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Editor’s Thoughts 
Evelyn Porteza Tabingo 

 
 

  
his editorial is not an experience of a logger, rather a memory of a young girl plucked 
from the busy and noisy city and thrown right smack in the middle of nowhere. Tall green 
trees surrounded the place and the noise of logs sawn into lumber pierced the air. The 

nights were total darkness after the kerosene lamps were put out and only the piercing screeches 
of cicadas' broke the stillness of the night. 
 
My family's first home at MVC was in the first sawmill compound on a hill, now known as Mt. 
Nebo. We lived in a building located at the center of the compound. It also contained the cafeteria 
and rooms for working students. At the other end of the building was our home and the living 
quarters of Miss Rallos, who was in charge of the cafeteria. 
 
I was barely a six-year-old and carefree. Children from loggers' huts and villages around the 
compound often came to play. One of the favorite entertainments was sliding down the piles of 
sawdust. We watched from afar the carriage that transported the logs to two huge circular saws. 
That looked fun but was definitely off limits to the curious kids. 
 
My parents' good friends, the Listan and Palanay families gave us vegetables and fruits they grew 
in their gardens or gathered from the forest nearby. Mr. Palanay supplied us with venison. 
 
As you read the stories of the workers, imagine being a part of the team, working side-by-side in 
the sawmill and logging departments. They were vital in the establishment of Mountain View 
College. 
 
 
 

Lyn Porteza Tabingo 
Cagayan de Oro, Philippines 
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Unhindered 
By Annie Tanaman-Nuñez, BSSA’76 

 

 
orn with no silver spoon in the mouth, our parents wanted to give us a legacy by sending 
us to school. Not just any school though but a Seventh-day Adventist Christian school. For 
this we honor and give thanks to them for being passionate in their desire to educate us. 

 
To fulfill their dreams, they wanted to stay near an Adventist school campus; first at Mindanao 
Mission Academy, then later at 
Mountain View College. My mother, 
who was a seamstress, urged my 
father to work at the MVC sawmill to 
gain a stable income.  He was a farmer, 
but his methods were old school and 
farm yields depended on the seasons, 
very unpredictable.   
 
Due to my mother’s prodding, my 
father left the farm that he loved and 
found his way to the sawmill office.  
God smiled on him and he got a job 
right away. His work assignment was 
in the logging area in Mt. Nebo. 
Unfortunately, on the very first day of 
work he suffered a foot fracture in an 
accident involving the logging 
machinery.  He was rushed to the 
college clinic. My heart ached to see 
him lying on the clinic bed. 
 
Since the bone needed to be set to 
heal properly, he was transported to 
the Mindanao Sanitarium and Hospital 
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Annie Tanaman-Nuñez with hubby Nick 



in Iligan where the doctors encased his foot in a cast. When it was healed, he walked with a limp 
that remained with him for the rest of his life, a visible reminder of his sacrifice for his children.   
 
However, with my mother’s support and encouragement, that accident didn’t define him. After a 
month or so of rehab treatment, he recovered well and went back to his work in the sawmill.  His 
good-natured manner and persevering work ethic won him many friends among the student 
workers, colleagues, and mill bosses. 
 
Fast forward to 1976.  All mill workers were summoned to a meeting.  At that gathering, it was 
announced that the sawmill operations would be shut down because MVC’s  
 
logging concession was not renewed due to the government’s order to cease all logging activities.  
The workers were crestfallen as they had learned to love working in the sawmill. 
 
Earlier that same year it was my privilege to march down the center aisle of the Florence Kern 
Auditorium to receive my college diploma.  My older siblings got theirs in previous years.  In all 
God’s Name should be praised.  For me, Romans 8:28 (ASV) holds true in more ways than one: 
“And we know that to them that love God all things work together for good, even to them that 
are called according to his purpose.” 
 
Even though the MVC Sawmill ceased operations more than 40 years ago, its precious memories 
continue to be cherished in our hearts due to its significant positive impact on our family. 
 
ABOUT THE AUTHOR:  ANNIE TANAMAN-NUñEZ (BSSA’76)  is proud of her own MVC-alumni family – she with a BS 
Secretarial degree while her husband Nick (BSN’91) and their son Martin (BSN’15) both have BSN diplomas from 
MVCSN.  Annie teaches English at Thailand.  Nick is an ER nurse at Yanhee Hospital in Bangkok.  Martin is a second-
year medical student in Cebu. 

 

 



 

Brief History of the Making of the Sawmill 
Dr. Irene Wakeham-Lee 

 

  
M.V.C. went through so many critical stages during its early years that we sometimes wondered 
if the initials shouldn’t stand for Mountain View Crisis. A major one developed that fall. It was 
understood that our forest concession had been negotiated for on terms that would permit us 
not only to cut lumber for our own use, to build the school, but also to sell on the open market. 
In the Philippines you don’t just buy a stretch of land and then do as you please with the trees 
growing on it. All standing tiber is a national resource, carefully guarded by the Bureau of Forestry 
against exploitation or waste or destruction. When it became known that we could not sell a board 
foot of lumber under the existing terms, we were really baffled. We couldn’t operate the sawmill 
without the cash income from selling lumber. If we couldn’t sell lumber, we would have to forfeit 
the concession. But according to the Bureau of Forestry, if we wanted to re-negotiate the 
concession on different terms, it would have to be put up for public auction. 
 
Six months earlier that might not have been a serious problem. The place was remote, and no one 
seemed especially interested in acquiring it. Dr. Nelson and Mr. Bartlett had invested sawmill  
 
equipment from Bataan to Baguio, and had finally purchased a Corinth 2 Sawmill, and were 
already cutting lumber to build a corn crib to store the harvest, sheds for the tractors and other 
equipment, and a duplex home for the Bartlett and Martin families. A crew of ten or twelve boys 
were learning the process, turning out some 8,000 board feet a day. A proposition like that might 
look a lot more attractive to a prospective buyer. 
 
