
Look, there on the mountains, the feet of one who brings 
good news, who proclaims peace! (Nahum 1:15).

Isn’t it strange that the Bible talks about the feet of 
those who bring good news? It doesn’t say the faces 
or the smiles or the trim bodies — it says the feet.

You can tell a lot about people 
by looking at their feet.

A pioneer missionary woman by the name of 
Martha Boss worked in China and Hong Kong 
from 1945 to 1973, a time when people were 
flooding into that British colony as they fled from 
Communist China. They crowded into the city. 
They were poor. Many lived on boats and in des-
perate conditions. Martha was instrumental in 
helping these refugees survive and adjust to their 
new surroundings.

When my husband, Garry, visited Hong Kong sev-
eral years ago for a gathering of LCMS missionaries 
and representatives from their partner churches, some 
of the Chinese Christians gave personal testimonies 
of how they had come to faith in Jesus Christ. Out of 
the half dozen who spoke, Garry noticed that at least 
three or four mentioned the impact that missionary 
Martha Boss had had on their lives.

The story that touched my husband’s heart most 
was that of an older lady. She said that when she 
was a little girl, her family fled to Hong Kong. She 
recounted how Martha Boss had helped them find a 
place to stay, got clothes and food for them, helped 
them find schools for the kids — Martha helped 

them with a lot of 
things — and Mar-
tha was the one that 
invited them to church. 
This older woman said 
with tears streaming down her 
face, “The reason I am a Christian today is because 
I was sitting in church that day, and I saw Martha 
go up for communion, and when she knelt, I saw 
that she had big holes in the soles of her shoes. I 
realized that Jesus’ love was so strong in her heart, 
that she would wear worn-out shoes, not thinking 
of her own needs, so that she could take care of us. 
I wanted to know the source of that love that she 
shared — and that is how I came to know Jesus 
Christ as my Savior.”

People can tell a lot about you by 
looking at where your feet take you.

In Guatemala, where my husband and I were mis-
sionaries, we lived in a port town on the Caribbean 
coast where it rained more than 200 inches a year. 
In that tropical rain forest, everything grew — what 
lush vegetation! But because it rained so much, the 
ground was usually very muddy. At first when my 
husband would go to visit people, especially those 
who lived down near the water’s edge, he would 
wear his shoes. But he was constantly scraping the 
mud off his shoes; they were literally getting ruined. 
Finally, he came home one day carrying a pair of 
black rubber boots that he had bought at the mar-
ket. They were the pull-on kind that Garry could 
put on over his socks. He looked pretty silly, but 
those boots served him well.

A man who was a member of our church, Don 
Chepe, lived out in that neighborhood by the 
water’s edge, where just a bunch of mud paths con-
nected the houses. So slippery were those walking 
paths that a person had to be careful not to lose 
one’s balance and fall down! We learned that Don 
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Say It All

To mark the 60th anniversary of the Lutheran Church, Hong 
Kong Synod, and to thank The Lutheran Church—Missouri 
Synod for sending her to them as such a caring missionary, 
a book about Martha’s life is about to be published by Hong 
Kong Lutheran Social Services.

Martha Boss
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Chepe had suffered an accident; he worked on the 
docks loading banana boats, and one day while he 
was standing by the hold of the ship, a crane hit 
him and knocked him about 60 feet down into the 
hold of the ship. He was paralyzed from the waist 
down. After a while, his family was able to bring 
him to church in a wheelchair, and he was a faithful 
member at worship.

One day when Don Chepe wasn’t doing well, Garry 
went to his house to visit him. As my husband was 
sitting on the edge of Don Chepe’s bed, Garry said, 
“Don Chepe, I’m curious. Why did you become a 
Lutheran? What was it that drew you to our church?

Don Chepe replied, “Because you wear boots. It’s 
so muddy out here that nobody wants to come and 
visit, but you care enough about us that you’re will-
ing to wear boots like we do.”

In the end, it wasn’t Martha Boss’s shoes or my hus-
band’s boots that won those people for Jesus. It was 
Christ working through their service to others, the love 
of Jesus that they shared with them. The Holy Spirit 
was working in the lives of the people who were look-

ing at their well-worn shoes 
and muddy boots.

What wonderful opportu-
nities we have as Lutheran 
women in mission to serve 
the Lord! As we do His work 
— His way — let’s remem-
ber that people watch how 
we “do the walk.”

May our feet be dedicated 
to His service as we share 
His love with all those who 
cross the paths we tread.

How beautiful on the 
mountains are the feet of 
those who bring good news, 
who proclaim peace, who 
bring good tidings, who 
proclaim salvation, who say 
to Zion, “Your God reigns!” 
(Isaiah 52:7).

Mission Tips
s As your food arrives when you are dining out, 
before you pause to pray, ask the server if there 
are any concerns for which (s)he would like you to 
pray. Be sure to thank the server for sharing and 
to thank God for the service of this person.
s People are always looking for something to read 
on an airplane. Why not place a devotion or Mus-
tard Seed in the seat pocket for the next passen-
ger to find and read?
s Wear a cross necklace. When someone com-
ments on how lovely or beautiful your necklace is, 
you can reply, “Would you like to know why I wear 
a cross?”

Vice President of Gospel Outreach Marilyn McClure and her husband, Garry, have worked 
in Hispanic ministry for the last 40 years. She is a retired teacher who serves as chairman 
of the school board for their home congregation’s Lutheran School. She also teaches Sunday 
School at a Spanish mission where her husband has served for the past 19 years. They reside 
in Tucson, Arizona, and have three married children and four grandchildren.

Pastor Garry McClure [top] in Guatemala

Marilyn McClure [bottom] teaching a Bible 
class for children near the water in Don 
Chepe’s area, El Rastro
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