
Back when I was considering becoming a
Bible translator, I asked several missionary
friends what a “typical day” in the field
might be. They all laughed at me. I now
understand the silliness of my question. It
seems the only “typical” day is one where
something very untypical happens. What
follows is a fictional week made of real
events.

Monday: Chris bikes in to the office,
nearly hitting a donkey on his way. About
10am, a local pastor passes by the office to
get a copy of the latest Nsenga draft to
read at his church. At home, Janine and Sean extract the CO2 from a bottle of soda for a science project. A
man who did some cement work for us once passes by to ask to “borrow” some money so that he can go to
Lusaka and visit his mom, who is sick. Grilled chicken for dinner, with rolls homemade by Sean.

Tuesday: Chris and two committee members travel to a nearby village to meet an Nsenga businessman
who is visiting from Lusaka. Janine and Sean finish school early and go to Chicken Inn for lunch.
Meanwhile, the power is out all day for no announced reason. Sean and his friends chase and kill a 5foot
monitor lizard that was eating neighborhood chickens. The family enjoys an episode of Dr Who before the
laptop battery dies.

Wednesday: Chris checks two chapters of James with the original Greek. The translators each do about
20 verses in their respective books. A neighbor stops in to get some water from our tank, since the city
water hasn’t come for several days. The water bill is (ironically) delivered to the house just then, so Janine

and Sean walk to the office to pay it, but the person
who takes payments is out for lunch. Also, they pass
by the post office and find that we have mail! A care
package from the US, two letters, and a couple of
cards for a holiday that only passed six weeks ago.
Not bad! The vet makes a house call about 5pm to
give the dogs their latest shots. A Peace Corps
volunteer stops in unexpectedly for a warm shower
and a cold beer.

Thursday: Chris and Father Tembo pass by a
planned meeting of the Petauke Minister’s
Fellowship to sell copies of Mark. After waiting for
people to come for about an hour, they decide to
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postpone the meeting. It is supposed that the pastors
are all busy in their fields, since the maize market
has just opened for the season. School is interrupted
by a man selling live goats doortodoor from the
back of his bicycle. Sean writes a short story about
the lizards who live in the ceiling. Janine makes
cookies with some precious “imported” chocolate
chips. After dinner, Chris and Sean drive the non
burnable trash to the town dump and chlorinate a
fresh supply of drinking water.

Friday: The call to prayer from the local mosque
wakes everyone up at 5am, so there is extra time for breakfast. At the office, Chris checks another chapter of
James and then the team reads through Colossians together. Janine spends the afternoon after homeschool
writing thank you notes to supporters, while Sean plays football with his friend who is home from boarding
school. It’s also pizza night! The family makes pizza using pepperoni that a friend brought from the US.

Then we watch a family movie. The power is good, so the fans
can blow hard enough to keep the mosquitoes from biting our
bare feet while we watch.

Saturday: The local council workers knock on our gate at 7am,
telling us they’ve come to spray for mosquitoes and that we need
to leave our house for the morning. We decide to go to Chipata,
the city about two hours away with a supermarket. We listen to a
book on tape for the drive, then enjoy “fast food” at Eastern
Province’s only burger place (right next to Eastern Province’s only
stoplight). Sean swims with his friends in a hotel pool while Chris
and Janine shop for groceries. We visit with our friends over jam
tart, then hurry to get back to Petauke before dark.

Sunday: We arrive at church at 9am to help assemble the
worship space. Most people start arriving about 9:20, church
starts at 9:45. It’s a communion Sunday, so the service (in English
and Chewa) lasts until a little after noon. There is one interruption

when Pastor stops the service to send a boy to chase the cows out of his cabbage patch. After the service
there are about 40 minutes of announcements and discussions, followed by greetings and handshaking. We
have a late lunch, and then a quiet afternoon of card games and reading. Sean plays a favorite video game
for a while, and then has to rescue a neighbor’s chicken who has flown over our fence and can’t find its way
back out. Chris enjoys a nap.

I’m sure many of you feel like there’s no such thing as a “typical day” in your lives, either, and some of
you may even have stranger things to deal with than we do. But we give thanks to God that we have
everything we need: family, food, friends, and the knowledge that our work here is making an eternal
difference to many many people who will read and use
the Nsenga Bible when it is finished. Thank you, as
always, for your prayers and love.
In Christ,

The Plugers
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