After doing all we could, the only thing left was to pray. We knew if the Lord wanted us to have 
the forest concession1 we would get it, and if He didn’t want us to have it we didn’t want it. To us, 
it seemed the concession would be a wonderful asset to the school. In October the day of the 
auction came, and when it had passed we had the forest, and from then on could sell all the 
lumber we could cut2. 
 
ABOUT THE AUTHOR: Dr. Irene Wakeham-Lee is one of the early pioneers of MVC. For the 10-some-years she lived 
at MVC, she served in different capacities including Dean of Students, English professor, Registrar and Acting 
President.  

                                                           
1 The forest concession was granted on October 25, 1952. 
2 Excerpts from the book, “The Mountain, The View, and the College,” by Dr. Irene Wakeham-Lee.  



 

I  Remember the MVC Sawmill 
By Gilbert Janoyan, BSAg’82 

 

  
 

n the year 1953-54 the MVC sawmill was situated in Mt. Nebo, Bukidnon. My father, Jimmy 
Janoyan, used to tell me many stories of those days. He was in-charge of pulling the logs 
into the mill. 

 
After a few years, the sawmill was transferred to the MVC campus. It prospered so much so that 
they began getting logs from other places outside of MVC such as Halapitan (or San Fernando), 
Bukidnon, where the forest was still thick with huge trees. 

 

(The transfer took place probably around 1961 or 1962.  The lumber production went well so the 
sawmill tried milling around the clock in three shifts.  Sometime later, in the early 1970s, MVC lost 
its forest concession and logging permit to Central Mindanao University. This was why the logs 
were now trucked in from farther away.  To make trucking more economical, the sawmill 
management used a tractor trailer—like the 10-wheeler semis we see here.  The tractor trailer is 
capable of hauling longer logs, but driving in the muddy mountain roads of Bukidnon became more 
difficult.)3 
 
Then a tragic accident happened at that time. The logging truck manned by Romy Lobitaña fell 
into a deep ravine in Lumbayao, Bukidnon, killing him instantly. The logs scattered everywhere, 
and the truck was torn apart. Romy hailed from Lurugan, Valencia, Bukidnon. 
 
A year or so later, the government ordered a stop to all logging operations in the country. The 
order included the big logging companies in Bukidnon such as Naradeco, Alcantara and 
Almendras. Consequently, small operators such as MVC were affected resulting in the shutdown 
of the sawmill. 
 
The sawmill buildings stood idle so MVC utilized them in other ways. The motor pool moved into 
one of the buildings leaving the metal fabrication department in the former motor pool building  
 
 

                                                           
3 Italics in this story added by Eddie Zamora 
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The wooden building, where the huge circular saw used to slice logs into manageable sizes, 
became a sort of storage place for PVC and GI pipes as well as iron bars and other materials. 

 
Underneath the storage area was a space large enough for a workplace so the Engineering 
Construction Department (ECD) claimed it for their use. They installed a bandsaw where I became 
one of the machine’s operators. We used it to convert wood slabs into lumber for use in the 
construction of faculty homes and other structures on campus. 
 
(A furniture shop which produced wooden chairs was also installed under the main saw area.  Now 
there was plenty of dry sawdust and wood in that location.) 

 

One day, Mr. Josue Dumanon used a welding machine to cut some iron bars in the old sawmill 
building. As he did so, the sparks and flux flew all around him. After he finished his task, he doused 
his work area with water. Thinking he had put out all potential hazards, he went home not 
knowing that some of the flux fell to the bandsaw area below where abounded thick sawdust and 
dry, combustible byproducts. 
 
About an hour after his departure, the sawdust burst into flames. The fire quickly swallowed the 
old wooden structure reducing it to ashes in less than one hour and totally destroying everything 
in it. The plastic pipes turned to jelly while the iron was charred, no longer usable but fit for the 
garbage heap. 
 
Every person regretted the immense loss, particularly in terms of historical value of the old 
sawmill building. Now it lives only in the memories of old-timers like me. 
 
ABOUT THE AUTHOR: Gilbert Janoyan (BSAg’82 Agronomy) writes from Muaklek, Saraburi Province in Thailand 
where he freelances and where his wife, MVC alumna Nelita Binoya Janoyan, teaches at the Adventist International 
Mission School (AIMS). Gilbert is an experienced Sulad who served many years in the field; he is fluent in the 
Manobo language.  Both SHINE ON! brightly no matter which corner of the world they are at!  
 

 
Gilbert and Nelita Janoyan 



 

The 50 Peso Blessing 
Mars Sigue, AB Theo’75 

 

  
 

fter several years of working as an Literature Evangelist, I was promoted to serve as a 
district leader. One day I was informed by the President of the Mission that a mandate in 
the approved minutes required that all mission workers who are serving as district leaders 

and are not graduates of our SDA college should not be allowed to work in that capacity. Because 
I was not an ordained minister and had not finished my college education in one of our schools, I 
had to leave as soon as possible.  I was shocked and disappointed. I immediately went home to 
my parents' place in Bayugan, Augusan del Sur. However, seeing the “hand-to-mouth” difficult 
way of life my parents lived, I was aware that they could not afford to send any of their children 
to college. 
 
After several weeks of fasting and praying, I decided to go to Mountain View College to take up 
AB in Theology. I had only 52.00 pesos taken from my mother's bamboo savings bank which she 
broke, scattering all the centavos on the floor. I left the next day and rode a logging truck to save 
money for my registration fee. After 2 days and nights of travel, I reached Bagontaas. With limited 
cash, I hiked the 15 km to MVC. 
 
Because I had not registered yet, I had to sleep in the boys' dormitory hallway. I woke up the next 
day to register. I was sent to the Business Office and was told that the entrance fee was 75.00 
pesos, and I only had 52.00 pesos on hand! I tried to make arrangement if I could pay 50.00 pesos 
cash and come up with the remaining amount later. I was sent to the Treasurer who gave me a 
big “NO,” then back to the Business Manager and then the President's Office. All I got was, “NO!” 
The college needed the 75.00 pesos. I went back to the Treasurer's office for my last plea, hoping 
he would reconsider and accept my 50.00 pesos, instead I was told to go home and look for the 
remaining amount. He said further, “you are hard-headed. I told you to go home!” 
 
