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!Adam, Jenn, John and Gracie Bostic,       
Missionaries in Iquitos, Peru                 

April, 2010 

!!"#$%&'()*%$#+,&)&-%.&.%%/0&),1&.%&")2&'"%&1331('4+#'5&'1&03%)/&)+2&0")(%&)614'&71280&,112+%00&)+2&"1.&
9%&#0&):'4)$$5&$11/#+,&'1&)+2&-(1&'"(14,"14'&'"%&."1$%&-1(&01;%1+%&'1&6$%00&)+2&:1;%&'"(14,"&-1(<&&!"#$%&
'()*%$#+,&'"(14,"&=)$$)0>&?2);&.)0&#+*#'%2&'1&0")(%&)614'&14(&!"#$%&'($)*+%*,+))+-%!(.&$#-%&)'&@"(#0'&A1(&
'"%&B)'#1+0<&&9%&:")$$%+,%2&'"%&0'42%+'0&.#'"&0'1(5&)-'%(&0'1(5&1-&(%)$&;#00#1+&-#%$2&%C3%(#%+:%&'")'&#+*1$*%2&
:$10%&:)$$0&)+2&/!)&*,+%'&$*)'0$(%!&'(!/*0(-#+)+-%*!%"*"+($1&+-%2&9%&'1$2&'"%;&'")'&'"%5&0"14$2&)''%;3'&

,(%)'&'"#+,0&-1(&712&)+2&'1&34'&'"%;0%$*%0&#+&)&310#'#1+&-1(&712&'1&0"1.&9#;0%$-&0'(1+,&1+&'"%#(&6%")$-<&&&&&&
D$%)0%&(%;%;6%(&'")'&712&#0&$11/#+,&-1(&.)50&'1&6$%00&514&)$01E&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&
F3%+2&)+&"14(&#+&3()5%(&)+2&)0/&9#;&"1.&9%&.)+'0&'1&21&#'<&

!

! !

Adam celebrated his 29th Birthday days before we headed home. We 
aren’t able to spend many birthdays stateside so what a special treat to 
be able to be with our families this year! And ooh the cake was good! A 
real cake (as John calls it!), not one that momma made!! My children are 
so used to everything being from scratch that a box cake is as much a 

birthday present as a toy! We bought Adam the biggest; sweetest cake 
we could find and we all ate cake until a few days later the kiddos said 

they didn’t want anymore!  Now that’s a great birthday! 

We have a van!!                                                                                               

 Even after all these years living miracle to miracle I am still so surprised and overjoyed when things like 
this happen!  For so long now we have needed our own transportation for when we are traveling in the 

U.S.A. especially with baby number three on the way.   On our very last stop, three days before we 
returned home to Peru, we were speaking at The Church at Knoxville, and the Lord laid it on the heart of 

a family to give us a van!! And not just any van, but the very same van we had been looking at on 
different car lots! THE SAME VAN!!!  Thank you so much to that special family!!  Thank you to everyone 

who gave gifts to help us buy a van.  We can now use that money to pay insurance and any future 
maintenance on the van, and other transportation related needs.  Thank you Jesus for another miracle!! 

Jehovah Jireh is so 
good.  He is our 

leader, king, Lord and 
provider, and we 

praise Him! 

Look, the van even holds all 
of our missionary luggage! 

Happy Birthday Daddy! 
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Please send gifts, made payable 
to Amazon Xpeditions, with our 
account number (009) written in 

the memo section, to:                            
Amazon Xpeditions                                                   

P.O. Box 2183                                                      
Cedar Hill, Texas 75106-2183                       

You can contact us at                               
amazonchallenge3@yahoo.com!
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Beach 
Bums! 
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Paperwork, Paperwork, Paperwork. Sometimes I think the Spanish word for missionary is paperwork! On 
our way back home we had to spend a few days in Lima finishing up the long process of getting Gracie’s 
Peruvian residency visa! She now has her very own photo identification card! All teasing aside, it went 

very fast.  A process that usually takes days, with God’s favor, took only a few hours. So what do you do 
when you find yourself in Lima with a little extra time on your hands? Go to the beach of course! Normally 

it’s cold and rainy in Lima, but we caught the tail end of their summer! We had planned to spend a few 
more days but everyone wanted to go home, so we hopped on a plane and now we are finally back to our 

jungle home! 
While in Lima we took advantage of the 

precious opportunity to spend an afternoon 
encouraging a few of our graduates who have 
gone on to higher education. We took them to 

lunch, and then on Sunday we all went 
together to the Easter service at their church. 
They were all so excited to have us meet their 

friends and roommates and to see a part of 
their lives!  For a few minutes they looked 
and acted like the teenagers we loved and 

trained and not the talented adults they’ve 
become. We really couldn’t be more proud! 
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          Jenns Corner                                                                            
When 50% of your life is spent traveling, holiday traditions are 

somewhat challenging. Truth be told I was a little bummed when I 
found out that we would be spending Easter in a hotel. But I got ready! 

Weeks in advance I purchased goodies for two very special Easter 
baskets and I carried them around in my carryon luggage until Easter 
morning! I wish you could have seen their faces when they woke up and 
at the foot of their beds were two small bags full of plastic eggs and 

chocolate! Sweet memories; isn’t that what traditions really are? 


