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M I N I ST R I E S

TADPOLES AND TRUTH
Halima was a working woman.  But she did not put 
in an ordinary forty-hour workweek at an everyday 
office.  She sweated through backbreaking labor 
in dusty fields from dawn till dusk seven days a 
week.  The pressure of working, raising children, 
and trying to maintain some kind of home life were 
heavy, especially since she found herself trapped in a 
nomadic society that offered very few conveniences 
and even fewer rights for its women.

I was very young when I first met Halima.  She was 
– well, I’m not exactly sure how old she was.  Let’s 
just say that from the looks of her gnarled fingers and 
wrinkled brow, she was “well worn.”  She was from 
a Fulani tribe in West Africa that herded its cattle 
through the “bush country” near where my dad ran 
his leprosy clinics.  

Every week I watched as Halima came down the 
long, dusty path that led to our kitchen door.  Her 
walk was tall and smooth, almost elegant.  Her hips 
swayed rhythmically back and forth as her bare feet 
kicked up a little cloud of dust along the sandy trail.  
Her neck and head were ramrod straight, and a huge 
gourd filled with milk rode steadily on top.

As Halima approached, she became even more 
fascinating.  The sun flashed off her bright fingernails, 
dyed red from many hours spent soaking in berry 
juices.  She wore large tin hoops in her ears, and she 
had a wide, toothless grin.  I always smiled “real big” 
at Halima so that she would have to smile back.  That 
way I could see if she had any new gaps where she 

April 2016

used to have teeth.  I worried about how she would 
eat if she lost any more.

When she arrived, Halima would sit on her haunches, 
chewing on bark with her few remaining teeth, while 
my mother measured the milk and sent it into the 
kitchen to be strained and boiled.  I sat watching 
from my swing that hung low from the nearby 
mango tree.  Halima would thank my mother for her 
generous payment (a few tin cans as well as a few 
round shillings), then she would head back down the 
lonely dirt path.

Over time my mother began to suspect that something 
was wrong with the milk.  It seemed thinner than 
usual.  Was Halima doctoring it – watering it down 
in order to get a few more shillings for her hard labor 
and her long walk?  One day my mother asked her.

“No! No!” Halima protested in her native tongue.  
“Halima would never do that.  It must be the cows.  
They are weak.  The sun is too strong.  The grass is 
too sparse.  There is only thin milk to sell.  It is all 
the cows have to offer!”

But the evidence proved her wrong.  A few days later, 
three tiny tadpoles were swimming in the middle of 
the straining cloth.  Just as my mother had suspected, 
Halima had been stopping at a pond on her way to our 
house for months.  There she had filled her gourd to 
the top with tepid water.  She had carefully tried to 
remove any evidence.  But that day, little eggs had 
slipped in unnoticed and hatched as she completed 
her journey to our house.

That was the last time I remember seeing Halima 
and her toothless grin.  She had cheated.  Then she 
had lied.  She had been caught.  Now she was gone.

I wondered who would buy her milk.  Who would 
watch for her down the long, winding paths of her 
life?  Who would care about her teeth?

I soon forgot about Halima.  There were plenty of 
other interesting characters who were more than 
happy to sell us milk.  But I’ll always remember the 
lesson she taught me.  No matter what the pressures 
are, or how easy or justifiable it seems, cheating 
is never worth it.  Sooner or later you get caught, 
because sooner or later there are bound to be tadpoles 
flip-flopping in someone’s straining cloth. 

[Gwen tells this story from her childhood in her book 
Sticking Up For What is Right:  Answers to the Moral 
Dilemmas Teenagers Face.  You can purchase the book 
at Amazon.com]

Both of their homes were for sale at the time, so they 
are hustling to make repairs and restoration.  Please 
pray that God will sell both of these homes quickly and 
easily so that both couples can move closer to Lakeland 
– bringing our grandchildren with them!