Seems as though my whole world collapsed. I was praying and talking to the Lord as I walked 
around the campus for several times looking for a solution to my situation. At 3:00 o'clock in the 
afternoon, I found myself at the sawmill department. I noticed that the sawmill needed some help 
in arranging the slabs, shovel down the high pile of sawdust and removing the tall grasses around. 
I immediately went to work without being told what to do. 
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After a few days had passed, the manager 
called me and asked my name and 
wondered what was I doing. I replied that 
was helping clean the area while waiting to 
be accepted in school. Although he was 
grateful for the help I did to tidy up the 
place, since I had not registered yet, he was 
not sure what to do with me. I continued 
to work in the sawmill department. For 
three weeks, I existed on burned rice and 
salt once a day which I got from the 
cafeteria--- free of charge. There were days 
when I felt so weak and tired with just that 
simple diet and water to sustain me.  
 
One day with my energy depleted, I got out 
balanced and my face got too close to the 
5,000 RPM machine that cuts the wood. In 
a split second, I used my right hand to put 
the machine on pause in order to get my 
balance back. In so doing I smashed the 
three fingers of my right hand. I was rushed 
to the clinic, where my wounds were 
treated. I was in so much pain, but what 
made it more painful was the comment of the nurse, “tanga, careless, kasi yan sa kanan ang cuts.” 
(Stupid, careless, because the cuts are on the right hand.”)  
 
I did not take to heart the negative comments, instead I praised God that my face was not hurt. 
When I was able to work, I continued using my right arms to pause the lumber in the machine.  
After five months working in the sawmill, I received a note from the Business Office. I hurried to 
the office, unmindful that I was covered with sawdust from head to foot. I was wondering what I 
did wrong that I be summoned to the office. I was greeted by the Business Manager and with a 
smile and he said, “Congratulations. The School Board had approved that you will be a part of the 
college family. Go the the Business Office and you will be given a ticket for your meals. You can 
register even if you do not have the money for the entrance fee.” 
 
Wow!! I shouted with joy. At last I can have decent meals from the cafeteria and register without 
down payment. What a blessing. At first they refused to enroll me because I only had 50.00 pesos 
and now I can go to school without paying a single cent. I finished my studies in five years without 
any money coming from my pocket. All I did was study and work...work and work. 
 
After serving in God's vineyard for 43 years, my wife Beth (Binondo) and I are both retired and 
now live at Mountain View College. 
 
Glory to God. I cannot repay the goodness of the Lord.  

 
Mars and Beth Sigue 

 



 

My Stint at the Sawmill 
Eddie Zamora 

 

 

hile a college student at MVC I experienced working at different departments.  I worked 
one semester as a full timer at the Sleepy Hollow gardens where we planted eggplants, 
squash and other vegetables which we sent to the cafeteria.  I also worked in the 

janitorial department cleaning classrooms and the auditorium very early in the morning so they 
will be ready for the day’s activities.  I went with the college truck loading gravel from the Polangui 
River in Valencia and unloading the gravel at different construction sites.  I tried construction (the 
old president’s house and Florence Kern Auditorium), painting buildings, and even digging the 
irrigation canal at the Old Hydro to supply water to the rice fields at Kisalom. 
 
One job I consider a good learning experience for me was working at the sawmill.  One summer 
in the early 1960s, I applied for work at the saw mill which at that time was located in Mount 
Nebo.  By the way, the saw mill was not considered College property.  It belonged to the Philippine 
Union Mission Corporation or PUMCO and had its own management.  The manager then was Mr. 
Demetrio Ladion Jr.  It also had its own cafeteria and the matron was Miss Lourdes Rallos.  She 
became MVC Cafeteria matron much later.  We loved the food she prepared because it was not 
vegetarian. 
 
The sawmill workers were housed in the attic of the mill building so they could easily join the work 
force when work starts.  Each person has a bed as well as a wooden locker—what else.  Each work 
day started at 5:00 in the morning.  Mr. Bacomo (father of Leda Sol and others) was the foreman.  
He promptly started the main saw so every person working that day had to rush down.  The people 
who work here are generally full timers so they only go to the campus on weekends for the 
Sabbath services and social gatherings.  After that they usually walk up the hill to the mill, even if 
it rains, which was often. 
 
The sawmill had several sections.  The first section was the log deck where trucks unloaded logs 
in preparation for them to be cut into boards.  The logs were then loaded on a carriage for cutting 
by the main saw.  The person operating the main saw was called a sawyer.  Assisting him was a 
block setter who rode on the carriage and moved the log forward so the saw could slice it. 
 
As each piece falls from the log, a receiver moves it to the edger.  The edger operator decides how 
wide the boards should be depending on cracks in the wood as well as what customers have  
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ordered.  An edger receiver then passes 
the lumber to the trimmer who cuts the 
lumber to different lengths, also 
depending on wood defects.  At this point 
the lumber is sent down to someone called 
a piler who sorts the finished lumber 
according to thickness, width and length 
and puts them in piles for customers to 
choose from. 
 
I started as a piler and learned to 
determine lumber sizes by sight alone.  Of 
course, if I estimated wrong, I had to 
physically carry the piece of lumber and 
move it to the correct pile.  Otherwise I 
don’t have to exert as much strength as I 
use the rollers to help me move stuff and 
with some technique toss them into the 
piles. 
 

I eventually moved up the “ladder.”  I got to be a trimmer and edger operator. As the edger man, 
I had to make a quick study of the piece of wood to see if there were cracks.  If there were, the 
width of the product would depend on where the cracks are. 
 
Sometime in the mid-1960s, the sawmill operations were moved to the college campus.  The new 
sawmill facility prepared by Mr. Arthur Watts, a very accomplished metal worker.  It was in the 
new sawmill that I eventually got to be a sawyer.  I had to learn how to position the log on the 
carriage so cracks in the logs, if there were any, would not affect the boards that were produced.  
As I said earlier, work in the sawmill was very educational.  And aside from gaining knowledge, I 
also gained physical strength from all the lifting and moving of the heavy boards. 
 
