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STRESS ON THE ROOF -  A REPRIEVE 
 

God is faithful, and He has provided peace in the midst of 
stress.  In fact, many of you prayed for us this past month, 
and we’re so grateful.  Our roof is quickly becoming a much 
needed haven for our family.  We go up there nearly every 
day now, to play, to sit and rest, to be quiet.   
 
We even put some green artificial turf up there for sanity’s 
sake.  I call it “my three square meters of peace and tranquil-
ity.”  (See the picture of Faith on the back page.) 
 
Anyways, we still play with the neighbors, and we still love it; 
but we’ve drawn some boundaries that have helped us im-
mensely. 

And God has really been faithful this month, giving peace 
even in the midst of car trouble, ongoing sicknesses 
(Elizabeth, Hannah, and Faith), and a flooded kitchen (a 
pipe burst at 3am one night, flooding our third floor kitchen 
with three inches of water). 
 
As I was reading some of Jesus’ words in the book of John, 
his words came alive in a new way:  “Yes, I am the gate.  
Those who come in through me will be saved.  Wherever 
they go, they will find green pastures.”  (John 10:9) 
 
We’re grateful for your love and prayers.  And we’re grateful 
for a Savior who is willing and able to provide green pastures, 
even in Cambodia.  And we’re learning that sometimes, these 
“green pastures” come in three square meters. 

STRESS ON THE ROOF 
 

[This is a bit more “journalish” than is typical for me, but I 
think it’s important for ya’ll to know some of the feelings 
generated by this place.  This article was written earlier this 
month.  However, be sure to see “the rest of the story” in the 
section below.] 
 
A few months ago Elizabeth wrote about the tension that 
comes from having so much MORE than the people around 
you.  And it’s true, it creates tension.  But recently I’ve been 
experiencing a new type of tension.  I’m not sure how to de-
scribe it.  I don’t even have a name for it.  But I’ll try. 
 
I love playing with my children.  I 
love playing outside with my kids.  
Dads should do that, right?  We al-
ways have, and we’ve been blessed 
with the time and space to do it.  
Here, we still have the time to do it, 
but outside space is at a premium.  
We have some space, but our next 
door neighbors (the boarding school 
with 30 something kids) are usually there too.  Even the 
space on our roof. 
 
I tried to play badminton on our roof.  Set up the net, 
bought some birdies, and started.  Nathaniel, Isaac, and Han-
nah were in on this.  We started with some basic instruction 
in what you do with this thing (they’ve only seen something 
like this in the yard at the Nelson in Kansas City!)  Anyways, 
these kids from next door ask to play.  They always ask to 
play.  I see the look on my sons face, it says, “No, dad, I 

want your attention, I want you to play with me.”  I’m torn.  
There are 15 faces looking at me, wanting my affection and 
attention, and three of them are my children.  I wrestle.  Not 
knowing what to say, I tell the neighbor kids in broken 
Khmer, “Not today.  Sometimes I need to just play with my 
children.”  They’re respectful and stay off of the court 
(which is on our roof).  However, they keep watching, some-
times getting the birdie when it flies out of bounds.  They 
just watch.  My kids have a good time.  And so do I.  But the 
other kids are just watching.  It’s Saturday, I haven’t played 
with my kids in a while.  I’m just trying to spend some time 
with my kids.  They seem to enjoy it.  But the neighbors, 
they keep watching.  And I wonder where their dads are.  Do 

they feel loved?  The children seem 
happy, they’re always smiling.  But 
still.  They’re just children, and as far 
as I can tell, they seldom see their 
parents.   I don’t know their stories, 
and I’m not blaming their parents for 
putting them there; I’m just saying 
that this feels terrible. 
 
We get ready to go in and one of the 

neighbor boys asks if I will play ball with him tomorrow.  I 
say perhaps.  He asks what time.  I say maybe 4:30.  He says, 
“OK, see you at 4:30.” 
 
