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Bridges. I’m sure you’ve seen a bridge or two this year. Maybe a rickety one across a ravine — a bridge that 
required you to take your courage in both hands in order to step onto it. Or a great feat of engineering that 
has proudly stood for a century or more. This year has been about building bridges. Within these pages you 
will read many stories of connection, and of finding commonalities across striking differences. 

You are not the same person who left a year ago — well, of course you are on one level. You probably have 
the same name and hair color, but things, and people, and you yourself have changed. You have matured, and 
been affected by your experiences. For some of you, events in your home community or home country have 
also changed life to the extent that it is hard to recognize the place you are returning to. Some of you will find 
your changed viewpoints open up new opportunities or relationships you had never seen before. 

On your return there is a mighty need for bridge builders — people who can span different understandings of 
life, find the common ground of our human experience and notice where the spirit of God is present. There 
will also be a need for the internal work of bridge building as you reflect on your year. Be sure to give yourself 
time and space for the spirit of God to be present there.

As you read the stories within the yearbook, I invite you to identify where bridges were built. And as you 
step into the next stage of your life, I invite you to continue the work of building bridges. As you spend time 
with your friends and family, or speak at gatherings, or return to work and studies, I invite you to hold those 
conversations that lead to greater understanding. Like Jesus, be a channel through which God’s unconditional, 
reconciling love is expressed.

All this is from God, who reconciled us to himself through Christ, and has given us the ministry of 
reconciliation; that is, in Christ God was reconciling the world to himself, … and entrusting the message  
of reconciliation to us. (2 Corinthians 5:18-19)

Helen Yocum  
GSL Administrative Assistant

Members of team Colombia in Boyaca in March. Back row (L-R) Gabriel Goddard (YAMEN), Felizarda Atanásia Filimone (YAMEN), Danielle Gonzales (SALT), 
ChunLei Xun (YAMEN). Front row (L-R) Tamarscha (Dhini) Putri (YAMEN), Carrie Vereide (Seed).
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Tiffany Wieler Paul Zehr David Zentner
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MCC global Service Learning department Staff

Smiling through the glare of Manitoba sunshine bouncing off a frozen lake, from left to right, Wade Snowdon**,  
Kathryn Deckert***, Chris Landes*, Helen Yocum*, Danilo Sanchez*, Andrea Geiser*, Katie Froese** and  
Kendelle Fawcett** 

Global Service Learning (GSL) Department’s purpose and mission is to develop and resource short-term, introductory 
service-learning opportunities within MCC, with the aim of facilitating increased understanding and relationships among 
communities worldwide. Current programs include: SALT, IVEP, YAMEN and Seed. GSL also resources Work and Learn 
Teams and Learning Tours, SOOP (Canada), Summerbridge and Summer Service.

*Based in Akron, Pennsylvania   **Based in Winnipeg, Manitoba   ***Based in Toronto, Ontario  

Judy Wiebe
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Leah Amstutz (Indiana, U.S.) 
Assistant to project coordinators, San Jose Parish Social 
Center
Montero, Bolivia

First impression: Upon arriving in Montero, my 
impression was that there are motorcycles everywhere 
and all these one-way streets look the same. While it was 
hot, if I wasn’t in the sun and I had a fan or a breeze, it 
wasn’t as unbearably hot as I feared it would be. 

differences: There doesn’t seem to be real standard set of 
meal times here. I’ve eaten breakfast anywhere between 
7:30 and 12:00, lunch between 12 and 4 and supper 
any time after 6 until midnight. Back in the U.S. some 
people eat supper at 5:00 (which I think is too early) but 
here food at 5:00 is likely to be seen as a snack/tea time, 
not supper. Birthdays and any sort of anniversary are 
a BIG deal here. And celebrated accordingly. Start and 
arrival times are much more flexible and have different 
interpretations than what my North American sense of 
punctuality automatically tells me. 

Memorable or Funny experience: When it rains hard, I’m 
used to my street flooding. Most of the streets where I 
live are paved, but no drainage system really exists, so 
when it rains, water tends to turn the low-lying streets 
into large pools and rivers. One night it was raining hard 
and I woke up around 4:00 to shut the windows in the 
living room. I went back to bed, but half an hour later I 
got up again to let our small dog (who was barking and 
whining) and two tiny kittens into the house. I made 
them a little bed with cushions on the kitchen floor and 
went back to bed. Lying in bed I couldn’t fall back asleep 
but I wasn’t sure why. Usually I find the sound of rain 
soothing. Around 4:30 my host mother came down the 
hallway, calling my name. I sat up to answer, swinging 
my legs over the side of my bed and WHOAH! I got a 
shocking wake up call. There was water filling my room 
well above my ankle! But not just my room, our entire 
small house was flooded! Various flip flops and sandals 
floated by as I walked around to investigate. I was able 
to move a few things up out of the water, including 
transferring the animals to a couch. After sloshing around 
for a bit and turning off the electricity, there really 
wasn’t anything we could do except wait for the water 
to go down. Except it didn’t. At least it didn’t start to 
go down for another hour or so, during which it rose to 
a high point of about one foot. At one point our small 
dog looked more like she was swimming than walking 
around. Clean up was an ordeal. The dirty water left a 
thin layer of brown sludge everywhere. Thankfully all 
the floors are tile, so it wasn’t too hard to push the water 
out. The real time consuming thing was drying everything 
that got wet. My host mother spent days washing wet 
clothes and cloth and sorting through ruined papers and 
photographs. 

relationship with god: I missed having a close church 

community or faith-based small group I felt I could 
connect well with. I attended a small evangelical 
Methodist church but my host family didn’t go every 
week, so I found it hard to feel very invested or 
connected with the church. I have always loved the song 
“Through Heaven’s Eyes” from The Prince of Egypt 
movie soundtrack (if you don’t know it, please go listen 
to it). But listening to it here in this more spontaneous, 
relationship-based culture and in poorer communities, it 
takes on stronger and new meaning for me. I now have 
images and individual people who come to mind when I 
think about social and economic inequalities, generosity, 
and how God views our lives and our worth. Actually, 
if I could pick a theme song for this year I would choose 
this song for its insights and the way it has helped me to 
connect to God and God’s vision and purpose for us, and 
to embrace life, come what may.

new Perspectives: I am intensely more aware of my many, 
many privileges. Not just my economic situation and 
demographics of being white, straight, and a U.S. citizen, 
but also of the loving and stable home and community 
I grew up in. I plan on becoming a doctor and probably 
working with disadvantaged communities, possibly in 
foreign countries. While I still feel this calling, this year 
has showed me how working within other cultures will 
be difficult. Communication is essential as a doctor and 
learning how people from another culture communicate, 
value, and do things is a slow and often difficult and 
confusing process.

Future Plans: I will return to my hometown of Goshen, 
Indiana, and work for a year (perhaps with my improved 
Spanish skills I can work as a medical translator) as I 
apply to medical school. Part of my desire to do SALT 
was to take a break from studies, so it will be interesting 
to see how I adjust back to the intense and time-focused 
schedule of medical school.

Hans Berger (Alberta, Canada)
Communications assistant, MCC Jordan Office
Amman, Jordan

First impression: I remember the night I got picked up 
at the Queen Alia airport and got to see the new house 
where I would live. Everything was so new. Although 
coming to live in Jordan did involve getting used to a new 
place, it was not something so drastically different as to 
cause me to experience a lot of culture shock. I remember 
spending some time at the MCC office during orientation 
before I started working there and thinking that, “Yeah, 
this is a place that I will be able to work.” Initially, even 
walking down the street felt more awkward, but now 
I have gotten a lot more comfortable with life here in 
Jordan.

differences: Part of my regular routine involves going for 
a run. I appreciate this opportunity to balance out some 
of the time I spend sitting at a desk. Recently, during one 
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of these runs, it kind of hit me, “Here I am waving to 
these armed guards that I pass by.” Armed guards are 
not an uncommon sight as quite a few facilities around 
the city have them. But I got to thinking about how this 
differs from my runs back home in Canada. Along one 
stretch of my route there are a lot of restaurants and 
sometimes I smell the Cardamom flavoured coffee when 
I run through this area. My running route also takes me 
through almost 100 m of elevation change facilitated by 
the large number of stairs along the way (and no I don’t 
run the whole way!). This is also different than I am used 
to back home!

Memorable or Funny experience: On one occasion I was 
told by a taxi driver that because of the holiday (and yes 
there really was a holiday!) I was supposed to pay double 
what it said on the meter. I was a little suspicious, but I 
also didn’t want to go against what I thought could be a 
legitimate practice. I ended paying him more than what 
the meter said, but less than double. When I got home, I 
asked my roommate about it and learned that, no, that’s 
not actually a thing! 

relationship with god: It has been interesting to see what 
the religious situation is in this country that is more than 
95 percent Muslim. My perspective is that most everyone 
from Jordan is categorized as either Muslim or Christian. 
But which group you belong to seems mostly determined 
by which group you were born into. In actual practice, 
these labels mask a whole spectrum of people of varying 
degrees of commitment to either Islam or Christianity.

new Perspectives: Being in Jordan has allowed me to 
get a better understanding of the refugee situation here 
both through real life experiences and through research 
as a part of my work. I think this causes me to see, in 
a different light, the refugee situation back home in my 
own country. 

Future Plans: I will be staying on for another year as a 
service worker with MCC in Jordan. I’m excited about 
this!

Michael Bodner (Pennsylvania, U.S.)
Communications & Donor relations assistant
Egypt

First impression: I had visited Egypt briefly in 2013 as 
part of a study abroad program, but my time was cut 
short due to the political and regional instability that 
preceded the country’s second revolution. Having been 
to Egypt before, the initial sense of wonder and curiosity 
that I had felt during my first trip had been replaced with 
an eagerness to re-immerse myself back into the culture. 
Being back in the Middle East – the smells of freshly 
baked breads and roasting meats, the ancient prayers 
of the Orthodox church, the bustling old city, the high 
energy of the Egyptian people, even the traffic – it felt 
like returning to an old friend. 

differences: Crossing the street is an extreme sport. 
There are no traffic lights, no crosswalks, no lanes of 
traffic, and no discernable order to any of it. Sidewalks 
aren’t exclusive to people. Speed limits are, at best, 
suggestions. Horns aren’t used to express displeasure; 
they are used to let you know that someone is flying 
toward you and has absolutely no intention of slowing 
down. Red micro-buses exist only to instill terror into 
the hearts of the uninitiated, careening from one stop 
to the next, seemingly unbound to the laws of man or 
even physics. Fearless taxi drivers play high-stake games 
of chicken with semi-trucks. Motorcyclist fly between – 
and sometime I’m pretty sure over – bumper to bumper 
traffic. It’s not uncommon to see motorized Tuk-Tuks 
being driven by 8-year-old children. Now, add horse 
drawn carriages, which thunder through the city streets 
like they just escaped from a Ben Hur novel. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I speak Arabic about as 
well as a moderately intelligent tangerine. Coming into 
this assignment, I basically only knew how to say three 
things – “Good morning,” “I’m a biscuit monster,” and 
“I would like some bananas.” After a month or so of 
gratuitous banana consumption, I began to explore my 
neighborhood and test my new language skills, desperate 
to start eating something other than bananas. My new 
determination led me into a restaurant a few blocks away 
from my apartment. I proudly walked up to a friendly 
looking waiter, smiled, and confidently told him, “Good 
afternoon. I would like to eat your bathroom.” After 
almost three minutes of laughing, the waiter was able to 
stand up from the floor again. A few days later I tried 
again, though at a different restaurant. I walked up to the 
woman behind the counter and asked her for “A plate 
of Koshari, some tomato sauce, and an onion named 
Adolf.” There was a beat of absolute silence before she 
turned and called over one of her coworkers. She then 
turned back to me and asked, in perfect English, “Could 
you please repeat what you just said to me?” To this day, 
whenever I walk into that restaurant, every single worker 
will stop whatever they are doing and call out, “Adolf!” 
Sadly, this isn’t even the worst one. On another occasion, 
I was invited out to dinner with a priest and his family. 
They took me to a beautiful outdoor restaurant. I was so 
determined to order my own food, I had actually taken 
the time to look up my order online beforehand and had 
practiced what I was going to say. We walked into the 
restaurant and took our seats. I pretended to look over 
the menu – because I didn’t want anyone to know that I 
was actually enough of a dork to practice something as 
simple as ordering food. I was brimming with confidence 
as our waiter approached us. Today was the day. I wasn’t 
going to mess this up. Not this time. The waiter looked 
at me, smiled, and asked, “What can I get you?” I forgot 
everything. I sat there, silently racking my brain trying 
to remember something, anything. Finally, I thought I 
remembered part of my order and decided to go with it. 
I smiled back at the man and said, “Good afternoon. If 
it’s at all possible, I would like to eat two kilos of tobacco 
on a stick” The priest’s 8-year-old daughter was the first 
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to laugh. The rest of the family soon followed. As did 
the waiter. As did the entire table next to us. I was never 
invited out again after this point. 

