
OCTOBER 2013 PRAYER LETTER

Dear Brethren,
 
            Our prayer is that you all are doing well. As Galatians 6:9 says “Let us not be weary in 
well doing, for in due season we shall reap if we faint not.” It has been the typical winter weather 
coming on down in Trinidad, a cool 95 degrees. We have learned to speak fast and drive fast, 
as is their culture. Maybe it’s the hot sauce? They love very hot and spicy food, the kind that 
makes your lips burn the rest of the day. Youth camps are over, and school has started again. 
Everyone is back in their routine.
            We were able to take a trip down to St. Lucia for 5 days last month. We were 
reacquainted with almost all of our people there in Dennery and Malgretoute. It was good to see 
them all again. Some are doing, and others not so good. The teens are all grown up now and 
spreading out, working or going to college. Dillon, who was with us in Dennery, is now working 
at the airport. Romius is now in the Navy in Norfolk, Virginia. When we met these boys, they 
were unsaved and had no desire to do anything. What a difference. Benatra, who was saved in 
Dennery a couple of years ago, turned 13 the day we got there and we were able to give her a 
little something for her birthday. She was happy. We were able to take a group of 9 people to 
church that Sunday. When we arrived in Trinidad, I prayed that my wife and I would both be able 
to personally lead someone to the Lord in the next three months. At the V.B.S. there were three. 
When we arrived in St. Lucia, we stayed at a guest house we found on the internet at a good 
price. We got in about nine on a Thursday night. There was no one there but the night man, so I 
had to go and pay for the room the next morning. When I got down to the office that Friday 
morning little did I know who would be waiting for me there. As I sat down in the office to settle 
the bill, I began talking to the receptionist on the subject of the new tax in St. Lucia. The next 
thing I knew we are talking about the book of Revelation. We talked for about an hour, after 
which she knelt in the floor there in the office and trusted Christ as her Savior. Turns out I knew 
her but I did not recognize her. She is Pastor Hazel’s niece. She had lived behind the Baptist 
church in Grace for years. That seed had been planted there long before. Her name is Lizette. 
Pray for her. We are planning a ladies meeting coming up in December, in St. Lucia. Please 
pray for that and the funds needed to put on this event. It will be Dec. 12-14. Several ladies from 
our home church in Houston will also attend.
Thank you for your faithful prayers and support.  
 
 
David Lindsey and Family
Missionaries to the West Indies
DavidandSherri@yahoo.com
P.O. Box 1478
Tomball, TX 77377


