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Dear Praying Friends,
One month ago, I arrived in the United States. It's hard to
believe that I have been here that long but at the same time so
much has happened that it has been quite the whirlwind it is
hard to beiieve that it has only been a month.

My last few weeks in France were full and rewarding. On
September 28, the church held a beautiful farewell service for
me. I was touched, blessed, and humbled by how many came
out [over 90 people], A very speciai blessing was the presence
of three neighbors. Two of those had never come to any event
before. What a great farewell gift! The church, under Michael
and Liz Cole's leadership, went above and beyond and showered me with love and memories that I will
always carry in my heart.
My son, Bob, had flown to France to be there for that event, so he and Tim
were both present, and that made it extra special. They were both also
there to help with the loading of the container along with the Keisers,
missionary friends from Spain, and many church people. Watching 30
years of memories be packed in a truck was unforgettable.
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, 1.. ?zu The container safely arrived in Greenville three week later! Daniel's
two daughters had already made a visit to help me and then their brother, Ben, flew i
frorn Wyoming to help with the unloading and putting together of furniture, etc. They were a great help
along with Bob's brothers and other family and friends. I am so thankful for the many people who have
come around me to help me through this transition.

Less than a week after my arrival,
Bob's mother went Home to meet her
Savior. She was 94. I am so thankful
that she was well enough to greet me at
the airporl Nc one had any idea that
her time with us was so limited. The
. Lord graciously allowed her to live
until I arived in the States. His timing is always perfecL Four of
my five children were able to be here for the funeral. Thatwas a
sweet blessing in the midst of a sad tirne. We missed Tim who was
not able to come from France. l#e had a wonderful time together.
Mom Bixby is buried right near Bob, so we had a special time of
"remembering".Oh, how sweet Heaven wili be.

Thanksgiving was always cne cf my favorite times in France as we hosted many Americans imissionary
friends and others] around aur table. Sharing God's goodness to us over the past year was such a blessing.
Now this year,l will be hosting, along with my daughter Donna, a
much srnaller group of friends around that very same table. God
showers us with blessings no matter where we are or what the
circumstances might happen to be.

Thankyou so much for your faithful prayers and support. Because of
unexpected events, I was not able to visit any churches this fall. But I
really want to make one last visit before my official retirement in fuly
2019 [50 Years!]. Please contact me if you would like me to come.
My phone is 864.201.0070.

Happy Thanksgiving,

Bonnie Bixby

