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NOVEMBER 21, 2007

Mission E-mail! Woohoo!!
Hey family!
How are you doing? I’m doing pretty well here! Ironically enough, I just wrote
you all letters, because I didn’t know when I was going to be able to e-mail you.
So if I repeat myself, you’re going to have to bear with me. First off, my new
e-mail is dkbingham@myldsmail.net It probably says that already, but just in
case, there it is.
Wow, it feels weird to be back on a computer. It’s like I’m comfortable with
what I’m doing again! haha. Well, thanks to my wonderful typing skills, I’ll
be able to elaborate a little bit more in here hopefully than I can in my letters.
I actually wrote/am writing more people than I planned on today, but it’s all
good. After I type this though, we go to dinner and then have class, so I don’t
really have a whole lot of time to finish writing today, but I’m pretty sure we’re
going to have a bunch of extra time tomorrow, since it’s Thanksgiving and all.
It’s going to be full of devotionals and such, but we’re going to have a lot of
free time as well because none of the teachers are going to be there to teach us.
So anyway, more about the MTC. My companion’s name (as I’ve probably
told you eight million times before) is Elder Stevenson. One crazy random
fact about him: He’s from Arizona and he’s actually friends with two of the
girls that I went to EFY with! Willi Nixon and Becca Stark. Not that you’d
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remember them, but I thought I’d tell you anyway.
He’s a pretty cool guy, a couple random quirks, but
I can deal with them. But I will tell you there are
some pretty insane elders here my family! My patience is definitely going to be tried. :) We’ve got
polar opposites at the MTC (on a side note, there
are way more sisters than I expected). There are
those who are pretty dang rowdy and finding ways
to go around the rules, and there are those crazy
ones who decide to wear ‘proselyting clothes’ on
p-days too, just because! I’m proud to say, I’m in
between. I like to have fun, but I always try my best
to obey the rules and be spiritual when called for.
So my district is awesome! Since I’m typing pretty fast, lol, I’m going to name
them all, and say a little about at least some of them. These are besides me and
Elder Stevenson.
Elder Berrett—Other Drew! Lol, it was cool that he’s in my district. He’s a
good guy, and he does the best Donald Duck impression that I have ever seen
or heard in my life! Seriously! It’s amazing.
Elder Shahan—His companion, not sure if I spelled his name right. He’s
from Bountiful. Tall, basketball guy. Likes Asian candy, lol.
Elder Grawrock—This elder is crazy awesome, lol. He’s from Oregon and he’s
kind of on the weird side, but he is fun to be around! ‘Grawrock’ has become
an adjective for pretty much anything awesome! lol, he definitely brings life
to the party.
Elder Limburg—His companion. Lived in Salt Lake. Looks like a German
when he wears his trench coat. Cool guy.
Elder Norton—District Leader. From Maryland. Cool, sarcastic guy who is
good at what he does.
Elder Larsen—His companion. He’s from Salt Lake too. Seems like he’s the
youngest of the group, even though he’s not. He actually sprained his ankle
during gym and was on crutches for a few days. It’s all good now though.
Elder Baird—Crazy red head from Arizona! lol, he’s in our room. He’s an awesome, funny elder, and he has a green suit! Totally says Leprechaun to me, lol.
Elder Kelsey—Now, this story is complicated. Elder Kelsey was also in our
room and really was awesome! He was from Vegas originally (moved to New
Harmony, UT fairly recently) and always had something funny/witty to say.
He would help people when they were down too. However, Elder Kelsey has
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gone home. He had some issues that he hadn’t taken care of yet, when he
should have (I don’t know what exactly) so he made the choice to go home. I
was sad to see him go, really. I’m going to miss the kid, but he is planning on
coming back, which is a good thing!

Bored yet? Yeah? Oh well. :) Let’s see…we’ve had two firesides so far. (I really
am repeating a ton of stuff that I said in the letters, so I apologize) One was by
a Brother Bott, and another was by Gary Coleman (ha!) of the Seventy. Both
were really good, but I especially enjoyed Brother Bott’s. I’ve been taking a
lot of notes too. My testimony really is growing constantly. Even though this
mission started off by being pretty darn overwhelming, I’ve started to get the
hang of things. Now I really do miss you guys, but just remember that I’m out
here serving the Lord!
