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Letter from the President
by Nob Kalau

To our Faithful Mission Friends,

“Whatever you do, work at it with all your heart, as
working for the Lord, not for men...” Colossians
3:23

God wants us to sense His pleasure in all we do in
life. Paul says that whatever we do - planting,
running, plumbing, flying, teaching, parenting, -
we should do it “heartily”. Do it with heart! We
ought to be lion-hearted about life, attacking every
day with the strength and vigor which comes only
from the Lion of Judah, the Son of God Himself.

What is it that you can do? I can program a
computer. Good. I can frame a house. Great. I can

cook a good meal. Very good. I have artistic ability. Terrific. You can take whatever
you have and do it for the glory of God. This purpose of working for the Lord, not
for men, transcends cultural, geographical and relational barriers. The passion we put
into any project or activity is a good reflection of how we esteem the One for whom
we work. It’s what makes Christ real to the world that is watching and noticing!

In this issue we can praise God for the “whatever you do’s” on the missionfield -
allowing the community where we serve to know our passion to help those in need:
for a young person’s spiritual insight while playing a game during a get together; how
“The Cross Radio”, beaming its message from Pohnpei is able to reach an outer-
island of Yap and be a beam of truth and hope; how our Creator God showed
Himself powerful to the children attending VBS in Pohnpei by answering a specific
prayer.

We thank God for the Reichert’s exceptional service for 36 years - and how our
aviation ministry grew under their faithful stewardship. You will hear from them on
“Up Close and Personal”. And as we look back to another Glimpse from the Past -
we are blessed that we can be a blessing to those in need.

We are so thankful to you dear partners and friends. We are nearly ending another year
- there is much to be done. But with God for us, and you standing with us, we continue
to work at it with all our heart. Knowing that we serve a Savior who gave His all for
us should ignite in us a passion to give our all for Him - in whatever we do.

For the Honor of His Name,

Nob Kalau

PMA President Nob Kalau
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Like PMA on Facebook!

Visit our website: http://www.pmapacific.org
and click on the Facebook icon.2

Summary of
Ministry Needs

Personnel Needs:
Missionary Pastors

Administrative and Ministry Assistants
Youth Workers

IT for Media Ministry
Facility/Equipment Maintenance Personnel

Boat Captain
Boat Engineer

Pilot/Mechanics

Infrastructure Needs:
Repair of Boys and Girls Dormitory

Patnanungan, Philippines

Repair of Multi-Purpose Centers
Patnanungan and Kilogan, Philippines

Construction of Learning Center
Patnanungan, Philippines

Complete Construction of Multi-Purpose Center
Jomalig, Philppines

Complete Repair of Hangar, Philippines

“Give generously to Him and do so
without a grudging heart;

then because of this the Lord your God
will bless you in all your work and

in everything you put your hand to.”
Deuteronomy 15:10

Engine Overhaul for Queen Air N46MA
at a cost of approx. $55,000 for each of the 2 engines



More than an Orphanage
by Melinda R. Espinosa, CFO/Administrator

The day began early for all of us. We had arrived the night before from Manila - over
land, sea and an hour’s drive to Naujan, Mindoro, where our Bahay Kalinga
Orphanage is located. Traveling with me were: Rosemary Velasco, PMA Philippines’
Administrator, Dr. John Escote and Geneziel Tandoc, our medical team and Fred
Ranada, chief aircraft mechanic for PMA Philippines. Our trip had been uneventful
- the ocean was calm.

Hajo Wuthrich, Bahay
Kalinga (BK) house
parent, was busy mowing
the lawn, while the rest
of the team were
preparing and cleaning
the multi-purpose center
with the newly
completed operating
room for the open
house. Today we would
be dedicating the eye
clinic and surgical center
at the Bahay Kalinga
complex.

Since Dr. John was already doing a monthly visit to Bahay Kalinga for the children’s
medical check-up, we thought it was a good idea to begin a community outreach in
Naujan with an eye clinic. This step was greatly welcomed and encouraged by the
local government and the local Department of Social Welfare. We started the eye care
services in August 2010. Patients far and near came every month (some even came by
boat) to have their eyes checked. And now, thanks to our partners in Germany and
U.S.A. - an operating room with complete eye equipment was available for Dr. John
to do cataract surgery. It was another milestone for Bahay Kalinga.

