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Greetings friends. It is approximately the half-way point for this mission trip with less than a half of the 
work accomplished, but that is relatively normal since I always plan more than I can do. In general, the 
time here has proven very productive so far. The latter half of the trip will be busier than the first half. 
 
My hosts are wonderful as usual. They have seen to my needs, which includes good accommodations, 
work space, and plenty to do. Loving relationships with the staff serves well since any activity involves 
other people and tasks quite often change as needs change. Not all time is mechanical work because the 
most important things pertain to relationships. This has not changed over the trips to the Philippines. 
 
I have taught or preached about ten times outside of school classes. The opportunities vary from classic 
preaching, to speaking at an anniversary of a school in Zimbales, sharing with a large couples group, to 
teaching college students on biblical creation. Because I have some expertise in biblical creation and 
observing the heavens, there has been another group of opportunities to teach classes and conduct 
observing sessions. We have had four observing sessions so far. Because of teacher/class needs, I am 
asked to teach school classes on occasion. 
  
The primary task for the trip is to convert my published biblical creation study to a lesson format for high 
school level classes on a four-quarter system. As the first two weeks started a little slowly, I had time to 
scope the class in terms of how much I would probably have to write myself, the frequency/length of 
lessons, format, and likely lesson breakout compared to the published to the published study. At this 
point, the primary objectives and layout of 60 classes is complete. Last weekend I met with another 
pastor friend and a science teacher to go through the proposed individual lesson objectives that I 
drafted. The work also involves relatively regular meetings with the IFL Laguna school principal and my 
friend, Rev. Patricia Capwell (addressed here as Tita Pat) to discuss details as the work moves forward. I 
have made a preliminary estimate of 500 to 900 hours to finish the curriculum through the first edited 
draft. While we hope to complete this by late March, I am doubtful we can do it. Most of the writing 
work falls to me, although two other people will be increasingly involved as we go. Graphics will have to 
be done by someone else at IFL. In any case, we will do the best we can on the content and try to make 
a better schedule estimate in early March. Plan B is to work the draft back and forth from the US, which 
still requires quite a lot of face-to-face preliminary work during this trip. The aim is to be able to have 
the course in the next school year—a tall order—or at least introduce it at the September 2017 IFL 
conference (attended by 500 or so teachers/administrators) as a course for the 2018-2019 school year.  
 
The 38 (or so) FOREX boxes that we sent from Virginia have still not arrived in the Philippines but are 
due to arrive shortly. The task to check and sort those boxes will involve at least 3-4 days of my time 
along with a few other people. Pat helped choose things and sort for those boxes at my home in 
Virginia. I remain very thankful for Pat and several others who helped me a few months ago. It will pay 
off at this end in short order. In the meantime, I continue to concentrate on the curriculum. 
 
Somewhere in the last half of the trip I need to train a few teachers or leaders in astronomical 
observing. That training takes four half days and the evenings. We have had several discussions about 
who might be trained. 
 



IFL has scheduled me as a primary speaker for a retreat for two grades and the school graduation. I will 
also be involved in a national competition among 200 IFL schools or so. These events add to the task list. 
In total, it appears things will get busier as the end of the normal school year approaches in late March. 
(They start and end their school year quite a bit earlier than US schools.) 
 
Fellowship with friends here has been a wonderful daily occurrence. I tour the school a few times each 
day to see children’s faces and greet teachers or students. As I tell them, one cannot write all day, or 
your eyes drop out.   Most meal times are with friends or Tita Pat. I even get a little time to shoot 
baskets with some of the children, tell stories, or introduce some short fun projects on occasion.  
 
On a more serious note, some exchanges occur with staff, teachers, or young men and women about 
their faith, relationships, challenges for the day, and hopes for the future. Sometimes little short 
conversations occur among children, too. When these things happen, I stop everything else because I 
love them and know opportunities like this often make an impact but are perishable. I have had at least 
a couple dozen times like this and am likely to have many more.  
 
As for health, my body has adapted to the climate. While chasing a couple issues most of the time, I am 
fine, sleep well, and have time to rest if I need it. Living on a second floor suite of a staff house keeps the 
heat down,  provides work and living space for me, and makes room for team members when they are 
with me. I cook about half my own food, but my house neighbors often prepare dishes so frequently 
share meal times. I am sort-of “famous” for enjoying a cup of coffee with friends, and brought coffee for 
that purpose. It is rapidly being used up. I made a request before I came that I wanted to be around 
friends regularly. That has happened, and it is a part of my “health” that is important. 
 
