
WRITING IN FREEDOM. 

Someone once made a jest that I had missed my calling in writing.  It’s true, I love 

to write, but I love to write with freedom, letting my fingers race across the 

keyboard as a million and one thoughts come to mind.  I don’t like writing when I 

have to fit it into pretty templates and add pictures, making it appealing to the 

eye of the reader.  I don’t like that form because I am not good at it.  So today, I 

choose option #1 and leave the frustrations of #2 behind. 

 

THE MIRACLE OF FAMILY. 

For the first time, EVER, I think, although my disclaimer; my memory does not 

always serve me well, Alex, Molly and I shared some exclusive family time and 

rest in the down months of ministry.  Throughout December and into early 

January, we shut our doors, and dedicated time to US.  Our Family.   The family 

unit is such an incredible treasure from God and when well run and invested into, 

a great source of JOY, not to mention lethal weapon against the enemy.  We ate, 

drank, slept, watched the Central American Games live in Managua, did small 

renos and cleaning jobs around the house that had been driving me crazy for 

months, and just all around enjoyed one anothers company.  God has made our 

home, which in times past was converted into a battle field, a place of refuge and 

rest.  I can’t possibly think of a greater gift received.  

 

PASSION. 

My passion in life is my work, and anyone who even slightly knows me knows 

that.  I say “work” because my work on this earth is serving God and people, 

sufficient is the privilege to ignite my fire every single morning.  People are not 

easy to work with, or serve, we all know that – but in the end they are (and we 

are) the most precious in His sight, so that alone makes my investment 

worthwhile albeit sometimes troublesome.   

Not all days look alike, much less years.  We’ve had times of abundance here at 

Light and Salt Ministries and we have had years, currently speaking, of less.  Our 

situation with the CRA and not being able to issue tax receipts has caused us to 



lose donors and even make cutbacks that I would otherwise consider necessary 

here on the field.  To be honest it has become less than comforting.  As a team 

(on field staff), we opened 2018 with 5 days of fasting and prayer in direct action 

and response to this.  I felt mountains were moved and the heavens were 

opened, so now we wait on the Lord with expectations for a quick resolution. 

End of 2017 was incredible.  We had little to no desertions in our boys school and 

that is huge.  It speaks both to the internal improvements we have made as a 

ministry, but also the formation that is happening within the boys themselves and 

their families.  Our goal and reasoning behind all that we do is to provoke a 

reformation in the nation of Nicaragua, these are baby steps and proof that we 

are headed in the right direction.  

 

On the Mercy in Action Program side of things, Christmas hampers were gifted to 

the elderly most in need, and that day was absolutely incredible.  In regards to 

public relations, we hosted a number of volunteer teams who raised the overall 

moral of the center and implemented English classes and staff training (first aid).  

In Canada, we plowed through our very first AGM and got our new board of 

directors running smoothly.  In the sewing room, we hired a new instructor who 

shares the vision of creating a cooperative "an autonomous association of 

persons united voluntarily to meet their common economic, social, and cultural 

needs and aspirations through a jointly-owned and democratically-controlled 

enterprise".  Our sewing ladies also made articles of clothing and sold them both 

locally and online, meeting the goal we set for them.  

In it all and through it all we continue to see the powerful hand of God over what 

we do.  After all, this is His and not ours.  2018 brought us a new administrator 

(Valeska), a refreshed website: http://lasministries.org/, and a brand new library 

stock.  Our desire is to kindle the hobby of reading and love of books in our boys 

this year.  

 

 

 



HORIZONS. 

Land.  I dream of land.  I know that God dreams of land too.  What is our dream as 

we look into the horizon?  A miraculous act of kindness and generosity that takes 

us by surprise and shows the world, once again, that HE IS GOD.  God does things 

that we could never possibly make happen.  This is how Light & Salt Ministries is 

where it is today.  All God, nothing me.  Having a center of our own will enable us 

to invest where it really counts, in people, in their discipleship, in their 

development, and not into buildings.  To date, we have spent more than 

$20,000USD in rent.  Not a pleasing figure.  I’ll stop dreaming when I die.  Until 

then, I wait on the Lord and trust in His goodness.   

What other dreams do we have for 2018?  To reinstate the program Mercy in 

Action as a fulltime service to the community.  People here are in need of things 

that we cannot even imagine, real things like food and clothing, and housing.  We 

need to step up and I am trusting that we will.   

“What does it profit, my brethren, if someone says he has faith but does not have works? Can 

faith save him?  If a brother or sister is naked and destitute of daily food, and one of you says to 

them, “Depart in peace, be warmed and filled,” but you do not give them the things which are 

needed for the body, what does it profit?  Thus also faith by itself, if it does not have works, is 

dead”, James 2:14-17. 

In signing off, I would ask you to consider or reconsider your part in all of this.  

Your partnership is valuable to every single individual who, in one way or another, 

has been touched by your kindness, including myself.  ~Tara 

 

Our mailing address is:      PayPal    Etransfer  

Light and Salt Ministries   paypal.me/LASM                     lasmnicaragua@gmail.com 
Box 6321 
Fort St. John, B.C.  
V1J 4H8     Help us Reach our 2018 Goals by Giving! 

 
 
 

 

 



Valeska - Administration. 

 



  Boys school and Sewing ladies. 

 

Christmas Hampers.  Ms. Guadalupe is our eldest beneficiary at 93 years young.   

 

 


