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Pam’s Journal from Her Trip to the 
Villages 
The “Living Picture” Village 
I was walking into a dream come true as I stepped out of the van 

onto the dirt path leading up to the unkempt village (Sveti Đurđ, 

meaning St. George). 

Wow—it looked just like the 

pictures we’d shown! Five 

cement hut/houses (built 

years ago by our team), on 

each side of a wide dirt 

area, made up the village. 

The hollow doorways and 

window cut-outs matched 

the blank stares of the 

children and adults alike. There seemed to be little activity as we 

approached, except for a few who were using the single thin pipe 

sticking out of the ground in a random spot, to fill up a jug with 

water. They walked back to their shelters with their “running 

water”. 

 

The two wheelchairs caught 

my eye, and a baby stroller 

beside one—their house over 

by a trash heap of clothes. It 

was her, the lady in the 

pictures whose story we’d 

repeated: without enough heat, 

she’d been burning her pillow, 

so Bob had bought her the wood stove, which her frequently 

drunk husband later sold. Her sister, 

also crippled from birth, sat on one 

side of her and on the other was a 

four month-old baby boy, dressed in 

a Onesie, wearing no diaper, but a 

least shaded from the sun. After 

conversing with her a bit in 

Croatian—their trade language—a 

disposable diaper was produced, and 

then I had the privilege of 

holding little Alex. (Knowing 

I’d be wearing this same 

outfit for the day, holding 

Ariela also, I was careful to 

keep the urine-soaked part 

away from my shirt.) He 

seemed very alert, fat enough and passed my motherly well-baby 

screen. With the mother’s permission I took him across the way to 

the front dirt yard where my teammate was telling the few children 

about the 100th sheep that the shepherd looked for. No, they 

didn’t know about Jesus, they said. (Missionary work had gone on 

some five or so years earlier in this village, but none recently to 

our knowledge.) Only one or two other missionaries work among 

the Roma in this area, and there are countless villages. One 

young girl (14?) with a baby was no longer in this village. Raising 

their chins to the woodsy 

area several hundred yards 

away to where the dirt tracks 

led, the villagers indicated 

the next village where she 

now lived. (“Mafia run,” is 

how Bob later described it to 

us). Our teammate continued with the children, now singing an 

action song in their heart language of Bayash. I knew this song … 

in English.  

 

As I held the baby and observed, another very young mother was 

sitting with her 18 month-old little girl, the only other baby in the 

village. Look: the unmistakable color of dried blood that had run 

down the entire leg of the chair! The plastic yard chair 

on which she sat had a story all its own. How long ago? 

Whose chair? (This was not her house we were sitting 

in front of.) What had happened? 

 

The loud, roaring car recklessly driven into the middle 

of the village interrupted my thoughts. It looked like a 

group of young men showing off as they carelessly 

backed up and parked in front of another dwelling. 
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After a time one of our 

Dutch team members 

sauntered over bravely to 

speak with them. 

Someone had money for 

a car, registration fees, 

gas, and … fresh, cold beer. How many liters had they bought to 

pass around anyway?  

As we made our way back to the van after requests for powdered 

milk for the baby and diapers, we spoke to another young mother, 

this one obviously expecting again. A full 1 1/2 liter beer bottle sat 

near her. We asked the children sitting with her how old they 

were. One boy, who looked about 8, said he didn’t know. He’s 

probably older, as many Roma are small for their age. Wanting to 

please us, they said they go to school. However, this is very 

unlikely. 

As we left the village my mind was whirling and my heart twisting 

in compassion and anger. Evil is so deceiving, so enslaving, so 

devastating. Their needs are so  many … but what will really help 

them in the long run? What they really need is hope, inner 

transformation. What to do next? These poor people! “The people 

living in darkness have seen a great light” (Matthew 4:16). 

Somehow … how can we bring them this transforming, 

redeeming Light? 

 

The “Beverly Hills” Village 

We picked up Elizabeth who’d been watching Ariela and the other 

four children of our teammtes, a family with our team for July on a 

survey trip. Now we headed to “Beverly 

Hills,” as Bob, back in Budapest, had 

described the next village, Trnovec. The 

soup kitchen ministry was going on here 

which Bob had set up months earlier. A 

very, very large trash mountain was our 

first 

indication we’d entered the village. 