relationship with god: Last December, a suicide bomber 
detonated himself on our compound, ultimately killing 
29 people and wounding another 47. Most were women 
and kids. However, in the face of death, hatred, and 
violence, I saw the Coptic community come together and 
commit themselves to responding in love, not retaliation. 
The Coptic community makes up a 10 percent minority 
in their country. They have faced decades of persecution 
and violence, yet the Coptic Church continues to 
unconditionally extending their services to Christians 
and Muslims alike. Growing up in the U.S., I’ve grown 
weary of Western Christianity. I am weary of Christianity 
being treated as a sales pitch; as if the Kingdom of God 
is something that can be bought. I am weary of the 
growing militaristic/nationalistic agenda of the church; 
as if the Kingdom of God is exclusively ours and must 
be protected from intruders. I am weary of the politically 
driven propaganda using Christianity as a means to 
creating unnecessary adversity and verminizing other 
religious groups who identify with different beliefs; as if 
the Kingdom of God is something that is being polluted 
by people who are different. Christianity is hard. It’s a 
commitment to sacrificing yourself, your comfort, your 
privilege, and even your security. It’s completely illogical 
and goes against our most primal inclinations of self-
preservation. But the thing is, if we are truly committed 
to carrying out the mission Christ – to bringing the 
Kingdom of God to the poor, the captive, the refugee, and 
the sick – we must not only accept this discomfort, but 
commit to it fully, surrendering the idea that somehow, 
we deserve it more than others. Our greatest blessing is 
that we might be a blessing to others. The response of my 
organization and coworkers reminded me of this. In their 
unconditional love for their society – for Muslims and 
Christians alike – I caught a glimpse of what I believe the 
Kingdom of God to be.

new Perspectives: I’m kind of dreading coming home, 
honestly. Having experienced life here, and having made 
friends with people from many different countries and 
faiths; I am not entirely sure how I am going to handle 
the question that I know will inevitably come up: “Did 
you feel safe?” While I was in Egypt, I felt safe. I felt 
cared for. I felt welcomed. In fact, the only time I ever 
feared for my safety in Egypt was when I had to find 
a way to finish seven plates of food a coworker had 
prepared for me as a welcoming gift. That’s it. Death by 
baba ganoush. I know that my home country has many 
misconceptions about the Middle East. I know that 
many people haven’t had the experiences I’ve had, or 
the opportunity to live in the countries that I have. I am 
really trying to remind myself that I’ve received a blessing 
that many others in the U.S. have not. But with the 
rise of the far right, and the cultural xenophobia of my 
country now being an ever increasing threat to the safety 
of minority groups, I am not sure where to even begin. I 

want to find ways to show people that they are being fed 
lies. I want to encourage people, especially white people, 
to see people for who they are. Not for their government. 
Not for the extremist who pretend to speak for them. 
Just as people with families who want to live a normal 
life and live in peace. 

Future Plans: Eating my bodyweight in pork. Improvising 
from there. 

Annika Bolter (Wisconsin, U.S.)
Savings and Loans project assistant, Peace and 
Development Network
Kigali, Rwanda

First impression: Rwanda is a beautiful country – this 
“land of 1,000 hills” – and it has been a privilege to 
be able to see quite a bit of it. It’s a small country and 
getting to go on field visits to the various Village Savings 
and Loans groups has been the part of my job that I have 
enjoyed the most. 

differences: Everything is different here! The only thing 
NOT different is cappuccinos. I actually quite like cities, 
so getting to know Kigali has been interesting. It’s a small 
city but all the hills it’s built on make it seem spread out 
and time-consuming to navigate at times. I have come 
to appreciate the flexibility of the ubiquitous motos as 
public transportation. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I must admit to sort of 
freaking out when my parents came to visit and my mom 
got separated from us on her moto… but in the end it 
worked out, when she happened to notice friend and 
fellow SALTer Renae walking by who helped her manage 
her moto and directions!

relationship with god: My time here has been hard without 
the easier spiritual input from home. Long church services 
in a language I don’t know have made me really grateful 
for the Bible study lead by area director, Beth Weisbrod.

new Perspectives: I am still processing many things about 
work, this country, life and will continue to when I return 
home. 

Future Plans: I have no idea at this point…

Jameel Brenneman (Ohio, U.S.)
Administrative assistant 
Beit Jala, Palestine

First impression: I was excited for this opportunity 
because I had traveled to Palestine before and my parents 
had volunteered at the same place 25 years ago. This 
would be the first time I would travel there on my own, 
though, as well as the first time I would live by myself 
outside of the U.S. for a year.
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differences: Palestine is smaller and poorer, but more 
friendly and warm. The occupation’s presence is a 
weight, whereas in the U.S. there is no opposing military 
presence. The food was much different. Rice based 
dishes, a lot of chicken, little pork.

Memorable or Funny experience: My Arabic lessons with 
this strong, witty, 70-year-old Palestinian lady. I enjoyed 
making her laugh with my attempts at humor in Arabic, 
having her call me stupid (as a joke...usually), and 
learning to read the Bible in Arabic.

relationship with god: I’ve had opportunities to worship 
in Arabic, and that has been a great new experience. 
However, deciding whether I wanted to worship at 
English or Arabic-speaking services each Sunday was 
not easy, especially since most of my friends were at the 
English-speaking service. I also had to decide if I wanted 
worship to be a challenge or something that came easily 
and didn’t require a lot of mental energy.

new Perspectives: Living independently away from home 
has put me in a mindset to try new things much more 
easily than I would have at home. That is a bit because 
new opportunities are more frequent here but also 
because I see this year as an adventure in itself, and so 
it seems only natural to be more adventurous. I do find 
myself missing my family and friends, and even though I 
have ethnic ties to Palestine, you can’t change the place 
where you were raised and your attachment to that place.

Future Plans: I’d like to keep using Arabic! Either teaching 
it or translating it; both appeal to me. I just know I don’t 
want to stop because I like it but also because I don’t 
want to lose it and all the progress I’ve made!

Christopher Clemens (Maryland, U.S.)
Advocacy program assistant, Building Community Voices
Phnom Penh, Cambodia

First impression: Initially, I was surprised by how active 
the city was. There is so much going on, with street 
vendors selling things, many bikes and motorcycles, 
people walking everywhere, etc. Even though I come 
from a city, the public space there (in Baltimore) is 
nothing like that in Phnom Penh. The smaller community 
is also very active, and my first impression was that 
family and extended family played an important role.

differences: Traffic is a big difference, one that became 
obvious once we started going around by bike. It is a 
lot more chaotic, and while there is some logic to it that 
I have learned over time, it still can be pretty tough to 
navigate. On bike, you are lower in the pecking order, 
and often have to make way for larger motorcycles and 
cars. It is very different from many U.S. cities, where 
there are designated bike lanes nicely laid out. 

Memorable or Funny experience: One time, I went with 
fellow SALTer Kaylee to meet some monks at a pagoda. 

Kaylee had previously met some monks in her home 
village, and they invited her to visit them at their pagoda 
in Phnom Penh. When we got there, we didn’t have 
a clear idea of how we would meet them, as it was a 
very large pagoda with a lot going on. We didn’t really 
know how we would communicate to Kaylee’s friend 
where we were, either. In addition, there was a bit of a 
misunderstanding, as there was a Buddhist retreat going 
on. Some of the monks thought we were attending that, 
and they started telling us about it and handing us the 
schedule for the week. To avoid a weeklong Buddhist 
retreat (even though it sounded interesting), we somehow 
cleared things up enough to have someone explain our 
location to Kaylee’s friend. Eventually we met up with 
some of the monks that Kaylee had met, and it turned 
out to be a very interesting cross-cultural experience.

relationship with god: Even though I have always thought 
about other religions and have struggled with how to 
view them as a Christian, being in a largely Buddhist 
context has been a newfound challenge, and has led 
me to think more about it. The ways that I see God in 
Cambodia are different from how I would see God in the 
U.S., and it has caused me to grow spiritually to see God 
in this new way.

new Perspectives: Seeing myself in this new situation 
has caused me to see myself differently. I see areas that 
I need to continue to grow in, and areas that I think I 
am pretty strong in. It has been interesting seeing life 
in my home country through Facebook and the news, 
and it has caused me to consider what happens in the 
U.S., especially on the larger-scale, in a more global way. 
Also, when I go on Facebook now, I see both friends 
from the U.S. (and from the west in general) and friends 
from Cambodia, and it allows me to see similarities and 
differences between two cultures. 

Future Plans: Not really much of idea, if I’m honest. I 
plan on staying around the Baltimore/East Coast area, 
but the job search has yet to begin...

Ashton Cluts (Ohio, U.S.)
Youth camp counselor, Camp El Olam
Eston, South Africa

First impression: My first impression of Camp El Olam, 
was how wonderful all of the people were, how beautiful 
all of my surrounding landscapes were, and how different 
each and every day was going to be working at a camp 
with a variety of different people. 

differences: I am blessed to be in an environment where 
the main spoken language is English, so language has not 
been a barrier. The biggest difference that I notice is the 
working hours, I live on a farm so the work day ends 
at 2:30 and you have the whole rest of the afternoon to 
swim, relax, and drink tea…which happens often!
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Memorable or Funny experience: A very memorable 
experience so far was getting to go to The Drakensberg 
on a hike and sleep in a cave. I was able to go with 
the students we have at the camp who are taking a 
discipleship course. It was cold, rainy, and misty, but 
getting to be alone with God in the mountains was a very 
powerful experience for me and I probably would not 
have chosen to go hiking here on my own. 

relationship with god: Because of the discipleship course 
I have had daily Bible studies since January, so my Bible 
knowledge has gone through the roof. Because of this 
new found head knowledge I have found my spiritual life 
grow by leaps and bounds as I learn more about our God 
and God’s will for our lives. I have also learned to pray 
with a freedom and sincerity that I didn’t know I had in 
me and it has made a big difference in my personal life. 

new Perspectives: In America as women, we often put 
ourselves among the minorities for a variety of reasons. 
However, in this culture I am an actual minority but have 
a lot of power. I have had to learn to be aware of the 
amount of power I allow into my life. I am still working 
every day to teach others that I can be treated as an equal 
to everyone around me. 

Future Plans: When I return home I hope to find a 
Kindergarten or 1st grade classroom that needs me. 
Although we’ll see where the Lord takes me because I 
find such satisfaction in serving others.

Taylor Ermoian (Kansas, U.S.)
Human rights assistant & School social worker/teacher, 
East Jerusalem, Palestine

First impression: One of my first impressions of Palestine 
was the unreal level of hospitality. No matter what 
someone is up to they will stop on a dime in order to 
meet you, ask you to come in, and offer you coffee or tea. 
I have consistently been treated like a son and I love it. 
The people here are extremely welcoming and adamant 
about making people feel accepted. 

differences: There are too many to mention. One 
difference I can comment on is the concept of time. Time 
is a variable that I find to be massively relative dependent 
on the cultural understanding in which you are living 
in. I don’t appreciate the control that time often has in 
the Western world, specifically the U.S. I appreciate in 
Palestine how life is much less rushed and holistically 
values relationships over punctuality. I think in the West 
we need to learn to let go of our strict commitment to 
how we relate to time and orient our lives around it.

