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This fall, I am learning that when it rains, it pours. Literally. My husband and I were 
excited few weeks ago as we geared up to start the new semester of our ministry to 
university students in Granada, Spain. We had just rented a new facility that is close to 
university buildings and much larger than our previous place, and we were eager to welcome 
students and launch new programs. We had painted walls, rearranged furniture, and we had 
put up posters.  Our American workers were about to arrive, our own three kids were about 
to start school, and then … 

 The kitchen ceiling in our home, a rented apartment, began leaking. 
Pouring. Mainly from the light fixture.  

 The basement of our new ministry facility began leaking. Stinky 
water emerged from a wall and spread over the floor. 

 My resident visa to live in Spain (always tricky, another long story) 
did not get issued as expected. 

At the writing, three weeks passed. After a flurry of phone calls, and 
visits from 8 different plumbers and inspectors to our home (3 different 
insurance policies involved), and various attempts to fix things at our 
center, nothing has changed. Nothing has been resolved. The good news is I 
have made friends with my upstairs neighbor, student ministry has begun - we don’t go in the 
basement, kids are back at school, my visa is still “in process,” and water is still leaking. 

Where is our victory?  I found mine in these wonderful words from Paul, in the Message 
translation of II Corinthians 6.  

Our work as God’s servants gets validated—or not—in the details. People are 
watching us as we stay at our post, alertly, unswervingly . . . in hard times, tough 
times, bad times … working hard, working late, working without eating; with 
pure heart, clear head, steady hand; in gentleness, holiness, and honest love … 
immersed in tears, yet always filled with deep joy; living on handouts, yet 
enriching many; having nothing, having it all. 

I do want everything to be resolved. I want a new kitchen ceiling, our ministry center 
fixed, and my resident visa granted. But most of all, right now, I want our work as God’s 
servants to be validated during this season, as we “stay at our post” in our city, cleaning up 
dirty water and hoping for the best. We’re going to make it, I’m sure. The rain will stop pouring 

and the sun will shine again.  
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