
Oct. 5, 2011 
 
Sometimes people ask me why I share in our updates what OTHER TEAM MEMBERS have written. It is 
NOT because I am lazy or have nothing else to report.  There are several answers, but here I will state two: 
 
1.  We are a TEAM, and we are ALL a part of what God is doing here through us 
2.  If it is something worth sharing, then it was already written in a way better than I could write it 
   
Below is recent update sent out by our teamies Kent and Myrna Morley.  It is WELL WORTH reading.  
Later next week, I plan to send out an update from the McCracken family.  It will contain updates from our 
family/ministry, and MAYBE an update written by another teamie.   :)   Thanks for standing with us 
through your prayers and/or financial investments. 
 
Grateful, 
 
Scott and Vicki McCracken 
 
 
--  
Scott & Vicki McCracken 
Tel:  (30) 210-65-28-191 
scott.mccracken@iteams.org 
www.imccracken.net 
http://vimeo.com/1207537 (ministry video) 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Nj8YotW2R3U 
http://elliebomccracken.blogspot.com 
http://refminathens.blogspot.com (refugee stories) 
 
JOIN THE BLASTOFF NETWORK: 
http://my.blastoffnetwork.com/scottmccracken 
(If you are a U.S. resident and ever shop online, if you order from any the 600 stores here, you get a 
discount AND make money for us.  If you get others to do the same, you will make money as well). 
 
 
Everyone, 
 
The definition for despair is: 1)To lose all hope 2) To be overcome by a sense of futility or defeat."  In one 
of my favorite movies Anne of Green Gables, Anne asks Marilda "Can't you imagine what is it like to be in 
the 'depths of despair'" and Marilda answers "No I cannot - to despair is to turn your back on God".     
 
More and more we are seeing refugees who are "living lives of quiet desperation" (Henry David Thoreau).   
A few days ago at our family meal and outreach, I sat with a family who have two children.  Their son is 
one of my favorites - a very sweet boy, who likes to tease me about my poor Farsi.  After dinner the mom 
was standing outside on the balcony with her son and daughter.  She was looking down to the street as the 
traffic went by.  Susie stepped out to speak with her.  She told Susie that if she didn't have two children to 
care for she would jump in front of one of the buses as they went by.  I had no idea.  A life of quiet 
desperation. 
 
"A" a woman with five children to care for gets up early each day to take her older children to school and 
then goes to work cleaning apartment buildings for little pay.  She struggles every day to keep her children 
fed and to have a place to sleep.  Often her Heroin addicted husband comes home at two or three in the 
morning and he wakes her up to cook food for him in the middle of the night.  He is sometimes abusive and 
she is afraid.  A life of quiet desperation. 
 
"Ah" a journalist who wrote a book on human and women's rights, has a death warrant on his head.  He fled 
his country and has not seen his wife and children in two years.  As he sat on our couch recently, he began 



to weep when I asked about them.  A life of quiet desperation. 
 
Many young Afghan men left their homes after being denied an education because they were the wrong 
ethnic group.  They spend their days living in the park,  walking around from place to place to get food. 
 They feel they are wasting their lives and there is no end in sight.  Lives of quiet desperation. 
 
Families that are separated as one parent takes some of the children and goes to another  country hoping for 
asylum and to be able to send for the rest of the family.  An almost blind grandmother caring for her grand 
daughter whose parents have moved on and no longer want her.  A child left to live with relatives or friends 
or even worse, on their own, as parents break up the family in hopes of moving on.  Lives of quiet 
desperation. 
 
 More and more often we hear refugees talk of suicide - they go on day after day seeing no end to the 
hopelessness.  They can't work, they can't leave, they can't go to school  and  they can see no way that they 
will ever have a better life.  Their religion offers them no hope.  In Islam you can never know if you have 
done enough to please God so you must keep on trying and trying with no assurance of salvation.  We do 
what we can to ease their way - we give out groceries, we give out clothes, we listen to them, cry with 
them, pray for them.  In the end there is little we can do to change their circumstances.  But we can offer 
hope.  Hebrews 6:18-19 says "God did this so that...we who have fled to take hold of the hope offered to us 
may be greatly encouraged.  We have this hope as an anchor for the soul, firm and secure."  In a world 
where nothing is secure we need an anchor.   
 
Recently "G", a young Afghan man who was recently baptized and lives on the streets, was offered a place 
at a camp about an hour away.  He would have had a place to sleep and much more security than he has 
now living in the park.  "G" turned down the offer because he wanted to be near to Helping Hands where he 
studies the Bible and where he has other believers to support him.  "G" has been threatened by his family 
and others for his faith but he stands strong.  He  has made the move from despair to hope.  Pray for "G" 
and for the other new believers.  Pray for the seekers who are coming to study the Word regularly in the 
seekers class.  Pray for those who are in despair that they can find hope.  Pray for us as we seek to minister 
to these people we love. Thank you for being a part of this ministry through your prayers, encouragement 
and financial support.  We love you all. 
 
Serving Him Together, 
Kent and Myrna Morley 
Tripoleos 76 
Elliniko 16777 
Athens Greece 
011 30 210 96 38 625 
backhoeboy1@juno.com 
http://kent-uniquelymorley.blogspot.com 
To Support: 
Online go to:  www.iteams.org/give 
Or Send to: 
International Teams 
411 W. River Rd. 
Elgin IL 60123 
Please designate for the ministry of Kent and Myrna Morley and indicate whether this is a one time gift or 
monthly support.  Thanks :) 
 
 
	  


