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From
Cameroon
“words

of
thanks”
We praise God
for His
amazing
faithfulness,
including
drawing you
to partner
with us. We
appreciate
you so much.
Share with us
in the joy of
the Fruitful
ministry we
share
together. be
blessed and
celebrate
Christ’s
kingdom
advancing in
Cameroon!

News and Prayer Letter from Daryl & Sun Young and family, serving with
Wycliffe in Cameroon (and the region) as missionary Pilot/Mechanic family.

The Captain’s Log: “… to the ends of the earth.”
A new tool is on the way to Cameroon. Introducing… the Robinson R66 helicopter.
The R66 helicopter is replacing it’s younger brother, the R44, which is coming due
for a major overhaul event, one that will occur in the USA.
This tool will help us to extend our reach toward “the ends of the earth” as it serves
in remote and mountainous regions in
Cameroon.
Although it will arrive soon, its funding is
not complete. Efforts continue, inviting
folks to consider giving toward funding
this aircraft’s service here in Cameroon.
Visit http://mymissionarymarathoner.org
or
https://www.jaars.org/donate/a400.
While I will not be piloting this helicopter, as Aviation Department Manager, I, and
other department members do support the helicopter program in many ways. The
planning and preparation for the helicopter’s arrival has occupied a chunk of time.
Please pray with us, that this tool will be effective in reaching “the ends of the earth”
with the Gospel message in heart languages and in saving lives through emergency
medical transportation. It’s seafaring voyage in a container on the ship Demeter has
not gone as planned. Delayed in port several times, then attacked by pirates off the
coast of Nigeria has slowed its progress. Pray for its safe arrival all the way to
Yaounde. Pray for speedy movement of required paperwork through various offices
and its release from port. Pray for safe implementation into our flight program.

To all my faithful fans… it is with great sadness to tell you I will be leaving my position as the columnist for “Dear
Abby”. Although this adventure has been fulfilling and fun, it is time for a change. The future is unknown but not to
my Lord in whom I have deep faith. Please pray with me that I will be sensitive to his calling and direction and that I
will be forever obedient to Him. Here is a special tribute to my years as Dear Abby.
A car honks on my left. People move quickly to the sides and a line of yellow taxis immediately fills in the newly made space. A motorcycle weaves in
and out, the weight of the driver, a mother, a baby and three kids making it unstable. He slips at top speed between pedestrians and cars like a bush
snake on wheels. Smoke trails out in a black cloud leaving me coughing into my arm and squinting. My eyes blink frantically as they try to make out
the objects in front of me through the rising dust. It’s disorienting and I narrowly miss the wheelbarrow wobbling and creaking towards me packed with
red dirt. I’m bumped constantly from every side, but that goes unnoticed. I can smell soya, small meat shish-kabobs, and corn being roasted on a grill.
Vegetables displayed on the ground on clear tarps include tomatoes that have been out all day sun-baking in the waves of heat. Fresh fruits, and notso-fresh meat, large plastic tubs filled with beans, and some filled with live grubs writhing over one another create the raw and crude state that defines
my world. The street vendors beside them, who sell everything from used clothes to cheap pens, yell, “Cent cent francs!” “Cinq cent franc!” “Ici! Venez
ici!” Most receive halfhearted glances, but some are lucky to have a group of five or so people digging through a pile of clothes lying in an old black
trash bag or rummaging through their variety of goods. It is chaos, but it is mine. As I walk the street, amidst the yelling, the fresh and rotting smells,
the smoke, the revving engines, and the people moving hurriedly in every direction, I feel comfortable and at home. It’s only when I look down at my
skin that I remember: I don't look like I’m at home. I am white in a black world. In my heart this has never mattered, it never should, and to me it never
will. Home is “the abiding place of affections”, and this home - Cameroon - is mine.Through my life in Cameroon, Africa, I have learned the nuanced
meaning of home. Home is the bustling city of Yaoundé with its traffic, humidity, and thousands of pedestrians walking and working and living. Home is
where only rainy and dry seasons occur because fall, winter, spring and summer do not exist. Home is where fruit is bought from the side of the road
and soaked in a bucket of bleach at the house before it can be eaten. Yet, it is where my affections lie. Home is the reality of poverty, of mud brick
houses with thatched roofs and orange dirt floors, of insufficiency, of the lack of food to feed the entire family of nine. Yet, home is deep abiding joy. It
is the dark, young faces that light up from receiving a homemade toy, just wheels attached by wire pushed around on a stick. I am home among these
people who may look different but who carry similar burdens, worries, and joys. I am shaped by differences, acceptance and change because of this
place that is mine. Cameroon, my home, is the place that holds my heart. A day in the market in my home, Cameroon, thirteen years in my home,
Cameroon. Both are adventures that bring me joy and fill me with longing to
be there once again. But this year it’s time to say goodbye.
I am so thankful that the Lord has blessed me with the many years I’ve
gotten to spend in Cameroon. He has blessed me with countless memories
with amazing friends, a great environment to grow up in, and the
breathtaking beauty of Cameroon. Therefore, although this moment brings
me to tears, words cannot express how thankful I am, because I would not
have had it any other way.
Thank you to the people who have supported us faithfully for so many
years. Thank you to my family who has brought me to what will always be
my home, and most importantly thank you, God, because You are the one
that has placed me here because it was Your plan, and it is good.
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Baptism @ L.A. Holiness Church
Jesus Film coming soon
to the Yamba language
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Great Wall