Representatives from the Department of Social Services and the Mayor of Naujan
were present for the dedication. Mayor Casubuan thanked PMA for the services
rendered in Naujan and the nearby villages. She said our work enhanced the quality
of life of the people: from caring of abandoned, neglected, malnourished children,
to the medical services we extend, as well as providing livelihood for those employed
by BK as caregivers, and other services we need from time to time.

Dr. John and Geneziel immediately conducted eye care services in the afternoon and
the following days. Thank you Lord for allowing us to minister and serve the people
in Mindoro - for allowing BK to be even more than an orphanage.4 5

Life Lessons
on an Obstacle Course

by Talica Raidadroka, PMF Member, Palau

On April 27, 2012, the youth had a sleep over at PMA church to celebrate a birthday
and a farewell party for two of our members. Early Saturday morning we had
breakfast together and Pastor Bambit led our morning devotion. Later on, Pastor
asked me to put up five different papers in five different locations around the church.
Pastor Bambit divided us into teams of seven members. You can imagine our surprise
when he said we were going to run an obstacle course by which we were going to learn
five ways to deal with the trials and struggles life throws our way. In front of us were
two stretchers made of metal, and these were used to carry one member of each
group as a “patient”.

Our first course was to climb up the 20 ft. shipping containers labeled “Mountain of
Problems”. To overcome these problems we are to pray in faith asking God to help
deliver us out of the struggles we face. Our task was to get the patient and the whole
team up onto the container. It was not an easy task, but through cooperation, patience,
and clear communication everyone got up safely. We learned that as we encounter a
problem, we shouldn’t focus on how big our problem is, but focus on the God who
is greater than any problem we have. Through prayer He will deliver us. We were
reminded, “Don’t tell God how big your storm is, tell the storm how big your God
is!”

Dr. John Escote shows the announcement of Eye
Clinic Days at Bahay Kalinga Multi-Purpose
Center for the months of July and August.

With patience, perseverance and an attitude of praise, the team was able
to overcome the “Rock of Discouragement”.

Continued on the next page.
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The next obstacle was to carry our patient across the water to the “Rock of
Discouragement”. When faced with discouragement, the urge to give up is strong, but
in this case we should sing praises to the Lord. Like the “Mountain of Problem” we
had to carry our patient up the face of the rock along with the other team members.
In addtion, we had to choose a song that lifted our spirits and sing our praises to
God. It was a difficult task getting everyone up, but despite the lack of space we all
managed to get on the rock. The reason for singing worship-filled praises is that they
give us the strength to endure and to overcome our struggles. You are reassured that
the God you are serving is your Rock, Fortified Fortress, and your Strong Tower. As
we put our confidence and trust in the Lord He will show us the way out.

The next obstacle was entitled “Doubt and Worry”. Through this obstacle, we had to
get the patient and the rest of our group under the church bus to the other side
without any shortcuts. When you go through life, you never know what is going to
happen tomorrow, five years, or even ten years from now. We doubt and we worry,
and lose sight of what we should focus on, which is God. To overcome this we should
read the Bible. It tells us all of God’s promises, how He loves and has a specific plan
for us. So instead of worrying, and doubting we should rely not on our own strength
but rely on God.

The fourth obstacle was called “Forest of Confusion”. We had to hike up the hill
behind the church with the stretcher and patient in tow. It was no easy task with all
the trees, plants, vines, and slippery grass. Last night’s rain did not help our progress.
We learned that when we are confused we have to stop and listen. In life we always
want to be the leader, to be in control of our lives. We think that our way is right, and
do things to suit our own needs, wants and expectations. But in Proverbs 3:5-6 it says,
“Trust in the Lord with all your heart. Never rely on what you think you know.
Remember the Lord in everything you do, and He will show you the right way.” God
has His own special plan for us, when we are confused and lost we should stop and
pray, ask the Holy Spirit to lead and guide us.

