October Update
[image: C:\Users\Karis Busenitz\faces\sad face.jpg]Though I walk in the midst of trouble, you preserve my life; you stretch out your hand against the anger of my foes, with your right hand you save me. The Lord will fulfill his purpose for me; your love, O Lord, endures forever-do not abandon the works of your hands.  Psalm 138:7-8
This month has been a difficult month for me.  I came back from furlough thinking I would begin this term where I left off last December.  But when I returned many things had changed.  Evangel Hospital has become Bingham University Teaching Hospital and is going through lots of changes.  The Physiotherapy Department has been understaffed, which means I have had to work full time to help cover the increasing number of patients.  I was in my house one month when I realized that the floor in my bathroom had rotted from a leak in the tub, all my battery backup lights went out, and black smoke was coming out of my gas oven. I think that is the Nigerian way.  When one thing falls apart, everything falls apart. Ha.  Now they are replacing the plumbing in all the bathrooms in my apartment building along with replacing my rotted floor, so I am out of my house for three weeks until the work is complete.  I feel like my whole world is falling apart.  I spent several evenings in my house listening to Chris Tomlin’s song “Let Your Mercy Rain ” This chorus really spoke to my heart,
“You’re the overflow, You’re the fountain of my heart
You’re the faithful one when the world’s falling apart.
Let your mercy rain, let your mercy rain on us.”

God has really taught me a lot through all these struggles.  I am doing a Bible study focusing on being still and listening to God.  I was really touched by Psalm 46:10, “Be still and know that I am God.”  I have spent many evenings pouring my heart out to God and asking him to give me wisdom and strength to deal with the many stresses that have come all at once.  There have been several issues come that I have never had to deal with before.  I have had to be still, trust God, and know that he will guide me.  It is always through the struggles that God refines us and makes us stronger in our faith.  Praise God!
Technical Difficulties Please Stand By: I came back to Nigeria all excited about starting the burn garment clinic. But due to the increased caseload at the hospital and many other issues, some I already addressed above, the progress has been slow.  Bear with me and know that it is starting to go forward.  I had everything in order to set up the clinic at the hospital, but as time progressed, I felt that this was not the right place for the clinic.  After much prayer and consideration, I decided to look for another place that was more of a ministry setting.  This way the garments and treatment could be affordable for patients and even free if needed.  It felt like a step backwards but it was what I felt God was leading me to do.  After considering several locations, I decided that Gidan Bege (House of Hope) was the best place.  It is the headquarters of the SIM urban ministry and is a well known place in Jos.  It now has a clinic there and several other ministries that I could join alongside. My heart was lifted as God confirmed this was the right place for the burn clinic.  I want to thank all the wonderful people who donated the sewing machines and money to buy the needed equipment and supplies.  Now that I have all the equipment, I just need to get the room painted and all the equipment and supplies set up.  Please pray for me and the seamstresses as we work to get the clinic up and running. 
[image: ][image: ]Nigeria’s 50th Anniversary:  The excitement was stirring at the beginning of the month as October 1 was Nigeria’s independence from Britain fifty years ago.  There were celebrations planned in every major city in Nigeria.  Wanting to be a part of all the excitement, I went with several friends to the Polo Field to see the celebration.  The place was packed full of people with some even sitting on the walls surrounding the field.  Everyone was anticipating the arrival of the Governor of our state.  In the middle of the field were all the armed forces in uniform marching with the military band.  Finally the Governor arrived and his car drove up and down the field with him waving at all the people.  The tradition in Nigeria on Independence Day is for selected children from many of the different schools to march in front of the Governor.  The Governor then chooses which school marches the best.  Some of the children were so cute trying so hard to march their best in unison.  Some of the military schools had some really good marchers.  There was lots of good music and traditional dancers performed at the end of the program.  Happy 50th to Nigeria!
A Special Event: Before I left for furlough, many of the main roads were under construction and driving around town was crazy.  All but one of the roads is now finished and though the process was a mess, the end product has sure been worth it.  They built an overhead bridge at one of the worst intersections and now driving through there is a breeze.  Much of this construction was leading up to a special event-a visit from the President of Nigeria.  Everyone was excited to hear that he was coming.  He was coming to dedicate some new buildings, the overhead bridge, and several other projects.  They decorated the main roads with flags and even made sure all the pot holes were fixed on his destination route. Wow, I wish he would come more often!  
He was going to be coming down the road in front of our compound so we walked down the road to stand and wave as he drove by.  There were police and army men all along the road.  One army man told us we were not suppose to be standing on the road so we were sent back to our compound.  He said that we were to wait for the President to come and then we could come out.  We would hear the siren when he was coming. How different that is from America.  In America, the roads would be lined with people all waving flags and anxiously awaiting the President to come.  But here the roads were empty with no cars or people in sight.  Part of that is security reasons since the crisis and because of a car bomb that went off in the capital city at the beginning of the month.  So we waited and when we heard the sirens we went out on the road.  We counted sixty-five cars in his entourage.  After guessing which car he was in, we waved and he waved back.  I guess five white people standing on an empty road are pretty easy to see.
Praise:	
· There are now two Nigerian Physical Therapists at the hospital.
· God’s leading to a good location for the burn garment clinic.
· God’s faithfulness to give me the strength I need in times of struggle.
Prayer Requests: 
· Pray for me as I get the burn garment clinic all set up and running.
· Pray that Bingham University Teaching Hospital will strive to meet the needs of the patients both physically and spiritually.
· Pray that I will be able to be still and trust God in the times when I feel like my world is falling apart.
· Pray that I will be able to get a new computer sent out here as mine is not working.
· Continue to pray for Nigeria as there is still tribal unrest and small occurrences of fighting in random places.
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