
 Esther rose early as the sun 
danced through the cracks of her 
grass and mud hut.  After a quick 
breakfast made up mostly of the 
peanuts she receives for teaching the 
village children, she left her hut to 
gather some water. 
 Step by step, she struggled to the 
village’s water source, her container 
in one hand and her simple wooden 
crutch in the other. As a four year old 
child, Esther had survived Polio, but 
it had corrupted the development of 
both legs, leaving one of them 
completely lame. 
 By the time she had returned, the 
first child, Anna, had arrived. As 
Anna eagerly hugged her, a pang 
shot through Esther’s heart and 
stomach and she remembered her 
own four babies, all of whom had 
died at birth or soon after.  Her third 
child would have been Anna’s age.  
How she would have loved to teach 
her daughter to read and write, just 
as she loved teaching these children.  
She couldn’t help but wonder, if even 
just one of her children had survived, 
would her husband - who left her 
shortly after the fourth slipped away -  
have stayed? 
 Esther squeezed her eyelids shut, 
disallowing her tears to fall.  Instead, 
she said a prayer of thankfulness for 
Marjanne and the opportunity to 
teach these precious children. 

……………..
 

 A Dutch missionary who 
visits the village 
occasionally, Marjanne 
recognized the need for the 
children of Petauke to learn 
to read, write and know 
more about Jesus. She also 
realized that Esther had a 
passion to teach young 
children and had enabled 
Esther to use her gifts to 
bless her village by helping 
her set up a bush school. 
 Marjanne helped 
provide for the tiny school 
using her connection with 
ITMI’s Timothy and 
Ashley Keller.  The Kellers 
organized the shipping of a 
container of educational 
supplies to Zambia, and 
Marjanne secured some of 
those for Esther. 
 Marjanne made sure that 
Esther attended Timothy’s 
seminar, where she was 
equipped to teach the 
children biblical stories, 
concepts and principles. 
 After she began teaching 
the preschool children, 
Esther recognized another 
great need in her village.  
Along with the peanut crop, 
the village’s lifeline is cattle 
raising.  The boys aged 6-10 
are needed to herd the cattle 
until they can work full days 
or are replaced by younger 
boys, causing them to miss 
out on school. Without 
education, guidance and 
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Peanuts for Passion

“Let the little children come to Me, and do not forbid them; for of such is the kingdom of God.  Assuredly, I say 
to you, whoever does not receive the kingdom of God as a little child will by no means enter it.” Mark 10:14b -15

-Jesus-
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 A Story from Steve Evers in India
 "Anyone here ever ...stolen something?"  
 I was standing in front of 88 sweaty slum boys in 
Southern India who are crazy about soccer and participating 
in a soccer camp.  The camp is part of the sports ministry of 
ITMI’s Paul and Molly and their family. 
 Although not too many hands went up, I heard lots of 
uncomfortable giggles and snickers.  This confirmed what I 
already knew to be true about this group of boys, who 
mostly come from the slums and learn from the streets.  
"How stupid can this white guy be? I'm not going to 
incriminate myself," I’m sure each of them thought.  
  These boys generally have no knowledge of Jesus, but 
they had just heard some white face (me), with the Spirit 
doing the communicating and Paul translating into Tamil, 
tell them the story of Saul from the Bible, and that their sin 
will destroy them just like Saul's did.  They will never, ever 
know what they could have been, as long as they do life 
their way. God may have a plan for them that raises them up 
like the rejected David.  I was about to show them how God 
has written the Ten Commandments on each and every one 
of our hearts.  
 I tried a different angle. “If you have stolen something, 
what does that make you? A thief?”  They agreed.  “Anyone 
ever tell a lie?"  The boys more readily admitted that one, 
almost like it’s okay.  In fact they were all pretty much 
laughing about it. I told them it really wasn't too funny.  

