
You’re Going to do WHAT?
  Many people have asked me this since I told them I am leaving Fort Wayne to do eight 
months of mission work in Arizona. This might sound like a random decision, but it is 
actually the carefully orchestrated plan of God unfolding. I was unaware of this plan until 
recently, but looking back I can see His hands guiding the entire process. 
  As a little background, I work in clinical genetics.  It involves amazing, cutting edge test-
ing that is really expensive to run.  In January the government decided to stop reimbursing 
for most genetic tests.  We had to downstaff extensively in our lab, hoping that things 
would change for the better.  This situation started all of the events that have unfolded 
since. 

APRIL 2013
  I had been talking to God a lot about work.  The downstaffing was hard on my 
budget and rumors were flying that if we didn’t start getting reimbursement we would 
be closed.   It’s funny how you can think you want to work from home until you actu-
ally consider doing it.  Could I make enough to support myself with my hobbies?  Not a 
chance.  Maybe someday, but not yet.
  I kept going to God and telling Him that I was available for whatever he might have, but 
that I couldn’t see myself quitting my job to go into ministry.  He would need to take 
that away, and if He did I would go anywhere and do anything He asked.

JULY 2013
  I was at my parents for the weekend and we went to church at Battle Creek Friends.  
It is the church my family has attended since I was about 2 years old.  My youth pastor 
Kelly, is now the lead pastor.  He came up to say hi and he and my mom started talk-
ing about the Navajo speaker that had visted the week previous.  Kelly looked at me and 
said “We are going to the reservation in September- you should come with.”  I explained 
that I didn’t have the money to go and both he and mom offered to cover the entire trip.  
I agreed to ask for the time off at work.
  My boss told me no.  I told Kelly that it wasn’t going to be possible and he just said,  
“We will see.”  A few days later my boss gave me the time off.

AUGUST 2013
  At the end of August, the director of the lab came in and informed us that because of 
the new government healthcare system our hospital could no longer afford to invest in 
cutting edge technology like genetics. She told us that the lab would be closed at the end 
of December and we would all need to find other jobs at Parkview.  I asked God, “What 
now?”
  Two weeks later I left for the Arizona trip.
  Our trip to Rough Rock on the reservation was really interesting- I learned so much 
about the Navajo, met new friends and thought a lot about how I might bring our college 
ministry out for a mission trip next summer.
  After we left the reservation and were driving back to Phoenix for our flights home, all 
three pastors on the trip (Kelly, Quint and Mark) tried to convince me that since I was 
losing my job anyway that I should just move out to Rough Rock and spend time equip-
ping the Navajo. I genuinley thought they were crazy.  I told them no- I have a house and 
a church family and a college ministry and possible job openings at Parkview.



  When I got home I started to apply for jobs.  I applied for anything I was even slightly qualified for.  
But I felt sick every time I filled a new application out.  All I could think was “I am not supposed to be 
doing this.  I need to go to Arizona”.  
  I couldn’t shake the idea that I’d told God I would go anywhere if He took away my job.  Could He re-
ally want me to go to Arizona?
  After many long conversations with God I finally said, “Ok.  If you want me to go to Arizona I will go.  
Just have Kelly and Quint ask me again to go and I’m there.”
  Then I waited.  It was like waiting for the phone to ring.  Every time I got a text I jumped and raced 
to see if it was from Kelly.  Whenever I went on facebook I would pray, “PLEASE God....please tell 
Quint to ask me about Arizona today!”
  When I shared this with my good friend Dawn she just stared at me and said, “Don’t you think the 
fact that you are begging God to have them ask you means you are supposed to go?”

OCTOBER 2013
  I started interviewing for jobs at Parkview. I would go in hopeful and I gave each interview my very 
best, but after each one I would catch myself praying...”please don’t give me this job God!”
  I have good friends and mentors that live in California and I had a chance to talk to one of them, Paul, 
about this dillemma.  He was really excited about the possibilty of Arizona and right away he reminded 
me that I had not asked God to “inspire” anyone at Parkview to call me and ask me to apply for a 
job.  No, I had opened those doors and waited to see what God would do.  He recommended I call Kelly 
and Quint and tell them I might be interested in working with the Navajo and see if God opened the 
doors.
  I had a hard time calling.  I felt like if I said it out loud it would be true, and if it was true then my life 
would be turned upside down.
  Quint and Kelly were excited.  They started the process of getting the trip approved by the appropri-
ate church leadership.
  I had to tell my parents and I fully expected them to respond with concern over the financial wisdom 
of this decision or concern over how far away I would be.  They responded with neither.  They said 
they thought it was the best idea.
  A week later while at my church here in Fort Wayne I got pulled aside during the greeting time to be 
introduced to a visiting missionary named Sherry.  When I asked where she was doing ministry she said- 
with the Navajo in Arizona (!!)  We have since met and she has given me tons of information on Navajo 
history and culture and traditions.  She leads an encouragement ministry for missionaries to the Navajo.

NOVEMBER 2013
  A few nights ago Quint texted to say that everything is approved and all doors are wide open for me 
to go.
  Parkview is allowing me to basically “freeze” my status there for 8 months.  Everything will just be 
held until next September when I will need to decide if I want to apply for a position there...or not.

I’m honestly not sure what God’s plans are for me in Arizona, but He sure has gone out of His way 
to make it clear that this is what He wants.  I’m so thankful for each of you who have traveled this 
road with me so far.  Thank you for letting me bounce ideas off you and periodically panic, and for re-
minding me of God’s faithfulness.  You are a part of this story and as it unfolds into next year I feel 
incredibly blessed to have friends and family that are constantly drawing me toward trust and obedience 
to God.

Thank you so much!!!!!!!!
Let the adventure begin!


