Oct 1, 2003

152 Palmer Dr.

Cedarville, OH 45314

Dear, 


It has been a very challenging and growing year so far.  Life after graduation is filled with transitions and becoming educated in the realities of debt, responsibility, and privilege.  This letter will serve as my follow-up letter from my previous one: a support letter for my missionary internship in Eleuthera.  It will also include information on my current position and my tentative plans for the future. 

First off I would like to thank you for your thoughts and prayers concerning my internship I served at this summer.  I certainly needed the support.  I wish I could say that it was a wonderful time, and everything was great, but truthfully the internship required much patience and at times I wished I wasn’t there.  


I served as senior intern this summer for the training center.  FYI: the interns are responsible for overseeing the ministry at the Eleuthera Bible Training Center (EBTC) as the actual full-time missionaries would the rest of the year.  There are a myriad of teams that come from the states to work construction, hold VBS’s, and minister to the churches, and it is the interns’ responsibility to make sure their entire stay is facilitated and functional.  As senior intern, I was not only overseeing the US teams that came, but also the actual team of 8 interns.  This proved to be quite a challenge.

Apart from dealing with the US teams, there were days when the interns did not want to get out of bed!  There were days when they complained about the food, bugs, heat, road, transportation, island, beach, sand, food, the responsibility, internet, me, schedule, work, terrain, and the food.  Maintaining a positive attitude was often difficult.  Frequently I questioned mine and other’s motives for being there this summer.  This is where I learned a grand lesson for ministry.  
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God has placed us here to serve Him by serving others.  These “others” are people: flesh and blood – humans, complaining, whiny, and smelly.  And, we are told to love as we have been loved.  God loves these “others” enough to die for them; therefore I can love them too.  After all, as our example, wasn’t it Christ who was first ridiculed, and rejected?  He had to deal with his workers’ laziness, and complaining too.  He saw people for what we really are, and He loves us anyways.  The Lord hasn’t bestowed something on us by which he first does not have intimate knowledge of.  Write it down – there’s a lesson for ministry. 

Needless to say, I learned a lot this summer about what it means to work in full time ministry, and missions.  I encountered very little hardship from the national Bahamians.  It is extremely neat to see how I’ve gotten to build lasting relationships with some of the guys on the island: Terrio, Horitio, Lammuel, Fitzroy, Mono, Andrew, and Wellington to name a few.  We held a bible study with these guys weekly, and they were exposed to men their own age who actually study and read the Word of God.  Challenging them with our actions and lifestyles is probably the loudest sermon we could preach there.
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I was privileged to be recruited on to their settlement’s, James Cistern (JC), basketball team, for their summer tournament.  I played on a court where I was the only white person within 20miles, much less the only white person on a team.  They affectionately nicknamed me “White Boy.”  Whether derogatory or not, I quickly earned their respect on the court as I was high scorer of the first game, and “they never seen a white man jump that high!”  I had a lot of fun for the few games we got to play, and I believe it did the Training Center well to have me represent Christian attitude in the midst of their chaotic, vulgar, basketball games and gain personal exposure to many neighboring settlements. 

Another highlight from the summer was the ability to participate in a two week training course taught to the local Bahamians by EBTC.  I was able to watch the local church workers take classes similar to the ones I’ve taken at Cedarville and grow in their knowledge of the Word and Christ.  Currently, EBTC is midway through their second year of teaching, and the class I observed will graduate, Lord willing, in May.  Seeing this class learn and ask questions was very rewarding because it reminded me why I’m doing what I’m doing. 
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Just so you know a bit of my summer, here was a typical day for me.  I would get up at 5:00am and prepare the Center for the team and the morning: Lights, fans, doors, chairs, etc.  Next I would take a walk, for some with the Lord to prepare my day.  Then breakfast around 6:25.  Typically teams were to be on “the hill” (our construction site) working at 7:00am.  However we did have two overly anxious teams who decided that working in the dark at 6:00am was fun, so I did that too.  Construction would last from 7 till noon usually, and I was the one responsible to make sure the team leaders and individuals had enough to do and that they did it well.   I worked hand in hand with the Bahamian contractor, Leigh Burrows, and acted as his liaison between himself and the US team; at times this was very challenging too.  The rest of the day was as follows, Lunch from 12:00pm – 1:00pm, beach or rest time from 1:00pm – 3:00pm, clean-up, ministry preparation, and ministry from 3:00pm – dinner, and then dinner and devotions.  Usually I would get to bed around 10:30 or 11:00 and then start the cycle all over again.


Looking back I am grateful for all the difficulties and challenges I faced this past summer; though they were hard, they were very stretching and I learned much through them. 

Currently I’m working here at Cedarville University as the night manager at our Snack Shop.  It is a fulltime position with benefits, and I’m working management – i.e. working with “people” again.  My reason for taking a year off to work is in effort to pay back as much as I can for student loans. 

Kari is a Junior here, and I plan to get off work to watch all of her home basketball games.  I’m dating a girl named Emily who has also worked in Eleuthera, and is a Senior here at Cedarville; Lord only knows where this relationship will lead.  My future plans are to head off to Seminary after this year; I’m looking seriously at Dallas Theological Seminary in Dallas TX, and I would love to attend there in the fall.  
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The Lord has placed me at the Eleuthera Bible Training Center at its very beginnings, and I have been privileged to become part of its creation.  I do not yet know if I will end up working there as a full time missionary or not, but continued ministry there is a hopeful plan of mine.  The cost of ministry can become expensive, for I am working as a volunteer and not making any wages for the hour upon hours of work I contribute.  I believe this is one way I can serve God with the gifts and abilities He has entrusted me with.  I would invite you to join with me in continuing to give to this ministry as I’m working towards raising support.  This winter Emily and I will be going back to Eleuthera to work with two teams from the US, and serve in our positions as missionary interns.  If you feel the Lord’s leading to help send and support me in this ministry I would be ever so grateful, and will continue to keep you informed as to the progress of the Center and effectiveness of the ministry.  However, if you are unable to give financially, I truly truly need your prayers and support.  I know I had folks praying for me this past summer, and some days I believe that was all the got me through.  Mission work can be very taxing and I’m now learning about the responsibility of ministry that it is no longer just a trip or enrichment experience, but a job and a calling.  
Thank you in advance for you thoughts and prayers.  Many people have sent cards and e-mails expressing their excitement for what the Lord is doing in opportunity and in my life.  If you care to contact me, I would love to hear from you.  You can send e-mail at either, rflunker@cedarville.edu or ryan_flunker@hotmail.com.  My address is 152 Palmer Dr. Cedarville, OH 45314.  Thank you for taking the time to read all of this, and I will plan write another letter to you after the New Year.
Thank You and God Bless,

Ryan “White Boy” Flunker

