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HELLO ! !

As you can see from the engagement photo and YOUR wedding invitation
above, our precious Nikki is engaged. Pam and I heartily approve and we
thank our Lord for bringing Jonathan into Nikki's life. Jonathan is the man
we have prayed for for years - the type of man Christian parents want their
daughters to marry. Jonathan properly met with me to ask for our permission
for him to ask Nikki to marry him. Therefore we knew for several days
beforehand of the upcoming proposal. Nikki's own report of the proposal is

attached to this BULLETIN.

Jonathan & Nikki
(in love)
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Tdephone nvumbers:  Paud, Pam & Laura, 219/269-4599; Nikki, 317/1497-4 148
Refior Law Office, 219/269-6649; FAX 219/269-7487
Addresses: Paid, Pam & Lawra: 1321 E. Island View Dr., Warsazw, IN 46580
: Nikki: 2501 Soldiers Home Rd.. Apt. 32A. W. Lafayette, IN 47906



Since the proposal there has been a flurry of activity surrounding wedding plans, wedding
dates, bridesmaids dresses, tuxedos, invitation lists, invitations, cakes, catering, flowers,
photographer, video, facilities, housing, ... and (a whole lot more). I told the girls, "I have an
opinion about each item, but I will only voice it when asked." Well, I have not totally abided
by that statement, but I have tried to stay out of the way. Fortunately Pam, Nikki and Laura
get along so very well, and these have been happy times as they have planned and worked on
these matters. When Purdue had its spring break Nikki was home, and the entire week was
non-stop wedding-related activities. Jonathan was also here at first. Then he went down to

Missouri to be with his folks.

I fully realize that since this Bulletin goes to folks all over the country and to quite a few who
live out of the country, many of you cannot come to Nikki’s upcoming wedding. Please no
NOT consider this invitation to be a request that you give or send a wedding present. It is
a request that if you cannot attend the wedding, you will still note the event and join us in
praying for Nikki and Jonathan and the new family they are forming. Those of you who can
come, it is our delight to urge you to please come and celebrate this big event with us.

~a

When the semester is over at Purdue Nikki will move home to prepare. She will work at the

office. It will be great to have Nikki home before the wedding. She is really buried in her
class work and teaching. Summer will bring much relief of pressure for her. Right now Nikki
and Jonathan are dealing with Jonathan’s mononucleosis (no kissing).

Let’s see. Yes, other things have been going on besides the preparations for the wedding. I
am writing this Bulletin while I am in Indianapolis to attend two days of continuing legal
education. It worked out this time that Pam could come along. I always enjoy driving places
with Pam because it gives us blocks of time to chat. Pam has been at the hotel and doing
some shopping while I have been at the seminars. It has been a very nice time together. (We
are still on our honeymoon even after 24 years).

On Thursday of next week we are leaving on a vacation to Florida. Nikki cannot join us.
Laura’s best friend, Beth Russell, is going with us. This year we are going to drive instead
of fly. I have promised that I will not take any legal work with me. We are going to
Vanderbilt Beach which is just north of Naples on the Gulf side. I will report about our trip
in the next BULLETIN.

Laura is in her last 9-weeks of her last semester of high school (can you believe that?). Laura

is becoming increasingly nostalgic, even while she is getting excited about going off to

Cedarville College this fall. Laura’s quartet and Select Chorale (Beth Russell is also in both),

earned the opportunity to go on to the Indiana State competition and both groups earned a -

"FIRST" rating at State. We have enjoyed the choral concerts this year. Lauraremains active
in student government, Fellowship of Christian Athletes, and SADD. Laura intends to major
in pre-physical therapy at Cedarville. She is pumped up about it. Laura and I are playing
racquetball once a week. That is fun. During basketball season Laura had the opportunity
to open several games by singing the national anthem. Sunday morning Laura has the
opportunity to minister by singing a solo during the worship serve at Pleasant View. She has
been working hard at completing a long list of scholarship applications.




Our dog, "Candy," got "fixed" earlier this month. No puppies for her. We expected that it
probably would cause her to slow down. After the recovery from surgery, we now are
convinced it had the opposite effect. She is so cute and is a happy member of our happy
family.

Years ago when we first moved to Indiana, our family happened to be in Indianapolis on the
Saturday of the Indiana Girls High School Basketball Finals (the Final Four -semifinals at
11:00 a.m. and 12:30 p.m., then the championship game the evening of the same day). We
bought tickets and attended. We have made that a family tradition since. It worked out that
Nikki could come over and the four of us had a delightful weekend together. That tradition
may be coming to an end, so it was very special that we could be together this year again and
to treasure our time together.

