
 

Merry EARLY Christmas Friends! 

 

Bob:  It's common for people to send out letters at Christmas updating friends 

and family on what's happened over the past year.  Our "year" that is worthy of 

an update, ACTUALLY STARTED the summer of 2019 - and what a year it has 

been!  Allow Vicki and me to tell you about it... 

JULY 2019 - THE STORY BEGINS 

Vicki:  We're both in our 60's, and last summer God started to push me to explore what our "70's" should look 

like when we retire.  While I love, love, love Health Coaching, we both felt that working our business into our 

70's was not what God wanted.  I felt a calling to some kind of ministry, serving God full-time in our "Golden 

Years." 

 

Bob: During Vicki's summer of reflection on that topic, one of my spiritual mentors, Ed Sinke, passed away 

unexpectedly. He wasn't much older than me! 15-years ago Ed helped me walk through the death of my first 

wife and was instrumental in me eventually making the decision to accept Jesus as my Lord and Savior.  Shortly 

after his death in June 2019, Ed's wife, Julie, wrote an emotional and moving eulogy letter about Ed's life, 

demonstrating how he was committed to helping young people know the Lord and have a growing, meaningful 

relationship with Him. Much to my surprise, it really convicted me and caused me to reflect on how much more I 

could be doing to further God's kingdom, especially with young people. 

 

Vicki: It was during this time of seeking and web surfing, that I came across a children's group home that was 

looking for house parents to help raise children from "difficult backgrounds".  I started following their Facebook 

page and throughout the summer I was repeatedly drawn back to their job post "seeking House Parents" for 

their ranch. We visited the children's ranch twice and then I heard the Holy Spirit saying, "Go serve me NOW!" 

SEPT. 2019 - BIGGEST DECISION OF OUR MARRIED LIFE 

Bob: I did not hear Him as quickly. I am resistant to change and this was a                 

BIG change. But after much prayer and discussion with various spiritual                          

mentors in our lives, we decided to:  

  * Put our house up for sale 

  * Stop all active marketing promoting our business 

  * Move to Portales, New Mexico to become missionaries at the ranch home for children 

 

A few people asked why we would move to New Mexico to work at a children's home, when our daughter and 

son-in-law (Carrie and Fer) run a similar home in Juarez, Mexico - right across the border from us!  Our answer 

was two-fold; 

 

1) Vicki doesn't speak any Spanish, clearly a handicap with a house full of Mexican kids, and  

 

2) The work in Juarez is with an organization called Youth With A Mission (YWAM) and all their missionaries are 

required to raise their own financial support for all of their expenses. In contrast, the position in New Mexico we 

accepted came with a small salary and healthcare benefits.  

 

Vicki: Bob and I felt those were two legitimate reasons and so we never considered working in Juarez, Mexico. 

But the truth that we didn't realize at the time, was that we just didn't trust that God would provide. Despite 

having two daughters who are volunteer missionaries in YWAM, and having watched God faithfully provide for 

them for years, we did not trust God to provide for us. It wasn't until God took us through "the valley" in early 

2020 that we would realize the full depth of our mistrust. 
 



DECEMBER 2019 - WE ARE MISSIONARIES 

Bob: Just before Christmas we began our journey. We were so excited as we began adjusting to farm life with 

16 boys and girls, ages 5-16. We started slow, doing occasional 3-5-day long shifts with the kids. The other staff 

were glad for our help.  Our house had still not sold, but this Christmas our hearts were full of joy and hope for 

this new adventure with Jesus.  

FEBRUARY - ENTERING THE VALLEY 

 

Vicki:  Feb. 7th we accepted an offer on our house and Feb. 8th was our last official day (or so we thought) at  

our church in El Paso. The Pastors “prayed us off” and the congregation formally sent us off as missionaries. 

Despite their prayers and our high hopes, God had other plans, as almost immediately things went terribly 

wrong! 