Memorable or Funny experience: While visiting Wadi Rum 
desert in Jordan, our Bedouin literally almost rolled our 
jeep while driving over the edge of a sand dune. 

relationship with god: I have found that faith can 
take on a new meaning in an environment of constant 

justified human’s rights abuses and apartheid. It has 
been extremely challenging to live in a place where there 
is a complete connection between church and state, as 
well as witnessing a states use of violence in the name of 
God. This is even truer in the city of Jerusalem, which 
is commonly known as the “Holy City” because of its 
significance for Islam, Christianity, and Judaism. Despite 
its historic and religious significance it remains a city 
full of exclusion, separation, and violence, which at 
times has impacted my relationship and thoughts about 
institutionalized religion. Overall I have been able to see 
God’s presence in many places here but it has primarily 
been through relationships, nature, and other ways 
that might be less traditional. I have become extremely 
aware of God’s presence among the spirit and resiliency 
of Palestinians and their hope and commitment to a 
future reality of justice and peace. In challenging places 
like Jerusalem I see the importance of finding God in 
everything and not just searching in traditional forums 
because of how de-spiritualized and systematized many of 
the “holy places” have become. I believe less that places 
are inherently holy, but only holy because of the peace of 
God that we as stewards bring to spaces.

new Perspectives: The way I view my role as a person 
and how I can be impactful has definitely changed. I 
think I now realize the way in which I will be most 
influential will happen with those who I am directly 
connected to and living among. I think less of my role 
in changing the world as a whole but more about living 
and relating in ways that impact the community I am 
currently living in. I find this allows you to fully be 
present and form radically authentic and meaningful 
relationships.

Future Plans: After this year, I plan to move back to 
South Central L.A. and find a social work job. I would 
like to continue my social work career working with 
diverse populations and maybe even use the Arabic I have 
learned to work with communities from the Middle East. 

Deanna Esau (British Columbia, Canada)
Teacher assistant
Al Huson, Jordan 

First impression: Jordan is loud! The first couple of 
weeks was getting use to the sounds of what seemed 
like constant honking, propane and produce trucks 
advertising up and down the streets, along with the 
Muslim call to prayer and the sounds of church bells 
ringing. I also remember thinking, “Do Jordanians ever 
sleep?!” 

differences: A big difference for me was going from only 
knowing the Mennonite Brethren Church to attending 
and being a part of the Latin Catholic Church. Gender 
segregation and living in a conservative Muslim culture 
was another thing to get used to. Sometimes I would feel 
like we were playing musical chairs on busses, as people 
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would move around so that women and men were sitting 
with their gender. And they do it so naturally!

Memorable or Funny experience: One of the first weekends 
in Jordan, my fellow Jordan SALTers and I went to go 
check out the Roman Theatre in downtown Amman. I 
had gone around the back of the theatre and there was an 
older Jordanian man sitting on the steps who I believe was 
a worker. He greeted me and I greeted him back and then 
he came in to do the traditional Jordanian four kisses on 
the cheek. I was nice and went along with it, and then all 
of a sudden he motioned to get kisses on the lips! In shock 
I quickly turned away and found my friends. It turned out 
that after me another SALTer had experienced the same 
thing. We got out of there very quickly! 

relationship with god: Being exposed to the Catholic 
Church and also to the Islamic faith, has given me some 
new perspective, insights and even spiritual practices 
that has contributed to strengthening my faith and 
dependency on God. Prayer has been a theme during my 
SALT term. Five times a day you can hear the Muslim 
call to prayer coming from the mosques, and also the 
church bells coming from my Church. These have been 
reminders for me to stop and talk to God. Something 
I have recently enjoyed is attending prayer Mass on 
Wednesday nights at the Church. It is a time to come and 
sit, meditate, pray and be silent. And also listen to the 
nuns and other members singing praises in Arabic and 
listening to the organ playing in the background. 

new Perspectives: I have gained a new perspective of 
what it may be like for those being a minority and 
living in a new culture/country and being away from the 
comforts of home. I feel like after living in a new culture 
I can now relate to and have patience for those who may 
be living in my home culture but come from another 
culture. 

Future Plans: This year in Jordan acts as my internship 
for my Intercultural Studies Degree at Columbia Bible 
College. I have one more year of studies to complete, 
along with my final year of College Basketball. When I 
return home I am looking forward to meeting my two 
nephews and spending time with family and friends and 
taking in all the home cooking and bacon that I have 
missed. 

Katelynn Folkerts (Ontario, Canada)
Peace projects assistant, Emergency Preparedness and 
Response Teams (EPRT)
Jos, Nigeria

First impression: I love nature, and so my very first 
impression of Nigeria was all sights and smells. When I 
stepped out of the airport in Abuja it was the rain and 
earthy scent of wet soil. On the road it was the vibrant 
green of the palm trees and grasses. When we arrived in 
Jos it was the smoky smell of fried yam and cooking fires. 

Soon though, the people took over. My first impression of 
Nigerians was that they are incredibly hardworking, loud, 
loving and social. I quickly realized that I was about to 
learn a lot from these people, about work, family and 
relationships. 

differences: Life moves fast here. Back home in Canada 
the answer to “How are you?” is often “Fine, but 
busy!” In Nigeria, I learned a whole new kind of busy. 
They call it hustling. Food is cooked from scratch. As in 
boiling down tomatoes to make your own paste scratch. 
Clothes are washed by hand. The dry season dust gets 
into every crack and seam. On top of that, money needs 
to be earned, food needs to be grown, children need 
to be bathed and taken to school. I have realized just 
how much free time we have in Canada, even when 
we think we do not. And even with all of their extra 
responsibilities, Nigerians still find time to care deeply for 
one another, sharing resources and encouragement. 

Memorable or Funny experience: My neighbor Luka is an 
artist. I work for an NGO, he works for peace in another 
way. Some of my most memorable moments have been 
coming home after a long day of work and finding Luka 
around with new art and insight. He sees and hears and 
experiences the same impacts of conflict, corruption, 
recession that we are trying to address at JDPC-EPRT. 
But he puts them in a different light. His art shows both 
hardship and promise, giving me a fresh perspective with 
which to approach the next meeting, project, day at the 
office. 

relationship with god: This has been a humbling 
experience in many ways, but especially with regards 
to my faith. Many times over the past year I have run 
up against personal limits that I wasn’t fully aware of, 
living in comfort and familiarity in Canada. These have 
been physical – being sick with typhoid and malaria; 
emotional – living far away from my family and friends; 
cultural – being the only non-Nigerian around at home 
and work. One after the other, I have had to surrender 
and re-surrender everything to God. My body, my 
relationships, my work, my plans for the future. In the 
end, I have realized more than ever before that God 
works directly, and in the details. He is not theoretically 
a loving God. He loves me, and everything I am and have 
he cares about and cares for. 

new Perspectives: My view of myself has changed! I have 
been humbled by the challenges I’ve faced living here, 
which I have not always responded well to. Frustration, 
fatigue and insecurity have brought me face to face with 
some pretty ugly parts of myself. But I’ve realized more 
than ever the extent of God’s love. It covers all of me 
by absolutely no merit of my own. And not just me, but 
people similar and completely different from me. I can go 
home with a deeper understanding of the depth of God’s 
love for his children. No matter who or where we are. 

Future Plans: I am currently looking to build on my past 
education in global development studies and economics 
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and this experience in cross-cultural peacebuilding and 
development with a master’s in Peace and Conflict 
Studies, either at the University of Waterloo in Canada, 
or the University of Bradford in the United Kingdom. 

Katy Gerber (Minnesota, U.S.)
HIV/AIDS & Health intern, Young and Powerful Initiative
Kasese, Uganda

First impression: Everything here is greenish or reddish. 
The trees and hills are green, the roads and roofs are red. 
The doors are red and the plastic chairs are green. I even 
have a map of Uganda that I hung on my wall – the land 
is green and, yes, the roads are red.

differences: When someone yawns, people assume he/
she is hungry. Cell phones are answered at all times – 
mid-conversation, 11pm, during sermons. And all things 
are really deeply connected. To be working with HIV/
AIDS means you should also be working with youth, 
which means you should also be working with livelihood 
development, which means you should also be working in 
business. Coming from a middle-class, white, culturally-
U.S. background, I think I have the privilege (and often 
error) of separating ideas into distinct problems for me 
to conquer. Here, nothing can be conquered without 
necessarily realizing how it is linked with a hundred other 
people and topics.

Memorable or Funny experience: In September, my family 
was hosting an “introduction” of families to be brought 
together in marriage, and more than 25 people stayed in 
our house for a few days. The families were fascinated 
by me, so, often as I was bathing or changing, the door 
would fly open and a baby would be thrust at me or a 
string of questions would be shouted. The day after the 
ceremony, I went to get a mug from the cupboard and 
found a freshly-slaughtered, bloodied goat head staring 
at me from a basket beneath the mugs. Needless to say, it 
was a weekend of learning freshly to practice hospitality 
in a new place. And I laughed a lot.

relationship with god: I’ve dwelled again and again 
this year on what it means to be a member of a global 
church that is not defined by preferential, geographic, or 
temporal borders. A lot of answers have come from being 
impacted by the Incarnation and the act of Communion 
in a refreshed way. The bread and wine remind me quite 
viscerally that Jesus also entered into the hardship of 
human-ness, asked for his daily bread, prayed for the 
sick, pleaded with God, and loved. There is a lot of 
comfort in that and in looking around me while I am 
given the body and blood to see Ugandans also sharing 
in the same. As much as we try to polish Christ’s cross 
and illuminate his robes, he became a dirty, sandaled, 
bearded, bodied and bloodied human because we are all 
human too.

new Perspectives: I’ve observed a lot of small acts of love, 
generosity, and bravery, which have taught me a lot about 
the value of small, homegrown heroes. I know a lot of 
people who don’t make headlines, but their steadfast 
work is the stuff that is really changing lives in their own 
community. It’s humbled me, inspired me to little acts of 
generosity and courage for myself, and led me to question 
where I can also faithfully change my world in small, 
persistent ways.

Future Plans: In August, I move from Minnesota to 
Baltimore to begin a master’s program in public health at 
Johns Hopkins University. Part of my program involves 
another stint of international work/research, so who 
knows what other growth lies ahead, yet unknown.

Danielle Gonzales (California, U.S.)
Web communications coordinator, Mennonite World 
Conference 
Bogotá, Colombia

First impression: I immediately wanted to return home; 
the city was cold, grey, and loud, I felt so lost. I couldn’t 
wrap my head around where I was physically located and 
that made me feel very uncomfortable. But once I arrived 
to the MCC office in Bogotá, I felt more at ease. I was 
welcomed by a wonderful community of Colombians, 
U.S. citizens, and Canadians that made me feel at home. 

differences: One thing I noticed that was very different 
was the social procedures of greetings people in the room 
when you enter. At first it was hard to know when to 
give a kiss on the cheek and when not to. So I defaulted 
to kissing on the cheek each time I greeted someone. I 
actually kissed a little too many ears by accident!

Memorable or Funny experience: It was in early October 
when I made a mistake of not fully listening. My friend 
Vilma, who only speaks in Spanish, asked me something 
as I was leaving the office for the day. To my recollection, 
I think she asked me if I was leaving and she told me 
good night. As I left the office, I locked the gate and 
began my walk toward home. Once I arrived, I received 
three missed calls. My country rep called my host mother 
telling me that I had locked Vilma in the office. I was 
totally shocked and embarrassed. I had thought Vilma 
had her own keys. Turned out that what Vilma was 
telling me was to wait for her before I left since we were 
the last two in the office. I felt so embarrassed when I 
returned to help Vilma get out. She was very surprised 
and began to tease me for locking her in. We both had a 
great laugh together because I was still learning Spanish. 

relationship with god: To serve and live in a Latin 
American country has been a dream of mine for many 
years. This gift to serve in Colombia is a reminder that 
God comes alongside of us with our hopes and dreams 
and helps us to find our way. It may not have been at the 
time I would have wanted it, but I am thankful that God 
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allowed for this year to come to fruition in my life. With 
this, I know that when I ask God to bring good things 
in my life, it is to be given back in working for justice, 
peace, and hope in God’s name. 

new Perspectives: When I first used the word 
“Americana” referring to my nationality, my Colombian 
friend reminded me that being “Americana” does not 
only mean people from North America, but all of the 
Americas. What I loved most about this correction was 
the profundity of its meaning. In my country, the cultural 
praise of being an “American”, at times, creates more 
separation than unity. It makes me question what it 
actually means to be “American.” When I hear people 
from the U.S. say speak in English because you are in 
America, I find myself smiling at how ridiculous this 
sounds. I feel a sense of resistance bubble up. I think, 
the English language is not indigenous to the Americas. 
I know people who speak Spanish who are from 
Colombia, I have a friend from Ecuador who speaks 
in Kichwa and another friend from Peru who speaks 
Quechua. What I have loved about living in Colombia 
is the constant challenging of my social location as a 
“norteamericana” and the privilege that I have. This 
tension calls me to check this privilege as I grow into a 
more aware global citizen. 