At the new facility all of us were also given the chance to become loggers.  Each morning we got 
on the logging truck, maybe 20 men all raring to go to work, and were taken to the logging area 
beyond Valencia, up in the mountains.  There we would cut logs to lengths which could be loaded 
on the truck.  For this we used buck saws, tools that required good teamwork between two 
persons.  On the way home we rode on the same truck but this time there may be one huge log 
or two, sometimes even three logs, and we would ride on the logs to the campus.  The OSHA 
people would have fainted if they saw the loggers riding on logs all the way home.  But God must 
have been protecting every one.  We had no accidents while I worked there. 
 
ABOUT THE AUTHOR: Eddie Zamora writes from Redlands, California. His parents were called to teach and MVC 
during the pioneering days. Eddie was a little boy when this happened. He graduated from MVC Academy and later 
returned as the college’s Chemistry instructor. He is married to Ellen Montebon (BSN’72). Both are retired. Eddie 
SHINES ON! as the co-founder of CyberFlashes and is responsible for its mailing and quality check each week.  



MVC Sawmill Photos  
From the collection of MVC Pioneer Mr. Larson and from Evelyn Tabingo 

 
 

Aerial view of the MVC sawmill (top);  the Log Deck at the sawmill (bottom)

 

 



 
Top: A pile of slabs on the side of MVC’s sawmill 

 
 

Left: The power winch does the work of ten. Moving a log on the log desk. 
Right: A worker inserting a wedge to ease the pressure on the two saws. 

 
 

 



 
Top: Piles of lumber ready for use 

 
 

Left: the main saw and the top saw used to split a log.   Right: the resaw 
slicing a thick piece of lumber into many 1-inch thick lumber 

 



  
 

Left: the edger operator.   Right: Visitors from the Far Eastern Division visit the  
visit MVC’s logging area.  At that time, the college sawmill produced more than  
90,000 feet of lumber each month from its 25,000-acre forest concession. 

 

 
 



 

My Expereince Working at the Sawmill 
Manuel Alamo, BSAg’67 

 

  
 

fter my graduation from high school in 1962, I immediately applied for work as a student 
worker with PUMCO (Philippine Union Mission Corporation) Sawmill. I was excited when 
my application was accepted by the late Mr. Demetrio Ladion, Jr. who was the sawmill 

manager then. 
 
I was assigned to work with other students in the logging area which was 35 kilometers from the 
campus of MVC and a few kilometers north of Togaya, a jungle which is part of Malaybalay 
mountain. 
 
Working in the logging area exposed us to 
more danger than working in the sawmill.  
Workers were paired by twos and our 
foreman, Mr. Marcos Pepito gave each pair a 
long cross-cut saw or bucksaw which was used 
to cut long logs felled by Josue Baculpo who 
was the logging feller. Sometimes the logs that 
Mr. Baculpo would fell could be as long as 90 
feet or more. 
 
Our task was to cut the log into lengths of 18, 
20, or 24 feet and the yarder would pull these 
cut logs towards the area where they were 
loaded onto the logging truck for transporting 
to the sawmill at MVC and sewn into lumber. 
This is a dangerous process because when a 
big log is cut cross-section, it can roll down 
when the terrain is not level.  Of the two men 
cutting the log, one man would always be on 
the lower part of the ground. If the log rolls, he 
has to get out of its way.  Thus, an accident is  
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Manuel & Miriam Alamo 



 
always a real possibility. This was our work for the whole summer. 
 
One day when Job Tanamal and Eliezer Caspe were clearing an area using the TD-14 bulldozer, 
they heard a crack from above and saw a large branch falling on them.  The bulldozer had some 
type of protective metal frame on it but part of the branch still hit Job.  He shielded himself with 
his arm but the branch broke his forearm.  We were thankful that God's protecting hands had 
prevented a more serious accident that could have caused permanent harm to both men.  Today 
Job’s arm still has a metal plate in it. 
 
I have heard of accidents in other logging areas around Bukidnon where some of the workers 
became crippled or even lost their lives. In the two summers that I worked with PUMCO logging, 
I cannot recall any serious accident that happened to the workers. God has not allowed harm to 
befall His children. 
 
Each day as we go to work, we cast ourselves before Him and pray for safety and protection 
throughout the day. He has never failed us. We thank God that He sends His angels to walk beside 
us to keep us from harm and danger. There is power in prayer. 
 
 
ABOUT THE AUTHOR: Manual “Maning” Alamo (BSAg’67) writes from Oceanside, California, where he and his 
bride, MVC alumna Miriam Mabilog Alamo, spend their retirement enjoying their children and grandchildren. They 
previously served as faculty members at Mountain View College before serving as foreign missionaries to Indonesia, 
and in Africa, namely, Sudan and Mozambique.  Both speak the Portuguese language. When they are not in 
California, they spend their time in Bukidnon where they are busy giving Bible studies and planning churches. 
Needless to say, the Alamos SHINE ON! brightly from wherever they happen to be at!  
  

 



 

SULADS’ Corner: “Son of Whoredom”  

By Sulad  Ranny de Vera, Adventist Muslim Relations 
  

 

ary Jane hails from a family whose father is Muslim. MJ, as she was fondly called, decided 
to break away from the clutches of her stern father who ruled his household with an 
iron hand. She sought for a decent job, and not finding one ended up in a local bar. After 

a while of working there as an entertainer/prostitute, she met a guy named Daniel, a Seventh-day 
Adventist but lived a wayward life. Immediately they hit it off together and had an affair. 
Unexpectedly MJ got pregnant so she went up the hill where Daniel was farming. Unable to reject 
MJ's pleas, Daniel had no recourse but to take her in. 
 