(It was like those huge snow piles 

of northern Iowa in January.) The 

unfinished cinder block houses 

here seemed very rich compared to 

the previous village, not too unlike a 

“normal” Croatian town. Narrow 

streets revealed smaller houses farther back, like a solid row of 

low tiny rooms touching each other. The farther from the road, the 

smaller the huts. Children played in the streets; a few dogs 

wandered about. A tub of soaking clothes sat in front of one home 

while drying laundry waved in the 

breeze beside others. A motorcycle 

went by and a few teenage boys on 

bicycles. Yes, this village was 

definitely upscale in spite of the few 

small, naked children around. Here 

our destination was the home of a 

Roma leader, a man and his wife 

who’d helped the community and 

were in charge of the “meals on 

wheels” for some of the poorest 

villagers. We would participate in 

this the next day, better described 

as “soup on legs.” The family 

welcomed us warmly and seated us in what must have been their 

dining room chairs they’d moved under the shade trees in their 

front yeard beautifully lined by flowers. Music blared in the 

distance and young boys played with toy guns in the grassy lot 

next door. We sipped the Turkish coffee our hostess served, 

along with the pretzels and chips which Ariela kept feeding 

herself! As is normally the custom in introductory conversations, 

we would hear about some of the 

wonderful things the person had done, 

but surprisingly he stopped us short 

from asking about his leadership and 

instead asked us to talk about spiritual 

matters! Wow! That’s something for a 

missionary to the Balkans to witness ! 

Later, after some teaching time over 

the coffee, he asked for a teacher to come and live there in their 

village. He would make a good leader and his questions the next 

day following our second teaching time were insightful. We sat 

under the trees both days, and felt elated as that family, their 

neighbors and relatives sat and listened, soaking up our words as 

we read the Scriptures and explained the parable of the sower, 

salvation, the fruit of the Spirit, baptism and lordship. Though he 

doesn’t yet have even a basic enough knowledge of the 

Scriptures to lead a church group 

today, maybe in the near furture he 

will be the first in his village after 

some training. 

“This is like our dream come true,” I 

later described to Todd, “a village, 

hungry for the truth is asking for a 

teacher and training to have their own church group!” Now our 

request from God is for wisdom in taking steps to best meet the 

needs of this community and others so that the Light of Truth and 

Love will absorb the surrounding Roma villages of Croatia, 

Hungary, Bosnia and Serbia, changing a people, changing a land. 

May it someday be said about the Balkan Roma, as was said 

about the Jews: “For you are a 

people holy to the LORD your 

God. The LORD your God has 

chosen you out of all the peoples 

on the face of the earth to be his 

people, his treasured 

possession” (Deut 7:6 NIV). And 

as God said about the Gentiles, "I 

will call them 'my people' who are not my people; and I will call 

her 'my loved one' who is not my loved one," (Rom 9:25 NIV). 

Pamala 



PRAYER CALENDAR 
AUGUST/SEPTEMBER 2013 

 
Thur. 8/1: Pray for traveling safety and good health for Bob 

Hitching and Todd for visits to the various Roma villages. 

Fri. 8/2: Pray for good progress in learning the Bayash Roma 

language which is our emphasis for the month of August. 

Sat. 8/3: Pray for Pam preparing for upcoming home school year 

Sun. 8/4: Praise God for Sunday School classes in English for 

our kids. The International Church is such a treat to have—

worship in our own tongue, esp. not knowing Hungarian well 

enough to understand sermons. 

Mon. 8/5: Praise that Matthew’s good friend, Alex German, from 

Sarajevo can visit here in Budapest for 2 days. 

Tues. 8/6: Pray for good, godly friends for Matthew in Budapest. 

Wed. 8/7: Praise God for a strong exchange rate for the US dollar 

which makes things more affordable in Hungary. 

Thur. 8/8: Ariela turns 2 today. Thank God for a wonderful 

daughter who brings us such joy. Pray she will be a faithful 

follower of Jesus. 

Fri. 8/9: Pray for a fruitful outreach through the UNA children’s 

Bible club in Slavonski Brod, Croatia, yesterday, today, tomorrow. 

Sat. 8/10: Pray that the weather will be nice since the activities of 

this club (about 150 Roma children) takes place outdoors. 

Sun. 8/11: Pray for Elizabeth as she helps with the UNA club in 

Slavonski Brod, for health and for safety returning home. 

Mon. 8/12: Matthew turns 15 today! Pray that he will always love 

our Lord and follow him faithfully as did the Apostle Matthew after 

whom he is named. 

Tues. 8/13: Praise for the wonderful vehicle we were able to buy 

in Budapest (2007 Seat Alahambra, with 7 seats) 

Wed. 8/14: Pray for potential teammates, Jelle and Janneke, to 

know the best way to serve the Roma from the Netherlands 

Thur. 8/15: Pray for a publisher for Todd’s thesis 

Fri. 8/16: Pray for time for Todd to make the needed revisions to 

prepare the manuscript for publishing 

Sat. 8/17: Pray for Pam as she writes a women’s Bible study for 

Roma on identity. 

