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The Chaplainõs Prayer Letter October  2009  

 άL know ȅƻǳΗέ ǎŀƛŘ {ƪƛΦ  ά¢Ƙƛǎ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜ ǊŜŀƭΗέ 
ά¸ƻǳ knew ƳŜΣέ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘŜŘ {ŜŀƴΦ  LΩǾŜ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘτDƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ƳŀŘŜ ƳŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘΗέ    
¢ƘŜ ŘƛǎōŜƭƛŜŦ ƻƴ {ƪƛΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǎŀȅǎ ƛǘ ŀƭƭΦ 
 Sean is one of our more experienced, senior NCOs (non-commissioned 
officer, or sergeant).   He grew up going to church and hearing about spiritual 
things but as he grew older he became skeptical and poured his heart into pur-
suing happiness in any place but Christ.  He is a very intellectually thoughtful 
person, and used his sharp intellect to criticize the story of Christ and the idea 
that Scripture is the inspired Word of God.  One of the pilots in his company 
always engaged him and challenged him, constantly giving a sound defense of 
the Gospel.  As Sean explains it, the Spirit of Christ began opening his eyes to 
the intellectual integrity of the story of Christ, and he began to see the empti-
ness and vanity of his pursuits.  He decided to come to chapel one day.  As he 
puts it, the message hit him square in the chest, and God has unleashed His Spirit in him ever since.  He surrendered 
his life to Christ and now has a voracious appetite for the Word and things of the Spirit.  We meet weekly to go 
through a discipleship course. 
 Ski knew Sean back in the days when Sean was anything but Christian.  So when Ski walked in my office today 
ŀƴŘ ǎŀǿ {Ŝŀƴ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ƻǳǊ ƴŜȄǘ .ƛōƭŜ ǎǘǳŘȅΣ ƘŜ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƎƻǘǘŀΩ ōŜ ϝϧϣϷ҈ϝΗϪ ƪƛŘŘƛƴΩ ƳŜΗ  
¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƧƻƪƛƴΩ ǊƛƎƘǘΚ L ƳŜŀƴΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ŦǳƴƴȅΣ ōǳǘ ƎŜǘ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎΗέ  IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜŀǊǎΦ  CƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ нл 
minutes Sean shared with Ski how God has totally changed him from the inside out, and how he is a different person.  
IŜ ǎƘŀǊŜŘ Ƙƻǿ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛŦŜ ƛǎ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜ ƴƻǿΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƛǎ ōŜŎƻƳƛƴƎ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ  Iƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜπ
ƭƛŜǾŜ ǎƘŜ ƴƻǿ Ƙŀǎ ŀ ǎǇƛǊƛǘǳŀƭ ƭŜŀŘŜǊΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ǿƘŀǘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǿŀƴǘŜŘΦ 
 Ski listened the whole time with his mouth open, amazed that the same guy he used to know was now talking about 
ǎǇƛǊƛǘǳŀƭ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǳŎƘ ƧƻȅΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ {Ŝŀƴ ǎƘŀǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ {ƪƛ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ƻƴ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ƳƻǊƴπ
ings about how we are dead in sin and need the external, supernatural work of God to come over us and make us 
alive in Christ and give us the power to believe the truth.  It was thrilling to listen to him testify to Ski how that has 
happened in his life. 

I know that many of you have been praying for Ski.  There are some children in Michigan who pray 
for him regularly and actually sent me a card asking if he has been saved yet.  I showed the card to 
{ƪƛΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǊŘƭȅ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƛǘΦ  IŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά/ƘŀǇǇȅΣ ȅƻǳ ōŜǘǘŜǊ Ǉƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǳǇ ƻƴ ŀ ǿŀƭƭ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜΦέ  
{ƻ L ŘƛŘΦ  LǘΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŘŜǎƪ ŀƴŘ ǎŜǊǾŜǎ ŀǎ ŀ Ŏƻƴǎǘŀƴǘ ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ DƻŘ ƛǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŀǘ ǿƻǊƪ ǘƻ 
ǎŜŜƪ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ƭƻǎǘΦ  tƭŜŀǎŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜ ǘƻ ǇǊŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ ŦƻǊ {ƪƛΩǎ ǊŜǇŜƴǘŀƴŎŜ ǳƴǘƻ 
salvation. 
Recently, in my preparation for my Sunday chapel message, I was meditating on Ephesians 2:4, 4 But 
God, being rich in mercy, because of the great love with which he loved us, 5 even when we were 

