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Mission Statement

The Tacoma Seafarers’ Center is organized to minister holistically (spiritually, emotionally and physically) to seafarers who come

to the Port of Tacoma.  Our ministry emphasis is spreading the saving gospel of Jesus Christ world-wide to and through Seafarers.

PRAYER REQUEST
As all of you loyal supporters may be aware, it takes

money to provide a full time Paid Port Chaplain, as well as to
provide the services and God's Word to the seafarers that
we serve.  We are committed to expanding God's Kingdom
here on earth.  The article that you will read in this issue from
a seafarer expressing his gratitude for our service to the
seafarer, shows just how committed we are.  I, therefore, ask
that you will pray to our Heavenly Father for the blessing of
the necessary finances to continue our work at the level that
we are and if it be His will, to enhance our service and
availability to the seafarer as we tell them of the Good News
of The Gospel of Jesus Christ.

In His Service,

Deacon H. Gene Lawrence
Executive Director

“We must show them we care, before

they care what we know.”
      Rev. Ray Eckhoff

LETTER FROM A SEAFARER

To Seafarers’ Center,

I am 22 years of age and this is my second contract as a

seafarer on a foreign container vessel.  It’s my 9
th
 month on

this ship.  Though I had just started this career, I had already

experience a lot on seafaring.  I learned to keep my pain on
the ship and on the ship alone to prevent people whom I care

about back home from worrying about my welfare.  I learned
that being a seafarer doesn’t just require physical strength,

but also mental and spiritual strength.  Everything that I do on
the ship doesn’t just depend on what I can do alone, but to

our maker to whom I entrust my whole being.  There are
sleepless nights which are haunted by weariness to those I

had left back home.  Sometimes I ask myself the reason for
enduring such loneliness.  There are instances, I admit, when

the thought of giving up crossed my mind.  But, then LOVE
knew what to do.  This work is the best way to earn money;

money to provide every expense for my brother’s studies.
Selfishness makes us want to stop, but LOVE knows better –

endure.
On a mixed crew vessel, I met a lot of seafarers from

different parts of the world.  Each worked hard to make a
difference out of their lives.  To provide all the needs for the

family they’d left.  Every time that a ship would dock, the port
you could notice the smile on every seafarer onboard.  Hoping

that by the end of the day, though tired, they could have the
chance to go on shore and make a short phone call to their

love ones.  But, sometimes life’s irony would strike us on the

moment that we are most vulnerable.

I hear a story of a father who had some trouble sleeping

worrying about his 1
st
 born son who had been sick for days.

A story about a seafarer who lost his wife for another man

after a contract.  A story about a seafarer who stopped
believing God for the sufferings he had experience.  Some

seafarers would share their personal stories to ease the pain
that they had been going through and to be console.  I heard

a lot of stories.  A real sailor’s life stories of sadness, tragedy,
triumph and inspiration.  I guess we are all familiar of how

tough life is.  But, you know what amazes me the most?  We
manage to stand up though we had so many differences on

our culture, religion belief, etc.
The seafarers’ center is one of the living proof of how we

manage to go against the odds and stand up.  The seafarers’
center plays a very vital part on every sailor’s life.  The

volunteers from the seafarers’ center reminds us sailors of the
important role we play in the society.  The volunteers helps us

with the things we need, they also comfort us by showing that
we are not alone by sharing some short stories about

themselves and having a good conversation over some news.
At the end of the day, they recharge our soul with care as we

go back to our temporary homes – our ship.
You see, I had also been a volunteer.  I volunteered on a

juvenile/youth rehabilitation center for almost 4 years, but only
during vacations and Christmas as one of the facilitators.  In

the beginning every efforts that I make seems to be taken for
granted by those I want to help.  But, as time goes by, instead

of giving up, I had been challenged and more eager to do
what I am called.  “Just as you did it to the least of those who

are members of my family, you did it to me.” Matthew 25.

As the day ends, though tired, I feel fulfilled for I had been
given the chance to help others in some small ways of mine.

I hope with this simple letter I could be able to make you guys
smile, for we seafarers appreciate all your efforts and we are

grateful for all that you guys had done.  In behalf of all the
seafarers around the world, thank you so much.

