Dear friends,
Well, the time has come for an end-of-year holiday letter. 2013 was our last full year in PNG, and so
saying farewell to it is like saying farewell to a chapter of our lives. 2014 is a year of many unknowns for
us, but we do know one thing: God loves us, and He is mighty to save, so we are trying to put our trust in
Him.

14-year-old Hannah (pictured on the left) homeschooled herself this year. I would say that “I
homeschooled her” just to try to look good, but alas, it did not happen. That disciplined child started the
year by blazing through an online prealgebra class and has now almost completed Algebra I. Occasionally
she asks me for help and I say, “Uh . . . ask your father when he gets home.” She has also been teaching
herself Spanish, General Science, US history, and a host of other things. She has gone on a 5:15 walk
three times a week throughout the year (that’s a.m . . . . ) and had fun with her friend Jemma and her
sisters writing books together, taking art classes, swimming in the pool and the ocean, etc. She is a joy to
be around. We have enjoyed watching her grow in wisdom and stature. (She’s not quite as tall as I am
yet . . . but getting there!)

11-year-old Hadassah had a bittersweet year—some of her good friends have moved away and she feels
left behind. She continues to grow in giftedness with reaching out and loving people. A girl named Onen
(in the photo with Hadassah) joined our homeschool midyear, and she and Onen made our lives sweet
by baking lots and lots of goodies this year as part of homeschooling. It was fun to see outgoing
Hadassah bring shy Onen out of her shell, and fun to see careful Onen steady Hadassah. Speaking of
baking, Hannah, Hadassah and Onen started baking cakes for people for a little pocket money. They were
really kept hopping with cake orders some weeks, but they managed it very well. Hadassah approached
homeschooling with real determination and grit, not to mention the joy she approaches nearly
everything with, and I enjoyed watching her “conquer division” and a number of other things this year.

8-year-old Rochelle continues to bless us with her fun, sweet little ways. She just completed 2 nd grade at
the Alotau International School. She nervously went on her first class camp (and had a good time). She
brightened many people’s lives with her hugs and smiling face. She loves people so freely, and it is
always fun to see how they brighten up with a hug from Rochelle. She also has grown in independence
(this year she learned how to swim and scramble eggs) and helpfulness. We love having her in our family.

Faith is writing a book. The Wisdom of Faith. Not really, but she ought to. She is a tough little girl with
lots of pep and grit. She also has a princess streak and loves to doll herself up with as much jewelry as
she can get on. She is currently calling me “Your Majesty.” I think I could get used to that. When she’s not
calling me “Your Majesty,” she calls me “Mother” in a very serious sort of way. One of our friends here
tried to convince her to call me “Mommy” but Faith firmly replied that she preferred “Mother.” She
definitely knows her own mind. In February, her exhausted mother sent her to the Early Learning Centre
at the International School, and she painted, danced, and tricycled as much as she wanted.

Marcus has had a typical missionary year—ambulance driver, policeman, doctor, counselor, teacher,
carpenter, entrepreneurial advisor, mentor and friend. He has learned to “go with the flow” of this
unpredictable job. I am proud of the way he’s grown in patience and endurance during our years here.
He also continues taking one online class at a time toward a master’s degree in computer science. He has
3 more classes to go before he graduates.

We also hosted some people this year—two fabulous Harding interns (Victoria Sams and Bonnie
Foreman, pictured above), one lovely Physician’s Assistant student from Harding (Arianne Krulish), our
former teammates and some beloved Christians as well. We ended the year by hosting our teammates’
son, Thomas Williams, for three weeks during his Christmas holiday. It’s been fun to see him reconnect
with the place where he spent much of his youth. He was a great encouragement to the youth of the
church (and us adults also!) In honor of his coming, the Milne Bay churches put on a youth camp at
Samarai Island over New Year’s, and everyone had a fantastic time.
Besides hosting others, we got to “be hosted” by a wonderful Intermission team for a missionary renewal
in Australia. It was nice to meet some fellow South Pacific missionaries there. Afterwards, we went to
explore the Blue Mountains for a few days with Marcus’ parents. What a treat!
For all of us, we have been thinking about goodbyes a lot. It seems we’re always saying “It’s our last
pineapple season” or “our last canoe festival” or “our last tropical Christmas.” As we swam in the ocean
on Christmas Day with some friends, I wondered what next Christmas will be like. We don’t really know,
but something tells me that it won’t involve so much sunblock or worrying about jellyfish. As we wrap up
our time here, we want to enjoy every last bit of it, and I often whisper to myself to “finish well” when

I’m feeling tired and ready to quit. We plan to leave our home in Papua New Guinea sometime in May,
and will move to Searcy sometime in July to spend the school year at Harding University.
I have personally indulged in a little homesickness this year. (I have seldom really given myself that luxury
before.) When my children asked me to describe my Christmases growing up, I shed a few tears as I
remembered the gracious little touches my mother always put on Christmas and every season of our
lives in Kansas. We look forward to having opportunities to see both of our families more in the coming
years. We are thankful that despite the distance, our children love and value both sets of their
grandparents, but we’re looking forward to their getting to spend more time with our wonderful
parents. So it’s a time of joyfully looking forward for us, as well as a time of looking back on our precious
time here.
We see so much left undone in our work here, and it’s hard to leave and trust God with our friends and
loved ones in PNG. Of course, we also look forward to seeing what the next chapter of our lives will be
like. We know that God will grow us through change and through our learning to trust in Him in the great
unknown that the USA has become to us. We also look forward to what He will do with the churches
here, as they make the leap of faith to being without missionaries. Please join us in bringing them before
God this year, that He will continue to will and to act according to His good purpose, and that He will
continue to fulfill every good purpose of theirs, and every act prompted by their faith.
Love,
Diane (with Marcus, Hannah, Hadassah, Rochelle and Faith Reese)