Thanks for letters and cookies! I really do appreciate them. I love getting letters
and hearing from home. I’ve gotten letters from Mom, Dad, and Dax, as well
as Jake, Noah, and Grandma Jeanne. More than I expected I might add!
Let me just say…I can’t believe the story about Grandpa Bingham!! Heck!!
That’s really pretty dang awesome. :) It HAD to be after I’d left to the MTC,
didn’t it? Lol :P
So a couple side notes, and then I’ll probably stop writing because my time is
starting to run a little low.
Dad, who won Comic Book Idol?
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Anyone, I just may need more earplugs for my roomies, haha. Elder Kelsey
used a ton before he left (why he didn’t use the same ones, I don’t know) Also,
my hanger for my brown suit coat broke. Should I buy a new one on the field
or what?
Everyone, as much as I love e-mail, I’d rather you guys just wrote me normal
letters until I got out into the field. I only get half an hour at the MTC (I’m
timed), and if I read e-mails, I’ll have less time to write them. Once I’m out in
the field though, feel free to e-mail me. But I still want normal letters! Haha.
Alright, well I want you guys to know that I really love you!! I miss you so
much! I’m looking forward to hearing from you frequently. The computer says
I’ve got a little under five minutes left, and I don’t want to take any chances. So
write me back! Not on here though, at least not until I’m in the field. :)
Love you all!!
—Elder Drew Kent Bingham
NOVEMBER 28, 2007

E-mail Number Two
Hey family!
How are things going? Things are going pretty good here. It’s actually my last
P-day which kind of stinks, but oh well. My P-Days are Wednesdays, or at
least they are here in the MTC. Now I’m planning on writing those of you
who wrote me real letters, so pardon me if I repeat myself. :) I don’t have any
of those letters with me right now, so I don’t really know if I’m supposed to
answer certain things. So just let me know if I forget anything.
First off, yes Dad, you can forward my e-mail to other people (censoring
them accordingly of course, lol) You know what I wouldn’t want people to
hear for the most part, so I’ll leave it up to your discretion. Family, my friends,
whatever. Maybe it will give them the idea to buy a book from JournalDesign
(coughcoughwinkwink).
Well the last week actually went by really fast. As we speak, we’ve got a ton of
newbies coming in with their ‘dork dots’ lol. (I might have random thoughts,
so just bear with me) I haven’t tried the orange juice, so I can’t really say if it
does anything to you. I don’t think anyone in our district has, lol. Uhh…I’m
trying to think of what I want to say. We’ve had two devotionals since I last
wrote you. Both very good. One was by and Elder Walker, and the other escapes me :) My memory is kind of on the fritz right now, but I’m sure I’ll write
it in an actual letter. I’ve been taking pretty good notes. I might actually keep/
send home my notes (when I get to have a ton of them) along with my many
doodles, lol. It’s always good to go back and review.
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So Christmas is coming up pretty quick! What are you guys getting me? lol
I’m not really sure how Christmas is going to work, but I know we’re probably
going to get to watch the Christmas devotional on Sunday. I’ll probably talk
about it a little more when it gets closer. The lights in the MTC are up though!
They’re definitely a cool thing to see. It kind of reminds me of the good old
choir days at temple square and such. You guys will have to keep me updated
about Christmas stuff.
I got my first haircut today! Heck, I like my hair the way it usually is! My first
interview with the Branch President, he told me I needed to schedule a hair
appointment. So after having a haircut a little over two weeks ago, I had another one. To be completely honest, I don’t like it. It’s much too short for my
liking. They’re under the delusion that all missionaries like to do their hair
forward, so now if I try to comb my hair back, like how I like it, it just looks
spiky. Darn cowlicks! (spelling?) On the bright side, I still have my mole.
So far I’ve gotten letters from all you guys, grandma Becky, Jake, and Noah.