ŘŜŀŘ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǘǊŜǎǇŀǎǎŜǎΣ ƳŀŘŜ ǳǎ ŀƭƛǾŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ /ƘǊƛǎǘΧ L ŘƛŘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǎǘǳŘȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ άǊƛŎƘ ƛƴ ƳŜǊŎȅΣέ ŀƴŘ ŎŀƳŜ 
to discover that there was more depth to them in Greek than what we initially see in our English language. Rich, or 
plusios in Greek, means to be in abundant supply of something, or with limitless resources.  As I meditated on that, 
ŀƴ ƛƳŀƎŜ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ƳƛƴŘΣ ŀƴŘ L ƛƴǾƛǘŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΥ  ǘƘƛƳōƭŜΧtŀŎƛŦƛŎ hŎŜŀƴΦ LŦ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƛƳōƭŜ-full of water 
ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎ DƻŘΩǎ ƳŜǊŎȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦŜ ƻŦ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴΣ DƻŘΩǎ ƳŜǊŎȅ ƛǎ ŀǎ Ǿŀǎǘƭȅ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ tŀŎƛŦƛŎ 
Ocean supplies a thimble.  Just as you could never exhaust the Pacific Ocean by drawing out one thimble full of water 
ŀǘ ŀ ǘƛƳŜΣ ƴŜƛǘƘŜǊ ǿƛƭƭ DƻŘΩǎ ǊŜǎƻǳǊŎŜǎ ƻŦ ƭƻǾŜ Ǌǳƴ ǎƘƻǊǘ ƛƴ ǎǳǇǇƭȅƛƴƎ Iƛǎ ƳŜǊŎȅ ǘƻǿŀǊŘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǎƪ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΦ   
 ¢ƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǿƻǊŘ ƛǎ άƳŜǊŎȅΦέ  Lƴ DǊŜŜƪ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ ƛǎ eleos, which in this context means a pity that moves some-
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ƻƴŜ ǘƻ ŀŎǘƛƻƴΦ  LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ǇŀǎǎƛǾŜ ǎŜƴǎŜ ƻŦ ŎƻƳǇŀǎǎƛƻƴ ŀǎ ƛŦ DƻŘ ǎŀȅǎΣ ά!ƘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ ōŀŘτlook at that 
ǇƻƻǊ ǎƻǳƭΦέ  ¢ƘŜ ƛŘŜŀ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀƴ ŜƳƻǘƛǾŜ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƻŦ DƻŘτin his guts, evenτthat compels him 
ǘƻ ǎŀȅΣ άhƘΣ ŦƻǊ ƭƻǾŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΗ ²Ƙŀǘ Ŏŀƴ L Řƻ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜ Ƴȅ ŘŜŀǊ ƻƴŜΚέ  .ȅ ǾƛǊǘǳŜ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ƭƻǾƛƴƎ ƴŀǘǳǊŜΣ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƳǇŀǎπ
sion toward us compels him to act.   
 As I meditated on that word, God brought a memory to mind to show me an idea of what he means.  My 
grandmother lost her husband about 17 years ago after waiting on him hand and foot and caring for him diligently 
for years after his stroke.  When he finally went home to Jesus, she was left with a profound sense of loss, loneli-
ness and sadness.  We all decided that a new friend would be just the answer.  That new friend came in the form of 
a furry ball of puppy-nuzzles and licks named Rusty.  That long-haired Dachshund became a loyal friend and faithful 
ŎƻƳǇŀƴƛƻƴ ŦƻǊ мп ȅŜŀǊǎΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ ƎǊŜǿ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀŘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƳƛƴŘǎ ǘƻ ŀ ŎƻƳƛŎŀƭ ŘŜƎǊŜŜΦ  wǳǎǘȅ 
grew older and more frail, as did Grandmother.  As Grandmother suffered increasing physical infirmities, ailments 
and brokenness, Rusty did too.  Only Rusty deteriorated much faster in his 14 years of life.  Eventually, after cloudy 
eyes and cysts, loss of appetite and painful joints, it was time to let Rusty go.  We gathered the whole family to-
ƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŀǎƪŜŘ ŀ ǘǊǳǎǘŜŘ ǾŜǘŜǊƛƴŀǊƛŀƴ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ŜǳǘƘŀƴƛȊŜ DǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŎƻƳǇŀƴƛƻƴΦ  
Grandmother could not bear the pain and sat at her kitchen table with her daughter and wept loudly as the rest of 
us and the doctor gathered around Rusty in the next room.  I pet him and nuzzled him, and let him smell my face.  I 
told him we all loved him and smelled his furry face one last time.  He responded in the same loving fashion as he 

always did, with a lick on my nose.  The doctor then injected Rusty, 
and slowly, as he groaned and sighed, the life left him until his eyes 
and body lay motionless.  
 ¢ƘŜ ŦǊŀƛƭǘȅ ƻŦ DǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŦǊŀƳŜ ǎŜŀǘŜŘ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ƪƛǘŎƘŜƴ ǘŀπ
ble, head bowed in her hands and heaving with sobs , still remains in 
Ƴȅ ƳŜƳƻǊȅΣ ŀǎ LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ƛǘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǿƛƭƭΦ  {ŜŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǎƛƴƎ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ 
ƘŜŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ōŜƭƻǾŜŘ ƎǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƭƻǎǎ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǾƛǾƛŘ ǇƻǊπ
ǘǊŀȅŀƭ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊǊƻǊ ƻŦ ǎƛƴΩǎ ŎǳǊǎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ŜȄπ
perienceτand what brings tears to my eyes even nowτhas so much 
more to do with just the passing of a dear family pet.  It has to do 
ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ƻŦ ǎƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀƎŜŘȅ ƻŦ ƛǘΩǎ ŎƻƴǎŜǉǳŜƴŎŜǎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ 
and in the lives of our loved ones.  All of us, in one way or anotherτ
to one extent or anotherτhave listened to their precious loved one 
weep in the other room while we watch the effects of sin drain the 
life out of something we hold dear.  We all know the pain of sin.   