Our Warsaw Tigers boys basketball team won the conference title, was ranked in the State,
won the Sectional, but was upset in the Regionals. Our Warsaw Tigers girls basketball team
was identical in all those ways. My Iowa Hawkeyes men’s basketball team ended in LAST
place in the Big Ten (but they were the best last place team ever in the Big Ten). The Iowa
women had a fine year, but were knocked off in the NCAA tournament. The Iowa wrestlers
were again BIG TEN CHAMPIONS! ... for the 21st straight year ! (that is an NCAA record
for any sport). The Hawks ended up 2nd in the nation at the NCAA national tournament.

In the last Bulletin I reported the death of Pastor Gene Garrick. This time I report the
unexpected home-going of another great man of God, ROY LOWRIE. 1[I flew out to
Pennsylvania last month to attend the memorial service. Please pray for Peg and the family.
Roy and Peg loved each other so. I was able to spend some time with Helena Garrick who
had traveled up to the service.

Things at church are great. All the trends are right. Things with Lakeland Child Evangelism
are also great. We had a wonderful annual banquet earlier this month. The Lord has opened
doors to put our films into Russian. We see these days as being critical for the distribution
of Gospel films and literature around the world. This weekend Dave and Donna Brown and
the kids will visit briefly on their way to Ohio. We are excited about that. My Dad and Betty
took a trip to Cuba earlier this month. They are not letting any moss grow. They have been
bopping here and there since their wedding.

We remain busy and happy at the office. Bill’s wife, Jonel, is having considerable neck pain
(please join us in prayer about that). I am blessed with a SUPER staff. It is a pleasure to go
to work each day. I trust that you are doing well. Please come to Nikki’s wedding if you can. -

rely,

Paul, Pam, Nikki, Laura

P.S. Note Nikki’s address and phone number, until May 15th, are also listed at the bottom
of page 1. After that she will be in Warsaw.

.
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It is my great pleasure to announce that
Nikki Refior is engaged to marry
Jonathan Lambeth on August 6, 1994!

That’s right. I’m getting married. For those of you who have heard me extol the
wonderful qualities of Jonathan, or seen the light of love in either of our eyes, I’'m sure
the news is no great surprise. But whether I have told you all about Jonathan or not,

let me tell you how he proposed to me.

Friday, February 11, Jonathan had planned a special date as a surprise to me. Because
of my hectic schedule this semester, most of our time together the couple weeks prior
to that date had been spent with me studying or grading papers, so we were both
looking forward to an evening spent together just having fun. After class, Jonathan
took me home and told me to get dressed up for dinner. I obeyed, and he came back
for me around 5:30. I assumed that we would have a nice, quiet dinner somewhere in
Lafayette and then just goof off for a couple hours, but Jonathan drove right past the
Lafayette exit, and turned to me grinning, "Oops, I missed it. I guess we'd better go
on to Indianapolis." We ended up at Rick’s Cafe where we had gone for my birthday
dinner last year. We had a fun time talking and laughing over supper, then went out
to the car to get the Valentine’s presents we had for each other. I suggested to him
that we go to the back of the train in Union Station’s Holiday Inn to exchange gifts.
He quickly agreed (I found out later that he had planned to go there all along). As we
started to enter the hotel area, a guard stopped us and asked us if we had passes. We
responded "no." The guard then informed us that the NFL was holding meetings there
and because they had rented the entire place, it was closed to the public. I explained
to the guard that we simply wanted to exchange our Valentine’s presents on the back
of the train and that it was special to us because he had kissed me for the first time
there. The guard rolled his eyes, then smiled and told us to go on back, and if anyone
stopped us, just tell them that Paul said it was ok. In fact, another guard did stop us,
but after Jonathan explained to him what we were doing, and assured him that we
were not NFL agents, he allowed us to pass. Finally on the back of the train, facing
the windows looking out to the city, and out of others’ view, I gave Jonathan my card
and present (nothing romantic -- he had told me many times how much he had wanted
a turbo football, so that’s what I got him ©). He then handed me a very sweet card.
When I finished reading the card Jonathan held out a pretty gift bag. I pulled out the
tissue paper, then reached inside to retrieve the heart-shaped candy box at the bottom.
On the top Jonathan had cut a piece of paper to fit the box exactly, and wrote on it
“Nikki, will you be my valentine?" I opened the lid and saw another paper that said:
“ .. and my wife?". Jonathan immediately dropped to his knee, took my hand and said,
“Nikki, will you marry me?" By this time I was smiling from ear to ear, and quickly
answered "Yes!". Jonathan reached for the candy box, removed the piece of paper, and
from under the candy pulled out a ring box, and presented me with a lovely solitaire.
We then had the second guard take our picture standing in front of the train steps.