Unless I’m forgetting someone. Grandpa Bingham and Marlene also sent a
dozen Tasty’s doughnuts! I’ve been sharing with my district though, so all
those goodies aren’t going to my gut. Speaking of food, you know what I’ve
decided I’m going to crave the most? Pasta! Good Cheesy Pasta! Pasta Roni!
Bowl Appetit! You name it, man. I am definitely a past kind of man.
Anyway, mom wanted to know a little more about my classes, and I don’t know
what I’ve told you before so I might repeat myself. My teachers are Brother
Jenkins and Brother Lucas. They’re both fairly new return missionaries, but
they both are great at what they do. We’ve taught Lessons 1 and 2 a ton, and
we’re working a lot on certain teaching skills (teaching with the spirit, commitments, etc.) We’re also working on street contacting and all that good stuff.
We have lots of classes during the day, really! I’ll show you all my MTC schedule sometime. Specific enough? We also have gym everyone in awhile (I’ve
played basketball and volleyball a few times, but I’m mainly running/walking
for most of the time.) Uhh…There’s also a lot of large group meetings and
devotionals. Usually with me, the mornings start off pretty slow (I miss my old
sleeping schedule!) and then the rest of the day flies by.
I’m getting increasingly excited and nervous about getting out into the field!
It’s going to be crazy! All of my district is going to Indiana, plus a few more.
There are 18 on our flight, but I think 4 of them are going to Atlanta, GA.
So how is the family? You’ve got to keep me updated! Lol, I know that you
are, but still. I’m glad I got the chance to hear from everyone! Are we enjoying
the $5,000? lol, how’s that XBox 360 working for ya Dax? Any Brawl news??
And how was that homework Chelsea? lol, and your band too! Tell me more!
lol. Have you started your new calling yet mom? And are you still swamped
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with deadlines dad? How are all the shows (Survivor?)? And how are the
JAZZ?!?!? I seriously want to know, lol. Dad, if you want to do me a dumb
favor, just because I’m having withdrawals, will you go to nba.com, and print
off a page or two for me? Click on Standings, and print that, and then click on
stats and print that. That would make me happy, lol. Mike and Brandi haven’t
given me any updates or anything, lol.
Oh, and Dad: Jon Reed should NOT have won Comic Book Idol. I didn’t like
him one bit.
Alright, well my time is running pretty short. I hope Brady is doing better. That’s
scary about the infection in his leg. They really do have a thanksgiving curse!
And Dax my brother! Sorry you were to only boy grandson at Thanksgiving!
Well my family! I love you all! Keep the letters coming! Fairly soon I may start
craving food, so be on the look out, lol. I’m still planning on losing weight
though! :) So I miss you guys, love you guys, you know the drill!
Love you!
—Elder Drew K. Bingham
P.S. I’m sorry if I’m not bearing my testimony enough in these e-mails, but
I’m limited on time here at the MTC, and I don’t know what you want to hear
more of! lol, I’ll have more time in the field. But I do know this church is true,
and my testimony is getting stronger by the day. Love you all!
DECEMBER 11, 2007

Thefamilybackhome
Dad!!!!
I’m actually going to kind of direct this to the family just for times sake. First
off, it’s so good to hear from you!! Really. So thank you for e-mailing me!
Here’s my new address:
Elder Drew K. Bingham
615 S. Elizabeth St.
Angola, IN 46703
So you can send packages and stuff there, and you should! :) If people ask you
for my address though, just give them the mission office address (that way, if
I get transferred, it gets to me no matter where I am) but if they’re sending
a package, give them my Angola address. The office forwards mail, but they
can’t forward packages. Make sense? So speaking of packages, I’m sure I’ll love
whatever you give me, BUT I need one or two things. I need another pair of
thermals, size 2X still (but hopefully not for long, lol) and some Mint Truffle
Stephens hot cocoa if you’re feeling generous. :)
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My thoughts are going to be kind of disjunct, so I apologize. I didn’t think I
was going to be able to e-mail you today because we had another ice storm/
freezing rain and the library wasn’t open in the morning. I actually started
writing you guys a letter, so I’m probably going to be repeating myself a little.
