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Dear Friend of Chaplaincy,

Just a month ago, | was wondering if | would be
able to type enough on my computer to get a
letter out to my friends and supporters, due to
the injury | sustained when my wife's ax de-
cided to teach me a lesson. Someone has
wisely said that “experience is a tough
teacher, for it gives the test first, and the les-
son later! * Well, needless to say, there were
some lessons to be learned. Have you ever
thought of the fact that your problem or trial
gives someone else the opportunity to be of
- service, and to be
an encouragement
to you? | can't tell
you of all the well
wishers, and the
cards and phone
calls assuring me
of their concern
and love. WHAT
AN ENCOUR-
AGEMENT! | can tell you that | had empathy
for my dear friend Kitty Ryan who got her hand
caught in a drill press and lost a thumbnail and
some skin on her fingers. Here is a picture of
us shaking our injured hands on Sunday morn-
ing. We are both on the mend; and except for
the fact that | can't raise my thumb back all the
way, | am able to use it, and | am thankful for

the way it has
healed. | have used
it as an illustration
of the fact that
when a loss has oc-
curred  through
death of a loved
one, you may never
be “normal” again,
but you will build a “new_normal™; and mine
will be with a thumb that has suffered some
wear and tear, and may never be able to bend
back as far as it used to! That is OK!
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I would like you to join me in prayer for a grand-
son of my dear friend and auxiliary chaplain,
Mike White. His
grandson Lukej
has beenji i}
through one} @
round with Leu-
kemia and was a

healthy boy
again for some i

time, and then
about a month
ago it was discovered that it was I::ack again.
You see, even Chaplains are not immune from
the traumas of life. This picture was a few
years ago as Mike and | were helping a lady
squirt water from a fire hose at an "Open
House" at Fire District #3 where Steve Wright-
son (who serves on our board) is chief. Mike
was involved in organizing CWC and was an
active chaplain as well as a busy pastor. He
serves now as a fill-in chaplain when needed.

If you want to really be encouraged, read the
journal of Luke's parents (go to <caringbridge.
com=. Type in "Luke Jensen”, and you will be
able to keep up with his progress and treatment
at OHSU Children’s Hospital. Shortly before his
second round of freatments began, he did a
school assignment | want to share with you on
the back of this letter. He's a real trooper!!

Tuesday, April 21, Evelyn and | will begin a trip
back to Wyoming, Mebraska, and Manitoba,
Canada (where my 88 year old mother lives),
and then back through Montana. We plan to
visit many friends and supporiers and will be
speaking in a few churches along the way. We
hope to see some of you on this journey.

Joyfully serving together with you,

Chaplain Landis Epp



Luke wrote this for his second grade class in March 09. It seems like an appropriate introduction,
since it shows how he views this fight against cancer:

Hi. My name is Luke, and my life so far has been an adventure.

I was born November 28, 2000 - that makes me 8 % years old. | was born in
Vancouver, but we moved to our home in Battle Ground when I was 5 years
old. My brother Jake is my best fricnd. T also have a little sister named Tori.
My dad is the principal of the middle school and the high school at King’s
Way. My mom is the best mom in the world (at least to me). We go to Hock-
inson Community Church, where my Papa (Mike White) is the pastor and my
cousins are there,

Last year, | had leukemia. Leukemia is a kind of cancer that goes in your
blood. I had to spend most of my 1st grade living at Doernbecher Children’s
Hospital. Even though I was sick, I had fun there. They had video games and
a playroom. They even had a fridge where our family could put our food.

I got a Wii when we were there, and we hooked it up to the TV in my room. We played it for a long
time. My family called me the “Spare King™ on the Wii bowling game. I played Wii baseball against
one of the doctors. There was a nurse’s assistant named Kathy who used to tickle me. 1 would tease
her by taking pictures of her. People sure do a good job at Doernbecher!

When | was at Doernbecher, | met a kid named Austin who had the same leukemia as me. Austin and
my brother Jake and I became good friends. We would have a ton of Nerf gun fights in the hallways
at might. Austin did not make it through cancer. At least he is with God right now!

Last summer my family and I got to go to a place called the Caring Cabin. The Caring Cabin was a
cool place next to a little lake, and close to the beach. I had a blast, and so did my cousins! After that
got to do a “Make A Wish.” I chose to go to San Diego. When we were in San Diego, we got to go
swimming at the hotel. We went to Lego Land, Sea World, and (last but not least) the San Diego Zoo.
It was an awesome summer! [ can’t wait until this summer.

I’'m glad God made me. He is very important to me. There would be no love without God. 1 know that
Jesus died on the cross to take away my sins because He loved me so much. When I was sick with
leukemia, I wouldn’t have made it without God. It wasn’t just the medicine; it was God. He has
plenty more plans for me!

Luke Jensen



