to go and serve
him. It never ceases to amaze me how many brothers and sisters I have through Jesus
Christ. I had such a great time meeting so many new friends, the groups were awesome
and the work that we got done was totally amazing. I can't wait to go back!!! - Brandon

Joe McGrew (pictured right teaching Edva to read) He is built like Samson, except for
the hair, and yet, gentle as a lamb. All the kids know Joe for his big, soft heart.
Stephanie Stovall (below second from right) came onto the team later in the summer
with Joe. Fluent in French and studying medicine were assets that the team and the
100+ patients took full advantage of.
The highlight of the past three summers (and years) has always been my unconditional
trips to Haiti. This time, the fellowship of all the people involved, the work accomplished,
and the everyday experiences (however unforeseen) were unequaled in comparison to
any other project I've participated in. God is ever-present and openly at work, people are
being ministered to, lives are being changed on all sides, and the growth of the Kingdom is
expanding as the members of The Church serve hand in hand. It is only an ocean that is
between us. - Stephanie

So much was accomplished that could be measured I almost forget to look at the immeasurable. Then I look at the pictures and see Magdala’s smile (lower left) as she sits on Brandon’s lap, or close my eyes and
remember the faces of the people who’s lives we have touched and forever changed.
More pictures, quotes and information about this summer will be
included in future letters. The
newsletter is our predominate
source of funds and since I
mailed the last one in February
support has begun to slow down
a bit. So, Novesta Church of
Christ team plus Sherry and
Dave Oster, hang in there. I
haven’t forgotten you, I have just
run out of room and time in this
newsletter.
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Chalis taught English class every weekday for four
weeks. It was a big hit! Starting with 35 adult students
it quickly grew to as many as seventy-four. After each
two-hour class many of the students would come up to
the clinic to try out their new words on the rest of the
team. The students came on foot, horseback, bicycle
and motorcycle, some travelling hours, to take part in
the class. Miss Chalis got lots of nice gifts of peaches,
peas, carrots and potatoes from her students, which we
all enjoyed.
The Lord has been so very good to me this summer. There is no way I could have handpicked better teams. I stand in awe of the way everything worked out. Even broken generators became a blessing. Having been on both ends of these trips, the preparation end and the
going end, I know I left the most difficult tasks for my wife. Cindy purchased, prepared, and
packed enough food for 2,430 meals. Many of the team members have asked her to write a
cookbook. She would first have to write a book just to explain what goes into the planning and
preparation before she packages all the diverse ingredients, all pre-measured, with written
cooking instructions for me and/or whoever gets to be cook for that meal.
Besides being the family income provider, Cindy was hostess and transportation manager for all the teams
passing through our home, going to
and coming from Haiti. This simply
means that she recruited and coordinated a countless number of volunteer drivers while running the
Halstead Hotel & Diner, doing more business than some of the hotels down on the beach. Dinner, bed and breakfast for about 115
team members. A couple teams got connecting flights so they didn’t
stay over on the return home. That’s her (above right) giving last
minute instructions to the Cary team. She did have some good help.
Our daughter, Amanda volunteered many hours for mission work
and also kept our home operating.
Summer Camp 2000 - Traveling Intern
Paul Halstead planted “missions” into the hearts
and minds of 300+ campers at Michiana Christian Camp and Gold Coast Christian Camp this
summer. Four weeks in Haiti, three weeks of summer camp, and numerous team recruiting trips
kept Paul very busy this year.
If you want some first-hand information on this
mission or your church is looking for a short-term
mission experience, please contact Paul or me. This fall, Paul has his weekends free and would
like as many speaking opportunities as possible. If you are within driving distance of KCC please
contact him at your convenience.
This summer was the best summer of my life. I truly feel that God was there in everything
that we did on and off the mountain. I was very happy that God could use someone as
small as me to be a part of great things. The people on the mountain don't need me, they
need Jesus. I'm very thankful for the opportunity to be a part of God's work in Haiti.
Paul
When FCM began three years ago I had no idea how far-reaching its impact would be or the lives
it would change. We have had over 300 volunteers go with us to Haiti. 1,500 of you have sent
funds in support of those volunteers, the students and the mission. 6 churches have made FCM
one of their supported missions. Paul, a Senior at Kentucky Christian College, maintains
a long waiting list of college students that want to be part of a Farsight team. When he Paul Halstead
graduates there are students to take his place recruiting teams from that college. Chalis KCC Box 107
Stefani has lit a fire for mission work on the Florida Christian College campus and has Grayson, KY 41143
recruited two teams from there. There have been inquiries from students at Johnson Bible 606-474-3745
College, Cincinnati Bible College, and Great Lakes Christian College.
farsightmission@hotmail.com
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Seguin Christian School 2000
Benito Antoine and Akiline Benjamin, along with about 50 other children have asked if they
too can come to school this fall. We started with 37 students our first year and then 63
students last year. Actually Thomas had 67 students, he just didn’t tell me about the extras. Last year was a hard year on the mountain. They are still trying to recover from the
losses caused by hurricane George in ‘98 and now this year there has been no rain from
November to July. Many men and older boys had to leave the mountain in search of work
in the cities to provide food for their families. The families did not want to lose their seat in
the school, so they would send one or more younger children to replace the one that went
to find work.
Special note to all past, present and future student sponsors: It has been my goal
from the beginning to have one sponsor for each child and that there be a relationship
established between the two. Our first year we came close to that goal except in a couple
cases, a sibling took the place of a student. We had about 20 sponsors for 37 children so
everyone was actually sponsoring 1.85 children. This past year I tried harder to get photos
and documentation on the students, I recruited more sponsors, that would be you, and
mailed your sponsorship packages. The total school fund, which I keep separate from
mission general fund, covered about 50 children or 1.34 children per sponsor.
Most of your sponsored children that were in school are still in school. In October, after
school has started, I will take a day and photograph all the 2000-2001 students, record
their names and family information and forward this information to you, the sponsors, in
November. To all of you who would like to sponsor a child, I can send you a sponsor
packet now, some with pictures we took this summer. But some of you will have to wait
until November to get complete information on your student.
I appeal to all of you to please work with me as the school doubles in size again this year.
If you wonder why I am allowing the school to grow so fast, imagine waking up before 6
each morning to find at least three boys on your back porch, asking the same question
every day for three weeks. “Pastor Levern, will you talk to our parents and Pastor Thomas so we can go to school?”
I want sponsors that take an interest in that one special child but I also need sponsors that care very much about ALL the
children. If you are sponsoring a child now, please keep up the great work. I also need 50 more sponsors to help cover the
cost of additional teachers, books and supplies. We have begun construction on additional school space. Pictured, below
left, is the foundation and floor of the first of three sections of school building under construction, about 150 feet west of the
clinic. I hope you can visualize along with me how that slab of concrete will soon become the building in the drawing below.
Leveling the site, digging footings and pouring footings and floor was the work of the team from Novesta Church of Christ, MI
plus Dave and Sherry Oster from Community Christian Church, FL. We decided to take advantage of the mountain rather
than try to move it, thats the reasoning behind the tri-level building. The building will give us six classrooms, each 20’x20’. A
lunch area, kitchen and bathrooms will be added as soon as possible.
If you want to be a part of this great work, write, email, or call me at the address or number on the front of the newsletter. I just
need your name
and address. If
you have a preference, boy or
girl, I will do my
best to match
you up, but can’t
give a guarantee
.
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2000 and Beyond. . .
I will be speaking at Farwell Church of Christ, Gilmore Church of Christ,
Saginaw Church of Christ and Memorial Church of Christ, all in Michigan, between Sept 24 and Oct. 1, with a couple other churches in the
area not yet confirmed. Cindy will get to travel with me for part of that
time, then she has to get back to work. Somebody has to pay the bills.
Forefront Christian Church, VA, will be sending two teams, back to back,
in October. The first team will run a dental clinic for a week. The second
will continue construction on the new school building.
Other teams are forming. I am hoping for block layers from Illinois to
finish the doctor’s quarters in December.
November, January and March are college team months with Thanksgiving, Christmas and Spring breaks. May usually has at least one college team after school is out. That leaves all the other weeks/months
open for church teams seeking the opportunity to make a difference in
this world.
After the success of this summer’s “Intern 2000” program I am working
on ways to expand that opportunity. If you have a month or more that
you want to give to the Lord and you are considering “Missionary” as
your future field of service, please apply early.
Presidental elections are scheduled for December in Haiti, at which time
there is the potential for random violence. I observed the elections in
June, they held them in the church building. I felt perfectly safe, surrounded by all my Haitian family, and was proud of the way the voting
went there. I heard about some areas where it did not go so well. Through
it all, I remain confident that God is in control. After all I have seen I can
think nothing else.
I would love the opportunity to share the work of Farsight Christian Mission with your congregation. If you want to hear more of what God is
doing in this work, call me. I am praying that we can find several more
congregations that will examine our three years of result-oriented work
and find us worthy of their involvement, prayer and support.