He introduced MJ to his parents who rejected her. This was the beginning of what seemed hell to 
MJ. Daniel's family could not drive her away, so she was given a very difficult time. She had to do 
all the chores by herself. Even when she was already 8 months pregnant there were times when 
MJ had to fetch water, prepare firewood and cook. Daniel and MJ had frequent quarrels that 
ended with her getting physically hurt and abused.  
 
Daniel was convinced by his parents that the child MJ was carrying could not possibly be his, thus 
he did not want to have anything to do with the child. But he could not drive MJ away either for 
she had nowhere to go. All that was left for them to do was to wait until the baby was born. MJ 
was hoping Daniel would take the baby in and she could go to work again and live her life.  
 
Finally the baby was born. From the day of his birth, the frail little baby was rejected by Daniel 
and his parents and MJ was sent away. Knowing the difficulty of surviving by herself, let alone 
with a little newborn baby, MJ could not take the baby with her. 
 
In the mountain village was a Mission School of the SULADS where two lady missionaries lived. 
That night after the baby was born, MJ went to seek the missionaries' help. Praying for guidance, 
the missionaries made phone calls to other SULADS seeking solution to this pressing situation. By 
God's grace, a SULAD responded saying that his relatives had been praying for a child of their own. 
 
Upon hearing the news about the situation of MJ's baby boy, the childless couple were very 
excited. Could this be the baby they have been praying for? Since they could not have a child of  
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their own, perhaps adopting one will do. It was decided that the baby be taken to this couple so 
proper arrangements could be done. 
 
That morning, the SULAD missionaries with the frail 2-day old baby in their arms braved the 
treacherous and slippery trail. Countless prayers were whispered for their safety as they 
negotiated the four-hour-trek downhill to the bus station. From there they had to travel by bus 
for another nine hours to where the SULAD missionary and the couple were waiting  to receive 
the baby. 
 
Upon arrival, the three-day old baby was taken to the hospital to have his condition checked. 
When asked the name of the little boy, he had none. So the SULAD lady missionaries decided on 
the name, Zelmer Jay, which was a combination of their names: Lynzel and Mercy. 
 
It has been four years since a frail little baby boy was handed to the SULAD missionaries. MJ could 
no longer be traced since then. Zelmer Jay today is a healthy fine young boy who joyfully sings in 
church when asked to. He continues to live a happy vigorous life with his adoptive parents. 
Perhaps one day he will be told his story and probably find his biological mother, MJ. 
 
God be praised for SULAD missionaries who are willing to help in times of crisis.  
 
  © SULADS International, Inc. 

If you would like to support this mission program dedicated to taking the Gospel to the people of Mindanao, please write a check to Gospel Outreach. Mark it for the 
SULADS and send it to: Gospel Outreach P.O. Box 8 College Place, WA 99324 You may also donate to the SULADS using your credit card by logging on to Gospel Outreach's 
donation site (http://www.goaim.org/) and follow the directions. Again, mark it for SULADS. If you would prefer, you may write your check to the General Conference of 

SDA and mark the donation for SULADS and send it to: General Conference of SDA Donations 12501 Old Columbia Pike Silver Spring, MD 20904 Thank you for your support 
of this very important project. If you do not want to receive any more newsletters, Unsubscribe To update your preferences and to unsubscribe visit this link Forward a 

Message to Someone this 
 

 
Nothing much grows in the sand, so today’s sulads stationed in Tawi-Tawi grow their vegetables in 

containers filled with sawdust, which has been very successful [photo credit: Ephraim Pitogo] 
 



 
 

 

Confessions  
 

Boudreaux was feeling guilty, so he went to confession. 
 
"Father, I kinda took a little lumber from that new construction site." 
 
Priest: "What did you do with the lumber, my son?" 
 
Boudreaux: "Well, Father, my porch, she's had a hole for a long time. I'm 'fraid someone will 
break their leg, so I fix the hole." 
 
Priest: "Well, that's not so bad." 
 
Boudreaux: "Well, Father, I had a little lumber left." 
 
Priest: "What did you do with it?" 
 
Boudreaux: "Well, my poor dog, Phideaux, he ain't never had no place to get outta the weather, 
so I make him his own little doghouse." 
 
Priest: "OK, anything else?" 
 
Boudreaux: "Well, Father, I had a little lumber left. So you know, my truck, she ain't never had 
no place to get outta de weather either, so I make her a two-car garage." 
 

Priest: "Now, this is getting a little out of hand." 
 
Boudreaux: "Well, Father, I still had a little lumber left." 
 
Priest: "Yes?" 
 
Boudreaux: "Well, my wife, she always wanted a bigger house. So I add two bedrooms and a new 
bathroom." 
 
Priest: "OK! That's definitely too much. For your penance, you are going to have to make a 
Novena. You do know how to make a Novena, don't you?" 
 
Boudreaux: "No, Father ... but if you got the plans, I got the lumber." 



 
 

Two-by-Fours 
 
A couple of goobers in a pickup truck drove into a lumberyard. One of them walked into the office 
and said, "We need some four-by-twos." 
 
The clerk said, "You mean two-by-fours, don't you?" 
 
The man said, "I'll go check," and went back to the truck. He returned a minute later and said, 
"Yeah, I meant two-by-fours." 
 
"All right. How long do you need them?" 
 
The customer paused for a minute and said, "I'd better go check." After a while, he returned to 
the office and said, "A long time. We're gonna build a house." 
 
(from Cybersalt Digest) 
 

 

Looking For Work 
 

Shaun and Mick go looking for work. They decide to go down either side of the street and meet up later. 
Mick says to Shaun, "Any luck?" 
 
Shaun replies, "I went in to a lumber yard and looked at a notice on the wall, but it was no good to us"; to 
which Mick asks, "Why?" 
 
Shaun says, "Well, it said tree fellows wanted but there are only two of us." 
  
(from Colorado Comments) 
 

 

Experienced Lumberjack 
 

A man comes up to the owner of a lumberjack business and says, "I need a job and I think I'm pretty 
good." 
 