Future Plans: I plan to return to my community and jump 
into the immigration advocacy work that my church 
started a few years ago. I am very excited to use my 
Spanish speaking skills to help with translation and to 
strengthen my skills in immigration law.

Teah Goossen (Manitoba, Canada)
Donor relations coordinator, Sandra Jones Centre 
Bulawayo, Zimbabwe

First impression: Before entering the Sandra Jones Centre, 
there is a sign that reads “All who enter here find love.” 
Simply put, that sums up the entirety of my experience, 
not only here at SJC, but in my local community and in 
this beautiful country of Zimbabwe. My first impression 
was that I could never feel unloved when I constantly 
have a hoard of children wanting to play with me. 

differences: Some of the prominent differences that 
I’ve faced have been about curiosity, community, and 
hospitality. Zimbabweans are very inquisitive, family-
centred, and generous. I can’t quite imagine walking down 
the street with a stranger in Canada, laughing and sharing 
biscuits, but here, I would call that a typical Friday. 

Memorable or Funny experience: Here in Zimbabwe we 
have a drink called “Mazoe.” It’s a concentrate drink 
where you add 1 part juice with 4 parts water. Well, I 
don’t read juice bottles very often, so I didn’t know. I 
drank the whole bottle, undiluted. WOW! Needless to 
say, it has been a tale retold often and brings a lot of 
laughter to the locals. And when I mention that it was 

ORANGE Mazoe, the strongest flavour of them all, even 
the sternest crack a smile. 

relationship with god: My first day at SJC, one of the 
girls told me her story of being raped. The day before 
that was a funeral for a child who lived with HIV. A 
14-year-old girl who is in my art class just gave birth. 
I sit with a young lady who has been in two arranged 
marriages before the age of 18. A strangled, abandoned 
baby found in a bush is now part of the SJC family. I do 
ask the question of why. God, why did that happen? Why 
didn’t you spare her that pain? And though I ask these 
questions, I also have stronger faith. I see God changing 
hearts and lives, giving hope to what seems like it would 
otherwise be hopeless.

new Perspectives: I have spent most of my life trying to 
please people. I have discovered the hard way that being 
the favourite and most likable person isn’t, and never 
was, my calling from God. Living in another culture, 
where I have the equivalent cultural knowledge and skill 
of a toddler, has taught me how vast God’s unearned 
grace is upon me and upon others. 

Future Plans: Ever since I accidently drank half the 
Zambezi River, I’ve gotten a bit of an adventurous streak 
in me. I think New Zealand might be calling my name. 

Katherine Graber (Texas, U.S.)
Assistant teacher, Hogar Belen
Managua, Nicaragua

First impression: My first few months at my assignment 
I was really shy and did not reach out much. I enjoyed 
caring for the children by helping choose their outfits, 
change them and bath them. It took a change in host 
family and making friends with some other young adults 
to open me up to start conversing with my coworkers 
and working more with each child. Initially, in both my 
community and assignment at Hogar Belen, I felt judged; 
like everyone was talking about me. In a way this was 
true, but they just felt uncomfortable with me because 
quietness is considered unfriendly.

differences: There are so many colors in Nicaragua of all 
the buildings, parks and plants. There are no zoning laws 
so restaurants, farms and houses can all be in the same 
area. There is a greater variety of transportation on the 
street as well as more people filling each vehicle. 

Memorable or Funny experience: Traveling to Masaya 
Market with a local friend named Dany. I also spent a 
day on the beach with Dany and Alejandra. These were 
practicum therapy students at my work. It has been 
amazing to have their friendship.

relationship with god: It is easier to focus my life around 
Christ in an environment where people depend upon 
Him more. Nicaragua is a country of simple living with 
many lower incomes. There is not the same materialistic 
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spending or ability to pay for an operation even when 
needed. Prayers and having faith that God will provide 
is stronger than money. I have been trying to discover 
and question the difference between Evangelicals and 
Anabaptist since non-Catholics in Nicaragua are almost 
all Evangelicals. 

new Perspectives: I have changed to enjoy the basics of 
life and of simple living. I do not worry about or request 
hot water, A/C, or fancy food. I see spending money as 
a privilege that I used to take for granted. The U.S. is a 
melting pot of many cultures and has a bit of everything. 
As a huge powerful country the history and politics of the 
U.S. affects other countries and their economics as well.

Future Plans: I am leaving my possibilities open. I would 
like to continue working with special needs children as I 
have at Hogar Belen and with my degree. I don’t know 
where or if it will be in a public school setting.

Kaylee Hall (British Columbia, Canada)
Agriculture development worker, Organization to 
Develop Our Villages (ODOV)
Chipoch Village, Mesang District, Prey Veng Province, 
Cambodia

First impression: I felt a lot of anxiety as I watched the 
MCC truck drive away. We had driven four hours to my 
rural village placement: I was the only foreigner around; 
most people in my host community couldn’t speak 
English, and I felt as if I had been dropped off the face 
of the earth and instantly forgotten. But what a beautiful 
place to exist in; it was rainy season and the rice fields 
covered vast spaces. The land was green and alive. I 
connected with that.

differences: Almost everything: beauty, relationships, 
agriculture, transportation, food, language, worldview, 
healthcare, etc. I would have to remind myself almost every 
day: “It’s not wrong, it’s different.” The one thing that was 
never different was the value of the people I was working 
with. In both my home culture and my host culture I was 
constantly aware of God’s great love for all people. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I was given the 
opportunity to develop a meaningful friendship with a 
group of young Buddhist monks who taught me about 
their faith in the most meaningful and important ways. 
They taught me what it meant to be a Buddhist in 
Cambodia practically, not just philosophically. I admire 
them so much!

relationship with god: I lived in a totally Buddhist 
community. There was no church in my village and I 
started with no faith community. I often struggled with 
feelings of spiritual isolation, however, God was in the 
midst of creating a small congregation when I arrived and 
gave me an important role in its formation. My Buddhist 
coworkers took me by surprise and asked me to lead a 

Bible study for them every Friday morning, so I agreed. 
Over the course of my internship I shared Jesus with 
them, taught and encouraged them to pray, and learned 
some valuable lessons about sharing the gospel cross-
culturally. 

new Perspectives: While on internship I made so many 
cultural mistakes every day. Usually small mistakes. 
Sometimes really big mistakes. What I know in my home 
culture, I didn’t know in my host culture. I’ve gained a 
lot of humility over the past several months. I was not 
always able to judge the right action to make or the right 
thing to say because the social rules had changed. I would 
often wonder to myself: “Do the people around me know 
that I don’t necessarily know what is right or wrong in 
any given context or interaction? Do they know that I 
am trying my best? How can I explain myself or ask for 
grace when language is limited?” Sometimes I couldn’t. 
More than sometimes. I could not explain to people how 
much I desired to learn about them and from them. I 
could not explain to people how much I invested into 
learning about how to thrive in my existence with them. 
So I learned how to forgive myself. I tried to forgive 
myself over and over again after every mistake. This 
forgiveness allowed me to try again, even though I was 
perpetually at risk of making another mistake. I forgave 
myself. My understanding of the challenges of adapting 
to a new culture has been completely transformed, and I 
now desire to be a friend to others who will face similar 
challenges as foreigners in my home culture. 

Future Plans: Something meaningful and interesting I hope.

Stefanie Heide (Ontario, Canada)
English language teacher, Royal University of Phnom Penh
Phnom Penh, Cambodia

First impression: I enjoyed the warm air at midnight and 
all the new sights and sounds as I rode in the back of the 
pick-up with the other SALTers to spend my first night 
in Cambodia at the home of one of the MCC Cambodia 
service workers. At my placement, I was a bit surprised 
by the condition of the room I’d be teaching in, but 
eventually I understood that everything gets dusty here, 
and came to enjoy the open-air feel of my classroom.

differences: Many things – climate, food, language.

relationship with god: I remember being really 
encouraged by participating in local churches here, and 
by the devotion times at the women’s dorm I stayed in 
my first six weeks here. Seeing the devotion and faith 
here really spoke to me.

new Perspectives: I feel like I am truly a global citizen 
now. Though I thought I was really open to other 
cultures before, living in a different country and culture 
for a year made me realize that I wasn’t as comfortable 
with norms different from my own as I thought I was.
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Future Plans: I plan to pursue either music or teaching – 
or maybe both!

Jacob Herrel (Kansas, U.S.)
Agricultural field officer, KMT (Kanisa la Mennonite 
Tanzania)
Shinyanga, Tanzania

First impression: I thought it was so primitive, but I am 
starting to accept it and appreciate this time machine.

differences: So many, nothing could have prepared me for 
life in Africa.

Memorable or Funny experience: Too many, but they all 
would sound boring if I wrote them down.

relationship with god: God has blessed me with many 
challenges; I was very frustrated in the beginning but I 
learned quickly to laugh a little. Since then things have 
been much better and I have learned many new things 
from God and grown in many ways as a Christian.

new Perspectives: It’s hard to say specifically and I don’t 
think I will fully know how I’ve changed until I return 
home. But one thing that I noticed is I really struggled 
with materialism. I would be so quick to buy a product at 
home, but here I have learned that I can improvise with 
certain things I already have.

Future Plans: I will go to Dort College to get a bachelor’s 
degree in Agronomy.

Abby Hershberger (Ohio, U.S.)
Manuscript editor, Thế Giới Publishers
Hanoi, Vietnam

First impression: I’ve spent several months in China, 
so at first it was hard not to compare the two cultures, 
especially the architecture and art styles. Aside from 
that, the first thing that I noticed when I arrived in 
Hanoi was the amount of people and the amount of 
motorbikes. I live on a dirt road in Ohio, so that was 
quite an adjustment for me. I also remember learning 
about the markets in Hanoi during our first weekend. 
Each neighborhood has its own market system made 
up of dozens of vendors selling specific products. It’s 
beautiful and complex and built upon the relationships 
that community members have with each other.

differences: On just a basic level, Hanoi is a huge city 
packed full of people, cars, buildings, and life. That by 
itself gave me a bit of culture shock! Vietnam was louder 
and more vibrant than I was used to. I also experienced 
many “warm-culture” characteristics that look different 
from my home community. Sometimes when I expected 
formality and structure I experienced the opposite; and 
sometimes what I thought was just a simple casual 

habit was backed by centuries of stories and traditions. 
I obviously stuck out a bit in Hanoi, even though the 
city is large and full of people from all over the world. 
Most conversations with new people didn’t require an 
icebreaker, as the first few minutes were often spent just 
covering the basics and explaining where we were coming 
from. Within all that information we usually found 
something in common and could expand off of that into 
a new conversation. I liked learning that differences can 
build stronger connections. There’s less comparison and 
less concern over small details.

Memorable or Funny experience: An old lady at an open 
market asked how I, as an American, could be so white 
when Obama is black!

relationship with god: Hanoi has a very low number of 
Christians, which meant that I got to see and experience 
God outside of where I would expect. My faith was 
deepened through seeing Christ in people who had never 
read the Bible or attended a church service. Living in a 
new environment where I didn’t have constant access 
to conversations with people who think the same as me 
helped me value when I did get the chance to talk about 
faith and Christianity with others.

new Perspectives: My year here has shown me the value 
of an international community. My favorite conversations 
here involved people from multiple countries talking 
together and learning from each other. It also taught me 
the value of learning about other countries from people 
who live there instead of through my own guesses or 
Western media.

Future Plans: No clue yet! I’ll head back to Ohio and start 
from there.

Rachel Hills (British Columbia, Canada)
Special education tutor, Step by Step Learning Centre
Arusha, Tanzania

First impression: The first things I noticed about Tanzania 
was its rich traditional culture. This was apparent in the 
colourful fabrics and clothing that the people wear, and 
the way buildings and transportation are decorated. It 
is not uncommon to see people walking in the streets 
of Arusha wearing traditional tribal clothes. There is an 
evident pride in their culture and their heritage that was 
inspiring to see and interesting to learn about. 

differences: I think the main difference is that Canada has 
a culture that values independence, and individualism, 
whereas Tanzania has a culture that values community, 
and finding your identity in a group. 