Yours truly,
M.E.
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They are in, come and get yours.  This is the

time of the year that is exciting … when we
give out these gifts to seafarers who have, in
many cases, never received a Christmas gift
before.  Of course, this also gives us a unique

opportunity to share the Gospel message about the Christ that
some seafarers have not met before.  Praise be to God the
Father for His Wondrous Love !

 

 



THE “BUNGE” JUMP
Fellow Volunteer Fred Orton and I had the honor to take

Charles Ang and Alex Caritativo to the Western Washington
Fair in Puyallup on Saturday, September 9

th
.  Both were

crew members from the VERRAZANO BRIDGE and
scheduled for vacation in the Philippines on the arrival of the
ship in Hong Kong.

Charles and Alex were very curious of what the fair was
all about and enjoyed the sights, smell and fun of the state
fair. They ended up at the “Bunge” jump and after some
hesitation decided to take the skyward ascent. Of course,
they wanted the two of us to take the ride, but we told them
politely “No Thanks”.  Chicken you could call us and chicken
it is!  Fred and I enjoyed the relaxing “Kiddie Canoe” ride that
was close by.

From the ground I was able to record the jump on

EVER GARDEN
Ever Garden is a new ship calling in the port of Tacoma.

The first ever garden was planted with two people in it who
were to live forever in God’s presence.  The Chinese
pictograph for “garden” combines the words for dust, mouth,
2 people, inside a boundary.  The Bible says, that God made
two people from the dust of the earth and they lived within
the Garden of Eden.  We explained this story to the Taiwan
and Filipino crew of the ship.  Surprisingly the non-religious
Taiwanese knew the names of the two people; Adam and
Eve.  Then we talked about other Chinese words which
reveal the stories and truth of the Bible.  For example, the
word for “ship” is a picture of 8 people on a boat.  They did
not know where the 8 came from until they heard about
Noah, his wife, their 3 sons and their wives.  Upon arriving at
their ship they received gladly the bi-lingual Chinese/English
Gospels of John which explains about a forever life through
Jesus.

Chaplain Paul Peterson

COINCIDENCE OR DIVINE APPOINTMENT?
It has never happened here before. The Ever Garden

had some extra money and the Captain decided to treat all
the crew to a meal outside the ship. Half the crew came off
the ship for lunch at TGIF. There we met my neighbor who is
from Taiwan and he got to visit with the Captain and Chief
Engineer (C/E) who were also from Taiwan. Is that a
coincidence or a Divine Appointment?

After lunch seafarers were happily shopping at Costco
and the Mall. While filling up with gas, another car pulled up
with my daughter and her two friends in it. Then I spotted
them heading toward the Mall. Since I had some extra time, I
went inside the Mall to find two Filipinos who I dropped off
there earlier. They had just finished buying what they wanted
to buy. I called my daughter on her cell phone and asked
where she and her friends were. I took the Filipinos to meet
them. One friend was a Filipina so I asked her to share her
testimony in Tagalog concerning how a personal relationship
with Jesus changed her life.

One of these men was from Lucban, Quezon. He
graduated from South Luzon Polytechnic College in Lucban.
Last November my daughter went on a mission to the
Philippines to Lucban and stayed in the dormitory of this
seafarer’s school. Is this a coincidence or divine
appointment?

The second group came out for the evening to go to
Costco and Old County Buffet. While at Costco another
Filipina friend was shopping with her family. I introduced her
to another Filipino seafarer shopping there. I asked her to
share a brief 3 minute testimony of what Jesus means to her.

I was invited to both lunch and dinner. Don’t ask how
much weight I gained that day.

Chaplain Paul Peterson

(More on the Ever Garden in the December, 2006 newsletter.)
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NEXT TSC BOARD MEETING   –   November 13, 2006

NEXT LADIES AUXILIARY MEETING   –   November 28, 2006

Devotions:  Shirley Muntz Hostesses:  Judy Mandt & Lou Roach
Cookies:  Zion Lutheran Church
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Charles’ camcorder and
they both have evidence
for friends and family they
took the ride.  It was a fun
time for all of us and they
both mentioned attending
the fair was a “once in a
lifetime experience” and
one event they would not
forget.

Tom Harris