Then I reminded them of what happened to Saul for doing 
what he wanted and not what God says to do.  
 I asked them if it would be okay if I lied to them.  A 
unified "NO!"  
 "Would it be okay if I stole your soccer jerseys?”  The 
jerseys are pretty much priceless to them.  An even bigger 
"NO".  
 "So, is it okay for YOU to steal and lie ...?"  A more 
subdued, but open "No," was the answer again.  
 "If I stole all your stuff and totally lied about it...should 
I be punished in some way?"  
 “Definitely!”
 “So, do you deserve a punishment for all the sins you 
have committed in your life?”  I brought Xavier, Paul’s 
brother, up front.  I told them that Xavier was going to 
sacrificially step in and pay for all my lying and thieving so 
I wouldn’t be punished. Then I asked them if they would 
like to have someone come in and rescue them from the 
punishment or penalty of all their sin.  The dark brown eyes 
were totally fixed on what was being said.  They did want to 
have their "stuff" paid for. They did want to reach their full 
potential as God has planned for them.   
 After asking the group to bow their heads, I lead them in 
a sinner's prayer.  Then I asked them to show me, by raising 
their hands, who prayed that prayer and really meant it from 
the bottom of their hearts.  
 Almost the whole group of boys raised their hands.  
Paul thinks that maybe over 70 boys raised their hands, and 
raised them without any concern of what the other boys 
were thinking or doing. 
 Praise Jesus!

 -Edited by Summer Kelley
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discipleship, they often end up thieves and drunkards.  
 Esther arranged for the young cattle herders to come to 
her as they are able between their duties, so they can learn 
to read, write and understand the gospel. With the gospel as 
a guiding force for their lives, they can work hard, bless 
their community and live with a purpose. 

……………..

 Esther turned her attention to the task at hand.  The 
other 20 or so children, ages 2-8 had mostly arrived.  They 
gathered round as she began to read to them. It was a 
beautiful spring day, with a sweet breeze that seemed to 
energize the very air they breathed. Since she was physically 
unable to chase the children around, Esther was glad on a 
day like today that the children responded to her quiet 
requests and reprimands intended to keep them focused on 
their lessons. 
 As the preschoolers finished, she began to prepare for 
the boys who would trickle in over the afternoon as they 
were able between their cattle herding duties. 
 As she did so, she prayed for each of the children and 
their families by name.  She prayed for their salvation and 
that her good Savior would bless them abundantly for His 
glory. 

……………..

 Thanks to Timothy’s vision, his passion for educating 
and his work getting the container shipped, many educators 
like Esther are empowered to provide education and hope 
where there was previously none.  What’s more, they are 
equipped to do so using the Biblical story as the overarching 
guide.  Children who might otherwise grow up neglected 

“There are many 
Zambians who are 
willing to be godly 

teachers. They just 
need to be trained and 
equipped.  We’re so 

blessed to be a part of 
this work.”

-Ashley Keller-
(continued on page 4)
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Dear Team,   

 I write from crowded, sweaty, never-know-what-to-expect-next...India! 
Myself, Chad Krittenbrink, and ITMI partner Paul are here to provide training 
for over 700 local Indian pastors whose training leaves much to be desired.  We 
are working alongside a team of local Indian pastors who have had the benefits 
of good training, thanks to Paul and his family’s ministry.  
 
 Your prayers for my health are appreciated.   I kicked off the trip with a 
bout of what doctors tell me was most likely Salmonella, but thanks to some 
medication from a local clinic, I am almost feeling full strength again!  I 
still don't have much of an appetite, but that is really a good thing. Not to 
want food is great, but it is totally strange to not be hungry at all.   
 
 I want to share some more background of the story from India on 
page 2, because it completely extols God in his sovereignty.  Having 
me speak to this soccer camp was not part of our original agenda for 
this trip.  One of the main purposes for this trip is pastor and leadership 
training.  However, God clearly had another plan, and I’m thankful that 
Paul’s team was sensitive and flexible enough to obey.  
 
