
     

 

 

 
  

  

  
 

  

   

  

   

  
 
          

 

  

Dear Friends & Partners, 

Chicago weather is nice, people are warm, and 

pizzas are thick. The Lord has provided housing 

about 30 minutes’ walk from my parents’ 

apartment thus forcing me to exercise. Due to 

my previous traumatic experience of being 

robbed in this neighborhood, I only walk during 

the day time and avoid being outside before 

sunset unless I can get a ride home.  

I have been busy accompanying my parents to 

the doctors’ offices and hospitals for different 

tests and/ or treatments. I am thankful for friends 

and social services helpers in providing rides. 

Here is a little update on my parents’ conditions, 

the doctor doubled the dosage on my mom’s 

Alzheimer medication causing her blood 

pressure to be very low. She has to take three 

courses of antibiotics in three weeks due to 

different infections. My dad had his fistula surgery 

done and is waiting to start dialysis in late August 

since his kidney function was down to 8% in June. 

We had to cancel our family reunion since my 

parents are too weak and my sister is not well 

enough to travel. My brother’s whole family plans 

to come in from Houston to celebrate my dad’s 

85th birthday in October! Please pray that my 

dad can start dialysis smoothly with no infection, 

meanwhile we need to seek more domestic help 

to care for them. 

In the Waiting Room 

Thank you for your continual prayers and support 

while I am dragging my feet through the dark 

tunnel in life. I came across Max Lucado’s book, 

“You’ll Get Through This” at the library. He wrote 

about the different down turns in the life of 

Joseph and his reply to his brothers after much 

suffering, “you meant it for evil…, but God meant 

it for good...” Lucado also talked about the 

waiting room; there is nothing profound about 

the purpose of the waiting room; it is for people 

to wait, no matter if it’s to see the doctor or for 

the outcome of an operation. Will the doctor say, 

congratulations, it is a boy or I am sorry we did all 

that we could… Maybe the Lord has placed me 

in His waiting room, to train me to be patient and 

to experience the peace that He has promised 

no matter what circumstance I am facing. I have 

to remind myself, the purpose of the waiting 

room is to wait for the Lord, the ultimate 

physician to tell me the news. 

Pokémon Go Epidemic I was  

introduced to a new game in July by a friend. 

She said our church is a Pokestop; people come 

here to get balls! I was thinking, how nice if this 

could bring people to church, but who is giving 

out the balls? Is this a special church event? She 

proceeded to help me download the app in my 

phone. After signing up for an account and 

agreeing to their rules, I became an official 

trainer with my first Pokemon!  

This game encourages people to get up and go 

catch Pokemons in the real world with their 

smartphones. This game blends the virtual with 

the real world, causing people to form a sense of 

Pokemon community. You can tell who are the 

trainers with their smartphones on the streets, 

near a Pokespot, or at a gym. I wonder if this 

game concept can be adopted into the 

Christian context, instead of Pokemons, will 

people to go out to find Joseph, Abraham, Noah, 

Jesus, and his disciples? Lord, grant us the 

wisdom to discern the difference between being 

in this world but not of this world.  

In Christ, 

Judi 
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