The last leg of the course was “Temptation”. From the very beginning, the Pastor’s eldest
daughter played the role of “The Tempter”. She followed the teams saying that she knew a
shortcut or telling us to go down a different path that we knew wasn’t right. At the beginning
of the activity, we were told in no uncertain terms that we were not allowed to drink or eat
anything for the duration of the obstacle course. At the end of the hike from the “Forest of
Confusion” we were exhausted and thirsty from our trek. When the Pastor’s wife met us in front
of the church with a box of sodas we were sorely tempted. I’m sad to say that my team failed
miserably. The other teams finished ahead of us and were at the beach waiting. We saw that they
were holding sodas and we were really thirsty so we each grabbed a drink and drank. Only later
did we realize that this was a test! Tempted, we fell into it. We reached the beach and the other
teams were grinning. The sodas they were holding weren’t even opened. As humans we are
prone to fall into temptation and can make foolish decisions that ultimately lead to our demise.
The lesson was to focus on God, resist the devil and flee from temptation. 1 Peter 5:8 reads,
“Be alert, be on your watch! Your enemy, the devil, roams round like a roaring lion, looking for
someone to devour.”

The obstacle course has a story to it: The six members holding the stretcher are the church and
their job was to carry the sick patient, who is the unbeliever laden with transgressions and sins.
We had to carry our patient, show him how God has changed our lives and teach him from the
Bible. As a church we are supposed to bring people to God, and show them the right way.
Because of our humanness we are prone to doubts, worries, and strife. While we were helping
the patient walk towards salvation, our own faith was being tested. Choosing God doesn’t make
our life easy, if anything it makes it a bit unbearable at times. The day you choose to give full
control of your life to God, the enemy will persecute you and test you, since he does
not like your worship of God. Faith does not make life easy, but enables you to endure
and persevere. The knowledge that God is in control and that He will never leave you
nor forsake you, allows you to live a victorious life! 7

Remembering to trust God to show us the way, enables us to find the right
way when confronted with the “Forest of Confusion”.

Continuation of “Life Lessons on an Obstacle Course”:

Hiking up the mountain, carrying the “patient” was not an easy task. Like life’s
journey, we have to stay focused on God and His promises, even if the path we
walk is difficult and challenging.



Kids Get Down,
and Lift God High!
by Sylvia Kalau, PMA Missionary, Pohnpei

Team flags, check... memory verse cards, check... game balls, check... Music DVD and
CD, check... glitter for crafts, check... costumes for skits, check... the endless list of
things to do for Vacation Bible School was finally checked off and complete. We were
ready to begin! 130 children came through our registration table on the first day of
“PRAISE,” a week- long Bible school for children ages 4-12. With 21 helpers leading
the children between opening and closing sessions, crafts, Bible study and games, the
energy and excitement flowed throughout the day. Each station had volunteer teachers
that had been preparing for months. We were all ready and eager to see how God
was going to bless us with the daily themes of His Greatness, His Authority, His
Providence, His Power and His Love.
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Kids are involved each day
for a week with Bible,
crafts, games and singin’ &
movin’ to the beat.

Vacation Bible School is the
highlight of the summer for
these children in Pohnpei
who enthusiastically join
together to give God the
praise.

Pohnpei is the second wettest place on earth. That means we have tropical downpours daily!
Months in advance we prayed that God would grace us with NO RAIN during the hours of
Bible School each day. Daily, at about 5am, I was awakened by the pounding rain on our tin roof.
“Lord,” I prayed. “Please give us the sunshine we need this day and show the children that you
are the God of Power and Authority. Give them this tangible way to see and understand.” Like
clockwork, at 8am the sun was out and the ground dried up, ready for the children to play and
move easily between stations. The rains didn’t begin again until the children were gone and
Bible School was over for the day. This happened 5 days in a row…what can you do but give
God PRAISE!!!

And so the entire week went. God showing His power to take our preparations and multiply
them for His glory. The music was absolutely fun and contagious and the children learned to
“Get down and lift God high”. The last day was dedicated to the Gospel presentation and
many children indicated a desire to receive Christ. It has been said that 85% of decisions for
Christ are made before the age of 14. Please pray for our Sunday School teachers as we follow
up children and help them to grow in their new commitments to Christ. My faith was renewed
that week of Bible school as I saw answers to prayer and an amazing working together of our
teaching team. To echo one of the theme songs, “We did our best and God definitely did the
rest!”
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That Every Island May Hear
by Amos Collins, PMA Missionary Pilot/Mechanic, Yap

In the summer of 2011 “The Cross Radio”, broadcasted out of Pohnpei, sent to Yap
about 50 solar powered radios. Nob Kalau instructed us to distribute them to
individuals who would be returning to their home islands. Nob was still making
adjustments to try to make the signal reach all of the islands in Micronesia. He had
received reports from
Norway, Japan, Russia
and the United States, but
while that was
encouraging, it wasn’t
really our target.