 The pastors we were supposed to train on Monday called at 7pm on 
Sunday and cancelled.  Apparently there was some scheduling conflict 
with local politics and they all needed to be somewhere else.  Like I said, 
in India, you never really know what to expect. Paul was disappointed, but 
he and his team hastily got on their phones and sent out the word that there 
was going to be a soccer camp on Monday. "Invite all your friends!" Soccer 
tournaments, games, skits and free food, what more can a slum boy want? 
 
 Almost 90 boys showed up.  Apparently, my white face and status as a 
foreigner gives me elevated credibility.  I think my camera helped, along with 
the fact that I wasn’t displaying the condescending and judgmental attitude 
they receive from most adults, both white and Indian.  

 After watching the boys play soccer, eat a free meal and learn “life 
lessons” that are really truths which they build the gospel on, I got to goof 
around with them.  They completely ate it up.  I must have taken hundreds 
of pictures and given many more hi-fives and fist bumps.  They couldn’t get 
enough.  I say that to illustrate how starved for affection and attention some 
of these boys are. 
 
 I won’t spoil the story, which you can read on the other 
page, but the Holy Spirit blessed, touched hearts, did His 
work, and let us in on it! It was a pretty awesome 
day...considering it was a "failure" relative to "our" planning 
for pastor training.  
 
 Pray that all these boys will show up on Sunday to see the 
slide show of them playing ball.  We will use the pictures as a 
draw to get them to come to a church that is hated by the 
Hindus in general.  Pray that the fragile seed that was planted 
today will grow into a champion for Christ. Thank you, Lord 
for busting up our schedule in order to make sure that Your will 
is done.

In His Service, 

From the Director

Invitation Time

Time to hear from “white face”

Paul 
shares Jesus and life lessons

Whereʼs Waldo? 



and hopeless due to the nature of village life, are loved, valued 
and invested in.  As they learn the story of the Bible and their 
own unique place within that grand story, they have the opportunity to 
be equipped and guided by the Holy Spirit to serve their village. 
 How can we help the Kellers continue 
their ministry of equipping Zambians to 
bless their communities with the gospel? 
Tim and Ashley’s ministry could greatly 
benefit if they can build a home with some 
space to invite people into, a space where 
people can be equipped to teach and lead. 
Currently the 4 (soon to be 5) of them 
rent a two bedroom apartment, and space 
is becoming a severely limiting factor on 
their ministry.  Right now, they have a 
unique opportunity to frugally build a 
home on some land they were recently 
able to purchase and we are accepting 
gifts toward that goal, should the 
Spirit so move you.

-Summer Kelley
 

(continued from page 2)

For Praise…

1. Zambia - the Kellers as they serve the educational needs of the vast number of unschooled teachers and children.
2. India - Continued strength and protection for the whole India team as they train and disciple.
3. India - 70+ slum boys prayed to receive Jesus into their life.
4. ITMI - God's provision through our U.S. partners that allows us to minister in Africa, India and Eastern Europe.

For Prayer…

1. Zambia - Continued prayer for our fresh water bore hole drilling project.
2. Uganda - Kawede and students as they continue to build a small new home for the International School of Missions.
3. Zambia - The Kellers as they try to finish the walls and roof of their mission home before the rains come.
4. India - May the seeds that were planted take root and bring forth much fruit.
5. USA - God's continued blessing and provision on the whole ITMI family as each one of us does our own unique part.

Estherʼs students reading

Esther teaching

Sitting impressively still as Esther teaches

" We are very seriously looking 
at doing another Container Project 
in 2012/2013. "Please keep your 
eyes and ears open for churches 
or schools replacing old Christian 
school curriculums, school 
supplies, Bibles, discipleship 
materials, etc. and snatch them up 
(or put us in contact with them). 
" There is such a shortage of 
materials out here. Seeing the way 
the Lord brought those materials 
to Africa and put them to work 
for His people here has been 
amazing!
" We need YOU to help us 
collect a container full again!
Pro Rege,
" Timothy Keller

FROM TIMOTHY:

“I can read!” 
[about Jesusʼ birth]

Timothy giving a Biblical education seminar
in Petuake
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