December 2011

Merry Christmas from the Madang,
As I write the days are numbered and the year 2011 is coming to an end rapidly. However,
Thanksgiving has past and Christmas is near. Celebrating the holidays south of the Equator is a
totally different experience from the tundra soil of Alaska. Nonetheless, Christmas trees and lights
still go up and Santa Claus is dancing in the store. While I sit in my 89 degree apartment, my mind is
anywhere but on Christmas.
Last Sunday, I attended a new church in a remote village in the Western Highlands. There were 20
people gathered outside under a tarp to hear the message of an angel coming to Joseph. The
message of a King, the message of a Redeemer, the message of a Savior..."She will give birth to a
son, and you are to give him the name Jesus, because he will save his people from their sins" Matt
1:21. The good news of Christmas is Jesus came to save you and me. Wow, is there any greater gift
than that of a baby born in a manager?

  
  
  
  
 
  
  

The past few weeks have flown by and yes one week literally flew by. The first week of December, I
flew with other Kingdom servants MAF (Mission Aviation Fellowship) to Mt. Hagen. My reason for
this trip was to visit the Nazarene Health Mission College of Nursing. They have a new computer
lab with 20 computers for nursing students but no network. It was my goal to run 600 meters or
2000 feet of Cat5 network cable. Praise the Lord, I was successful and finished the task I had. I left
with 36 completed network cables and 2 network switches.
Also during my visit, I had the opportunity to visit with fellow missionaries at the Nazarene Hospital
and Bible College. You may remember, I went on a two week mission trip to this same place in
January 2010. It brought me great joy to be able to return to a place where God laid the call on my
heart to come to Papua New Guinea. While I was there I went to a bible study group that is growing
every week as the nationals are very eager to learn about God. That week we meet in a one room
school house to learn more about what it means to follow Jesus. There were 50 people tightly fitted
into this school room. It was dark, raining, and getting late but their keen minds were focused on the
discussion and scripture.
It doesn't matter what hemisphere or time zone I may be in, all that matters is there was a baby boy
born unto us given the name, Immanuel, God with us. Celebrate Christmas and as the song repeats
'Go tell it on a mountain.'
Together in Christ,
Tyler Hewitt
For updates including video, audio, pictures, and stories. Be sure to follow me:
http://tylerhewitt.com/
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