Even though we, and our six spiritual mentors, felt God told us to "sell everything" and move to NM, on February 

16th  the door slammed shut in our face. We had just completed a 7-day shift when out of nowhere, with no 

advance warning, the campus director called us to her office and said,  "I need your house keys, as I will be 

taking over when the kids get off the school bus today. Please give me your ID cards, I just don't think you                       

are a good fit here."  
 

“DON’T FEEL LIKE YOU’RE A GOOD FIT!”  The words echoed in my head. What does that mean anyway?                      

It felt like we had been hit by a semi-truck. No warning, just BAM you’re dead!  Speechless, breathless, we 

stammered to ask, WHY? WHAT? But she would have no discussion. She made us sign some legal forms and 

in less than 10-minutes we were out of her office.   

Bob: We were both in shock, not speaking a word as we walked across the small pasture back to our apartment 

to begin packing up our things.  Why God, had you brought us here only to be crushed?  How could we say 

goodbye to these kids whom we had just told we were committed to being here for them? 

 

That morning was a blur. Words cannot express how confused and hurt we were. Why had God so clearly 

called us there, only to have it fall apart JUST EIGHT DAYS after accepting an offer on our house and unloading 

the moving truck into our NM House Parents apartment?  We prayed together and thankfully the Holy Spirit 

reminded us that nothing enters into the life of a Believer in Jesus without the express permission of God the 

Father.  

 

 



Vicki:  Ironically, we rented the same moving 

truck we had just returned to PENSKE 8-days 

earlier, and quickly packed up everything that 

night. As we were loading the moving van, 

many of the kids came running out with tears in 

their eyes, and we said our heart-wrenching 

goodbyes.  

I did my best to leave them with parting words 

“God has great plans for you – follow Him always.”   

But I don’t know if my words got through to those little ones, because my heart was broken, and my crying sobs 

did not hide the fact.  The next morning, we were on our way back to our El Paso house. It would close escrow 

in 2-weeks and then we would be homeless, adrift without direction.  

 

MARCH – WALKING THROUGH THE VALLEY 

Bob: Not knowing where God wanted us to live now, or what He wanted us to be doing, we sold almost 

everything we owned on Craig's List, and leaned on God one day at a time for direction. We closed on our 

house and moved in with friends for a couple of weeks - our hearts still broken, seeking God’s direction one day 

at a time. As COVID-19 restrictions began in El Paso, the leaders of YWAM (Youth With A Mission) offered us 

free lodging for the month of April at their El Paso guest house. 

APRIL & MAY – GOD TAKES OUR HAND 

Bob: During this time, two people, including one I hardly knew, offered us unsolicited financial                               

support (obviously under God's direction). I will never forget the first time it 

happened. I was “weed-whacking” the weeds in the front yard of the guest 

house where we were staying, when a woman walked up to me and said, 

“You are Bob, right? God told me to give this to you.”                                                    

Then she handed me two $20 bills.  I am sure the stunned look on my face 

must have been hilarious.  It was becoming clear that before we knew what 

God had planned next for us, He was providing places for us to stay, and 

using various means to show His faithfulness. But, like the Israelites in the 

desert, we are a stiff-necked people! 

 

Vicki: What we experienced was that God was clearly in control, and that we needed to learn to blindly trust 

Him. This was key for us, as Bob and I are the type of people who like to plan for things several years down the 

road. However, over the next months, to build our dependence on Him, God only showed us the plan one or two 

weeks at a time.  We were still in so much pain that having the world shut down for COVID was a blessing for 

us.  It gave us an excuse to become hermits in our little guest house, without having to talk to people to tell them 

what had happened in Portales.  

During this time at the guest house we continued to pray and seek God's will. The one thing we knew was that 

God had indeed called us to the mission field, but what we didn’t yet know was why he took us to the children’s 

ranch to experience such pain.  

