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As I have learned in my life and years of ministry—especially here in Bulgaria—that 
everything does not go easily or as expected all the time.  There are times that we coast along, 
or fly ahead and cover a lot of ground, other times when it seems that all momentum has been 
lost and you are stuck in the mire of difficulty, and other times when you hit a bumpy stretch 
of road…You know that road—you slow down, you speed up, you dodge the holes in the 
road, sometimes you hit the pot-holes at full speed, and it yanks your neck and rattles your 
teeth, but you keep on going. 

Here it is the middle of June already!  Mother’s Day has 
passed.  Graduations have taken place.  School vacations 
have started.  Now we take time to honor our fathers.  I 
would like to wish all the fathers who are reading this a very 
happy Father’s Day, as well as my own father who just 
celebrated his birthday two days ago!   
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The front wall of the barn’s 
2nd floor is now gone. 

There’s a hole in the 
floor… 

There’s not a hole in the 
floor! 

Some very cool old stuff! 

Floors are being dug out. More walls knocked out. 
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Visitors in the village. 
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Well, the road here got a bit lumpy and bumpy. We were making good progress.  I was able to 
get the documents that I needed on my side, line up workers, and work toward actually getting 
the construction started—not just do demolition.  HOWEVER…as time went on, a problem 
kept repeating itself.  We couldn’t get a floor plan, and work on the property came to a 
screeching halt for two weeks.  We went to the architect with plans already drawn up, but for 
one reason or another she would refuse to do what we wanted, because she thought her plans 
were better.  (Example; instead of a five bedroom, four bathroom house, she thought a three 
bedroom one bathroom house would be better for a children’s home.  What?!!)  I went to the 
chief architect of the municipality three times to check out if the problems that our architect 
cited with our plans were real, and they weren’t.  The final straw was when she told us that if 
we wanted to build the building that we wanted it would take four or five months to get the 
zoning changed, and I took care of it in less than a week.  After five weeks of unsatisfactory 
plans, unwillingness to sit with us to work out a floor plan, not answering our phone calls (if I 
called from another number she would answer), insisting on her creative independence, and 
time a-wasting before the arrival of our team next week, I had to fire her.  Thankfully the 
chief architect said that she and the chief construction engineer would take our project.  It was 
a deal I couldn’t refuse.  They are excited to build a building like we want, and the fact that 
they are the ones doing it about guarantees that it will be approved by the municipal 
architect’s board.  She has promised that we will have the permission to start building by the 
time the team gets here, and we are back on track!  I love progress! 
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Baba Radka’s house is the white 
part connected to our house and 

her barn is just beyond. 

The other house is falling down, 
but the yard goes the length of 

ours on the other side of the wall. 

The Lord moves in mysterious ways, and He confirms His 
promises time and time again!  One of the things that really 
attracted me to our property was that I could see the 
opportunities for easy expansion in the future.  Two brothers 
built their houses connected to each other over fifty years ago 
on their parents’ property which was already surrounded by a 
beautiful stone wall.  I believed that one day we would have 
the opportunity to purchase that property.  There is a derelict 
property on the other side that also shares the same original 
stone wall (though there is a stone wall most of the way 
down our property line as well.)  These three properties 
together have such a potential to create a children’s village of 
sorts all securely surrounded by these walls.  When I went to 
get permission from these neighbors to build up to their 
property line they both agreed very quickly and then asked 
me if I would like to just buy their properties.  I can get Baba 
Radka’s house, barn and property for $10,000, and the other 
property for just $3,000!  That will triple the size of our 
property for less than what I paid for the one we already 
have.  If you would be interested in helping us purchase these 
properties let me know by email.  Just pray about it.  I will!! 
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In my last update I mentioned the death of a dear friend, 
Zhivko.  He left behind a wife, Dani, who was seven months 
pregnant and a five year old son, Marty.  In all the stress of the 
situation Dani went into labor and delivered a baby daughter 
two months premature.  Praise the Lord, the baby, Darena 
Zhivkova Kazandjieva, was healthy, and after staying in the 
hospital for three weeks was able to come home two weeks 
ago.  They are all doing well! Dani, baby Darena, Marty, 

and grandma Dinka. 
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As we proceed with our project construction expenses come up.  At this point we have to pay 
for the architectural plans for the barn conversion and for the house renovations.  We will, 
however, start the barn conversion turning it into a five bedroom four bathroom house that 
will be 2,584 sq. ft.  I have prepared a chart of what our preliminary construction costs will 
be at this point in our work.  I have given the full amount, and then followed it by a broken 
down cost by 100 sq. ft. and 50 sq. ft.  If you would like to sponsor a section of roof or floor, 
or part of the architectural fees (not as exciting as part of a building, but absolutely 
necessary!) you can mark your donations accordingly.  FYI…The floors mentioned here are 
just the basic wooden floor, they don’t include walls or finishing. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Gyuner’s graduation party with 
family and church friends. 