Memorable or Funny experience: One of the most 
memorable experiences I had with my students was when 
we took them to Arusha National Park as an end of 
the year field trip. I was in a vehicle with the two oldest 
boys, Hans and Agaeli, and the two youngest boys, 
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Justine and Arnold. The two older boys were acting way 
too cool for school, and pretending like they didn’t even 
want to go, but then as soon as we got into the park, 
and saw the first herd of animals, they were getting more 
excited than the two younger boys. They were yelling 
and screaming the animal names out the window trying 
to get their attention, so that they would come closer 
to the car. This happened the whole day, the excitement 
of seeing an animal never diminished the whole drive 
through the park, even if it was just a common monkey. 
Their excitement and joy was contagious, and that day 
definitely made its way onto my list of top 10 days in my 
life, not even because of the animals, but because of being 
able to share in such innocent joy with these kids. 

relationship with god: I have seen so much happen in 
my faith journey this year, but what has been a really 
cool thing is seeing how Kingdom/Jesus culture connects 
people. It has been cool to see how similar people of 
the faith are all over the world, and how, yes there are 
many cultural differences, but there are more similarities 
than we realize. When we belong to the family of Jesus, 
we share the same Kingdom culture, and share the 
same Biblical and moral values. The body of Christ is 
comprised of many different races, cultures, skills and 
abilities, but shares the same goal of loving Him and 
loving people to spread His light around the world. 

new Perspectives: I could literally write three separate 
papers on each of these topics, so I don’t even know 
how to narrow it down, but I guess one of the major 
things has been giving me a new found appreciation for 
things that I took for granted. I have seen what a country 
looks like with no rain for months, which has given me 
a new appreciation for the constant rain and greenery 
of British Columbia. I have experienced how hard it is 
to work with children with special needs being short 
staffed, and having little community support, giving me 
a new appreciation for the awareness and availability 
of resources I have in Canada. I have been given more 
reason to become more grateful for the things I have 
been blessed with in my home country, and less reason 
to complain. Life is much more fulfilling when you are 
looking at the things you have to be thankful about, as 
opposed to the things you have to complain about.

Future Plans: I will do whatever God leads me to do, 
and go through whatever door he opens for me. I have 
applied for many different things to do with my areas 
of passion, ranging from going back to school for 
midwifery, to working in special ed. programs abroad, to 
applying for jobs back in Canada, and offering cultural/
English tutoring to new refugees in Canada. I don’t have 
a clear picture of what I will do next year, but I am 
trusting that God does, and that He will place me where 
I can best serve Him and His people, as well as grow and 
be challenged in my faith.

Emily Huang (British Columbia, Canada)
Teacher assistant
Irbid, Jordan

First impression: My first impression of Irbid was quite 
overwhelming in terms of sensory overload. When I 
walk to the bus stop from my school, I’m engulfed by air 
pollution, cars honking non-stop, cars and trucks driving 
two inches by me, store owners speaking loudly in 
Arabic, loud speakers blasting on the streets, cows being 
slaughtered right on the sidewalk and the list goes on.

differences: Back home in Canada, everything is very 
orderly and clean. I’m constantly surrounded by nature 
and I definitely have taken clean air for granted. Jordan 
on the other hand, is not orderly or clean. Everywhere 
I go, there is always garbage on the streets. People also 
drive however they want to, there are really no rules on 
the street. I have to keep an eye out so I don’t get run 
over by a car! Jordan is almost completely landlocked 
as well, so not seeing bodies of water on a daily basis is 
very different from my coastal city of Vancouver. Dealing 
with harassment on a daily basis is very common too. 
And there’s a ridiculous number of street cats everywhere! 
They usually hide under cars and in garbage cans. Once 
in a while they frighten me when they randomly leap out 
of nowhere.

Memorable or Funny experience: Being asked how on 
earth I could be Canadian because I’m Asian. And having 
to convince a store owner that I will use my own reusable 
bag rather than his “prettier” plastic bag. I kept on 
saying “ma bidy quise” which translates to “I don’t need 
a bag” in Arabic. We had a very long back and forth 
conversation, with me trying to explain I don’t need a 
“prettier” plastic bag because I just need something to 
put my groceries in. He finally gave up on me! Usually 
the grocery stores I go to regularly will know I use my 
own bag even though they think I’m very strange!

relationship with god: I remember going to my first 
Catholic mass at the church down the road from my 
dorm. My first experience was shocking because I felt 
so out of place and lost with all the strict Catholic 
rituals and Arabic sermon. It was hard for me to attend 
consistently. After a while, I’d gotten used to mass and 
it was definitely a good experience. It was also helpful 
listening to English sermons on podcast. There were times 
when I felt distant from God. However, I’m reminded 
that even though I may feel lonely, I’m not alone because 
God is always with me. God used challenges to stretch 
and shape me in many ways and I’m thankful for His 
sustenance throughout my time in Jordan. 

new Perspectives: Throughout this journey and the 
challenges that came with it, I have learned to be more 
resilient, strong and to keep on pressing forward. 
Immersing myself in cross cultural service has made me 
more grateful for everything that I took for granted back 
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home. It has made me realize what is normal to me is 
perceived very differently in the Arab culture. Interacting 
with Jordanians has opened my eyes to how North 
America is often falsely portrayed to them through the 
media as well. Moreover, the hospitality and generosity 
of Jordanians has showed me how proud they are of their 
culture.

Future Plans: Once I arrive back home, I plan to gobble 
down all the food I’ve missed. I also plan to visit 
new coffee shops and restaurants that have opened in 
Vancouver. After about one month, I will be starting 
grad school. Rather than staying in British Columbia, I 
decided that it’s much more adventurous to venture into 
a different city on the opposite side of the country. It will 
be hard to move again after spending one year abroad, so 
I will do my best to see all my friends and family before I 
leave. My experience in Jordan has definitely shaped my 
interest and makes me want to gain more international 
experience in my studies as well.

Rebecca Isaak (Ontario, Canada)
Programs assistant
Beirut, Lebanon

First impression: It was raining when we arrived at 3am, 
and I didn’t understand yet how the Mount Lebanon 
range surrounds Beirut, so it looked like a bright starry 
sky was falling around us. There’s a lot of things to worry 
about in Lebanon, but once you take a deep breath and 
look around, you wonder what everyone was so worried 
about. Lebanon surprised me with its sweetness, from the 
friendless of its people to the taste of knafeh. 

differences: You can drive across the country in two 
hours (if traffic is good) – at home, that wouldn’t get you 
to the next city. It rains instead of snowing in the winter. 
The oldest thing in my home town is the rocks – here, 
those rocks have become temples and monasteries with 
stories beyond their geologic composition. The majority 
of people speak three languages, and they assume I speak 
at least two. Everyone lives with their parents until they 
are married. Politics is religion and religion is community 
and community is everything, entertained in a way that 
feels impossible to decipher.

Memorable or Funny experience: My coworkers at PARD 
were giggling over one of those folding paper games that 
tells your ‘fortune’ – I asked what they called it in Arabic, 
because I know it as a ‘cootie catchers’ (it’s a personality 
catcher, apparently). I then had to explain what a ‘cootie’ 
was. 

relationship with god: It is my first time in a place old 
enough to be mentioned in the Bible. It’s lovely to see 
the Mount of Transfiguration and visit the harbor Paul 
set sail from, but geographic distance to the setting of 
Jesus’ story is not the same as spiritual growth. The 
scale of suffering that is present in Syria and Lebanon 

is unfathomable, and I pray every day that the world is 
able to find the courage to do as Jesus commanded, to 
welcome the stranger without clothes, food, or drink.

new Perspectives: I think I worry less about when the 
bus will come, knowing that the buses here come exactly 
when they intend to, and if I am a few minutes late or 
early, the sun will not fall from the sky. I am grateful to 
be from a country that so many people are trying to get 
to, even after I explain the devastating cold.

Future Plans: I am hoping to continue my career in 
humanitarian relief. I’ll be looking for the next outbound 
flight. 

Abigail Jantzi (New York, U.S.)
Program intern, Bread of Life Belgrade
Belgrade, Serbia

First impression: When I first arrived in Belgrade, I was 
completely overwhelmed. In addition to being completely 
immersed in a new culture, I’ve also never lived in a city 
before. I grew up in a town with a population of less 
than 4,000 people. Cows outnumber us at home by a 2:1 
ratio. Now I’m living in a city of nearly 2 million people. 
So, not only did I experience culture shock, I have a hard 
time deciding if it’s the culture of the Serbian people that 
shocks me, or the culture of an urban people. Needless to 
say, this was a completely new experience for me.

differences: The biggest difference I can think of between 
Belgrade and my hometown, other than the obvious 
differences (language, population, etc.), is people here 
have time for people. At home, everyone is too focused 
on what they’re trying to get out of their day. No one 
is able to find time to have a coffee or a talk with their 
friends and family. Here, coffee is never a problem but, 
in fact, a priority. I will definitely try to take this attitude 
home with me.

Memorable or Funny experience: One day I was asked 
to bring my ukulele to the kindergarten where I work, 
because we were having the kids’ moms over for coffee 
and cake in honor of Women’s day. I wasn’t so sure 
about this because I get very nervous playing in front 
of crowds, plus I didn’t really know any songs in the 
Serbian language. I wasn’t sure how much people would 
really enjoy my “performance.” I decided to play Bobby 
McFerrin’s “Don’t Worry, Be Happy” because it’s simple, 
short, and always fun. When I started playing, everyone 
quieted and listened, even the kids. Soon, the kids picked 
up the melody, and started singing with me. It was great! 
I wasn’t nervous anymore, because I had a chorus with 
me. I didn’t realize when I first came here how attached I 
would become to these kids.

relationship with god: I think that being here has 
made me stronger in my faith. I’ve always questioned 
everything, wanting to know why I should believe. This 
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constant questioning made it difficult for me to fit in 
at home. I never got along with people my age, and I 
never felt that I was “good enough” to be a Christian. I 
rebelled, and decided that I didn’t want to be in the club 
that didn’t want me. Now I see that the only thing that 
really matters is God and being what he made me to be, 
even if I haven’t figured out what that is yet. I’m very 
proud and honored that I have had the opportunity to 
serve with Bread of Life and with a very special group of 
kids. 

new Perspectives: I am more comfortable with myself. I 
have also found a new level of empathy for people who 
I may have quickly dismissed before for one reason or 
another. Each day, I get the chance to learn a little bit 
more about the children I’m working with. It’s become a 
joy for me to see those that were withdrawn or aggressive 
only two months ago, now playing happily with the 
others. Today Fernanda, a little girl that was afraid to 
speak, or even make eye contact came up behind me and 
threw her arms around me, giggling in pink sunglasses. 
At the beginning, she hardly knew any Serbian words, 
and didn’t participate in activities with the rest of the 
kids. However, when we tested her and the other kids 
this past week with a variety of illustrations, we were 
stunned when she described nearly 70 percent of the 
given concepts in Serbian. I can’t believe how proud I am 
of these kids after such a short time. If I had told myself 
that I would feel this way after going on this assignment, 
I’m not sure I would have believed it. 

Future Plans: In college I majored in Arboriculture and 
Landscape Management. I have begun my job search for 
when I return home, and I hope to get a job in my field 
of study (as a utility forester, arborist, etc.). After I work 
and get my certification as an arborist, I think I’ll go back 
to school to further my degree somehow. The future is 
wide open!

Ryan Johnson-Evers (Wisconsin, U.S.)
Community facilitator, CASM (Comisión de Acción 
Social Menonita)
San Pedro Sula, Honduras

First impression: I had two strong impressions from the 
plane ride in. First, I was struck by all the mountains and 
how beautiful they are covered in trees. Then when we 
got off the plane, I carried my empty Sprite can, intending 
to recycle it in the airport. After carrying it around all 
day, I realized that there is no recycling system here. Even 
more horrifying to me was that people just throw their 
trash away on the streets.

differences: I was always taught to be careful with what 
I say and how I talk to people because words can affect 
people’s happiness and self-esteem. So I was shocked 
when I realized that it is common and acceptable to call 
people things like gordo (fat person) and gringo (white/
American). One difference that I love is that people here 

play soccer all the time and are good at it too! Although I 
didn’t live close to any pick-up games in the streets, I was 
able to play with a group every Thursday and Sunday 
night that I was free.