 As God let that memory wash over me, and as tears of sadness 
streamed down my face, the power of that precious wordτmercy, or eleosτcame rushing into my heart.  What I 
could only dream of doingτǿƘŀǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǳǎ ǎŀȅ ƛƴ ǇŀƛƴŦǳƭ ǘƛƳŜǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ L ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜŘΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎΣ άhƘΗ LŦ ƻƴƭȅ L ŎƻǳƭŘ 
Řƻ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΗέτ Dh5 5L5Η  L ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ Ǉƛǘȅ ƻŦ DƻŘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ DǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǿŜŜǇƛƴƎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ  L ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳπ
passion of a loving Creator as I look into the furry face of a faithful pet, and I exult in triumphant joy knowing that 
God did not stop with merely feeling pity, but stood up from his throne, and came TO us and lived with us, and en-
tered into our pain with us, and BECAME our curse and our sin, so that we could have victory and life through him.  
Plusios!  As abundantly supplied as a thimble is filled with the Pacific Ocean.   Eleos!  A Compassion that compelled 
God to act.  But God, being rich in mercy, because of the great love with which he loved us, even when we were 
ŘŜŀŘ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǘǊŜǎǇŀǎǎŜǎΣ ƳŀŘŜ ǳǎ ŀƭƛǾŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ /ƘǊƛǎǘΧ How great is the love of God for the objects of his 
mercy!!  How great is our God who, through the pain of his own suffering and curse, has prepared the final victory 
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ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ƻǾŜǊ ŘŜŀǘƘ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǎǎΗ  hƴŜ ŘŀȅΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ƎǊŜŀǘ ƳŜǊŎȅ ǘƻǿŀǊŘ ǳǎΣ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭƭ ǊŜƧƻƛŎŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ 
ƘŜŀǾŜƴ ŀƴŘ ǿƛƭƭ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ άƎƻƻŘōȅŜΣέ άLΩƳ ǎƻǊǊȅΣέ άƛŦ ƻƴƭȅΣέ άL ǿƛǎƘΣέ ƻǊ άǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƎƴƻǎƛǎ ƛǎƴΩǘ 
ƎƻƻŘΦέ  ²ƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ŧǳƭƭ ŎƻƴǎǳƳƳŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ƎƭƻǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ǾƛŎǘƻǊȅ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ǿƻƴΣ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ 
ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ŜǘŜǊƴƛǘȅ ǎŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǳƴŎŜŀǎƛƴƎ Ƨƻȅ ŀƴŘ ŜŎǎǘŀǎȅΣ ά¸9{Ηέ 
 He will wipe away every tear from their eyes, and death shall be no more, neither shall there be mourning, nor crying, nor 

pain anymore, for the former things have passed away.   τRevelation 21:4  

I rejoice with you to see this glorious mercy and hope transform the life of Sergeant Higgs.  Please continue to pray with 

ƳŜ ŦƻǊ DƻŘΩǎ eleos plusiosτhis rich mercyτto be finally realized and cherished in the life of Ski.   

Would you be interested in writing to encourage Ski?  He said I have permission to give his information out to my 
community.  I invite you to write to him and share with him what God has done in your life.  How cool would it be 
if he started getting loads of mail from total strangers pouring out expressions of love, support, and testimony to 
ǿƘŀǘ DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ŘƻƴŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƛǾŜǎΗ  LŦ ȅƻǳ Řƻ ǿǊƛǘŜΣ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǇǊŜŀŎƘΦ  Wǳǎǘ ǎƘŀǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ȅƻǳǊ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅτpilgrim to 
ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳΦ  όȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Ŏŀƴ Ŏŀƭƭ ƘƛƳ ά{ƪƛέύ 

 
Please pray for 2 soldiers: SSG (staff sergeant) Frank Atwood and SSG Sean Higgs.  Both of them have recently been 

awakened to new life in Christ and have voracious appetites for His Word 

and His Spirit.  They would love to hear your words of encouragement 

also!   
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SSG Frank Atwood 
E CO 4-227 ARB 
Unit 6076 
Camp Taji, Iraq 
APO, AE 09378 

SSG Sean Higgs 
D CO 4-227 ARB 
Unit 6076 
Camp Taji, Iraq 
APO, AE 09378 

SSG Kamrowski 
D CO 4-227 ARB 
Unit 6076 
Camp Taji, Iraq 
APO, AE 09378 

SSG Atwood  and I enjoy many spiritual conver-
sations in my office and over meals 

Part of our mission is to build  inroads with the Iraqi 
Army. Please pray for COL Ahmed that God would 

reveal Himself through this new friendship 

Special thanks to Sycamore Management Group and 
Shoot for Life for publishing this prayer letter. For more 

info, please visit:  
www.sycamoremanagementgroup.com 


