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 Aloha My Extended Ohana! 

 

 As we move forward on our Pentecostal journey and into the month of August, I 
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us can remember the approach of a new school year when we moved up a grade (or so 

we hoped), got new clothes and shoes (or so we hoped), new school supplies, (or so we 

hoped).  I remember being excited to wear my new clothes, shoes, and the smell of a 

new pencil and tablet, you know, the Big Chief Tablet.  For me, it was this great sense 

of accomplishment as I kept going up another grade and suddenly I found myself in 

Junior High School �± basketball, band, track; then to High School �± basketball, band, 

track, prom.  Growing up with a single parent, I was amazed how Mama took care of 

us, fed us, and got all we needed for school. My older siblings pitched in and ensured 

the younger siblings were taken care of.  I can still remember my older siblings helping 

Mama order clothes from the Spiegel and other catalogues for us.  

 

 That is what we did Iao, we put together 22 bags of school supplies for our Iao Pre-School Children who are      

graduating to Kindergarten.  We are their big siblings who pitched in and made sure they have supplies for school.        

Let us hope that through our example, that someday, they too will do the same for future generations.  Let us pray for a 

safe and wonder-filled school year for our children and youth.  Let us also pray for children throughout the world.  

 

 As many of you know, I took some time of rest and rejuvenation last month.  It was great to see Rong and his       

parents.  Rong and I drove from LA to New Mexico which was a great opportunity to talk and catch up �± �³�K�R�Z�¶�V���O�L�I�H����������

�Z�L�W�K���\�R�X�´���W�\�S�H���R�I���D���W�U�L�S�������9�L�V�L�W�L�Q�J���P�\���Y�L�O�O�D�J�H���L�Q���1�R�U�W�K�H�D�V�W�H�U�Q���1�H�Z���0�H�[�L�F�R���Z�D�V���M�X�V�W���D�V���,���K�D�G���D�Q�W�L�F�L�S�D�W�H�G���± sense of new-

ness, same but never changes, new buildings and new mobile homes, paved streets.  As I walked up to registration,           
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roots come from and how much I have grown.  This sense of pride in their eyes that a once skinny Hispanic/Latino boy 

from a small village New Mexico can grow up to be a servant of God. 

 

 The dedication of the Village of Mosquero park in remembrance of my Brother Chris was a very moving experience, 

not just for me, but for my siblings, cousins, friends, and many others who knew my brother.  I was only 7 when my 

brother got killed in Vietnam, but it was truly an honor to be asked to pray over the lunch and dinner meals, and the 

prayer dedication for the park.  You can see many pictures that have been posted on Facebook.  My siblings and I give a 

�J�U�H�D�W���³�7�+�$�1�.���<�2�8�´���W�R���D�O�O���Z�K�R���P�D�G�H���W�K�L�V���G�H�G�L�F�D�W�L�R�Q���S�R�V�V�L�E�O�H���± but first and foremost our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.  

 

Blessings upon a continued Pentecostal Journey my Ohana! 

Rev. Tino Cordova, Pastor 