Memorable or Funny experience: I enjoyed visiting the 
many exciting and extreme destinations of Honduras, 
everywhere I visited was so unique! My favorites were 
riding the biggest zip line in Central America, snorkeling 
at the second largest coral reef in the world, and 
summiting the highest mountain in the country.

relationship with god: It was difficult for me when 
I realized that my faith conflicted with that of other 
Christians, and I struggle to figure out where the truth is 
considering that we are/can be wrong on so many things. 
On the other hand, being around people who worship 
and view God differently has helped me to discover 
weaknesses in my faith and ways that I need to grow 
closer to God.

new Perspectives: I learned how to let go of a little bit 
of control, go with the flow, and be ok if people make 
decisions for me. I learned that humility requires that 
I open myself up to others and that I am not scared to 
make mistakes. I learned that I should balance criticism 
of my country with pride in the things that we do well.

Future Plans: I might spend the next year as part of the 
Shalom Project in Lancaster, Pennsylvania. Participants 
in the program are assigned a full-time internship and 
live in a house with other young people in an intentional 
community as a way to develop and live out their faith.

Jennifer Kaufman (Kansas, U.S.)
Childcare worker & Office assistant, Talita Cumi 
Children’s Home
Santa Cruz, Bolivia

First impression: Wow, people are so kind and warm 
here! This kissing greeting thing is kind of different but I 
can’t wait to get used to it! 

differences: Gender roles; women being house wives. I 
also encountered so many gentlemen whether it be paying, 
opening doors, or letting girls go first in line. Sense of 
time! I don’t recall one event where I arrived on time. One 
Sunday we showed up at 11 for a 9:30 church service. 

Memorable or Funny experience: One of my most 
humiliating language mistakes, among many, was with 
my host brother. While trying to ask him if he fell down, 
I switched literally two letters to change the meaning into 
asking if he castrated himself. 

relationship with god: The part of my life most impacted 
during my stay was my faith journey. My host family 
played a huge role in nurturing my faith. We attended 
church three times weekly and would not leave nor 
enter the house without praying. I realized how focused 
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Bolivians are on knowing scripture, especially the Old 
Testament. Numerous times I went out to the plaza 
evangelizing with my youth group, which definitely 
pulled me out of my comfort zone. People here have 
no fear in pointing out one’s sins. I struggled with this 
throughout but realized later that it’s an accountability 
system that reflects their collectivism culture. Later I 
realized how culture and faith are correlated – in all 
cultures. Bolivians seem to form their life around what 
the Bible literally says. I have drawn closer to God in a 
variety of circumstances; in loneliness but also in seeing 
His unending grace and presence in my life. I have 
witnessed Him in very blunt ways that I hold very close 
to my heart. 

new Perspectives: My view of life in general has 
continuously transformed over these 11 months. My 
perspective of the U.S. has been all over the place: from 
proud when I see U.S. charity organizations helping 
out and in remembering the cleanliness of the U.S., to 
saddened and angry, realizing the injustice among the 
poverty and corruption in Bolivia. I went through a 
stage of reflecting on my home culture and felt sad, and 
guilty for how independent, task and future-driven the 
U.S. culture is that we forget how to live in the present. 
Americans have so many privileges that I hadn’t realized 
before: privileges to think creatively, more opportunities 
for the future, economics to travel to other countries, and 
more power to change the governmental system. Before 
this year, I would say that I had a negative perception of 
poverty; that all people in poverty were just lazy and didn’t 
know how to manage their money. I have learned in my 
time here that ‘money-management’ means something 
different here. People would rather spend their money 
daily on things that please the family than save for the 
unknown future. They live in the NOW and fully depend 
on God to provide. I have realized how stingy and hard-
hearted my life was. I think it’s our human instinct to 
go back to what makes sense to us, to declare anything 
that we don’t understand or as different as “wrong.” I 
believe our hearts start to harden every time we look for 
differences instead of what makes us similar. Our heart 
unconsciously wants to justify why our way is best or 
make sense of why some people live a “lesser” life. 

Future Plans: I am hoping to find a job in Kansas as an 
elementary teacher, preferably in a Spanish-speaking 
community. I pray that I can use my experiences here and 
Spanish to become a more culturally aware and involved 
teacher. 

Katrina Kennel (Pennsylvania, U.S.)
Monitoring & Evaluations officer, BICC, Choma 
Children’s Development Project
Choma, Zambia

First impression: Wowzas, Zambia is FLAT and 
Zambians are so friendly!

differences: Zambians like to be together, in their 
physical space, as well as in their interpersonal 
interactions with their contemporaries (they rarely let 
a disagreement stand) and their interactions with other 
generations (upholding rich traditions and showing 
respect for their elders). Americans like to compete with 
one another. They value being right (spending time and 
energy learning new things), being the best (intentionally 
improving their own skills), and being perceived as 
original (spending 30 minutes writing their ‘Thank you 
for the birthday wishes’ facebook post).

Memorable or Funny experience: This sentiment was 
spoken by our serious Chitonga teacher/pastor: There, 
now you know the parts of the body. But you should 
be aware, there are some parts of the body that Tongas 
never say out loud. Ever. There are just some things that 
we never say. [Insert a solid minute of uncomfortable 
indirect descriptions to build the suspense] We Tongas 
never say… butticles.

relationship with god: This experience has reaffirmed 
a basic principle. God is present in so many places: the 
chirp of a bird, the smile of a child, the harmonies of the 
choir, the laughs shared while washing clothes, the setting 
of the sun, etc. The list goes on forever.

new Perspectives: When I arrived I noticed many 
differences between the culture in which I was raised and 
the culture into which I had been welcomed. While I am 
still aware of these differences and believe that American 
culture could benefit from a dose of Zambia, it has 
become very clear that the human universals weigh more 
than the cultural differences.

Future Plans: Where is home, even? I need to figure that 
out first…But I’m sure that no matter where I am or 
what I’m doing, I will be cooking for my friends, tending 
a garden, and singing in a choir.

Pamela Klassen (Manitoba, Canada)
Nursery school/Kinder teacher, Amor Fe Y Esperanza 
(AFE)
Tegucigalpa, Honduras

First impression: I remember being awed by the rolling 
Honduran mountains from the plane as we descended into 
Honduras and then being awed by the colourful houses 
among the rolling mountains when I entered the city of 
Tegucigalpa. I noticed the garbage, I noticed the dogs, 
I noticed the creative houses made from scraps. I also 
noticed the people and their kindness. My first impression 
of the children at AFE, were that they were dirty, definitely 
rough on the edges, but incredibly caring. Some other 
thoughts: “I don’t think I can eat another egg” and “I 
really hope I didn’t get zika or dengue from that bite.”

differences: I feel like the concept of time is so much 
more than the hour of arriving or leaving, but that a 
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huge part of it is priority. Like, when an adult enters 
the classroom that is what is most important even if it 
is in the middle of class. Or when we had some time to 
prep before the school year began, I was busy making a 
schedule, whereas the other teachers were busy making 
beautiful posters of rules. Greeting with hugs and kisses 
on the cheeks is definitely something I had to get used 
to, as well as I experienced some awkward moments. 
However, I have really enjoyed being part of this 
expression of gratitude and love. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I have learned that the 
children at AFE have a different concept of what is dirty 
than I do. One day one of my pre-school students walks 
in with a medical glove. Considering there is a clinic next 
door, there was a good chance that this glove was used. 
He thinks it is a lot of fun and after touching everything 
with it, including all the little hands, my pants and his 
mouth as he tries to blow in it, he willingly agrees to 
bring it back to the garbage can outside. Needless to say, 
I take out my alcohol-free sanitizer (but, still probably 
some ingredient not meant for consumption) and spray 
all their little hands, which smells so good they decide 
to take a lick. The next day, another boy of mine shows 
me a mousetrap he has found. Again, I take out my hand 
sanitizer. 

relationship with god: It is definitely difficult to connect 
with God in a church setting in a whole other language, 
but God has shown me so many passionate examples. 
The way the people pray in my community is incredible. 
I have also had a lot of quiet time with God. Things have 
not been all what I thought it would be or maybe have 
hoped, which means I came in with expectations and as 
a result there were disappointments. But, through this I 
have learned that God moves at a different pace. When I 
want to move, he tells me to slow down. 

new Perspectives: I have been stretched from my comfort 
zone so many times. I never knew that I could be so 
flexible, and yet in another language. I also never knew I 
could become so dependent on my true source of energy 
– God. Poverty is a complexity greater than I could have 
imagined. I have not experienced it, only seen parts of 
it. Long hours of work for very little, illiteracy, constant 
sickness, constant lice, filth, poor quality homes, etc. 
Even though we may know this, it is a totally different 
story in reality. The people in these conditions are 
incredibly strong. I have also re-evaluated my “middle-
class” status. After living in a home that I believe is true 
middle class I have learned that middle class is earning 
enough money to live comfortably and that is all. Extra 
things, especially travel, are truly luxuries.

Future Plans: I will apply for a job soon, but will 
definitely remain in the teaching field and continue to 
build my knowledge of how to teach well. I like to think 
that one day I will use my Spanish again and spread my 
knowledge of good education, once I build it up, but that 
is truly in God’s hands. I will continue with my Spanish 
and visit all the people that I miss! 

Judith Loewen (Alberta, Canada)
Health educator, KME & KEDHAP
Songhor, Kenya

First impression: My first impression of Kenya was that 
it’s so hot and full of colorful and beautiful plants. I 
was also shocked at the way people drive here; no one 
pays any attention to the signs or to traffic rules!! Public 
transportation is always an adventure!! It reminded me 
a lot of Mexico, where I grew up: crazy drivers, food 
venders at almost every corner where you can get the 
best cheap food, the red dirt; garbage on the sides of the 
roads and burning garbage piles, and the similar currency 
rate. People here walk all the time, most people use 
public transportation to get from one place to the next, 
and people take time to go anywhere (usually at least 1-2 
hours late, considered Kenyan time). 

differences: How people manage time is the biggest 
difference and also the most frustrating. Still not used 
to it and don’t think I ever could. The different two 
languages I was exposed to, was a struggle, even though 
English is my second language. So you would think I 
should be better at it. The weather is always warm, hot 
or raining in Kenya, I can count the number of times 
I have felt cold here. When it rains it pours!! They eat 
plain meals with lots of oil, lots of salt, lots of sugar; 
the staple food is corn flour (boiled with water, called 
ugali) and chai (tea). The school system is very different. 
Girls are not as important. Everything from squatting 
toilets to bucket bathing to doing laundry by hand has 
been very different. The contrast between the rich and 
poor is very obvious. The things one takes for granted 
such as constant supply of water, electricity, and indoor 
plumbing. The value of family, friendships and many 
tribal traditions are highly respected. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I and another service 
worker, Alisha with EMM (Eastern Mennonite Missions), 
were visiting another MCC staff member (Maurice) in 
a new part of the city of Kisumu by Lake Victoria. At 
this point I was about half way through my term and 
was starting to feel comfortable traveling with public 
transport. So we were going into town to go boating on 
Lake Victoria. We were very confident that we would 
be able to find our way back to his house. We found 
the right bus (matatu) to take us past the town where 
Maurice lives. So we thought we could remember where 
we had gotten on the bus but unfortunately it was 
starting to get dark. I remember seeing a bright yellow 
two story building, which we spotted and we got off 
the bus. We were extremely proud of ourselves at this 
point because it was going to start raining soon and we 
knew it was only a 10 minute walk from the road to his 
house. So we started walking up the hill, then we found 
ourselves in someone’s compound to our surprise. Then 
we thought it must just be over one block, so we trekked
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up the next hill. Still no luck, so we started to panic a 
little. It was dark, going to rain and we were both in an 
area we had only been once. At this point I got a call 
from Maurice asking where we were. I was trying to 
avoid calling and saying we were lost, I still had hope. 
But we knew we couldn’t see much in the dark and had 
to ask for help. There were some small shop keepers still 
open along the road, who were very kind and helped 
us. This is where we waited for Maurice. At this point 
Alisha and I decided we need to pay more attention to 
our surroundings and not travel so late in the evening. 
Funny enough the right road that would take us to his 
house was only another block over!! I was thankful that 
Maurice was not angry with us for getting lost. Things 
could have been much worse for us two white girls 
walking around aimlessly in the dark. God was definitely 
looking out for us that night. 

relationship with god: I think encountering God in a 
different environment has stretched my growth and 
learning. To realize that God is here with me every step 
of the way. Learning to really lean on Him when and if 
I am alone. To realize that even in Kenya a generation is 
rising up who loves Him and has a heart for His calling 
in their lives. To see so many youth in the church and 
schools, serving through worship teams or singing. It 
has definitely stretched my faith meeting those who may 
be less fortunate and more vulnerable than me. Yet they 
are just as happy if not happier with the knowledge of 
Christ. They literally live by faith. I love how people live 
by the word of God on a daily basis and thank Him for 
everyday things, such as water, shelter, food, and safe 
travels. It has been encouraging to have a time of singing 
hymns and prayer every night before going to sleep. I 
have met many people who have been so hospitable 
and would honestly do anything for me and we’ve only 
known each other for a few months. I hope I would be 
just as hospitable as they have been to me if our roles 
were reversed.

new Perspectives: My privilege as a white, middle-class, 
Canadian female has become more evident to me than 
ever before. I have become more confident in myself, 
in my abilities to adapt to new situations, and become 
stronger mentally. During this year I have witnessed 
injustices in ways that I previously did not know existed. 
I have listened to struggles of others that before this year, 
I would have never worried about or considered. Yet even 
despite all of that diversity, there are needs, wants, joys, 
and struggles that are universal. I have been humbled and 
my eyes have been opened. 

