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NEXT STEPS… 
News from Stan and Becky 

Thanking God for His indescribable gift(s)! 
 

 
 

After listening to the people at VEC for 
3 months, leading a vision day with 
many of them, and much prayer along 
the way, on 7 June, Stan presented this 
new vision statement to the church: 
 
Vine Evangelical Church will be a loving 
family completely devoted to God and 
each other, continually transformed by 
God and creatively impacting those 
around us for God. 
 
Many called it ‘spot-on’. May God 
grant them the reality of this vision. 
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Meet the Kingcrofts 
 
Very early on Monday, the 25th of May, we headed to the airport to fly to 
Vancouver, BC to meet the Kingcrofts. The wedding of our son, Matt to his 

fiancé Blythe was scheduled for the Saturday 
following. As you can imagine, we were excited 
about the wedding and seeing family and friends. 
The week was everything we could have hoped 
for, and even more. We squeezed in visits with 
old friends and new, made numerous trips to 
the airport to pick up family, saw some siblings 
and Becky’s 91 year old mom, choked up as we 
hugged each of our own children, spent time 
with grandkids by a pool in a most idyllic 

setting, and enjoyed a beautiful wedding day in 
an orchard near Chilliwack.  Having a wedding 

away from your home in an orchard is fun, but fraught with 
complications in terms of scheduling, finding little incidentals like bowls and 
electrical cords, and fretting over the weather. We would not have had the 
amazing time we had, if it wasn’t for the unbelievable generosity and hospitality 
of our Abbotsford friends, Joyce and Brian. (I don’t think they could be credited 
with the great weather we had, but maybe…) 
 
The wedding was very special. Blythe and Matt put their own stamp on the 
wedding, with an emphasis on their love of books and people. Their friends 
came from all over western Canada, full of enthusiasm to celebrate the whole 
day with the bride and groom. The ceremony was a nice combination of fun and 
sacred, with the wedding party entering to the funky beat of But For You Who 
Fear My Name, and that special moment when the couple celebrated their first 
communion married. Stan was thrilled to officiate the ceremony.  It was great to 
see how the guests enjoyed the fun that Blythe and Matt had planned for the gap 
between ceremony and reception. The reception was one of a kind; the food 
included hot Mexican soup and a variety of tacos, some of Matt and Blythe’s 
favourite dishes. Of course the theme was made deliciously complete 
accompanied by the candy-laden piñata.   
 
The miracle of God’s design in Matt and Blythe being brought together is 
noticeable in lots of ways, including the fact of their particular dietary needs, 
Matt being allergic to most foods, and Blythe being a committed gluten free 
pescetarian. Their commitment to Jesus was evident in how they approached 
their wedding and in the day itself.  We are proud of their commitment to each 
in part shown by their decision to start something completely new, literally the 
two becoming one, as they have chosen to jointly change their surname to an 
amalgamation of King and Hutchcroft, making - Kingcroft!  We were thrilled to 
meet the Kingcrofts and love them dearly! 

  
Becky has 
resumed her hobby of 
painting and has managed to finish 
a few pieces.  Her current piece is 
the biggest she has ever undertaken 
and it is so fun for her to work at 
that magnitude!  Maybe someday 
she'll actually make money at 
it!  But until then, she has enjoyed 
the creative outlet and has put a bit 
of colour on our walls. 
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The everyday life 
 
Becky’s life here has taken on a new look - she goes to work outside the home 
EVERYDAY!  Granted she only work’s mornings, but going out to work every morning 
is a switch that her body has had to take time to get used to. She is a teacher's assistant at 
a Primary school in a neighbouring village.   
 
Primary school in the UK goes from Reception to Year 6.  She helps in a Year 5/6 split 
class with two students with speech and learning delays.  She has learned that the skill most needed in a Primary school is 
flexibility!  She was parachuted into the school just before Easter and almost everyday the schedule is not what was 
planned!  Exams, swimming lessons, and special events happen and all plans go out the window, so to look back on a week 
and feel you accomplished anything is a win!  

 
If we stay, Becky will continue with the job and her salary will go toward financing the semi-
annual trips we hope to make back to our family. Another bonus of the job is Stan drives Becky 
there everyday, down a beautiful country lane, giving them a chance to start and end her working 
day together. It has been a good rhythm we find ourselves in and we are enjoying the time we have 
together. 

Lost in translation 
We continue to learn new words, new 
spelling of words, and of course the ever 
present novel pronunciation, the latter 
usually resulting from a change of emphasis 
on a certain syllable, or the elongating or 
shortening of a central vowel. Space does 
not allow us to share our education on 
spelling or pronunciation, but here’s a few 
new words, or old words with new 
meanings we’ve discovered in the UK: 
 
Revise-means to study, not just to change or 
amend 
 
Saloon-not a place to drink or shoot the 
sheriff, but a four-door sedan 
 
Cannula-technically we understand this only 
refers to the small tube (which we called a 
catheter) but it seems amongst our friends 
here they use cannula to refer to the whole 
intravenous site. 
 
Reception-it has all the hallmark of a 
kindergarten, but instead it is frightfully 
named the same as the waiting room to a 
dentist. 
 
We find the differences fascinating and it 
makes communication so much more 
dynamic.  
 

‘oh, you mean…’ 
 

Called to stay, called to go 
Called to stay, called to go was a slogan that we used in 2003 at our 
church in Edmonton to encourage people to decide whether they 
should stay with the parent church, or come with us as we planted a 
church in south Edmonton. That call led us to an amazing time of 
blessing at Southview Christian Fellowship, a time we remember 
fondly, with lots of people we hold dear. 
 
We again find ourselves asking God whether we are called to stay or 
called to go. We are ready to do either, we just want to heed his call. If 
you had asked us in the first 6 weeks we were here, we would have 
told you with certainty that God had us here for only 6 months. Now, 
we sense he is calling us here for a longer period of time. On the 26th of 
June, the leadership here at VEC, the church we serve in England, will 
meet to decide whether to invite us to stay beyond our original 6 
month commitment. Both them and us feel the time has gone well, 
gone quickly and there is so much more that God wants to do in the 
church. The question is whether God wants to do it with us, or if he 
has a plan to move us somewhere else. If the church leadership 
wholeheartedly invites us to stay, we will sense that is God’s call. If 
they don’t, then we will be excited to head back to Canada, with our 
ears wide open listening for God’s 
direction as to our next location. We 
are thankful that our children are 
supportive of us following God’s call 
regardless of where that leads us.  
 
Please pray for God’s voice to be 
heard, for we are willing to stay, or 
willing to go.  
 
Call to me and I will answer you and tell 
you great and unsearchable things you do 
not know.   Jeremiah 33:3 