The owner replied, "Okay, show me what you can do, chop down that redwood over there." The man 
said okay and left. Five minutes later he came back and was done. 
 
The owner was shocked and asked, "How did you chop that tree down so fast?" 
 
The man said, "I got a lot of practice in the Sahara." 
 
The owner replied, "You mean the Sahara desert?" 
 
"Yes" he said, "or at least that's what they call it now." 
 
(from Cybersalt Digest) 

 
 
 



 

 Kota Marudu Goshen Adventist Secondary School 
 

his week let me share with you a place in Sabah Borneo called Kota Marudu. I first visited 
Kota Marudu in 1998 with a singing group from Mountain View College together with 
some workers of the South Philippine Union Conference publishing department. 

 
Kota Marudu is a small district of Sabah and is bordered by the more well-known areas of Kudat 
and Kota Belud. It is in the northern part of Sabah on the tip of Borneo and at 130 km from Kota 
Kinabalu, a 2 hour drive on a fairly straight road. The population is made up of the Kimaragang 
and Tobilung Dusun communities (local people of Sabah), but you will also find Bajau similar to 
our Bajao tribe in Sulu and Tawi-Tawi, Orang Sungai, Bugis, Suluk and Brunei natives here. 
 
Kota Marudu is formerly known as ‘Bandau’, derived from the Kadazan-Dusun (native people) 
word ‘Mondou’; which according to local ancient folklore is a mystical buffalo-like creature that 
had caused the residents much terror. The district’s name was consequently changed to Kota 
Marudu, after a famous port on Marudu Bay, which was built by local warrior, Shariff Osman to 
protect the area from British colonists. 
 
Kota Marudu has plenty of forest and an abundance of unique wild life. The flora and fauna is also 
intriguing. Have you heard of Bull Eye fungus used as hair conditioner or facial mask? It is found 
here. Also, in Borneo particularly in Tun Mustapha Park which covers Kota Marudu, there are 
many species of pitcher plants, mushrooms and unique corals not seen anywhere else in the 
world. Kota Marudu boasts Southeast Asia's largest solar power station. 
 
Once a year, Kota Marudu celebrates the Maize Festival in honor of the agricultural product's 
contribution to the district's socioeconomic development. Maize is the most important source of 
food supply and as an income generating for folks living in Kota Marudu. 
 
A must buy in Kota Marudu is corn which plays an important part in the local economy. One the 
way to Kota Marudu, you can find a small stall on the road selling Jagung bakar (grilled corn). 

T 



 

Kota  Marudu Photos 

 
Aerial of Kota Marudu 

 
Road to Kota Marudu 



 

 
Jakung Bakar (roasted corn) by the roadside 

 
Enjoying roasted corn by the roadside 

 
Open market Roadside fruit vendors 

 
Maize beauty contestants during the Pesta Jagung (Corn Festival) in Kota Marudu 

 



 
In fact, so important are maize products to Kota Marudu that an annual Pesta Jagung, or Corn 
Festival, is held to celebrate this prosperous staple and the industry that forms the backbone of 
the district, although it seems nowadays it is referred to as Kota Marudu Festival. 
 
The Corn Festival is a 2-day celebration filled with corn-related activities such as corn industry 
exhibitions, corn competitions, traditional sports which may or may not involve corn and, the 
highlight of the event, the Maize or Corn Beauty Queen Pageant held on the second day, featuring 
local beauties decorated with corn-derived jewelry. 

 

Goshen Adventist Secondary School is a co-ed boarding school operated by the Sabah Mission. 
It is located about 100 miles (160 kilometers) north of Kota Kinabalu, the capital of Sabah, 
Malaysia. As a result of the pioneering work of J. T. Pohan and the northward “migration” of 
Adventists led by Salag Gaban from mid-Sabah to the Marudu Bay area, the number of church 
members mushroomed at the newly named village of Goshen (after the biblical Israelite province 
in Egypt) in the early 1950s. Originally in Goshen all the people were Adventist church members. 
Currently, there are several non-Adventists who live in Goshen. 
 

Establishment of Goshen Adventist Secondary School 
The need arose for the opening of the one-teacher Goshen Church School in 1952, with 
Mandatang Gaban as its first teacher. In 1969 the name Goshen Adventist Secondary School was 
adopted when it began offering lower secondary classes. It produced its first form 3 (Lower 
Certificate of Education) graduates in 1971.  
 
May 5,1952 is a very important date in the history of Goshen Adventist Secondary School. On this 
date, 10 courageous pioneers made their way through jungle, mud and swamps to the fertile 
plains of Marudu bay. They found that the area was very fertile and promising. They could tell by 
faith and experience that they had found a land that could cater to their needs and to the needs 
to the generations to come. 
 
At first it was hard labor as the pioneers tried to established their presence. They had to build huts 
to provide them with temporary shelters from the monsoon rains of Borneo and troublesome 
mosquitoes. The jungle had to be cleared before rice and vegetables and the like can be planted. 
Despite all the hardships, their courage and spirit remained steadfast and their diligence and 
perseverance were richly rewarded in the bountiful harvest of their crops.    
 
The fertile land reminded them of the biblical land of Goshen. From the parched hills of Palestine, 
Abraham's descendants went to dwell in the fruitful plain of Goshen. Wrestling a bare living from 
the jungle clad hillsides of North Borneo, Abraham's spiritual children came to this fertile plain 
and decided to call their new settlement Goshen - a name that would continually remind them 
and their children of God's love and bountiful blessings to his people. Goshen is a place established 
by our Adventist church members. 
 
The pioneers had foresight and realized, as soon as they had settled themselves and bought over 
their families, that they should begin a church school. The co-operation of the pioneers was  



 
SDA Church 

 
Romy at a church building construction 

 
Students at Goshen Adventist School 

 

More students at Goshen 

 
Goshen Adventist School 

 



 
laudable. It did not take them long to erect a bamboo building for a school. It did not matter to 
them that the building was made a bamboo. The immediate and foremost objective in their minds 
was the solemn responsibility of building characters in their children that would last for eternity. 
Pastors Mandatang Gaban and Peter Leopold were among the first teachers in this school. The 
school continues to grow since then and through the portals of this school many have gone out 
to render unselfish service to God and their fellowmen. 
 
