Cindyann Rasquinha
Greetings all!
No. I’ve not disappeared, just been busy with other things. Truth be told, probably too busy in an attempt to compensate for the great loss most of you know I had. My mother, my Mommy is gone. Because of her example I have pressed on; I watched her do this when my father died. This is not to say she did the grieving thing altogether right, but it is a personal thing; we each must do it our way. 

I am not ready to say much about my loss; it’d probably come out morbid and not at all glorifying to the God that continues caring for her. Loss is a natural thing. The healing in supernatural and one day I will write about this, but not today.

It is my favorite time of year. In India and in Florida I have to pretend, but I love it so much that I do! Rusts, oranges, golds encircled by greens is one of the most beautiful sights ever. 

The ministry continues to grow. I am not in India as I write but my husband is. Several other Americans are there with him now, helping in various areas. The Bible Institute is in full swing right now and classes are being taught by Brothers Bill Potter and Chris Luppino. He pastors a church in central Florida. My friend, Gloria June Potter is with her husband; they have been there for several months now and she helps in many of the ways I might. She teaches, cleans and she cooks up a proverbial storm. The students are thrilled to have American goodies for their brakes between classes. Pastor Luppino took his daughter, Charity, with him. This is her first trip to India. We miss being there in the midst of everything.
Lois is continuing her college classes on campus this year, still with Landmark Baptist College in Haines City, Florida. India is at home doing “directed studies” with the same college. We are thrilled and pleased to know they are looking forward in their lives to serving God until they leave this earth. After prayer and consideration, we decided that one of us should be in the country with them. We felt it right for them to have this security. After living and working together constantly for their entire lives, it did not seem right for both of us to be over two days away from them should they need us. Already we have experienced blessing for making this commitment to them despite the sacrifice it is to my husband and I. Commitment and sacrifice is what parenting is all about. Having a faithful husband on the other side of the world is surely conducive to learning to appreciate him more. (I wonder if this works both ways. I suspect it does!) The ministry we have been given stewardship is very unusual; the ways we have approached it might seem the same, but God! He has grown and protected the work, protected our family and my greatest sense is that of privilege. 
Some very big news: We are scheduled to go to Faith Music Missions in Tennessee early January. Lois and India will record another CD. Three of the songs are songs that God has given to the heart of India. I cannot imagine how people compose music and words. India would tell you that her ability is a gift of God. Must be so. 

The months since writing have been rich! We have heard incredible preaching in our home church, and in churches we have visited. The faithfulness in the pulpits of America is indeed an encouragement. In the past week I have been dwelling on a thought in a message I heard. In Luke 22, this question is posed: “And a certain ruler asked him, saying, Good Master, what shall I do to inherit eternal life?”  Would we have led him to the Lord? I think so. He believed and he was asking; how easy is that? Problem being is that he simply wanted to add eternal life to everything else he already had. Often I speak of what God can do in our lives if we are “willing”. This young man lacked willingness; he lacked faith. I am not done thinking about this; this story is not fully reconciled in my mind. Good preaching does cause us to meditate upon the LORD.
Our country is wounded; apart from the grace of God, I know that we have no hope on this earth, but because of grace I am not without hope. Ladies, this is a time – if there ever was – to be vocal. First, we must cry out before the Lord for our land, living holy all-the-while, so God would be pleased to hear our cries. And then, as He leads, we need to be bold enough to speak, to write the truth, always enveloped in love, given gently but adamantly. Sounds contradictory, but it is not. 

Moderation in all things; too much current events news can spoil our spirit. In order to balance the perilous days we live in, we must be spending more time than ever with our Lord. Time with the Lord is addictive; the more we do it, the more we crave it! 

Throughout the past months I have had some health issues, largely in part to the excess weight I carry I suspect because as I drop a few pounds a feeling of well-being is returning. At fifty years of age, it sounds so ridiculous that I would simply stop doing the things that keep me feeling well, but I did and this letter reflects that the feeling of vitality is returning to me. One can only be in “auto-pilot” mode for so long and then things begin to crash. Yes; I knew better, but I did not ask for help when I should have, nor did I accept help when offered. It was as if I could not give that. It was – sin. God has given me incredible friends around the world but I closed up in my grief.  Mirror, mirror on the wall; I am my mother after all. She loved deeply, but she often suffered alone. By God’s grace she shared with her children and grandchildren in the recent years before her death. How precious those times, now treasured memories. There is hope for me, for all of us. It has been written that we are a work in progress. We must press on toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus. (Philippians 3:14) One of the biggest tools for women in getting to their “mark” is to control their thought life and we have help there too, right in the same book of Philippians; chapter 4, verse 8! Finally, brethren, whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report; if there be any virtue, and if there be any praise, think on these things. Although many unpleasant things cross our minds daily in this world, we do not have to add to them, but we can keep our minds greatly established by thinking on things that are pure and lovely! 
I have begun updating Encouragements website. On the front page is a recent picture of my mother, her road in the fall – enveloped with beautiful leaves. On our family page I updated information and updated Lois and India’s picture.

My friends, thank you for your prayers and friendship. 