Future Plans: First, I will get a much needed coffee from 
Tim Hortons with friends and family!! I will return to 
nursing at the hospital on the medical-surgical units 
after my scheduled knee surgery for an ACL tear at the 
beginning of August. Then I will join my family on a 
camping trip to British Columbia for a week.

Yamili Ruiz Matias (California, U.S.)
Social worker, Proyecto Paz y Justicia
La Ceiba, Honduras

First impression: I remember looking out the window as 
we were getting ready to land in Honduras, and seeing all 
the piñeras (pineapples), my first thought was “everything 
is soooo green!” I left California during a severe drought. 
As you can imagine everything back home was dried and 
brown. So all the green added to my excitement. 

differences: Where do I begin? Climate is different. La 
Ceiba is hot and humid year-round. Christmas at the 
beach was nice though! Heavy amounts of rain during 
rainy season, which also made me appreciate the need for 
rain so much more. Security was also a big one. Asking 
for jalones (rides). Getting on a taxi, and the taxista 
(driver) starts a random conversation, most likely about 
politics. 

Memorable or Funny experience: Every rapidito ride (little 
fast bus and yes they are very fast) is an adventure! The 
bus driver and helper will fit in as many people as they 
can, even if it means sitting on top of each other. My 
first rapidito experience was in San Pedro Sula during 
in-country orientation. We (me, the other SALTers, and 
our country coordinator) waited for the rapidito on the 
street corner and signaled it to stop so we could get on. 
We were still trying to figure out where we could sit 
when the rapidito took off. I took one of the last seats in 
the back. Another SALTer was about to sit on a stranger’s 
lap when I offered my lap instead. The other SALTers 
sat in the front row, most likely on other people’s lap. 
Awkward!! And another SALTer stood/sat by the door, 
and had to jump in and out of the bus every time another 
person got on. It was a very interesting ride. The very 
next day we had to do the exact same thing, only this 
time we had to carry lunch for seven. But we made it, 
and the chicken made it too! 

relationship with god: I come from a Latino evangelical 
church, with a couple church services during the week, 
very similar to the church I attended in Honduras. 
However, back home our church services consisted of 
a little singing, more prayer time, and the sermon. In 
Honduras, it was more singing, no prayer time, and the 
sermon. Prayer has helped my relationship with God, so 
I had to be very intentional about finding time to pray at 
home. 

new Perspectives: I tend to underestimate my strength, 
but this year has shown me that I am strong physically, 
mentally, and spiritually. 

Future Plans: I plan to spend a month at home with my 
family; then two weeks in Mexico, before I return to 
seminary in fall.
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Carol McNaughton (Alberta, Canada)
Child support worker & Office administrator, Let Us 
Create Cambodia
Sihanoukville, Cambodia

First impression: First impressions of Sihanoukville 
was of a city full of visible contrasts and dissonance. 
Sihanoukville is a smorgasbord of classic Cambodian 
neighbourhoods, gaudy tourist areas, beautiful nature, 
and seedy spots. I didn’t know what to do with gorgeous 
sunsets and piles of garbage out my bedroom window, 
classic Cambodian roadside eateries next to fancy 
restaurants for tourists, and yet another gigantic hotel/
casino being built next to families living in tin shacks. 

differences: Where to begin? A few I regularly notice: rice 
every meal, things start early in the morning – the sun 
sets consistently around 6pm, different education system 
and teaching styles, family oriented – more time spent at 
home, communication patterns – speech is either more or 
less direct, three seasons: hot, slightly less hot, and hot 
and rainy season – t-shirt weather every day. 

Memorable or Funny experience: One of my most 
memorable experiences was spending Pchum Ben (a 
Cambodian Buddhist festival) with some of my friends, 
three Khmer sisters, in their home province. Their family 
welcomed me as a daughter and I learned to harvest 
bamboo shoots on the mountain next to their house, 
helped make traditional cakes by stuffing rice into 
banana leaves and carefully tying them, and followed 
their mother and aunt around the Pagoda. Having spent 
most of my year in cities, I loved getting a taste of rural 
family life. 

relationship with god: Seeing and engaging with 
difference and diversity on a daily basis –  diversity of 
thought, of environment, of being – has been opening 
my eyes to how big and beautiful God’s creation is and 
helps me glimpse how vast and encompassing God really 
is. I’m becoming more and more convinced that God 
dwells far beyond all boxes I try to put Her in. I’ve also 
been meditating a lot on a line of poetry by Rainer Maria 
Rilke that describes God as “the great homesickness we 
could never shake off.” I love that description because 
it helps me understand my longing for a fully restored 
world. I think I will always be a little bit homesick – 
homesick for full connection with people, for healing, for 
unblemished love, for equality, for restoration…. for God. 
So I have been learning that perhaps God is right in my 
homesickness, or is my homesickness, or I am homesick 
for God. It is looking like my home and heart will always 
be in many places, but maybe my true home is in Christ. 
I don’t often know how to be at home there, but I am 
ever so slowly learning how to settle in. 

new Perspectives: A consistent theme for me over the 
past years has been living into tension and being okay 
with grey areas. I’m working on shifting away from 

illusive goals of perfection to living deeply into what is. 
I found a perfect training ground in the destabilization 
and adventure of being in a new place, where plans are 
fluid, social issues complex, and I always have to expect 
the unexpected. I also struggle to articulate how engaging 
with poverty and inequality on a day-to-day basis has 
changed my perspective, but I know that being forced to 
continually wrestle with my own privilege is significantly 
shaping me. I’m learning to understand myself better 
– my motivations, desires, areas of growth. I am also 
learning how to grieve for a broken world, see God’s 
heart in my own frustrations, and consciously choose 
hope. 

Future Plans: I’ll spend time with family and friends in the 
mountains, and then I get to dance in a show in Russia 
for a few weeks! After that I’d like to see what it is like 
to stay put at home for a time – find a social work job, 
move in with friends, and research master’s programs. We 
will see what adventures lie ahead!

Laura Miller (Kansas, U.S.)
Educational support, Escuela Cristiana de Sordos & 
CINAFE Children’s Home
Managua, Nicaragua

First impression: We flew into Managua after dark, and 
so were treated to the stunning view of the brightly 
colored “Trees of Life,” both from the air and on the 
ground. It was festive, joyful, and welcoming – a very 
apt introduction for how the country would continue to 
impress me. 

differences: This is such a huge question! Most 
everything is different in at least a small way. Honestly, 
the hardest adjustment has been the extreme and 
unrelenting heat. I’m not sure I’ll ever adjust completely. 
One of the most joyful differences has been the ease and 
frequency with which this culture verbally expresses 
affection. I love that the lady I buy tortillas from calls 
me “amor” or “reina” and that my host family does the 
same. I doubt they even realize they do it, but it gives me 
a tiny rush of warm-fuzziness every time. 

Memorable or Funny experience: A memorable moment 
of my time here happened when I was tutoring one of 
my deaf students. She’d been in a public school with no 
accommodation for her disability, and by the time she 
came to the deaf school at age 13, she was far behind 
her age-group. I’d been tutoring her on basic counting/
addition and subtraction for several weeks, but it didn’t 
make sense to her – something wasn’t clicking in her 
mind. I tried having her count out two groups of shapes 
and then combining them – something she was perfectly 
capable of doing, but without understanding why. Then 
one day, all of a sudden, the concept “clicked.” She was 
incredibly excited, and she went through flashcard after 
flashcard, carefully counting the shapes and putting them 
together again and again and again. It was incredible 
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to watch that movement from incomprehension to 
understanding for a girl who is finding her way into 
communication with a world she struggles to understand. 

relationship with god: The church I am a part of – 
indeed, the non-Catholic Christian community in general 
– is largely evangelical. The Latin evangelical manner 
of worship is not what I’ve been accustomed to, and 
it has been a bit difficult to feel spiritually fed by my 
church experience. On the other hand, in reflecting on 
my home church, and the norms of Menno worship, I’ve 
decided that maybe we have lost the “joy” in worship. 
Evangelical services are loud, emotional, and passionate – 
people praise God with abandon; in contrast, our services 
tend to be more formal, cerebral, deliberate. There are 
benefits and deficits to both styles, but I have come to 
appreciate the raw joyfulness, the delight in worshiping 
God that people have here in spades. 

new Perspectives: I think being here has made me feel 
like I’m truly a part of the wide world, sort of connected 
to this great big place in a way that I never have before. 
Spending a significant period of time in another country 
has forced me to think globally in a way that is quite 
difficult to do from home. In terms of how I view others/
my country, I am constantly amazed at the kindness and 
generosity of people who have so little, which stands in 
sharp (and unflattering) contrast to the current state of 
our nation, and to the image it projects to the world. 

Future Plans: I’ll start college in August, in a school yet 
to be determined. I hope to double major in English 
and Spanish, and possibly pursue a career working with 
immigrants, but I have interest in many other things, so 
we’ll see!

Amy Mosby (Alberta, Canada)
Nurse, VAVA Rehabilitation Centre 
Yên Bình, Thạch Thất, Hanoi, Vietnam

First impression: 1. There’s a lot of people. 2. There’s a 
lot of traffic. 3. There’s a lot of high buildings. 4. There’s 
a lot of stuff. 5. There’s a lot of coffee shops! 

differences: 1. The pace of work at the Centre was 
quite different from my previous work as a nurse in the 
hospital. It was a much slower pace from what I was 
used to. 2. Another huge adjustment was working in an 
environment as the only foreigner and therefore the only 
English-speaking person. Communication was difficult.  
3. The “being” rather than the “doing.” 

Memorable or Funny experience: 1. Spending Tết 
(Vietnamese holiday to celebrate the beginning of the 
lunar calendar) with a friend and her family in her home. 
2. Motorbike rides around the city and to the Centre.  
3. Spending time with my MCC representatives as well as 
Connecting Coordinators (especially their kids!).  
4. Learning the Vietnamese language and culture.  

5. Slowly connecting with the staff at the Centre and 
seeing those relationships blossom. 6. All the friends and 
connections I made. 

relationship with god: I think my overall relationship with 
God has improved exponentially through this experience. 
My assignment location was very isolated from the rest 
of the team (who were in the city), which became a big 
challenge for me. In a way it was a place where I had 
to face myself and God. Nowhere to run. Nowhere to 
hide. Eventually though, it felt as though I was reliving 
some of my past – a very painful experience. It became 
really difficult to keep seeking the joy in everyday life to 
the point that it seemed unbearable. An entrapment of 
my thoughts and feelings and emotions with no escape. 
Through this experience I’ve been reminded Whom my 
Rock is. I’ve learned a lot about God’s grace. I’ve learned 
a lot about God’s peace. I’ve learned a lot about the 
freedom we have through Jesus’s finished work done on 
the cross. I’ve learned more about God’s redemption story 
and continued faith story.

new Perspectives: My perspective of the world and 
myself and others and missions and cross cultural service 
has changed dramatically. The world is a big place – yet 
it became evident to me of the Lord’s already existing 
hand there in that place – through the unexplainable 
peace I experienced. While in Vietnam the Lord helped 
me to confirm my strengths and remind me of Who 
I am in Him. I’m nothing without Him. My changed 
view of others – everyone has hurts even if they don’t 
show it through emotion – people crave connection. My 
experience has made me even more grateful for my home 
country Canada; I am a very privileged person.