Irma helped us to get to know our neighbors even better 
than we already did as we all worked together to prepare 
for her visit and to clean up after she left.  Those with 
generators (like us) shared freezer space and hot showers.  
Our pool became the hangout for the neighborhood 
children (and their parents), since September is typically 
one of the hottest months in Florida.  (It is very hard to 
air condition a whole house using a portable generator.)   
Please pray for eternal consequences for some of these 
relationships that were deepened.

Thanks Irma, for introducing yourself. It was neighborly 
of you, but please don’t suggest that your friends stop 
by for a visit any time soon.

*  *  *
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Since we mailed out our last newsletter, several brand 
new introductions have taken place in our lives.  I’ll fill 
you in on just three of them:

Less than one week after Irma waved a hearty goodbye to 
us in Central Florida, Jonny was graciously and glowingly 
introduced at the Ryman in Nashville, TN.  The Ryman is 
the original venue for the Grand Ole Opry and is a coveted 
place for Nashville artists to perform.  
Jonny was invited to join Steven Curtis Chapman, Amy 
Grant, and Scottie McCreery to perform at “Sam’s Place 
– Music for the Spirit.”  Steven explains the evening as 
an opportunity to “bring today’s hottest contemporary 
Christian acts together.”  So it was a very special honor.   
Please pray that God will continue to bless Jonny’s 
music and use it to bring others closer to Himself. 

On Tuesday morning, August 30, we were suddenly but 
sweetly introduced to Dodger James Diaz. Dodger is 
Jonny’s and Libby’s second child and our 12th grandchild. 

He was in a hurry at 4:00 a.m. when he decided that it was 
finally time to show up.  He and his parents almost didn’t 
make it to the birthing center on time!  Dodger weighed 
in at 8 lbs. and 2 oz. with dark brown eyes and a full head 
of hair.  He is adorable! 

Gwen was in Nashville for his birth while Ed waited 
anxiously at home in Lakeland. Gwen (“Maury”) held 
him within minutes of his entry into the world, and it 
wasn’t long before Ed (“Pap”) was introduced to his fifth 
grandson via FaceTime.  Did we mention that we both 
think he is absolutely precious? 

Happily for Dodger, his 2-year-old, big sister, Charlie 
Grace, adores him.  After all, she is the one who chose 
his name.  For months, when anyone asked what her 
baby brother’s name should be, she insisted on “Dodger.”  
Fortunately it was one of the names already on Jonny’s and 
Libby’s list of possibilities, because I’m not sure Charlie 
would have ever agreed to call him anything else.

We are very blessed and can’t wait to introduce Dodger 
to you.

*  *  *
Less than two weeks later after our sweet introduction 
to Dodger, we were brusquely and brutally introduced 
to a hurricane named Irma.  As she was blustering her 
way up the west coast of Florida, she decided to pay us a 
personal visit.  So she veered ever so slightly to the east 
in order to pass directly through Lakeland.  

Our town is still digging out from the destruction and 
debris.  We were very fortunate to sustain as little damage 
as we did.  We lost a lot of plants and were without 
power for the better part of a week.  But compared to 
others, we have no complaints!

Ben’s and Lydia’s home near Orlando took a tree 
through one of their windows and MattE’s and Leslee’s 
home in Winter Haven is now in need of a new roof.  
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Dodger James meets his family

Neighbors help us prepare for Irma’s visit

Jonny performs at the Ryman 



Common Ground Insights
During the Korean War, the men of the First Marine 
Division under General Chesty Puller were surrounded 
on every side by invading Chinese troops at Chanqjin 
Reservoir. Puller said to his men, “The enemy is on 
every side. They can’t escape!” Dwight Hill of the 
Navigators suggests that when you feel like the ‘enemy’ 
has you surrounded, God may have intentionally placed 
you behind enemy lines to share Christ with them.

When faced with family and friends who are disinterested 
or resistant about spiritual issues, you are behind 
enemy lines, and you need a plan. The following are 
suggestions for a helpful strategy for these situations.

PRAY THE GOD WILL WORK IN THEIR LIVES. 
Ask God to use areas of weakness to reveal their need of 
Him. For example, people who are lonely may seek to 
relieve the loneliness through busyness. Many addictive 
behaviors are simply masks to hide the pain of life. Pray 
that they would see the futility of seeking solutions apart 
from Christ, the true solution.