Gyuner and I at his 
graduation party. 

People waiting in the rain for the 
end of year children’s parade. 

High school graduation is a big community event here.  The graduates all come parading 
through town dressed up to go to their graduation ball.  There is no commencement 
ceremony, but the whole town comes into the center to cheer them on. A couple of weeks 
later is Children’s Day, and all the school children march down the main street carrying 
flags, and looking very pleased with themselves.  This year it rained, and I didn’t get a 
picture as the children ran for shelter.    
 
I am pictured above with Gyuner Saliev on his graduation day.  He is a very nice Christian 
young man, speaks good English, and has helped me a lot since I came to Sevlievo.  His 
father, Fevzi, is the pastor of the Turkish/Gypsy church in Sevlievo’s Balabanza 
neighborhood.  Pray for Gyuner as he pursues his education.  He would like to study in 
Holland.  His family is moving back to Ruse (their home town) next week, so pray for 
them as they make that transition, but also pray for the church in Balabanza, because they 
will be without a pastor, and the church building they are renting is up for sale.  They are 
our daughter church, and they could come back to worship with us, but we are already very 
over-crowded in the small room where we meet.  We regularly have between forty and 
fifty, and people have to sit outside or stand, and there are between thirty and fifty in the 
Balabanza church now.  I know that God has the answer for both of our churches.  The 
right building is out there.  Pray that the Lord will direct us to it.  He knows exactly where 
it is! 
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I received this in a preacher’s newsletter this week, and it really challenged me personally.  I 
think that I may have seen it before, but it really struck this time, and I thought that I would 
share it with you.  It is from the leadership blog-site of Tony Morgan. 
 

10 Reasons Why You’re Probably Going to Fail 
1. It’s not your passion. If it doesn’t make your heart beat fast or cause your mind to race 

when you’re trying to sleep, you’re probably doing the wrong thing. 
2. You don’t have a plan. You need a vision, and you need to identify specific steps to 

make that vision become reality. That includes a financial plan.  
3. You’re waiting for it to be perfect. Test-drive it. Beta-test that new idea. You’ll fall into 

the trap of inaction if you think it has to be absolutely right from day one. 
4. You’re not willing to work hard.  Everything worth pursuing in my life has involved 

discipline and perseverance. 
5. It’ll outgrow you.  Keep learning. Keep growing. But more importantly, build a team of 

people including leaders that can be who you’re not. 
6. You’ve had success in the past. I’ve watched organizations hang on to a good idea for 

too long. Time passes. Momentum fades. It’s risky to let go of the past and jump on the 
next wave. 

7. You’re unwilling to stop doing something else. Complexity is easy. Simplicity takes 
discipline. You can’t build a healthy marriage if you’re unwilling to give up dating other 
women. Who/what do you need to stop dating? 

8. You won’t build a team of friends. Anyone can hire from a resume. You need to find 
people you want to share life with. In the long run, great relationships will get you out of 
bed in the morning. 

9. You won’t have the tough conversations. When breakdown happens (and it always 
does), someone needs to put on their big-boy pants and initiate the difficult conversation 
that leads to relational healing. 

10. You’re afraid of failure.  When fear consumes you, it will cause you to do stupid things. 
You’ll let negativity distract you. You’ll embrace the known, and grow comfortable with 
mediocrity. The more often you fail, though, the more often you’ll find success. 

 
I would like to ask all of you to pray for me as I embark on this huge project.  I am committed 
to it, and believe solidly in the vision that that Lord has given me.  It is a challenge, and it is 
outside of my normal sphere of experience and knowledge, but I can do all things through 
Christ—and so can you.  So let us lift each other up together.  Pray that we will not lose heart.  
Pray that we will not succumb to fear or worry.  Pray that we will be faithful and faith-filled 
every step of the way.  Commit that we will be vigilant and diligent in what the Lord has 
placed before us to do.  Each of us has that God sized assignment (in the words of Henry 
Blackaby).  If you don’t know what yours is, ask God.  He will reveal to you a plan that will 
both challenge and fulfill you.  His plan is that we grow from glory to glory and from strength 
to strength. 
 
As always I appreciate you prayers and financial support.  Without those I would not be 
able to do what I am doing.  If you would like to make a tax-exempt donation you can send 
a check or money order to Obedient Life Ministries, P.O. Box 267, Clarion, PA 16214, or 
you can make a donation online through our secure PayPal link on the make a donation 
page of our website, www.obedientlife.org.  Again, I appreciate your prayers and support of 
all kinds.                                                                         
                                                                                    Be blessed in Jesus’ Name!! 
                                                                                    Martin Sutton   
 