I need God’s help here.   I feel the tension.  I don’t want my 
kids to think that the neighbors were more important.  I 
don’t want the neighbors to think that the Christian who 
lives next door doesn’t actually love.  This is not a head ten-
sion.  It’s a heart tension.  I know the answers in my head.  
But this feels terrible. 
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THOUGHTS FROM DOUG  
President of  Team Expansion 
      
Dear Fellow-Laborers, 
 
During a recent trip to Southern California, just when I was trying to make good time 
on the freeway, I hit a gridlock. Then it happened: my "traffic-aware" GPS asked me if 
I wanted to take an alternate route to avoid "some bad traffic ahead." Duh. Soon I was 
sailing along a set of scenic switchbacks on a hilly backroad that I had never heard of 
before. And just when I began to wonder where in the world I was, a right turn re-
vealed the destination I was seeking! 
 
GPS devices had been around for years, but TRAFFIC-AWARENESS was new for 
me. As I reflected, I wondered -- what if Team Expansion could act as a "traffic 
aware" guidance system for your church and your favorite missionary? What if God 
enabled us to help you figure out the opportunities, challenges, and barriers to cross-
cultural work, then power you up to be all the more effective in conjunction with your 
favorite Team Expansion missionary. Well guess what: That's exactly what we're in the 
business of doing! And Emerald Hills, our home base, is our center of operations for 
that mandate. Our International Services team contacts your worker regularly to coach, 
support, and hold him or her accountable. And your worker networks with a host of 
folks throughout the whole organization for mutual "peer mentoring" and networking. 
Today, we're thankful for the way you undergird your favorite Team Expansion mis-
sionary to tackle the work. May God bless you this week as you labor for him!!!! 
 
       Doug Lucas 
      dlucas@teamexpansion.org 

Jonathan & Elizabeth Trotter 
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     STATS  — MAY 2012 
Beginning Balance $11,826* 
Beginning Field Cash $2,569.24** 
     
Income  
   South Evans Christian  $25 
   Red Bridge C. of Christ $250 
   Rolla Church of Christ $100 
   Adrian C.C. “Builders”  $50 
   Individuals   $3,725 
                              Total $4,150 
 
Expenses  
   Life Insurance  $33.31 
   House   $272.75 
   Salary   $1,225 
   Savings (IRA)  $200 
   Utilities  $80.20 
   Promo/Representation $100 
   Education (for children) $200 
   Education (language) $439.40 
   Team Building  $9.70 
   Spec. Medical  $135 
   Banking Fees/Paypal $49.22 
   Office   $211.39 
   Vehicle (Gas/Maint) $59             
  Total $3,014.97 
 
Ending Balance  $13,017.38* 
Ending Field Cash $2,702.69** 
   
 

*Includes $5,000 set aside for furlough expense. 
**Includes $2,000 set aside for emergency use. 

FIREWORKS FOR FREEDOM - TESTIMONY 
A teenager from Kansas just sent me this testimony, describing how she and a friend 
raised $1,500 for the Rapha House last 4th of July! 
  
Last summer, my friend and I had a strong desire to help raise money for Rapha 
House, we just didn't know how to go about collecting money. One day my friend 
asked me if I'd help her start making bracelets that we could sell to earn money to send 
to Rapha House. I had never made a bracelet before, but it seemed easy enough to 
learn how to do. My friend taught me in a local Starbuck's one day, and one of our 
first "customers" was a random lady who saw us making them while drinking her cof-
fee. She bought a few for her daughters to have because she thought our simple idea 
was really cool.  
 
That's when I realized that making money for a cause you care about isn't hard when 
you have passion, drive, and God behind your motives. My friend and I had the oppor-
tunity to raise close to $1500 dollars for Rapha House because of a little idea my 
friend had that turned into a much bigger one.  Not only do people like wearing the 
bracelets, but the bracelets serve as a daily reminder to pray and think about  the girls 
who are suffering and how we can help. Any idea you can think of to help raise money 
for these suffering girls isn't too small; God will provide.  
For More, visit www.fireworksforfreedom.com  

— Cambodian Rain — 
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