MAKE SURE YOUR FRIENDS KNOW YOUR 
RELATIONSHIP IS NOT CONTINGENT ON 
THEIR RESPONSE TO CHRIST. This may mean 
that you need to continue the relationship without 
bringing up spiritual topics. As you do, make it a point 
to spend time together developing the friendship. Be 
patient in earning the right to be heard.

TRY TO DO THINGS THAT BUILD MEMORIES. 
Relationships that have been shared over many years 
build memories. Later, they may appreciate your 
friendship even more and be open to the gospel.

THINK THROUGH WHY YOU ENJOY THEIR 
FRIENDSHIP. When a friend seems indifferent toward 
Christ, you may want to explore why you enjoy their 
presence. What attracts you to them? Though you may 
feel some personal rejection in your friend’s spiritual 
disinterest, focusing on the reasons for your friendship 
can motivate you to hang in there.  

BE AWARE THAT THIS IS A SPIRITUAL BATTLE. 
Paul says in 2 Corinthians 4:4 that the god of this world, 
Satan, has blinded the minds of the unbelieving so that 
they cannot see the light of the gospel. To counter this 
we must pray, be patient, and trust God, for only He 
can change a heart.

REMEMBER . . . Christianity is not a fort that you leave 
only to share your faith and then rush back to safety. 
We are behind enemy lines, where God has strategically 
placed us to be salt and light to an unbelieving world. 
Strive to be a good friend to those who don’t know 
Christ. If you consistently display genuine friendship 
you may find more opportunities to share your faith than 
you ever imagined. And as Churchill remarked, “Never 
give in, never, never – in nothing great or small…” and 
there is no greater mission than the Great Commission! 
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Never, Never, Never Give In
“Never give in, never give in, never, never, never – in 
nothing, great or small, large or petty – never give in 
except to convictions of honor and good sense. Never 
give in.”          

These inspiring words were delivered by Winston 
Churchill at Harrow School, October 29, 1941. They 
resonate with clarity, conviction, and challenge. Those 
same words also apply to evangelism, especially when 
dealing with family and friends who are so resistant to 
the gospel that you feel that, humanly speaking, their 
“conversion” is impossible.  

The story of Jesus’ encounter with the man in Matthew 
19:16-26 is an example of this. This man was young (lots 
of life ahead of him), rich (financially independent), a 
leader (politically and socially connected), and he was 
a moral relativist (he believed entrance to heaven was 
based on “goodness”).  When confronted with his need 
of salvation, he resisted and walked away from Christ 
to continue worshipping his real god, his wealth. The 
disciples then asked Jesus, “Who then can be saved?” 
Jesus replied, “With man this is impossible, but with 
God all things are possible.”

If you have a family member or friend like this, 
remember these four principles.

 First, evangelism is a process that involves soil 
preparation, planting, nurturing…and this can take 
time. Your role in this process is not to be “successful,” 
but faithful.

Second, as with any process, patience is required. A 
bountiful harvest doesn’t take place overnight, and 
in evangelism the process may take years, if not a 
lifetime. 

Third, bathe the process in prayer. Prayer is the key 
that can turn opposition into opportunity. Write down 
the names of those who seem to be far from Christ and 
begin praying fervently for them daily.

Finally, be sure to proclaim the message of truth. This 
proclamation is two-fold: With your lifestyle, as you 
live out the reality of Christ, and with your lips, as you 
seize opportunities to share the gospel. Remember, the 
gospel is the power of God unto salvation so “never 
give in” when reaching out to those far from Christ. 
“With God all things are possible,” including the 
salvation of “the impossibles.” 

Prayer is the key that can turn opposition into opportunity. 

