
Ok, so I’ll be flat honest with you, it’s only Tuesday and I have been absolutely stoked to write this 

week’s newsletter.  It’s been a crazy few days and there is a lot to tell, but in order to keep this thing 

under the monster 4 pages from last time I will try to be brief.  I do have to thank everyone who 

responded to my letter with words of encouragement, I was truly blessed by each and every one of you, 

many of whom it had been a number of years since we last spoke/emailed.  I don’t mean to start off all 

sappy but after closing out last week writing about how I had prayed to be more emotional I don’t think 

I can really ignore it. 

Now to the good stuff.  The fact that we even went laser tagging is largely due to my charm with the 

ladies… ok, so maybe none of these ladies had yet to reach their teens, and my charm likely had more to 

do with the fact that I had been willing to run around scaring the dickens out of them at our last Sunday 

School outing, but still.  Their mother had texted my wife a few weeks ago saying, “I know this may 

sound a bit weird, but my girls really want to play laser tag with your husband.”  Me being me, of course 

I was on board with this.  Due to my illness we postponed our trip to the International House of Ownage 

(also known as Game Shack to everyone else) until the following week.  When we arrived we had a 

pretty sizeable group, enough to make 4 teams of 4.  Of course I had the two high school guys claiming 

that I was on their team and everyone else clamoring that that was unfair.  After me and one other guy 

carried our team into first place in the first round one of the girls who invited me to play in the first 

place asked if she could be on my team as well.  I told her, “Of course,” and Leslie, her, and myself broke 

off into another team.  The two high school boys believed they could handle me so they broke off into a 

team of two.  Before the round started I leaned down and whispered to the girl, “You see those two 

boys over there?  (She nodded yes) If you want to win I want you to just follow them around and shoot 

them whenever you can.”  That’s exactly what she did almost the entire round; it was effective enough 

that it pushed our two superstars back into third place!  Of course this time my team came in first by a 

significant amount.  I’m still convinced that in a different life I would have made an excellent battlefield 

commander.  The awesome thing is I had the rest of the evening to rub it in to the two guys.  “Hey John 

(his name has been changed to protect his identity), come here and smell this… Smells like ownage to 

me!” 

But seriously, as many of you know I have spent this week in Mexico for training in my new role.  It has 

been an unusual experience, especially for someone who has never slept on foreign soil before 

(international waters, yes, another country, no).  My biggest disappointment since I have been here has 

been the fact that “authentic” Mexican food does not actually include complementary chips and salsa!  

In fact, I haven’t even seen any salsa since I arrived!  Ah well, I’m willing to let it slide because the fresh 

coconut ice cream is amazing.  Fortunately the guy that is training me speaks fairly decent English, but 

not many others do.  I’m so starved for my native tongue that is a relief simply to type this!  I’m really 

not sure how I am going to handle speaking Portuguese for a year. 

I have spent a large portion of my evenings taking refresher courses online (through GE) on the basics of 

gas and steam turbine operation.  Let me clarify, when I say basics I mean basics for someone who has 

worked in the industry for 5 years or someone who has recently taken a course in thermodynamics, for 

anyone else (myself included as I don’t fit into either category) these courses are extremely involved.  

Enough so that I have spent several evenings reviewing material from several courses I took in college, 



including thermodynamics, jet propulsion, and EMAG (electricity and magnetism).  Yikes!  I had hoped 

never to have to recall a single day of some of these courses. 

My time here has introduced me to many 

interesting signs, like the one on the left 

found in nearly every public restroom.  I don’t 

read Spanish, but I think the pictures are 

pretty clear, like number 2 on the top half: If 

your peanut butter starts smoking while 

applying it to the bread, stop using it.  Or 

number 3: If your furniture starts to dance, 

RUN!  I think 5 is self-explanatory: Hiding 

under the table in a game of hide-and-seek is 

always a good option.  The bottom half was a 

bit more difficult, I’m not really sure what the 

steaming cup of cow dung has to do with in 

picture 2, but I think picture 3 makes it clear 

we are supposed to avoid people who shoot 

laser beams out of their eyes.  At this point 

we can skip straight to picture 9 which tells us 

that doing the worm while underwater isn’t 

very effective.  Let me stop you there, before 

I get a thousand emails telling me what each 

image really means… I don’t care; my 

interpretations are much more fun. 

Among other fun tidbits this has been the first place I have ever visited where I can say things like “The 

peso has fallen out of the pocket,” or “The volcano is smoking in the distance” and it wasn’t code for 

something else entirely. 

The other morning a comment on Facebook prompted me to do a brief study in Ezra 9-10, while sifting 

through the Scripture I stumbled across a line from Matthew Henry’s commentary, “If princes be in a 

trespass, they will be charged as chief in it, because of the influence their examples will have upon 

others. Many will follow their pernicious ways. But miserable is the case of that people whose leaders 

debauch them and cause them to err.”  This is specifically referring to 9:1-4.  While your first thought 

may be that this has an immediate application to our current leadership in the US, I chose to look at it in 

a slightly different light.  Rather than simply looking at the easy application of prayer and supplication 

for humility and repentance among those in our government, I internalized this, i.e. I viewed myself in 

the role of the princes.  What I mean by that is, in light of Henry’s commentary, anyone who is in a 

leadership role (such as a teacher or manager) is held to a greater standard because of the influence 

they have over their charges.  We are to set the example, but when we are convicted of our sin our 

response should be like that of the Remnant in chapter 10.  We must make the hard decisions and 

remove the object of our sin from our lives, nothing else is acceptable. 


