
Hello FBC Watsonville,                                                                   July 2022 
 
Greeting from the Czech Republic. More specifically the sprawling 
metropolis of Zbudov, population 107.   
 
For such a small village, Zbudov is quite rich in history.  It is the home of 
a historic local hero, Jakub Kubata, who led a rebellion in 1580 against the 
nobility. Our village is surrounded by lakes and pastures, and the land is 
valued for grazing cattle. The nobility from nearby Hluboka castle wanted 
this land, and Jakub Kubata led a rebellion to keep this land for the local 
peasants.  For his efforts, he was beheaded.  
 
About a thirty-minute walk from the village, in the middle of the pastures, 
there is a large statue of Kubata, built in 1904.  About 200 meters away, 
under a tree in the pasture, is a lone boulder with an old sign, saying this 
is where Kubata’s head came 
to a stop after the beheading.  
The Czech people have a very 
fun and dry sense of humor. 
 
A couple of weeks ago, Krista 
and I walked out to the statue 
for the annual Kubata festival.  
Hundreds of people from 
throughout south Bohemia 
were there to eat sausage, 
drink local beer, listen to 
traditional polka music, and 
just sit and chat.  We spent 
time chatting with friends from 
the village, just talking about 
life, work, kids, and more.   
 
While watching some children 
perform a traditional folk 
dance, one friend told us to go 
watch a man give a talk about 
ancient weapons.  It was 
fascinating, seeing all these tools of war from hundreds of years ago, 
culminating in muskets and early rifles.  He loaded the musket, packed in 
the gunpowder, all the while pointing the gun in our direction.  Then he 
fired it by holding a slowly burning rope against the gunpowder.  I think the 



Czechs might have been more amused at me ducking whenever he 
pointed the gun in our direction. 
 
With the arrival of summer, everything changes.  We get a mix of hot 
weather and thunderstorms, and the ponds and creeks around our village 
flooded over their banks. There wasn’t any damage, just a big boost to the 
local mosquito population. 
 
The last few months have been interesting.  Krista and I both contracted 
Covid in May, even after vaccines and boosters, so we had to isolate for a 
while.  We didn’t have any major symptoms, mainly just a long-lasting 
feeling of light sickness and lack of energy at times that continues, but is 
getting better. 
 
Our daughter Roxie is home with us from university for the summer.  She 
is studying archaeology at the University of Aberdeen in Scotland.  She 
was accepted there before Brexit, back when all EU students could study 
tuition-free, so we only pay for her room and board which is a great 
blessing.  
 
Rebekah has had her ups and down, as I think she will experience all her 
life given her mental illness. She spends the night at our house once a 
week, and often has new cuts or bruises from self-harm. She currently is 
living in a place called "chranene bydleni", which means something like 
“guarded living”.  It's a place where she has her own apartment with a 
shared bathroom.  There are social workers there who she can go to when 
she has problems, and they keep an eye on her.  She has been working 
for a month at a small convenience store, and has an interview to teach 
some English classes, so we pray that it will go well.  She’s hoping to 
attend the local university soon, so please keep her in your prayers. 
 
Following her nervous breakdown and 5-month hospitalization last year, 
Krista now works on a reduced ¾ schedule as a teacher at the local 
international school.  This has been helpful for her mental condition, and 
with Covid restrictions mostly lifted, we are planning on increasing our 
contact with our neighbors and people from our Bible study, which hasn’t 
formally been able to meet since the start of the pandemic.  In fact, I just 
got off the phone with Zdenek, our intellectual and charitable atheist friend, 
and we arranged to meet in two weeks.  
 
We have a group of students who come to our house to meet regularly 
now. It started out last fall with just a couple of people who wanted to get 
away from school and relax and chat here, and now has grown to 15 at 



the last count. They are in the 15-20 year range, and many of the girls 
come to talk with Krista about issues and struggles in their lives.  They 
kind of see us as surrogate parents in a way, as they are living away from 
home at this boarding school. We expect the group to be even bigger as 
it just keep growing from word of mouth. I’ve enclosed a photo of Krista in 
our garden talking with them. 
 

 
 
One of the difficulties of living here is the lack of any spiritual support, 
besides that of our own little group.  Most of the churches here are catholic, 
and the protestant churches tend to be very "wild" small Pentecostal 
churches.  Most real ministry is done through long-term relationships, as 
friendships take some time to build here, but tend to run very deeply. We 
have spiritual talks with our neighbor, Pavel.   He is an atheist, but has an 
interest in God, and we can talk for hours on our porch, as long as he is 
kept supplied with local Czech beer. Pavel told us about an unconventional 
catholic priest who he met with – a scholarly younger Bible-believing man 
who loves Jesus and likes to help people.  Pavel met with him several 
times for support, so Krista and I went to the hills last Sunday to his small 
church in the forest.  It felt good to hear a Bible-based message about how 
Christ is there with us in our suffering.  We will go again this Sunday and 
talk with him.  
 
We sometimes are asked if we are affected by the war in Ukraine.  Besides 
seeing a lot of cars with Ukrainian license plates and sometimes hearing 
Ukrainian spoken, probably the main affect is on the economy, as we are 
tied more closely to happenings in Eastern Europe.   



Just like in the USA and globally, inflation and fuel prices are an issue.  
Currently we are at 16% inflation, and gas runs around $10 per gallon. 
Ukraine is the bread basket of Europe, and with their grain exports 
restricted, bread and wheat products have gone up significantly in price. 
But the main fear among people here is the upcoming winter.  Russia is 
the main supplier of heating gas to central Europe, and the EU is banning 
importation of Russian gas.  The USA has helped out somewhat, with 
increased exports of natural gas to Europe. But heating prices are 
expected to be astronomical this winter.   
 
Our house has a wood-burning stove, but it isn’t allowed to be used 
because the previous owner had done a DIY installation of it, insulating 
the exhaust pipe with old newspapers.  The house inspector found fire 
damage, and red-tagged it as unsafe until we put in a new chimney.  
Fortunately, our friend Pavel is a contractor, and he will install a new 
chimney for us this fall.  We already have accumulated plenty of wood 
which should last through the winter. 
 
As always, thank you all for your prayers and support.  We couldn’t have 
made it this long without you.   
 
Keep us in your prayers, and please 
feel free to write us with news, prayer 
requests, questions, travel plans, or 
anything else. It’s been over ten 
years since I’ve been to the USA, and 
it’s easy to feel isolated sometimes. 
A visit from my brother and sister-in-
law Tom and Dawn was a great way 
to start the summer this year, and 
we’re happy to show anyone around 
who makes it out to our corner of the 
world. 
 
Blessings 
 
Dan and Krista Coyan 
 