Today, Kota Marudu has the highest concentration of Seventh-day Adventist in Sabah. In Goshen 
Adventist Secondary School, we have two MVC Malaysian alumni who served the school as 
teachers. What they learned from MVC, they share it here in Kota Marudu. This is their mission 
field. Truly, MVC shines on in this part of the world. 
 
Below are the promotional videos of our Goshen Adventist Secondary School and also Goshen 
Adventist Primary School. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QHZvetc6FQQ 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mvwd8h04G5I 

 
This week, please pray for our work in this part of the world. 
 

Romy Halasan 
Jakarta, Indonesia 
 

Where is Kota Marudu? 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QHZvetc6FQQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mvwd8h04G5I
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Repost: MVCSN Lost A Pioneer 
 

Dr. Allan R. Magie, a former Chair of MVC’s School of Science and Technology, a professor of 
biology, and the person who helped start the School of Nursing, passed away on September 23, 
2017.  He is survived by his wife Lori, and several children.  This information was relayed to us by 
Enoch Montalban, an alumnus of MVCSN.  No additional information was provided. 
Dr. Magie was in MVC in 1966 when I joined the faculty.  In 1969 he interviewed the first five MVC 
students who were accepted to the School of Nursing together with 10 other students from 
Philippine Union College, and later graduated as members of the Pioneer Class ’72. 
 

Ed Zamora 

 
EDITOR’s Note 09/29/2017:  Our sincerest condolences to the Magie family.  Dr. Magie’s 
contributions to Mountain View College, and the School of Nursing in particular, will not be 
forgotten.  
 
Last September 21, 2017, at MVC, the School of Nursing held its Striping and Caduceus Pinning 
Ceremony. This is a very important part of a nursing student’s life where their nurse’s cap will 
receive a stripe signifying having achieved certain levels in their clinical training.    
 
On Sunday October 1, 2017, the School of Nursing will hold its 50th Capping/Pinning Ceremony. 
This is perceived by some as the most important celebration in a nursing student’s life: when they 
embark in the beginning of their clinical training and first don their uniforms and nurses’ caps.  
The class honored during this ceremony is MVCSN Class of 2019.  
 
Last Labor Day weekend, MVC School of Nursing alumni members in North America held their 
reunion at Cancun, Mexico.  Next year, they will hold their reunion again at Labor Day weekend 
but this time in Orlando, Florida.  Then in 2019, date to be finalized, alumni members from all over 
the world will return to MVC campus to celebrate the School of Nursing’s 50th Anniversary.  
 



Lastly, in a recent survey rendered by the School of Nursing Homebased Alumni Chapter, it was 
verified that are numerous MVC-trained licensed nurses that SHINE ON! daily throughout the 
world, some serving in the most prestigious healthcare organizations and some serving in the 
most rural and challenging mission fields.  
 
NONE OF THESE would have been possible without the vision, leadership and hard work of Dr. 
Allan Magie who helped start MVC School of Nursing. For that and for much, much more – we 
thank and pay tribute to Dr. Allan Magie.  
 

Joy Caballero-Gadia  

Proud to be a product of MVCSN  
 

 Memorial Service Info 
 

MVC School of Nursing Pioneer Dr. Allan R. Magie passed on September 23, 2017. There will be 
two (2) memorial services for him. To those alumni members who requested information on 
how to get in touch with the family, see info below. Thank you Enoch Montalban for this info! 

 

October 21, 2017 at 4 p.m. 
Formal memorial service:  
 
Yucaipa SDA Church 
35225 Avenue E, Yucaipa, CA 
92399 

 

November 4, 2017 at 4 p.m. 
Celebration of his life – informal:  
 
Beaumont SDA Church 
1343 Palm Ave., 
Beaumont, CA 92223 

For info re: the formal memorial service at Yucaipa 
Contact Michael Magie (son) at 951/769-6226 or mmagie40@yahoo.com 
 
Thanks for your help, 
Lori Magie (wife)   email:  secretary@beaumontsda.com  
 

 
 

Alumni Calendar 
When What Where For More Info 

2017 Dec 15-17 NEW! MVC Alumni Asso Reunion Rancho Mirage, CA Elbert Moralde (in Facebook) 

2017 Dec 28-31 GYC  Phoenix, AZ www.gycweb.org  
2018 Jun24-Jul 1 SULADS 50th Anniv. Reunion MVC Campus Joy Caballero-Gadia (in Facebook) 

2018 Aug30-Sept 2 
NEW! 

MVC School of Nursing North 
American Chapter. Reunion 

Orlando, FL (in Facebook)  Ed Eresmas, Nonoy 

Hablan, Judith Teves, Darlene Ruado, 
Connie Calica 

2019  Summer (TBD) MVC School of Nursing 50th  
Anniversary Reunion 

MVC Campus Devaney Bayeta (in Facebook) 
 

2019 Aug 12-17 Int’l Pathfinder Camporee Oshkosh, WI www.camporee.org  

mailto:mmagie40@yahoo.com
mailto:secretary@beaumontsda.com
http://www.gycweb.org/
http://www.camporee.org/


 

From the Mailbag 
Photos from the Loggers’ Village 

 
Leda Sol Bacomo, Ruth Cordero, Mindy 

Queruela and Nancy Tanaman 
Annie Tanaman-Nuñez, Leda Sol Bacomo- 
Hechanova & Elizabeth Queruela-Angulo 

 

MVC School of Nursing Announcements 
 

• REUNION @2018.   On September 17,2017, the officers of MVC Alumni Association North 
American Chapter met via Conference Call to discuss next year’s MVCSN alumni reunion 
which they voted on will be held at Orlando, Florida, on August 30-Sept 02, 2018 during 
Labor Day Weekend. The theme is yet to be decided as will the prospective projects.  The 
group’s officers are  Ed Eresmas, President;  Nonoy Hablan, VP Religious; Judy Teves, VP 
Social; Darlene Ruado, Secretary; Evangeline Santos, Treasurer; and Connie Calica, PIO.  
 

• GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY REUNION @2019.  MVC School of Nursing was established in 1969 
producing her first graduates in 1972. On 2019 (date to be determined) the 50th 
Anniversary Reunion celebrations of the school will be held at MVC.  Many classes are 
already planning on traveling together to The Hilltop for this festive and joyous occasion – 
not just as happy alumni members but en-masse as classmates!  (or in batches like cookies). 
The classes plan to make the occasion a both a class reunion in itself and a reunion with 
fellow MVCSN graduates!   Keep an ear open for upcoming announcements from The 
Hilltop!  You will not want to miss this grand event!  



 

MVC Alumni Asso. Western USA 
 

• ALUMNI REUNION @2017. MVC Alumni Association in Western USA and the Mindanao 
Mission Academy Alumni Association are having a joint homecoming reunion this year 
which will be held at OMNI Resort at Rancho Mirage, California. This will be on December 
15-17, 2017.  More info will be announced as arrangements get ironed out.  But for now – 
SAVE THE DATE! 

 
 

Needed: MVC Junior Devotional Authors 
 

STORIES FOR JUNIOR DEVOTIONAL – still needed by MVC.  They need 360 but they received less 
than 80.  Deadline has been moved (once again) to Oct 15, 2019.  Send your stories to  
sdajuniordevotional2019.ph@gmail.com 
 
Guidelines from PPH: 
1. Write in conversational manner. 
2. Write to describe not to prescribe. 
3. Be specific. 
4. Dwell on a single lesson, trait or 

action. 
5. Have a creative title of not more than 

six words. 
6. Include the Bible text/passage your 

story tries to point out. Suggested 
Bible versions: NIV, ESV, NKJV, NLT 
and NASB. 

7. Must be 350 words or less, including 
the memory verse which is indicated 
below the title of the article. 

8. Include your biodata. 
9. Observe proper citation. 

Contributors whose articles are chosen 
to be included in the devotional will 
receive Php 350/article upon the release 
of the devotional. 

 
Reasons for rejection: 1. Contradicts SDA beliefs and practices. 
2. Misses to emphasize the devotional theme. 
3. Too preachy 
4. Invades other's right to privacy. 
5. Fails to comply with the requirement for the number of words. 
 
Suggested topics to write about: Spiritual matters, family, friends,  
studies, values, health, dating, social concerns, technology, hobbies,  
answered prayers, and nature. 
 

 
 
 

mailto:sdajuniordevotional2019.ph@gmail.com


 SULAD News/Announcements 
 
SULAD HEAD COUNT NEEDED – In preparation for the upcoming Sulads’ 50th Anniversary Reunion 
(June 24 - July 01, 2018) which will be held at MVC Campus, we need a general idea of how many 
sulads and their families to prepare for.  Housing, meals, etc.   If you are planning on coming, 
please drop us a line?  Thanks.    

• Facebook – Melchie Sison Tonog; Joy Caballero-Gadia   

• Email – watermankids@yahoo.com  
 

SAVE THE DATE! PLAN to be there!  June 24-July01, 2018.  Next year.  9 months to prepare. 
 
SULADS Connection – Are you a sulad? Want to be part of the ongoing discussions, planning and 
reminiscing throughout the week?  If you are a sulad and not yet part of the Facebook group 
“SULADS Connection,” message either of the following FB accounts and ask to be added to the 
group: joubert falcunitin, Dams McFall Mari Ray, Joy Caballero-Gadia, Editha Daguman. 
 
 

Prayer Requests 
 

FOR THE CONTINUED HEALING OF: Marie Bingcang, Ching Rivera, Pheobe Cagulada, Pat 
Caballero, Leonora Gagatam, Jerusalem Era, Ruth Fabella & Ellen Fabella (wife and daughter of 
Dr. Armand T. Fabella), Felix Sareno, Elmer Aguro, Rayelch Modillas, Rebecca Antemano, Roxie 
Pido, Virgie Osita, Pastor Oseas Zamora, Pastor Remelito Tabingo and members of the MVC 
Alumni & Friends who are sick.  
 
COMFORT FOR THE BEREAVED FAMILIES OF:  
RJ Buada, Naty Caballero-Sanz, Anabel Quilog, JB Mendez, Ronnie Enero, Theodoro Inocellas, 
Pastor Antonio Dandoy, Vizminda Brion Murcia, Asher Ortaleza, Federico Blaza, Jovita P. Solis, 
Wayne Chavit, Nanette Chio, Rolly Boniales and other families who recently lost their loved ones. 

 
 

 Meet The Editors 
This week’s issue of Cyberflashes was by Evelyn Porteza Tabingo. Next week’s issue will be 

by Raylene Rodrigo Baumgart. Please direct all entries to her or to any of the editors. 
 

NAME:  EMAIL ADDRESS:  

Eddie Zamora  ezamora594 at aol dot com  
Evelyn Porteza-Tabingo  etabingo at gmail dot com  
Jessie Colegado  Cyberflashes at gmail dot com  
Joy Caballero-Gadia  watermankids at yahoo dot com  
Lily EscaraLare  LyLare at Hotmail dot com  
Melodie Mae Karaan-Inapan  melodieinapan at yahoo dot com  
Raylene Rodrigo-Baumgart  raylene.baumgart at gmail dot com  
Romulo ‘Romy’ Halasan  romsnake at gmail dot com  

mailto:watermankids@yahoo.com


 
If you wish to subscribe to Cyberflashes, to unsubscribe, or if you changed your email address and want Cyberflashes 
to be sent to your new address, please send your request via email to any of the editors. We spell out the @ and 
dot signs in the email addresses to prevent worms, viruses, and robots from harvesting them. If you would like to 
correspond, simply substitute the correct symbols 
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Closing Thoughts 
The Editor 

 

 

Happy Sabbath, MVCians! 