We explored the internet and found a variety of other ministry opportunities.  Bob sent out resumes and applied 

for positions as MISSIONS DIRECTOR at various churches around the country.  I found a few other children’s 

homes looking for House Parents.  We had Zoom interviews with their various Directors and asked a lot of 

questions – as we did not want to have a repeat of what happened in NM. 

  



Bob: Eventually our search led us to another paid House Parents position at a children's home in Georgia.       

After many Zoom interviews Vicki and I and their Director felt this could be a good fit.  But due to Covid-19 

restrictions, we could not travel there to visit just yet.   

JUNE – MEXICO or GEORGIA? 

Meanwhile, our daughter Carrie called to ask if we could come to Juarez, Mexico to help her and her husband at 

Rancho Los Amigos Children’s Home.  Due to 

COVID they were short-handed and needed help 

caring for their kids. We agreed, and after only two-

weeks we totally fell in love with these 25 wonderful 

kids. Despite the pain we still felt from the last 

children’s home, the idea of working there 

permanently was growing in our hearts. But having 

your daughter and son-in-law as “your boss” could 

come with challenges, right?  Yet Carrie and her 

husband decided they felt comfortable with the idea 

of us working for them long term.  However . . .  

Vicki and I still had concerns about her lack of Spanish, and we still had trust issues on the financial side. So, 

after we finished our 5-weeks at Rancho, despite how hard it was to say goodbye, we went to Georgia to check 

out the salaried children's home position there.  Again letting God take us one step at a time. 

 

The day after finishing our Georgia visit, Vicki and I prayed separately and we both felt God telling us that the 

Georgia home was NOT a good fit for us.  

Literally minutes after we made that decision, the phone rang.  It was the head pastor from our church in El 

Paso. He called to tell us that someone had made a $1,500 anonymous donation to our future financial needs in 

missions.  This left us speechless, as we still did not know WHERE or WHAT our mission’s life would look like. 

We knew it was not Georgia, but where were we to go? 

Two-hours later another person from our church called to say that if we needed to know Spanish in our future 

missions’ position, they would pay for us to attend Spanish language school. God is so amazing!   

lll 

Vicki: Really Lord??? In a matter of just three-hours after us determining 

Georgia was not going to work out, YOU TORE DOWN the two barriers we had 

put up against working at Rancho Los Amigos in Juarez. 

 

God was clearly showing us that my lack of Spanish and our lack of trust that 

He would provide financially, were not barriers to Him. 

 

JULY 2020 – OUT OF THE VALLEY 

Bob: As we reflected on all that happened during the year, we began to understand that God used the 

children’s ranch in NM as a steppingstone. God knew that we would be willing to sell our house and stop 

marketing our business for a “safe” first ministry step (salary, benefits, etc.) like the one in NM.  God knew we 

wouldn’t be willing to go all the way to a self-funded ministry, in a Spanish-speaking country as a giant first step. 

 

  



 

As a result of all that God has shown us, we have moved to 

Juarez, Mexico to serve Jesus and the children at Rancho 

Los Amigos. Four hours a week Vicki is doing Skype 

Spanish school.  We are happily back to working with the 

Mexican kids we have totally fallen in love with! As a bonus 

we get to work alongside our daughter and family, and El 

Paso is so close that we can even stay connected many 

Sundays with our wonderful church family of 15-years. 

 

It took us a year, a lot of emotional pain, and a serious 

growth in faith that is still in process. But thankfully God 

waited patiently for us.  

Bob with 3 of the boys in the mountains of Creel, Mexico                                                                        

In January we will have to do more training with YWAM to be accepted as full-time staff.  For now, please be 
praying for us as we continue following the path that He has laid out before us, one step at a time.   
 
 

Bob and Vicki Mihalyov 
915-449-9012   
 

 

 

Prov 14:15 "The mind of man plans his way, but the Lord directs his steps." 

 

Ps 37:23 "The steps of a man are established by the Lord, and He delights in his way." 

 

 

 