I am asked quite regularly about Ma’am Linda (as they called her), or our lessons-learned, or how much I 
miss her, or how I manage without her. It has been just fine to talk about those things. Once in a while 
there are a tough moments, but they get swallowed up by the larger testimony of her or our lives 
together. It has surprised me how much I am asked about these things and use our history together to 
talk about relationships. Pat really feels impressed that a book needs to be written about the subject, 
but I don’t have time to think about it much right now.  
 
It’s also a poignant time to write this report and still a little hard to believe Linda died six months and a 
couple of days ago. On a lighter side, I suggest to friends, who knew her and ask about me, to imagine 
the supreme rocking chair, the pink, and “shopping” that might be involved without the limitations of 
the fallen earth we live in. It usually draws some laughter. They knew her pretty well. 
 
On-line abilities are issues for me on the trip. Connectivity is marginal and somehow my IP address was 
black listed after a week here. Even running security all the time and doing nothing out of the ordinary, I 
had to get help from the US to solve being locked out of my bank and the ministry web site. My email 
outgoing is still locked. But, the laptop is still my workhorse for publishing as I work on curriculum, write 
reports, and occasionally keep up with people through Facebook, which is the primary means (along 
with phone texting) that people stay in touch or plan things in IFL. When email outgoing does not work 
(as in my case for sending messages), then messages within Facebook become important. 
 
Enough for now. A few pictures follow with descriptions that might be of interest. Please remember me 
in prayer along with my friends at IFL. The last picture is associated with an additional prayer request. 
 
In Christ by His grace,                   Roland Beard 



 
The first picture shows one of the 
assemblies at the IFL school, where the 
children, depending on age and grade, 
line up to do their pledges, sing the 
anthem, and get announcements. The 
school is large enough that the 
assemblies are staggered, but any of 
them are a time when I can see them all 
together. The same area after school is 
devoted to practice for the volleyball 
teams. In early mornings around 6:30 
am, when the moon is high, I might be 
set up with a telescope so the children 

can observe. I usually do this “daytime” observing several times each trip. 
 

The second picture shows a group of little visitors. I get big and little visitors regularly. 

 
This time Mae Mae (to the right) was babysitting the infant, who is the principal’s daughter. Some of my 
other little friends came along, because they like to teach the little one, who loves to jump up and down, 
dance, and move constantly. Sometimes when the children come they want to play games, draw, or just 
talk. They also like to hear stories and see pictures; they know I have both. If old enough, after school 
most of the children want to play volleyball and basketball. IFL badly needs a field that is big enough for 
soccer and the other sports, but it is down the way a bit. 
 
The third picture is from a weekend at Little Voices Christian Academy, where I had to present a 
message. As you can see from the next picture, the tropical mountains are not far away.  



 
 

 
No matter what the bigger tasks might seem to be, when we visit the Philippines we are given tasks to 
judge events, give out awards, and present certificates at school competitions and quarterly/yearly 
award ceremonies. The next little picture is part of a kindergarten group of children from one school, 
who were part of a regional competition. A little later the judges (I was one) were asked to give out the 
awards. Last week I did a similar thing for quarterly school awards at IFL. All this is part of the life of the 
children, parents, and teachers, whom I serve. For me, contact with teachers, parents, and children 
reminds me for whom I am writing. It helps me stay focused on a bigger picture than the page of words 
in front of me that I might find to be a struggle. As Tita Pat says, it’s all about Christ being made real in 
the lives of people, and whatever we can do to help that process. 



 
 
The last picture below is from a dinner just a few days ago. If you read this on Feb 16 or 17, the lady 
between us two men is Tes, who has very high stage cancer and will be in serious abdominal surgery on 
the 17th. She is a Christian and has peace. Please pray for her. I planned a special dinner for her so we 
could eat together, anoint her with oil, and pray for her. Of course, I invited some of my friends. 
Deborah (Madol’s daughter) is in the foreground. From left to right are Jet (who helped Linda a lot on 
the last trip), Madol (known her since I first came and she also helped Linda), Tes, and Danny (on the 
right). Danny, a pastor from Bataan, is working with me along with Burt (not present) on the creation 
curriculum. The menu was fish chowder, barbecued chicken, a special concoction with greens, a root 
beer float for dessert, and love throughout. The last item I cannot cook; it has to come out of the heart, 
and all of us brought it to the table. 

 
 