Within a week before the
Yap State ship was to
depart to take people out
to their islands, we went
around to individuals
from different islands
and asked them to set up
the radios in their islands
and then give us feedback
if they could pick up the
signal 1000 miles from Pohnpei. These radios have the frequency locked on our radio
station and they are solar powered.

Last month, about a year after we had sent the radios to the islands, there was an
open house in Fadrai, Ulithi, for a newly completed medical clinic built by a friend of
ours. We made six flights that week. Jon Taylor and I flew on Friday, parked the plane
and attended the event.

After lunch and while the dances were going on, I went for a swim. A man by the
name of Johannes from Faraulep Atoll (pronounced Fashaylap) said hello and I
introduced myself. When he heard my name his eyes widened and he said: “ohhhh
Amos” - as if he had been looking for me for a while. I had never seen Johannes
before but then he shared about how he knew of me.

He explained how a man named Francis had brought the radio to Faraulep. After a
few days of trying to pick up a signal and failing, he gave it back to Johannes who has
a hobby of tooling with antennas and radios. He did exactly what we suggested and
wrapped a copper wire around the radio and strung it up really high into a coconut
tree. He said the signal was crystal clear all the time and he REALLY loves the
programs. Over and over he told me of how the programs are really good, and that
the reception is clear all the time. He said Francis was walking by one day and heard

the radio and said, “What’s that sound?” When he saw it was
the little red radio he wanted it back, but Johannes wouldn’t
give it back. Johannes wants more so he can take them back
to his atoll for others to enjoy.

In talking we also found out that when Johannes visits
Yap, he stays just up the road from our house. He
found out that one of the ladies at the Bible study
was my wife Heidi. He admitted that even though
he has something he has to work on, he usually
does it within earshot of the ladies so that he can
listen in. I told our Pastor Petrus about this and
he has begun an evangelism outreach to the men
in that community home.
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Amos, with wife Heidi Collins,
serves as PMA’s Director of Flight Operations.

The fix-tuned, solar powered radios
enable the people in the outer-islands
to listen to “The Cross Radio”, beaming
its signal all the way from Pohnpei.

Amos meets Johannes who has been
blessed by the messages he heard thru
“The Cross Radio”.



During surgery, I slowly and carefully manipulated the lens capsule. But it easily burst, pulling
the whole lens out, it was just too fragile due to malnutrition. Our hearts were saddened. This
meant she had to endure a longer period of healing time. We entrusted and committed
everything to God.

Off she went to her home and off we flew back to Manila. She had her
medication and also our prayers. It was 5 months later that we

heard from her. Praise the Lord! Nanay Ramos, 74
years old, is now able to see and prepare her
own food!

As an ophthalmologist, I have seen many
people who are blind and in need of cataract
operations. It is a great honor to be used in
this way to help people. As I visit far-flung
villages in outer-islands, poor communities,
people with no means to pay for an
operation, I joyfully reflect on the
numerous times our Lord touched the
blind and made them to see. I ask the

Lord to use my hands to glorify Him.
This day, He did just that. (Written

in Spring 1999).

More To It
Than Meets The Eye

by Dr. John Escote, PMA Director for Medical Missions

On our many medical outreaches, beautiful lessons are learned about life’s painful
but sweet realities. One example that comes to mind is from one of our eye outreaches
in Mansalay, Oriental Mindoro. My patient came with a Pastor from Puerto Gallera.
It was 8 hours of difficult travel, with no money to spare for food. She was a pitiful
sight: old and stooped, clutching a stick for support and guidance. She was completely
blind because of hypermature cataracts.

After learning that she had not eaten all day, we offered Nanay the snacks served to
us. I thought she was just tired and dizzy because of the strenuous travel as her frail
body slumped on to the bench near the examination table. Even after eating, the
glucose test showed that her blood glucose was still very low.

The first hurdle was deciding whether or not to operate. I was certain she would be
able to see again after an operation but there would be complications. A case like hers
would normally be treated for 2 weeks before scheduling a cataract surgery. This was
a short term outreach with only a few days left. I tried to explain the complications,
but the Pastor pleaded with me, “Doctor Please! This old
woman is rejected by everyone. Sometimes she is
kicked like a dog even by her own son. If only
she could see, she would not need to
depend on others so much. She could
prepare her own food.”