THINGS I HAVE LEARNED 
and WANT TO PASS ON

by Ed Diaz (with a little help from Gwen)

#1  - My True Identity, Dignity, and Security

In his popular book Wild at Heart, John Eldridge 
illustrates a point from the movie Gladiator: 

In a climactic scene at the Coliseum, Russell Crowe, as 
the Gladiator, has defeated his opponents and is visited 
by the false emperor Commodus, played by Joaquin 
Phoenix. Commodus demands to know Crowe’s origins 
and character, “Who are you?”  

After a dramatic pause, Crowe responds with defiance 
and disdain:  “I am Gladiator. My name is Maximus 
Decimus Meridius; commander of the Armies of the 
North; General of the Felix Legions; loyal servant to the 
true emperor Marcus Aurelius; Father to a murdered 
son; husband to a murdered wife. And I will have my 
vengeance in this life or the next.”

As I read through Wild at Heart with a group of men, 
we challenged each other to write our own “identity” 
statement.  This is what I submitted: 

“I am Edward Lee Diaz; child of the King of the 
Universe; committed Husband to Gwen; Proud Father 
of 4 godly sons; and Grandfather to 12 incredible 
grandchildren!  I am a ‘Keeper of the Door’;  I am a 
Maker of Disciples;  I am gifted by my heavenly Father 
to declare His Word.  And I will spend Eternity with 
all of my brothers and sisters in Christ – worshipping 
in the very presence of God.”

On his very last night with his disciples, before he 
celebrated the Passover and instituted the Last Supper 
sacrament, Jesus washed his disciples’ feet.  Then he 
commanded them  (and us) to do the same:  “For I gave 
you an example that you also should do as I did to you 
(John 13:15).”  What was it about Jesus that allowed him 
to humble himself and serve his disciples even in the 
face of their denial and his imminent death? 

As we read John 13, we realize that Jesus was acutely 
aware of three crucial facts: 

1NOW before the Feast of the Passover, Jesus knowing 
that His hour had come that He should depart out of 
this world to the Father, having loved His own who 
were in the world, He loved them to the end. 

2And during supper, the devil having already put 
into the heart of Judas Iscariot, the son of Simon, to 
betray Him, 

3Jesus, knowing that the Father had given all things 
into His hands, and that He had come forth from 
God, and was going back to God, 

4rose from supper, and laid aside His garments; and 
taking a towel, He girded Himself about. 

Before he washed a single foot, Jesus was aware of:

1. His true Identity – He wasn’t from Nazareth or the 
child of an unwed Mom. He was sent here from God!

2. His true Dignity – He wasn’t a penniless, homeless 
carpenter. He was worth everything his Father had!

3. His true Security  - His final destination was not a 
cross or a tomb.  He was going back to his Father!

In a sense, Jesus was equipped (like an astronaut going 
into space) with a three-compartment “backpack” 
that enabled him to not only survive in a hostile 
place – but to thrive!

And the great news is: we are equipped in the same 
way Jesus was!  

Look at these verses:

John 1:12 But as many as received Him, to them He 
gave the right to become children of God, even to those 
who believe in His name.  (I, too, am a child of God. This 
my true identity!)

Ephesians 1:3 Blessed be the God and Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us with every 
spiritual blessing in the heavenly places in Christ. 
(I too am blessed with every spiritual blessing. This is 
what gives me true worth and dignity).

Romans 8:38 For I am convinced that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor 
things present, nor things to come, nor powers, 
39nor height, nor depth, nor any other created 
thing, shall be able to separate us from the love of 
God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.  (I couldn’t 
ask for greater security!)

As a maker of disciples, I am called to wash others’ 
feet. When I focus on my true identity, dignity and 
security, I am free to focus on others instead of 
myself.  I can wash feet just as Jesus did!

• It does not matter where I am from – I am a child 
of the King!

• It does not mater how much earthly stuff I own – 
I have every spiritual blessing!

• It does not matter what happens in this life – I 
will be with Him forever!

Perhaps, more than any other truth, knowing that I 
am equipped by God to serve and thrive in a hostile 
world has shaped the ministry I have been blessed to 
be a part of for so many years. Gwen and I both know 
that our job is to get out there and “wash feet.”


