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Will Anyone Fill Our Shoes?
by Cheryl Parvin

TAMMI called a cheerful “good-
bye” to the children leaving the 

small church building. The rains 
came down heavily, but the children 
were used to walking through rain 
and mud. Most of the youngsters 
had received Christ as Saviour in the 
past two years either after hearing 
the gospel in the weekly children’s 
Bible meeting Tammi taught or from 
one of the children who did attend.

How Tammi loved them! She had 
been serving children for more than 
forty years in relatively primitive mis-
sion fields. She loved the work and 
had planned to spend her life on 
this final field, but God had changed 
those plans. Health problems had 
entered her life, and her missions 
board had decided she must retire 
and return to the United States for 
medical care.

She sighed as she collected the 
materials she had used that day. 
Next month, she would have to 
leave her children’s group, and it 
would no longer meet. Most of her 
work had already been assigned to 
other missionary workers, but there 
had been no one able to take over 
the children’s Bible meeting. For 
months, Tammi had cried out to God 
for another missionary to come and 
replace her. So far there had not 
been any interest shown.

Tammi had to face the fact that 
there seemed to be fewer Christian 
men and women willing to give their 

lives to serve God as missionaries. 
The few who did often never made 
it to the field, sidetracked by debt 
and ties to home and “normal life.” 
Discouraged, Tammi had begun to 
despair at the condition of world 
missions altogether.

“Miss Henderson?” a timid voice 
called from the doorway.

Tammi turned to see a young na-
tive woman at the doorway. She 
looked familiar, but Tammi could not 
identify her. “Yes?” she responded 
tentatively.

“Miss Henderson, it is Naomi—
Naomi Bentur, I used to be. I came 
to Bible meeting years ago.”

“Of course! Naomi—it’s good to 
see you. It has been many years. 
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What has been your life?” she asked 
in the way of the people.

Naomi smiled slightly. “I married 
John Katul. We lived in river village. 
John was killed by a tree on the river. 
I came back to Father’s house.”

“Oh, Naomi! I’m so sorry for your 
loss.”

“John is not lost. He is in heaven 
now. I will see him again.”

“You are right, Naomi. I am so glad 
for your faith.”

“I first heard of Jesus and God’s 
salvation at the children’s Bible meet-
ing. My little brother said there will be 
only three more Bible meetings for 
them. You have to go home and get 
well. You will not come back.”

“Oh, Naomi, I do not want to 
leave. I would stay, but my leaders 
say I must go back.”

“Yes, I know what your heart is. I 
came to make a new plan.” Naomi 
took a deep breath and then blurted 
out, “I want to teach the children’s 
Bible meeting.”

Tammi blinked as her mouth fell 
open slightly. She had never consid-
ered one of the native women as a 
teacher since their lives already were 
quite hard, caring for fields and chil-
dren.
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Naomi seemed to sense her hesi-
tation as she hurried to assure Tam-
mi. “I have been studying the Bible 
every week since I moved to the riv-
er village. They have a Bible meet-
ing for the women. John and I had 
no babies that lived, so I spent time 
learning to read the Bible. I do not 
know as much as you, but I believe 
I can teach children to love God as 
I do.”

“Yes, you may be able to do so,” 
Tammi said carefully, not wanting 
to assume too quickly that this was 
God’s answer to her prayers. “Why 
don’t you help me with the meeting 
for our final three weeks to see if this 
is what God wants us to do?”

Naomi agreed, and the two wom-
en made plans to meet together 
to go over their ideas for the next 
week’s gathering. When the day 
came for their first meeting, howev-
er, Naomi did not show up.

Tammi bowed her head in prayer. 
“Oh, God, is this Your way of show-
ing me that Naomi will not be a good 
teacher? I know the people here do 
not hold to schedules the way we 
Americans do, so is this just a tim-
ing conflict or You showing me that 
Naomi is not ready to commit to this 
task?”

The next day, Naomi sought out 
Tammi, but she would not look 
the older woman in the face. “I am 
shamed,” Naomi said quietly. “My 
father brought a man to meet me. He 
will be my new husband. I could not 
come to you.”

Tammi understood the culture 
of arranged marriages and simply 
asked, “Is your new husband-to-be 
a Christian?”

Naomi shook her head. “He is 
the only one who offered for me 
since I am childless. His first wife 
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gave him six children. The wife 
died birthing the youngest. I will be 
the mother.”

Tammi could hear the note of fear 
and despair in Naomi’s voice and 
wished to comfort the young wom-
an. “Do you think now that you will 
not have time or be allowed to teach 
the children’s Bible meeting?” Tam-
mi wanted to give Naomi a way to 
graciously back out of her offer.

Tears began running down Nao-
mi’s face. “I do not know. We will 
marry tomorrow. I will try to come to 
the next meeting, but I do not know 
. . .” Her voice trailed off as she be-
gan to quietly sob.

Tammi put her arms around Naomi 
and held her gently. As she rocked 
the young woman back and forth, 
Tammi whispered a prayer aloud, 
asking God to comfort Naomi and to 
make His path clear for her.

In a few minutes, Naomi pulled 
back and smiled through her tears 
and spoke firmly. “You are right, 
Miss Henderson. God will show me 
the way.”

As Tammi bid her goodbye, how-
ever, she felt bitterly discouraged. 
Once again, she doubted there 
would be anyone competent to 
teach the children’s Bible meeting. 
I should not have gotten my hopes 
up, she thought.

Tammi did not see Naomi again 
the rest of the week; but just as she 
was helping the younger children be 
seated for the weekly Bible meet-
ing, the young woman arrived with 
five children and a baby. She smiled 
shyly as she gathered the children 
around her on a bench. After the 
meeting, she spoke to Tammi.

“My husband said it is all right to 
bring the children. He is still thinking 
about letting me teach every week.”

“That is wonderful, Naomi. I 
thought about it too, and I am giv-
ing you a lesson book to take home 
with you. If he will let you teach next 
week, you can be prepared. If not, I 
will be ready to teach. Do you have 
the Bible you received in Bible meet-
ing years ago?”

“Oh, yes! It is my favorite book; I 
read it every day.”

“The lesson book has all the 
Scripture references marked so you 
will know what to study.”

“Thank you for letting me try this,” 
Naomi said quietly. She grasped the 
book as the five children clutched at 
her skirt.

“I see that you have several chil-
dren to practice the lesson on.”

Naomi smiled and nodded as she 
led them away.

“Dear God, I don’t know what 
You will do with this program, but I 
see now that the work is Yours, not 
mine,” Tammi prayed. “Please for-
give me for being discouraged in-
stead of having faith that You can 
work things out. I will trust Your 
plan.”

The following week, Naomi shook 
visibly as she taught the lesson. 
She made several mistakes, but she 
caught most of them and made cor-
rections. She sighed with relief when 
Tammi took over to lead in singing 
and to close the meeting.

Afterward Naomi told Tammi, “I 
was not a good teacher. I do not think 
you want me to teach this class.”

“You did a good job for your first 
time. I wish I could come back to see 
you teach in a few years; you will be 
a wonderful teacher. God will help 
you to improve. It is His program for 
the children, not mine or yours. He is 
the one who gives us the abilities He 
wants us to use.” H


