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The January – March 2017 mission trip to the Institute of 
Foundational Learning (IFL) was full of work and surprises 
but the real characterization of the time is two words: 
love and obey. I was blessed to be able to love these 
people, my friends, and simply obey the tasks that came 
my way. The impact of the trip, which was not unlike the 
previous five, has caused a change in direction: my home 
has changed. There is no doubt in my mind that my home is there. I don’t know for how long, 
and accomplishing the change is not particularly easy, but I must return soon and find a way to 
stay longer periods. 
 

The nuts and bolts of the trip are relatively 
simple to report. Things were done. It 
included teaching, preaching, training 
Astronomical Observing from a Biblical 
View (AOBV) , checking equipment, and 
writing a biblical creation curriculum for the 
IFL federation of Christian schools. Much 
time was spent encouraging adults and 
little ones. My home on the compound was 
open hours every day, but my friends also 
opened their homes to me. 
 
A few events at the beginning of the time 
set the tone. I became closer to the 
“fatherless” as a few young ones simply 

needed encouragement. After a couple weeks, my home became a “visit place.”  Mornings 
were often coffee with staff or greeting children off to school. In the afternoon it was often a 
group of children who wanted to play cards, or draw, or hear stories. Lunch was often with staff 
and friends. Dinner was often with the Tita Pat (her affectionate title at IFL) and her boys (she is 
raising two little ones and a third was there most of my stay). I am a “grand daddy” in her 
home. In between, I did research to organize the curriculum and begin writing the lessons, 
which were based on a previously published biblical creation bible study.  
 
I made it my practice to visit offices, say hello to staff, and tour the school to say hello to 
teachers or children nearly every day. The contact was not perfunctory; I love these people. In 
the process, I also received specific instruction from the Holy Spirit. One of those instructions 
was at the beginning, when I was having trouble getting the curriculum work started. The 



instruction was simple: “Keep working.” The second was just as clear but entirely different: 
“Hear the children.” As the weeks passed, it became more and more apparent why these 
commands were so important. 
 
The compound is over 10 acres and has the school, a multipurpose building (auditorium and 
church), about 80 staff, and 60-85 orphans at any given time. It is a community with lots of 
reach into the local community and in other parts of the Philippines. The school in the 
compound is the founding school and base administration for over two hundred other schools 
and ministry centers in the Philippines and other parts of Asia. As you can imagine, there is a lot 
of ongoing activity. There are also community bible studies and a couples group, whose 
members I got to know and serve several times. 
 

My part is two-fold. Because I know the director and love the people, I have freedom to 
encourage wherever possible. I practice hospitality as a matter of lifestyle, and that practice 

marked my time with people. There is a second part, however, because I serve this group (I am 
not in charge). They give me tasks. These assignments involved teaching a college class, judging 
competitions, speaking at events, and participating as a speaker at a retreat for young people. 

The more weeks that elapsed meant more people activities occurred—like these and on an 
individual level. So, the curriculum writing started well but took second place as “people 

encounters” increased.

 
 
The intensity and depth of the relationships and encounters were a surprise. A few individual 
events were reported on this site in the blog posts, but there were so many! I was humbled 
over and over again as God entered situations and encouraged people. They were touched and 
I was repeatedly moved. By the last month, when I finally retired at the end of most days, faces 
and names of people would appear, so I would pray for them at night. By the last month I could 



hardly find time to write. It was a matter of priority: encounters with people were more 
important. When I had them, which 
was often, everything else stopped. 
 
I became close to many of the 
fatherless, some of the staff, and 
families in the community so that their 
home was my home, and my home was 
theirs. It was for good reason, too, 
because of the types of things that the 
Lord did in the lives of people.  
 
When I returned, it did not stop. 
Communication with social media tools 

ramped up. My contact with close friends stayed active. Then I started getting reports of the 
effects of some of the events that occurred when I was there. It was humbling, because there 
was no doubt in my mind that all I did was love and obey the Spirit if God. After nearly a month 
at home, it is readily apparent that my home is not my home any longer. I love my church 
friends, but those churches are not my church home any longer.  
 
The steps ahead are taking much work and time. Writing on the curriculum continues. Sharing 
about the trip continues to occur with different groups. My property is up for sale. I am 
downsizing as quickly as I am able. I aim to return by September for a couple months, then 
return near the end of the year for an indefinite period of time. How long will all this last? How 
much time will still be in the US? I don’t know many of the answers, but I do know this: I cannot 
remove these people from my heart and mind. I must return, and there is a lot of work to do. 
They urge me to return as quickly 
as I can, and the Spirit has given 
me a sense of urgency.  
 
So, the sixth trip to IFL was 
eventful—more than expected. 
My close friends and board 
members know what has 
transpired and are lifting me in 
prayer. I solicit yours. 
 
Roland Beard 
 
 


