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   To our beloved in the Lord who follow our work: Greetings in Christ.  From the 

Gonzalez Family we thank you for your love.  Not a day goes by that we do not remember

you. Your faithfulness to us is inspiring. We feel privileged to work in the great House of 

God with you. May our labor be worthy of your sacrifice.

   The churches in Mexicali and Calexico march ahead in our quest to please our God. On 

Sundays we join the host of God throughout the world who meet to "shew the Lord´s 

death till He come.." (I Cor.11:26). We pray that the preachers and teachers are well 

prepared to offer quality sermons and classes to the children of God. We hope and pray 

that the elders and deacons are leading and serving the flock of God with all of their 

hearts. From heaven the Good Lord must rejoice to hear His People singing praises to His 

Name as we speak of heaven and the One who came to give us that Hope of eternal life. 

To Him and Him only be the praise for ever.

    In Mexicali we are in the Book of Philippians on Sundays and the 12th chapter of the 

Book of Revelation on Wednesdays. So far I am surprised that we have gone through the 

first 11 chapters without much trouble. Am I missing something?  I know that our study of

symbols has helped us. I will be asking for help sooner or later I suppose. Our study has 

offered courage to us plus some applications to our immediate situations. 

    Our attendance has been poor these hot days. During these summer months, illnesses 

that affect our stomachs flare up. Also, the older and weak can not come out of their 

houses when the temperatures soar above 110º.

    In Calexico we are in the 13th chapter of Romans. One of the sisters here married 

Brother Jack Wright from Brawley and they have moved to Prescott, Arizona. I know the 

church in Brawley is going to miss Brother Jack and I assure you we are already missing 

our beloved Sister Rosalinda Wright. God bless them.

    Five days after returning from El Salvador I suffered a little accident. Those of you who

have Face book know a little about it. Here is what happened. Martha´s car was running 

hot. I took out the radiator to have it cleaned. Done that many times. The man in charge 

has gotten a little sloppy with his work. Anyway, he punched a hole in the radiator. He 

said, "no problem, I´ll fix it..". He plugged the hole, but I think he did a bad job. He tested 

the radiator for leaks and I brought it back home and installed it. While I was waiting for 

the temperature fan to kick in, I was cleaning up when the solder popped out (sounded like

a gun going off). I reacted instantly, raising my right arm to protect the right side of my 

face, but it burnt my right arm, neck, elbow and under arm. 

    It took about 3 seconds for me to feel the pain, but it became so intense I thought I was 

going to faint!  Me, faint?  I ran into the building and opened the refrigerator where we 

keep the fruit of the vine and took out a tray of ice.. there was a small towel right there 

plus the telephone. I would alternate the ice.. face, neck, arm, underarm. I called Martha 

and after the third try I was able to get the car out. She took me to a doctor who has treated

me since we moved to Mexicali.. usually accidents. "Now what happened this time?" were

his words. He examined me well, said, "no major problems.. 1st and 2nd degree, maybe 

some small scars".  He ordered me to rest for at least 10 days.. no running and no work for



another 10 days. He gave me some cream (Sulfadiazina.. great stuff) then added; "I don´t 

know how you are going to sleep tonight, but with this shot, you are going out"! And that 

is what happened. 

    This happened exactly a month ago. I´m doing fine now. We have resumed all of our 

activities and I´m am back jogging early in the morning. We know that you have all kept 

us in your prayers and we are thankful. Martha tended to me like the angel of God that she

is. She is so well prepared. 

    Just 11 days after the accident, Clara and the girls arrived. Clara married Brother Jacob 

Forman from Canada 10 years ago. We try to see our granddaughters, Karina 7 and 

Yesenia (she will be six on the 18th) once a year during the summer. This time they came 

down for a wedding and stayed 10 full days with us. I´m a ruined grandfather. I could not 

do a lot of playing with them, but we managed to keep them happy even in this heat. They

left on the 27th. Zoe, our oldest granddaughter is still with us. She will be going back 

home tomorrow. It has been a blessing to have the grandkids here with us. I don´t think 

we spoiled them, but they did get their way more times than not. I enjoy teaching them the

good things of life and keeping the Good Lord in our talks, especially Zoe. 

   On the 27 of the month, Martha and I attended the funeral service of Sister Yolanda 

Sanchez from Calexico. When the church in Calexico disbanded or exploded, Yolanda 

along with her two daughters continued to meet in her home. Just about a month before 

Yolanda passed away from a suspected heart attack, she had made contact with us 

expressing her desire to help the poor and needy in El Salvador. We hope it opens a door 

so that her daughters will consider meeting with the other sisters in Calexico. There was a 

lot of bad feelings between these brethren when they separated. The God of Heaven and 

Earth calls us to repent and forgive one another. Bad blood between brethren is not 

allowed in the Kingdom of our Lord Jesus.

    I was asked to officiate the funeral service. I spoke from Revelation 14:13 "And I heard 

a voice from heaven.. Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord..".  Just before I finished,

at the request of the family, time was allowed for relatives to say some words (its a risky 

thing sometimes). One cousin, a "Pentecostal" decided it was an opportunity to give her 

"testimony". I wonder sometimes!  It is a good thing that the funeral home closes at 9:00 

p.m. 

    Well beloved, I do not usually say much about my accidents, but since I was laid low 

for 10 days, thought I should report it. Several wrote to me telling me that it was dumb 

idea to open the radiator cap when the car is hot. I did not do that. I´ve done other dumb 

things, but not this time. Some also told me to have a mechanic fix my cars. I´ve tried that 

before and you just never know if indeed they changed the transmission fluid filter or 

replaced the rear spark plugs. I´ve been taken for a ride several times. I wish I knew an 

honest mechanic, but so far, I´ve not found one. 

              Brethren, in the Name of our Lord Jesus, we thank you and the Lord bless you.

 Your brother in Christ, 
Raymond Gonzalez


