
 

 

 
First, I'll tell about Arlynn, since he is shy! One day he was 

seeing a gentleman, Angel, in his 50's, who had poor hear-

ing for 20 years. His daughter, who is a Christian, has been 

praying for him for a long time. When Arlynn put in the 

second hearing aid and turned them on, he grabbed Arlynn, 

nearly pulling him off his feet, hugged him and began cry-

ing and KISSING HIS HANDS. Arlynn told him it was 

God, not him, who had provided the hearing aids. Daryl G 

and Arlynn then had the opportunity to lead Angel to sal-

vation. As he lives in Maracay, he plans to start attending 

Pastor Mario's church. 
 

About 8:00 one evening, Josefina, one of the ladies from 

the Ocumare church came by with her cousin and the 

cousin's 8 year old daughter. She had an official letter from 

an attorney, directing that she receive a "100% digital" 

hearing aid. The other papers that she had indicated she 

was severely retarded, probably from hypoxic brain dam-

age at birth. She has never been able to speak. Her MRI 

showed severe encephalomalacia (softening of the brain). 

She also has a "lazy eye" which "adds" to her appearance. 

Arlynn doubted that he would even be able to get an accu-

rate hearing test, but agreed to see her the next morning. In 

the process of testing her, making an impression of her ear 

canal, and setting the hearing aid, she grabbed his hand to 

have him put it back in her ear! When I saw her an hour 

later for a general checkup, she was already starting to 

make some vocalizations. WOW! 
 

We had asked many people to pray that we would be able 

to get the medicines through customs, but we forgot to ask 

for prayer for the hearing aid batteries. As you know, 

Mario was very reluctant for us to bring ANY meds this 

year. I had him and Daryl check with pharmacies there and 

we did arrange to have them buy about $700 worth of 

medicines. I had intended to bring only 1/3 of what I usu-

ally bring, then decreased that by 2/3.  
 

We divided the meds up and put some in each of our suit-

cases, so as to attract less attention. The prayers worked, as 

they didn't even open any of the suitcases. Arlynn had sev-

eral hundred hearing aid batteries in one suitcase that set 

off the metal detector when it went thru the x-ray machine. 

They opened that one. A customs agent looked at a bag of 

hearing aids, worth well over $1000 each and tossed them 

aside. He then focused on the batteries and said they were 

very expensive in Venezuela and asked how much they 

were worth. I told him 2 Bolivars (50 cents) each. He 

talked with another customs agent, then said to pay an im-

port tax of $300 (where he came up with that, we don't 

know). I motioned for Mario to come back, but we were 

unable to get him to reduce the tax, and rather than have to 

return the next day, we decided to pay it. Next year we will 

divide the batteries among the suitcases also. 
 

We were disappointed not to have any of the "regulars" 

with us this year Winston, Nar, Caleb, Rosa, Rosmary, 

Paulina or Daisy, but we did have Mario, Medilva, Sofie, 

Dimas, Luisana and Santa. Linda Mata was new and 

helped Santa with the cooking. I am always convinced that 

God selects each person for each team. The work we ac-

complished was remarkable. We saw 50-55 medical pa-

tients each day and even did 1-1/2 days work in El Limon 

among the church people there. We had over 20 pray for 

salvation and each of us had the opportunity to be a part of 

the salvation experience. Sue and Carol did a fantastic job 

in pharmacy and most days we were finished by 5:00 pm, 

much earlier than usual. 
 

The Ocumare church, unfortunately, is at the weakest that 

it has ever been, with only about 4 women and no men in 

regular attendance. There were about 35 at the Sunday ser-

vice, half were children. I became convinced that we have 

been neglectful by not praying for the church THROUGH-

OUT the year. I think and pray for them as we prepare to 

go and for a few weeks afterwards, but we need to lift them 

u p  i n  p r a y e r  t h e  e n t i r e  y e a r .           

                                                         By Russ Petty 
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Dean and Kristi Welch 

 

Dean and Kristi have been in the Devils Lake area for over 7 years.  They re-

cently married in January of 2010.  They have a busy life together with six 

children.  Kristi is originally from Rock Spring, Georgia and is working as a 

DJ.  She enjoys crafts, hunting, bowling, shooting pool, reading and home/self 

improvement.  Dean is originally from Portland, Oregon.  He works as a con-

tractor and enjoys football, reading the Bible, camping, fishing, and home/self 

improvement. 
 

God has redeemed them.  They have said ñwe were loved when we were 

unlovable and given grace.ò  The accuracy of the Word is what brought them 

to visit Bethel.  At Bethel they enjoy the fellowship and the teachings.   
 

Their favorite Bible verse is:  Psalms 103:12-14 

 

ñAs far as the East is from the West, so far does he remove our transgressions 

from us.  As a father shows compassion to his children, so the Lord shows 

                                                                             compassion to those who fear him.ò 

 

 

They say, ñThis verse means that My past is 

exactly that! God is my father and not a dictator, 

a loving, understanding, and forgiving father.ò 

 

 

Their six children from left to right: 

 

Jarvis, Charles, Izibelle, 

Alexandria, Jacob and Davian  

 

 

 

                     VENEZUELA MISSIONS TRIP  
 

Hola everyone.  It is great to be back home where the weather is nice and cool 

I had a good time . It was great to see so many familiar faces and to be able to 

give help to those people.  I feel for the children though, what is their future 

going to be like? We think that we have problems in life, but when you see the 

living conditions, the poverty, the garbage, the boys waiting at the gate of the 

house where we ate asking for food, it makes you thankful . Thankful that 

you have a roof over your head, a bed to sleep in, food in the cupboards, a  

freezer and a job that pays well. It really is an eye opener. Most of the time,  

people in this country think we don't have enough conveniences and we always want more. Everyone should see the things 

we saw, a shack made of bamboo poles and tin housing with a family of 15 children and the parents, chickens running 

through the shack over the cooking areas, naked children. One home we went into had a fan running without any fan cov-

ers! Peddlers walking between rows of traffic to sell their wares to make a few pennies a day. We are so lucky. Have you 

ever wondered why you were born in the USA and not in some poverty stricken land?  I often wonder why God has been 

good to me and my family and I thank him every day for all the things I have. We need to pray for these people and for peo-

ple all over the world who have to sacrifice just in order to survive and to get through the day. Once again, thank you for 

allowing me to go on this mission trip and be a part of a great experience.                               Written by Carol Lang 