Sun. 8/18: Pray for good Sundays of worship and rest 

Mon. 8/19: Pray for Jonathan; today is first day of the semester at 

University of Missouri 

Tues. 8/20: Pray for the gospel to penetrate the village Sveti Đurđ 

Wed. 8/21: Pray for freedom from the oppression of the mafia 

who extort, threaten and hurt the residents of Sveti Đurđ 

Thur. 8/22: May God liberate the captives of Sveti Đurđ from sin. 

Fri. 8/23: Safe travels for Joy Hill as she moves back to Australia 

after 10 years in Bosnia and Hungary. We will miss her! 

Sat. 8/24: Pray for Joy to settle in well back in Australia and for 

good transitions back to her home, family and friends. 

Sun. 8/25: Pray for a wonderful job/ministry for Joy where she 

can use her amazing administrative assistant skills. 

Mon. 8/26: Pray for wisdom for Joy and for the best housing 

situation for her and her family. 

Tues 8/27: Pray for Elizabeth as she starts Internet classes today 

Wed. 8/28: Pray that Joy’s belongings, shipped by boat from 

Hungary to Australia, will arrive in tact in good timing. 

Thur. 8/29: Pray for a Hungarian language tutor for learning 

through play for the kids & Pam this semester 

Fri. 8/30: Pray for each of our kids to see God’s hand 

unmistakably, personally working in their lives & circumstances 

Sat. 8/31: Pray for Timothy as he works 2 jobs; for energy as he 

works more at the 2nd one for a coworker on maternity leave. 

Sun. 9/1: Pray for a home school coop for Kirsten & Daniel 

Mon. 9/2: Pray for Daniel (5) starting kindergarten already! 

Tue 9/3: Pray for Nori S., Wycliffe translator, to have strength, 

grace and wisdom as a first-time mother 

Wed. 9/4: Pray for her baby, also named Nori, to be healthy, and 

to grow and develop healthily 

Thurs. 9/5: Pray for safety in travel, good health and for very 

fruitful meetings with Wycliffe workers meeting in Romania 

Fri. 9/6: Pray for wise decisions and good cooperation with 

Wycliffe Roma Bible translators, at meeting in Romania 

Sat. 9/7: Pray for good worship & learning in our family devotions 

Sun. 9/8: Pray for needed “Sabbath rest” on our Sundays 

Mon. 9/9: Pray for Todd & Bob starting Hungarian language class  

Tue. 9/10: Praise God for the wonderful house he provided here 

in Érd (a suburb of Budapest). Notice all these answered prayers: 

Wed. 9/11: Praise him that the house is in a good location, near 

our other teammates and close to shops 

Thur. 9/12: Praise him that the house has 5 bedrooms, an office, 

space for home schooling, space for guests & team meetings 

Fri. 9/13: Praise him for plenty of storage space, pantry space, a 

fenced-in yard, and kind, easy-to-work-with landlords. 

Sat. 9/14: Praise him for the big backyard with nice shade trees. 

Sun. 9/15: Pray for Vlado, the leader in Trnovec, to grow in his 

understanding of Scripture 

Mon. 9/16: Pray for progress in revising the Gospel of Mark in 

Bayash 

Tues. 9/17: Pray for God to raise up several native Bayash 

speakers who will faithfully give clear, accurate feedback on the 

Bayash translation 

Wed. 9/18: Pray for the Roma church in Darda, Croatia, to grow 

in holiness and grace 

Thur. 9/19: Pray for progress for Todd & Pam learning the 

Bayash language 

Fri. 9/20: Pray for Todd & Pam to progress in learning Hungarian 

Sat. 9/21: Today is Todd’s 47th birthday. 

Sun. 9/22: Pray for grace, health and peace for Pam’s dad, 

Malcolm, in his aging 

Mon. 9/23: Praise God for providing our full monthly financial 

support! 

Tue. 9/24: Praise God for providing the funds for our move to 

Hungary, purchase of a vehicle, language school, etc. 

Wed. 9/25: Praise God for a friendly watch dog already at house 

Thur. 9/26: Pray for Timothy’s car to run well, w/ minimal repairs 

Fri. 9/27: Pray for Elizabeth as she writes Christian Roma stories 

Sat. 9/28: Praise for Todd’s dad’s health after colon cancer  

Sun. 9/29: Pray for safety & good health for our whole family 

Mon. 9/30: Pray for good, godly friends for Kirsten & Daniel 