My heart was broken. I made the
decision to operate. I cried out to
God to preserve her eye in surgery.
We could only operate on her right
eye: prepare the eye with 3 days of
treatment, then perform the
surgery. She was so overwhelmed,
as she poured out her heart about
her plight, crying bitterly. It was
comforting to know she had
already made a decision to put her
trust and faith in the Lord Jesus
Christ.
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Dr. John finds joy and
knows it is a great privilege
to be able to help someone
in need.

Here in another far flung
island in Micronesia, he not
only performs cataract
surgery, but trains another
doctor to do operations.

13
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Leaving Home
by Peter & Esther Reichert, PMA Missionaries in Micronesia

One of the most difficult things
we have had to do, is to leave
the mission field and come
“home” to the United States.
We explain to family and friends
as well as we can, that
Micronesia has been our
“home” for 36 years and the
decision to leave was not an
easy one. The type of flying and
the services we provided
through PMA was ground
breaking, pioneering work...
something which had never
been done in this part of the
Pacific. Doors opened in the
distant outer islands because of
the aviation ministry and brought us closer to the people. As a result, friendships and
deeper relationships began to develop. Our consistent air service and 24 hour
readiness for emergencies, as well as our practical involvement in their lives showed
the islanders our love for them and they began to listen to the Gospel message.

Our preparation to leave Yap began about six months before departure. We did not
realize how well settled we had become until the time came to give away, sell and pack
our belongings. After all, we had originally come to Yap in 1992 for only “one year”
which turned into 20 years. No one on Yap believed us when we told them that our
time had come to leave. Often the response was, “but why?”

You may also be wondering why we are making this major change in our lives. Peter
will be 71 this year and has had a colorful aviation career which began in 1964. We
need to be closer to our family who live in the US. We are now grandparents to Ben
and Heidi’s little Isla Elisabeth. Our parents are old, have health issues, and need us
to be available. We praise God that a good transition was made on Yap to turn over
the responsibilities of the aviation ministry to the younger generation.

Would we do it again? I think the highest calling as a believer is to use our God given
talents in His service and for His glory, to plant the seed and let Him do the rest. Yes,
we would most certainly do it again!

Well, now we live in a small house on Redwood Ave. in Grants Pass, Oregon. On the
real practical “day to day side of life” as well as the humorous, here are a few of our
impressions: This is definitely the land of abundance, choices and decisions, not to

mention the bureaucracy involved in becoming a legitimate resident. One has to register, qualify,
enroll, enlist, initialize, renew, and become a member of. Before you know it some convincing
insurance agent has an application form in front of you and hands you his pen to sign on the
dotted line. Overwhelming? Yes. We are learning quickly! After leaving Yap on the 28th of
May, our container was supposed to arrive in the U.S. in three weeks. But we were just informed
that it was sent to another island, unloaded and left on the dock. It was finally located and we
are now being told that it will arrive in Oregon over 12 weeks after leaving Yap.

As to the renovation of our 80-year-old house, that is another story! In the past, they put saw
dust into the walls for insulation. We thought, “they sure had mighty big termites here to leave
behind such large wood chips!” The large garage which is now affectionately called “the hangar”
is the same size as the house and Peter has many plans for it. Much TLC is going into these
projects as well as the old plumbing. Again, choices, choices... we didn’t realize how many
shades of white house paint there were!

Our surroundings are beautiful and we love the cool climate. Of course we have not
experienced a foggy winter, but the warmth of a cozy woodstove should take the sting out of
that. As in Micronesia, and the world over, there are needy people everywhere. Once we are
settled we hope to get involved in a ministry.

We are so very grateful to have been able to serve under PMA from its’ early formative years
through today when we have, by God’s grace, been privileged to see the fruit of our labor. We
pray that our lives have left a lasting and eternal impact on those precious lives we came in
contact with. We would like to take this opportunity to thank all those who have been so very
faithful in supporting us
financially and in prayer.
You have been so very
generous and we have been
blessed. We will never know
how often your petitions
before God have kept us
from danger and harm.
Thank you for continuing
to pray for PMA and God’s
work in Micronesia.
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The Reichert family has
grown through the
years:

Front row: Heidi, with
baby Isla, Christel and
Nicole.

Back row: Ben (Heidi’s
husband), Esther and
Peter.

Peter Reichert has flown the vast Pacific for
36 years, yet everyday is a new adventure -
serving and meeting other people’s needs is
the highlight of his day.




