
Lucy learns about the state 

flower, the Sunflower, and corn 

fields in Kansas 

... Partnering with the Holy Spirit to empower 

Mexican people to grasp all of Godôs full purpose 

 

Dennis and Lucy Smith, missionaries to Mexico 
      www.ManosdeDios.org 

 July 2009 Newsletter 

 

 

¶ Our trip to Kansas and Texas to share about 

 Godôs work in Sonora, Mexico 

¶ A time of refreshing and encouragement  

¶ (is a very different missions newsletter) 
 

 

July 2009 Fund raising/Supporters visit in Kansas 

 
As we left for our first fund raising/visiting supporters trip , we 

realized that going to the Midwest would involve heat, humidity, 

thunderstorms and tornados. Letôs face it we would be in óOZô territory! We prayed for safe travel, 

blessed fellowship with everyone we encountered, patience with and for each other and new supporters, if 

it was Godôs will.  

Andé we were blessed! We only had three hours of rain in two weeks, no thunderstorms or tornados, we 

got along well as a couple, and we made many new friends and met new potential Manos de Dios 

supporters. We had a wonderful opportunity to visit two communities in Kansas that are filled with the 

Spirit of the Lord, Hugoton and Medicine Lodge. These two communities are small in number (1,800 and 

1,300 respectively) but are giants in their Love of the Lord, service to Him and their community, and the 

desire to bring their children up in a community where the adults live their faith by their actions. They 

love their children while teaching them respect, responsibility and a positive and honest work ethic. Donôt 

get me wrong, they do have their problems, arguments and struggle with the same obstacles all of us face. 

They even have ñcave peopleò in their community. (Cave people are people that just cause problems for 

the sake of it. If everyone agrees on something, cave people disagree simply for the principle of it!) But, 

they try to work with their problems in a Christian way.  

Representatives from these two communities came down to build the house for Pastor Rubén in 

Desemboque, Sonora with us last March. It was this group that I questioned about óputting something in 

their waterô, because the young people ask the adults for advice, listen to it and then put that advice into 

action. What a concept! (See the Manos de Dios March 2009 newsletter) 

I remember the scripture where Jesus tells his disciples to go out into the world to spread the word and 

donôt take anything with you (meaning óyou will be taken care ofô) (Dennisô paraphrase). Lucy and I had 

that experience those two and a half weeks. We went out into the world (Kansas and Texas) to spread the 

word (to share the mission God has placed on our hearts) and were taken care of. We were accepted, 

loved, fed (and I gained 8 pounds), housed and cared for in a manner that was a blessing from our Lord. 

We were with family, Christôs family and our brothers and sisters.  

While visiting with our friends in Kansas we were reminded of who we are (children of God), how to act 

(as servants), how to love unconditionally, and to follow Godôs principles no matter where we are.  

For the Kindgom,   Dennis 

 

 

http://www.manosdedios.org/


Richard, Connee, Dennis & Lucy 

Hugoton, Kansas: Corn fields, sunflowers, cattle and FRIENDS! 
 

Lucy and I were invited to come to Hugoton, Kansas by Richard. He was the construction foreman on the 

March build trip to Desemboque with the team from Medicine Lodge, Kansas. He had said to us while in 

Desemboque, ñCome on up to Kansas and speak at our church. We love to have visitors.ò So we did!  

Driving from Tucson toward the end of July, we stopped in Albuquerque for the night and then arrived 

in Hugoton Saturday afternoon. Richard had arranged for us to stay in a great Bed and Breakfast, Shady 

Lane, owned by his good friend, Neil. (It even had a pool for Lucy to exercise in!) After we settled into a 

cute room, Richard came over and we picked up right where we had left off in Mexico, with the ófamily-

typeô relationship we had developed at the house build project in Desemboque. I had known Richard for 

all of six days in March and it was like I visiting my brother (although, a younger brother, I need to 

admit!)  

Hugoton is a small town of about 1800 people. What they lack 

in size, they make up for in kindness, friendliness, positive 

attitudes and Christian work ethics. The town was clean, well 

laid out and had a combination of different types of businesses 

that all related to one another in some way or supported the 

community in general. The schools were spacious and growing 

to meet the young population. 

When we arrived we needed to ómove aroundô (after sitting in 

the van for two days) so we went to pick up Richardôs wife, 

Connee, and then went to the church and checked out the 

sound system and projector. I was to share a message the next 

day at their Sunday morning worship service about our 

mission work in Northern Mexico.  We met some of the church 

family and everything checked out.  We were then ready to 

eat! Being new in town, we let Richard pick where we were 

going to eat and we wound up at a nice MEXICAN restaurant.  

I said Mexican! Whereôs the beef, mashed potatoes and corn 

on the cob? It seems the best mid-west style restaurant is only open on Sundays after church so I had to 

wait until then. It was an all-you-can-eat style place, so that made me feel a little better.  

Sundayôs church service went well and the people made us feel right at home. The church gave us a 

wonderful love offering and committed to pray for Manos de Dios. And after church we did go out to eat 

to the ñPig Troughò and I had my fill of beef, mashed potatoes, corn and all the fixings.      

 



Richardsôs family has a family farm and it is run by three of the four brothers. Richard is the only smart 

brother that has a real job (as jokingly stated by his older brother) as wood shop teacher. But, he is not 

just a teacher. He has a business building custom homes and does remodeling. He also coached 

basketball, served on the school board, and is active in the community and in his church, Hugoton 

Baptist Church. And in his spare time he fellowships with his friends and family, helping many with 

projects around their homes.  Speaking of family, all his brothers and most of the people we met did not 

simply have a job. They have a job, and then they go to school board meetings, community meetings, 

serve as coaches, spend time with their children and are involved at their church! I thought, ñWhen do 

these people sleep?ò 

I wi ll not go into detail because it would take pages of commentary to explain, but I have a new found 

respect for farmers and ranchers after spending time in Kansas with them. In the area there were 

thousands and thousands of acres of corn, wheat, hay and who knows what else. These fields had to be 

taken care of; i.e. watered, fertilized, watched over, given vitamins and sprayed for bugs when needed. 

(Farmers and ranchers, please forgive my less that formal descriptions of farming activities.) The fields 

had to be watered by walkers (a watering device) that could stretch out for a half mile on each side. Then, 

there were the computers that ran everything, workers that had to watch out for malfunctions on all this 

equipment, and water pumps that had to be kept in perfect pumping condition. Not to mention the mass 

fleet of combines, sprayer trucks and all sorts of trucks and equipment that are needed to either keep 

things running, harvest the crops or deliver crops wherever they were supposed to go. After the harvest 

(and everybody helps with the harvest) itôs time to ókick backô until  spring. Yea right! Tell that to the 