Laurie Roff was a “kid magnet” all week. The kids
thrived on her Gramma-style love and attention.

Jorge, a fisheries
expert, was a big help
on the school
foundation.

There are still many great opportunities and challenges that lay ahead. The fields truly are
“white unto harvest” and God is eagerly searching for and sending workers into those fields.
An odd twist to God’s reality versus the world’s illusions is that there is no sacrifice on the
part of the worker. We think we are going to make a sacrifice of time or finances but in the
end we discover that we only gave up those things that we really didn’t want and God
replaced them with priceless treasures that we could not buy for ourselves.
The little boy, pictured at right, needs our help. He has a cleft pallet. Surprisingly, he has
survived for six years. Someone reading this, maybe you, knows someone who can help
this child. I know there are programs to help kids like this I just don’t know where to start.
Check your contacts and medical people in your congregation. Maybe you live in a city with
a children’s hospital, could you take a little time and show them this picture? There is going
to be some cost involved in getting him to the U.S.
and back home again, maybe you would like to
help with that. Thank you.
It is a truck full of emotions that leaves the mountain after each week, two week, or summer of work
and fellowship. Tears and hugs, promises to return and promises to be waiting, are exchanged.
The consolation that each person has is that they
gave completely of themselves, emptied themselves for the sake of the Gospel and God has
kept His promise to fill that empty life with abundant joy. Every sojourner takes more blessing
home than they had or that they gave. That’s the
way God works.
I pray that you will find God’s blessing of Abundant Joy for your life.

Sandy loved to hold
babies while the moms
got medical attention.