Forbidden City Fun

Rain or Shine…
Visiting some eastern rainforest friends
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Medical flight for one of Caleb’s classmates

Breaking News… MyMissionaryMarathoner enters the Yaounde Int’l Marathon, December 17, 2017. A
HUGE thanks to all those who’ve become involved. And if you haven’t yet, it’s not too late. Visit…
http://mymissionarymarathoner.org

Rain Forest International School needs you…
Rain Forest International School (RFIS) is the middle and high school
that our children attend as we serve here in Cameroon. Without RFIS
we would not be able to serve in the Bible translation movement. We
are able to serve as God has called us here in Cameroon for over 15
years because we know our children’s education is in good hands.
Next year RFIS is in a crisis of shortage in teachers. Many teachers
are returning to their passport country for home assignments. Some
are leaving due to health reasons. Being a teacher for missionary
kids is not easy. As a missionary, isn’t there an underlying
expectation of spreading the gospel… the leading of the unsaved to
Christ? So how are teachers suppose to lead missionary kids to
Christ if they come from a Christian home and have heard the gospel
many times? In my reading today from Oswald Chamber’s My Utmost
for His Highest, Chambers talks about “how we tend to set up
success in Christian work as our purpose, but our purpose should be
to display the glory of God in human life, to live a life hidden with Christ in God in our everyday human conditions.”
Throughout the years my children have been in RFIS they have experienced God’s grace, love, mercy, kindness,
compassion, and yes discipline through these teachers that give of themselves daily here in this school. Because
of their sacrifice, their investment, their openness to my child, my children’s faith is stronger, is challenged, is
owned and is ready for things thrown at them in this changing world.

In a world where there is so much disunity and hate, you can display “God’s glory” through love and mercy as
modeled by Jesus and you can teach these students the same. If you have a college degree you can be a part of
this ministry at RFIS. Yes, it’s not the usual “I lead this many to Christ” but you have the opportunity to be a part of
bringing head knowledge to a heart knowledge. In teaching these children who have so much head knowledge of
God, that success is to display the glory of God in everyday human conditions, you can change lives for Christ.

We are making a plea to you. First and foremost, please pray with us that the Lord will provide the teachers that
we need. Second, please spread the word of the school’s need for teachers. Flood the social media with our
need. Thank you! www.rfis.org
PRAISES

• Good health and safety in driving, flying and living in
Cameroon.

• Advances in our Aviation program, incl the R66.
• God’s provision for all our material needs.
• Faithful ministry partners that pray, give and
encourage.

• A wonderful but brief visit to California this past

•
•

summer, with delightful en route stop in Beijing.
Time spent with family, friends and our home church
was much needed and a wonderful blessing.
Abby’s acceptance and scholarships to PLNU.
The Stoner family joining our Aviation Dept. PTL!

PRAYER REQUESTS
• Pray for peace and stability in the region.
• That our ministry would have life-changing impact, for
eternity.
• Our family’s continued good health, safety and
development.
• Teachers and staff needed next school year at RFIS.
• Staffing still needed in our aviation department.
• Opportunities to boldly share with others Christ’s love
and compassion.
• The R66 arriving soon. Funding still needed.
• Family adjustments… we are missing Abby.
• Abby’s adjustment to college life in San Diego.

FINANCIAL CONTRIBUTION: by check Please write on separate paper “in preference for the
Wycliffe ministry of Daryl & Sun Young #283423”
Wycliffe Bible Translators
P.O. Box 628200
Orlando, FL 32862-8200
On-line giving - use link below.
http://www.5youngsinafrica.org/5youngsinafrica/
Give_Online.html

OUR CONTACT INFO:

Visit: www.5youngsinafrica.org
http://mymissionarymarathoner.org

SIL, BP 1299
Yaounde, CAMEROON
PHONE: country code +237
DY 677.50.04.14; SY 679.29.35.20
EMAIL ADDRESS:
daryl_young@sil.org
5youngsinafrica@gmail.com

