Chapter Three
A Bride for Casa Hogar

Whoso findeth a wife findeth a good
thing, and obtaineth favor from the
Lord. Proverbs 18:22

“Hmmm. This man needs a wife.”

That was Brenda Pensinger’s first thought when she
visited Casa Hogar and saw Al Baker struggling with
his own illness, a bout of the flu, while trying to run a
household of six disabled children. Besides that, Al
was tending a garden and raising poultry to keep food
on the table, as well as teaching weekly classes on
raising chickens in an outlying village. Casa Hogar, as
a matter of fact, appeared to be full of chickens during
Brenda’s visit since Al had several penned up in the
sala, or living room, for a future dinner.

At the time, Brenda was not particularly thinking of
herself as the answer to Al’s problems since she had
just met him a little more than a week before. Brenda
was working on a Bible translation for Wycliffe Bible
Translators near the town of Mitla when she read a
newsletter for missionaries in‘the area published by
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John Wayne Johnson. In the letter it mentioned a
potluck social to be held in Oaxaca.

. At the social, Al’s eye was caught by a tall, attractive
brunette with two Indian children at her side. Always
one to be friendly, he struck up a conversation and
asked about the children. Brenda told him the
children, afflicted with tuberculosis, needed medicine
every day, and she couldn’t leave them in their village
eight hours away.

“You ought to come visit my children’s home
sometime,” he told her. The invitation was casual
enough, but Brenda decided to follow up on it when
she found herself with access to a car the following
week. “If I can only find this place, I'll make that
visit,” she thought, carefully following the handwritten
directions from Mitla through the winding, rutted
streets of Oaxaca.

At the age of 38 — Al’s exact age -- Brenda was still
single. She had been working with Wycliffe for 14
years, translating the New Testament into Mixteco, a
language that had never before been written down. She
was used to the hardships of primitive living, having
lived in a Mizteco Indian village down near the west
coast of Oaxaca for many years.

But Al’s situation was something else. Although he

was in charge of a household of seven, he seemed in
need of some TLC himself, and she invited him over to
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the Wycliffe Center in Mitla for a home-cooked meal.
After that first dinner, the two began double dating
with Al’s roommate Dale, who also began dating a
Wrycliffe translator. Al and Brenda quickly became a
couple, realizing their common interests and
background made them uniquely suited for each other.
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Al and Brenda at their wedding reception in Mitla
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Love began to blossom and by the summer of 1977,
Brenda was accompanying Al on a visit to his home
state of Texas to meet his mother and dad in a town
near Corsicana and all his friends from Irving Christian
Center. On that trip, Al professed his love for Brenda,
and the couple began thinking of a future together.

In a newsletter to the saints after Al returned to
Oaxaca, he wrote, “I believe the first item I should
share with you is that Brenda Pensinger and I are
engaged.....” The wedding was to take place in
February, 1978 to be certain that the Mixtecan
translation was complete and to give friends and
family time to make preparations to come to Oaxaca.
Soon however, Al learned that his father had been
diagnosed with leukemia, and he suddenly had to make
another trip to the States.

“It was a three-day drive, and I just couldn’t stand
to see him go by himself,” Brenda recalled. They
decided not to wait for the translation but to marry
immediately and make the drive together. They drove
to a village called Tlacolula and waited all morning for
a judge to perform the rites, but when he didn’t show,
they went on to lunch at the Johnsons’. The day was
saved when Johnny, as an ordained minister,
volunteered his services. So in December 1977 Brenda
and Al became man and wife at an informal ceremony
across the street from Casa Hogar.

“Later in February we had a reception in Mitla with

a Valentine theme,” Brenda reported. Brenda’s
Wycliffe friends attended, with a young Mixteco girl
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