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 ñ...I know He watches meò    

We are back home in Modesto after a great three-week trip to the 
east and south. We are thankful to the Lord for traveling mercies 
all the way. We first flew from Sacramento to Chicago, rented a 
car and drove more than 1,600 miles, then flew back to 
Sacramento from Charlotte, North Carolina. 

The primary purpose of our trip was to represent Agape at the 
World Missions Conference held by Community Bible Church of 
Beaufort, South Carolina. It also afforded us the opportunity to 
visit a number of friends and supporters and to be ñtouristsò in a 
couple of places along 
the way. 

We were really 
impressed with 
Chicago. The weather 
was perfect. The 
downtown area is very 
nice, with streets lined 
with broad walkways 
and beautiful planters. We even 
got to take a boat trip up the 
river and out onto Lake Michigan 
to see Chicagoôs amazing 
skyline. A special treat for us 
was to be able to visit and hang 
out with Kate Kjeldgaard. Kate is 
in her third year as a student at 
Moody Bible Institute. We enjoyed being with her and talking with 
a number of her friends about being missionaries with Agape. 

From Chicago, we drove across northern Indiana into Michigan, to 
Ann Arbor, to visit some special friends, Nancy and Larry Keillor. 
They had celebrated their Fiftieth Wedding Anniversary with us 
and three other couples on our cruise to Alaska in May. 

Then, the long drive 
through Ohio, parts of 
Pennsylvania, 
Maryland, West 
Virginia, and on to 
Arlington, Virginia. We 
stayed in Arlington for 
a couple of days so 
we could enjoy some 

of the sights of Washington, D.C. It was Estherôs first trip to our 
nationôs capital.  

From our hotel in Arlington, we took a local bus to the Metro 
train Pentagon Station and from there rode the Metro to the 
Smithsonian Station in the heart of the National Mall. We spent 
the day walking the Mall, marveling at the majestic Washington 
Monument, awed by the Lincoln Memorial, and deeply drawn 
solemnity of the Vietnam Memorial.  

The highlight of the 
day for both of us was 
the World War II 
Memorial. It is located 
at the end of the 
reflecting pool 
between the 
Washington 
Monument and the 
Lincoln Memorial. It 
was a very emotional 
experience for us to 
view its simple 
beauty, to marvel at 
how meaningful and 
significant each 
element of the 
Memorial is, to read 
the many inscriptions 
placed throughout it, 
and to contemplate 
the enormous sacrifices made by so many to protect and 
preserve our freedoms. 

As you enter the Memorial from the Washington Monument, 
there is a granite marker with the following inscription: 

Here in the presence of Washington and Lincoln, one the 
eighteenth century Father and the other, the nineteenth century 
Preserver of our Nation, we honor those twentieth century 
Americans who took up the struggle during the Second World 
War to perpetuate the gift our Forefathers entrusted to us: a 
Nation conceived in Liberty and Justice. 

We have to admit to more than a few tears in our eyes as we 
walked about. Particularly so, when we encountered frail, 

Let not your heart be troubled; these tender words I hear; And resting on his goodness I lose my 
doubts and fears; Though by the path He leadeth but one step I may see; His eye is on the 

sparrow and I know He watches me  


