News from Pecs, Hungary

February 15, 2006

From the Boudreau’s

Greetings!

You might wonder why I have not written earlier. Following a good month of December with Christmas party and all, we were getting ready to soon have our first new year’s celebration with the church at our home. After I had removed the bags of sand from the back of our van as we were leaving for Mezobereny I hurt my back, and then…. Then nothing, but it came three days later. (To be continued)
Visit to Mezobereny

We are thankful for our friends over there. They have a special ministry with children, as well as retarded young people. Just before Christmas, I had the privilege, as in the past years, to do a gospel magic program as they gave hundreds of present with “operation Christian child”. The gospel was clearly presented, and some responded in faith. At our home we celebrated with some people from the church on the 24, according to Hungarian tradition. Mmm, the duck was really good! As always we almost went crazy over shopping for the children; they truly lack of nothing. God is faithful, and very generous!
Ready for the New Year

I started with two weeks straight in my bed. Not because of chronic laziness, but I simply could not get up. No doctor wanted to come and see me, and I did not really want to be brought to the hospital by ambulance. After two weeks it improved, and I could actually get up and go to the bath room. It was still to bad to pick up the coffee pot. I knew I was in trouble then. At the end of the first month I could actually pick up the empty trash can, and drag it back to the houses. Of course after this great effort I had to rest for an hour. It was helping to sleep on a boar, and to go to the mineral bath, but still it just was not getting good. I thought at time that my future was not so bright. I could not sit at the computer for more than a few minutes… Any way the good part is coming. I finally decided to go to a hospital to try to get x-rays and possibly physiotherapy. I had in the past some chirotherapy that really helped, but those are rare in Hungary. As I went there with my son Markus, we prayed that I could find some help. The doctor could not do anything for me, but remembered that a friend of her knew a man that possibly could help. She gave me a phone number.
Can I trust this Man?

The next day I was in a one room apartment with some kind of a bed in the living room. The doctor does “Neuro Therapy”, supposedly the future of medicine. It is not common in Hungary for doctors to hang their diploma on the wall, and even though he was not a native, he did abide by this tradition. I did ask if the treatment included risk, but he said no. I trusted that God had directed me to this place. After three treatments I already feel better then before my accident. Actually, my back is really fixed. I used to wear special shoes because supposedly I had one leg shorter then the other. Well, he made my back straight, and now they are the same length. So I got new shoes!
I hope the medical details did not bore you too much, but they have been a big part of my life during the last two month. I thank God for his perfect provision, and look forward to hold my baby!
Did you know? Claudia is in her fifth month, and doing well. We are very happy! 

Next week I go to London to attend a conference for Gospel Illusionist. I pray to bring back many good ideas. Thanks Montreal for the presents!
Thank you for your prayer and support. God has a purpose for all of us wherever He brings us. I have been especially encourage with the Prayer we find in I Chr. 4:10 “Oh that you would bless me indeed and enlarge my borders, and that your hand might be with me, and that you would keep me from evil that it may not pain me!”
God bless you,
Francois Boudreau, and the family.
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