I’m sure you’ll bear with me. So now that I’m in the field, e-mail is great and
wonderful, but I would definitely love to get some actual letters too. My original plan was to send out a mass Christmas card, but the idea really isn’t that
plausible, so I’m just going to send you the guys the make-shift card I did in
the MTC. You can read the poem/song at the family Christmas thing if you
want, lol. I’d type it here, but I don’t have it with me, so I wouldn’t remember
everything. Depending on time, I may want you to copy/digitalize it and mail
it to a few friends (I’d give you the addresses, and you could just put my mission address on if you wanted to.
Again, you can share this e-mail with other people, but you may only want to
let immediate family see me complain, lol. Dad, I’m not going to lie, it’s been
tough. One of the hardest weeks I’ve had in awhile. But enough about me!
Lol, j/k. I’ll go into detail a little bit later. I’m going to kind of tell my story
chronologically. This e-mail is going to probably be long too, which I’m sure
you’ll be fine with, lol. Expect a letter with multiple repeats too.
Now just because I’m paranoid, and don’t want to lose everything, I’m going
to send multiple e-mails at different time increments, so if you’re reading now,
just know that more are on the way. Also, my preparation days are Tuesdays.
End of e-mail one. :)
Love you!
—Drew
DECEMBER 11, 2007

Familybackhometwo
Dad!
Hello again! So, let’s rewind back to after I called you. (I have an hour on these
computers, about 40 minutes left because I had to set up an account).
I had two flights, one to Georgia and the other to Indiana. The flights were
pretty good, I sat by Elder Berrett (Other Drew) both times, so we didn’t
convert anyone lol. He did give one of the flight attendants a pass along card
though, so that was kind of funny. I’ve decided I’m not a huge fan of flying
though. When flying, I couldn’t help but thinking of that famous scene from
LOST, or Red Eye or something, lol. But I’m alive! So that’s good.
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By the time we got to the Atlanta airport, we were starving, so we got something at the Wendy’s in the airport. I just got a shake, and the lady intentionally
didn’t give me the right amount of change. How do I know? Well, I just have a
feeling, lol. But that didn’t bother me all that much. Then we flew off to Indiana
in a much smaller plane. President Corey and Sister Corey were there to meet
all 18 of us, along with the Assistants to the President. They’re all pretty nice
people. We loaded up our stuff into a trailer, the assistants gave us small sack
lunches, and we drove off to the mission home.
Once there we sat around and talked for awhile, and the assistants answered
questions, did a little role playing, etc. The mission home is really great by
the way. We all had our picture taken with President and Sister Corey (you
should’ve gotten a copy I believe) and all had interviews with the President.
For dinner, they fed us lasagna, garlic bread, fruit salad, and salad. For dessert,
we had some really delicious toffee cake. After dinner, we had a meeting where
we all bore our testimonies, were introduced to the office staff, and had a sort
of orientation thing. We all spent the night in the basement (the sisters slept
upstairs). It snowed a ton that night. In the morning we had pancakes and eggs,
another brief meeting, and then it was off to transfer meeting.
There was a ton of reorganizing to be done because a ton of people leaving,
and a ton coming in. Plus they had just organized a new stake. So after all of
that happened we got our companions. And my companion is…*drum roll*
Elder Van Wagoner. Serving in the Angola, Indiana area (which is about 2.5-3
miles away from Indianapolis when driving). Elder Van Wagoner seems like
a pretty good guy so far. I’m the first elder he’s trained though, and he’s only
been a senior companion 2 or 3 other times. But he’s a hard worker at least.
He’s from Taylorsville, UT and he was way into the choir/theatre scene too.
Great tenor voice. We usually seem to get along fine, but he does walk pretty
fast and he doesn’t really know the term ‘peace and quiet’ lol. You know me, I
need to be able to relax every
once in awhile, but he likes to
talk, no matter the situation
haha. He doesn’t always have
the greatest amount of tact
either, oh well. So we have our
differences, but it’s all good.
End of e-mail two. :)
Still love you and miss you!
—Drew
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