Future Plans: My future plans are to continue working as 
a nurse at the hospital. Then perhaps I will continue my 
education in the same field or switch my goals altogether. 

Rosenda Neufeld (Mexico)
Teaching assistant, TIMKATEC
Port-au-Prince, Haiti

First impression: Palm trees everywhere! I couldn’t get 
enough of them, also the weather; it was hot and humid 
and on the way back from the airport I was so surprised 
by how many people were on the streets, selling, singing 
and dancing. I remember thinking soon everything would 
be calm and quiet. Nope. Voodoo drums and music all 
night. I also thought I’d never get enough of the local 
fresh peanut butter until I did have too much. 

differences: I think the biggest difference was switching 
from a culture of ‘doing’ to a culture where schedules 
happen at a leisurely pace and the day tends to follow the 
rising and setting of the sun. People are very hospitable 
and language is very important; I don’t think I met a 
single person that only spoke one language. 
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Memorable or Funny experience: During one of my first 
weeks on assignment, I got to go see the ocean for the 
very first time. It was just stunning; beautiful mountains 
surrounded the Caribbean-like blue water and for only a 
few dollars, me and another service worker got on a boat 
and snorkeled under the hot soon all morning long. A 
terrible sunburn reminded us of that beach day all week 
long as we took motorcycles down rocky roads the next 
day.

relationship with god: I definitely grew a lot closer to 
God and I would have not been able to do any of this 
without His presence. I am able to see Jesus as my friend 
who’s always joining in on my adventures and when I 
had no one that spoke my language I could always go 
to Him. I did have some difficulties finding spiritual 
meaning and community at my host church but in some 
way it also opened me up to experience other forms of 
religion and I took it as an opportunity to see the cultural 
differences and learn more about Catholicism and 
Voodoo in Haiti. 

new Perspectives: This year for me was kind of a 
“do-over.” I could feel free to be who I wanted and learn 
what talents or interest I have. It gave me the confidence 
to find out who I truly am and what I want. And it 
definitely helped me become a lot more independent and 
to speak up for myself and others more. 

Future Plans: I want to spend some time reconnecting 
with friends and family back home while feasting on 
some homemade Mexican food. I would like to do 
something with design, though I’m not certain yet what 
exactly, but I’m sure it’ll be an adventure. That’s what life 
is all about after all. 

Esmeralda Ochoa (California, U.S.) 
Resource staff &Teaching assistant, Korea Anabaptist 
Center
Chuncheon, Republic of Korea/South Korea

First impression: The first thing that caught my eye in 
Korea is how there are so many tall buildings, most of 
them being apartment buildings. The majority of Koreans 
live in apartments rather than houses. People also 
automatically assumed I couldn’t eat spicy food, strangers 
cared about my health, and stares were rather common.

differences: Traffic laws are extremely flexible and 
consciousness for pedestrian safety is thrown out the 
window. There’s more awareness of the Samsung’s 
presence. Korea has a stronger structured social hierarchy. 
This means that age and position make a big difference. 
One of the ways this can be shown is from having 
strangers offer more hospitality to stronger social tensions 
in relationships. Being in a romantic relationship is highly 
valued and being surrounded by countless couples is 
common. 

Memorable or Funny experience: After being here for a 
little more than a month my time of the month decided 
to come by. My Korean language skills where still very 
much at reciting the alphabet/symbols and my knowledge 
of what common necessities looked like here where still 
very new. None the less, being the “independent” person 
I thought I was, I decided to go and buy my own female 
necessities. So I went to the store on my own; found what 
looked like what I needed and bought them while feeling 
rather proud of myself. When my roommate returned 
I decided to show her my victorious accomplishment. 
The moment she saw what I had bought she burst into 
laughter. Confused I asked her what was wrong. I then 
felt my face turn completely red as she explained that 
what I had really bought were granny pee pads.

relationship with god: God has been showing me how 
being alone can have so much value. Being a person who 
despises consistent alone time it was difficult and hard 
having so much time to myself. I’ve found that this time 
has really helped me in taking time to be with God and 
to slow down. Slowing down and concentrating on him. 

new Perspectives: I’ve learned that the world is really 
big. Being engulfed in another culture and reading about 
it are two completely different things. Those from other 
cultures can be so easily misunderstood because of culture 
differences and values. This is something I truly did not 
understand until now. I’ve learned to have more patience 
for myself and for others. Humility has become a higher 
value and truly understanding another person.

Future Plans: First, I’m going to go home to hold and kiss 
my new nephew. Then I will return to college to finish 
my degree since I took a gap year to do SALT.

Hannah Peterson (Ohio, U.S.)
English teacher & Cafe assistant
Vientiane, Laos

new Perspectives: I think the biggest and most 
challenging part of my SALT term has been needing to 
be “fluid.” To take shape and to fill the ever changing 
role that has been my assignment and my time here so 
far. I’m starting to see things from new and different 
perspectives. I’ve learned that you can’t lump sum a 
country’s people together; everyone is different and has 
their own personality and their own story. Everyone 
has preconceived notions about people from America, 
just like I’m sure I had about people from Laos before 
I came here. I’m enjoying getting to know people for 
who they are, not where they are from or what they do. 
I’m learning to respect traditions and different forms of 
hospitality than I am used to at home. It’s getting easier 
to recognize motives behind actions that at first I saw as 
a challenge or disrespectful because I didn’t understand 
where someone was coming from in what they said or 
did. As I’m understanding the culture and the background 
behind things I see that people are genuinely welcoming 
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and interested in me. I hope to continue on this path of 
better understanding in the following few months.

Kaitlyn Reimer (Manitoba, Canada)
Child care worker, El Jordan
Santa Cruz, Bolivia

First impression: One of the first things I noticed was how 
fast everyone seemed to be speaking and how hard it was 
for me to understand their Spanish. As I read back on 
my journal entries, I thought that Bolivia was the country 
for me to be in, and felt an ‘at-home-ness’ that I maybe 
wasn’t expecting. Though there were lots of strange 
things and new experiences, I could feel that I was right 
where God wanted me to be. 

differences: One of the funny things I noticed was that 
while almost no one in Bolivia has a microwave, so many 
do have a blender. But it makes sense when I think of 
the times I would have rather had a freshly blended juice 
than a warm meal. We ate rice, with every meal except 
breakfast, and usually potatoes, sometimes pasta and 
occasionally yucca, and plantains. As someone who was 
used to eating none of these things on a normal basis 
that was something I needed to get used to. Also, a big 
difference was the temperature and a redefinition for 
me on what ‘cold’ was. After enduring the 33-36-degree 
summer, I felt frozen in 20 degree La Paz. 

Memorable or Funny experience: One of the most 
memorable times for me was traveling to La Paz with my 
host family. Though I was sick after the 10-hour bus ride 
because of the altitude, I recovered quickly and had a lot of 
fun spending time with my host parents and their family. 
We were only going to travel for one week, but then my 
host mom suggested we stay a few more days so she could 
buy furniture. A few more days then turned into a few 
more as the furniture was delayed. Finally, on the day we 
were to leave, she went to the bus station to get the tickets, 
but they were sold out! So the next day we traveled back 
home and our one week vacation had turned into two. 

relationship with god: Looking back through my journal 
that I kept the whole time while in Bolivia, I can see 
definite changes and struggles that I had to work through. 
Being away from my family and not being able to talk 
things through with people, like my sister, especially was 
hard. But it was a great time to be able to go to God with 
all my problems and sometimes really hash things out. I 
also was challenged to do more in my own community 
at home. Working with a partnership that relied so much 
on local volunteers made me look at volunteering in 
a different light. There were times I would look at the 
empty volunteer positions that needed to be filled and 
ask myself ‘why aren’t there people ready to serve God 
here?’ It hit me hard that there are places in my own city 
back home that also rely on volunteers, places equally 
committed to serving God and the community, and I 
wasn’t giving of my time. 

new Perspectives: I’ve seen a more defined line between 
what is ‘needed’ and what is only ‘wanted’ in my life. 
And though I’ve never been an exuberant spender, the 
simple task of filling out a finance report every month 
has made me more conscious on where every single dollar 
I spend goes, and what the things are that I can live 
without, or not live without. And my home public transit 
system is now boring and not as convenient as I once 
thought it was. I won’t have to stand almost hanging out 
of a bus, but neither can I just get on and off wherever 
I want to. And my public transit system also now seems 
crazy expensive at almost $3, compared to the 2 Bs (less 
than 30 cent) fare.

Future Plans: I’ll probably go back to university, since I’ve 
only completed half of my degree so far. And I definitely 
plan on making all of the recipes that were shared with 
me while in Bolivia. I think Winnipeg is missing a good 
Salteñeria. 

Tyler Retzlaff (Alberta, Canada)
Community development assistant, Center for 
Ecumenical Studies 
Mexico City, Mexico

First impression: Thinking how am I going to live in a 
city like this for a year, it is so huge, and everything is 
always so crowded. 

differences: There are always lots of people out and 
about doing things no matter the time, 4 pm or 4 am 
there are still crowds. Often at home (in Canada), 
especially in winter, I can go for a walk and not see 
anyone else. Also the deep love of chilies, crucial part of 
everything is the spiciness of the food here in Mexico.

Memorable or Funny experience: Visiting a farmer who 
has participated in our workshops on organic agriculture, 
and the pride he had in showing us that his organic corn 
grew taller, had denser more flavourful kernels, that was 
less prone to disease, and required less water than the 
GMO corn the government was distributing.

relationship with god: Although my job made regular 
church attendance hard, all the people we visited were 
always incredible vocal about their faith, and the 
connection they had to their land. This combination 
made for a very encouraging year of faith exploration.

new Perspectives: It became very clear that I am a very 
goal-oriented person, largely a result of my upbringing. 
Living in Mexico, where much of our work was 
relationally oriented, it was very tough for me to find the 
drive I can get when I have a clear end goal in mind.

Future Plans: Go back to the University of Winnipeg and 
finish my degree.
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Nathan Schmidt (Manitoba, Canada)
Eco-charcoal & Efficient cookstove project assistant 
Moundou, Chad

First impression: My first impression of N’djamena was 
that it was shockingly underdeveloped. The roads were 
marred with potholes, most buildings could have used a 
new coat of paint, simply the infrastructure looked tired. 
Overall, I was shocked that a capital city could look like 
that; it made me wonder, if this is what the capital city 
looks like – what is the state of the rest of the country? I 
was surprised by the amount of Arab influence that was 
evident in the architecture, garments, and Arabic script. 
Moundou is the economic capital of Chad and is located 
about eight hours south of N’djamena – and is the city 
I was positioned in. Moundou is starkly different from 
N’djamena. The climate is much more moderate than the 
desert-like conditions of the north. There are more trees 
and it is an agriculturally abundant region.

differences: It was pervasively clear that my cultural 
understanding of time was very different than the 
unbound, relaxed Chadian disposition toward time. 
It was as liberating as it was frustrating to me. There 
is a certain peace inherent to a leisurely attitude 
toward time – but also very frustrating when a languid 
response accompanies a necessary obligation. It was a 
journey discovering how to fit into such a culture. One 
beautiful characteristic of this lifestyle is the openness 
and willingness for “people time.” It is easy to forget 
how invaluable relationships are in our fast paced, 
individualistic western culture. 

Memorable or Funny experience: There was a particularly 
strong willed 3-year-old in my household. I couldn’t 
speak his language but he really wanted to communicate 
with me, however since that wasn’t possible I largely 
let him be. That obviously upset him and so one dark 
evening I started feeling something warm and wet on my 
foot – it was the little guy peeing on me. He definitely got 
my attention back but also earned himself a spanking. 

relationship with god: It was a difficult time spiritually 
in part because of the different styles of church, but also 
because of beneficial but difficult questions concerning 
Christianity and faith. I believe that my time in Chad will 
serve to be an important part of my spiritual journey. 
It is necessary to face some of the perplexing questions 
of Christianity, however I have also been realizing that 
faith necessitates a trusting, obedient step forward into 
things not entirely known. I have also been challenged 
to regard other forms of worship as authentic, genuine 
and beautiful – even though, at times, their differences 
made it challenging for me to connect. There is a lot 
that I learned about discipleship and devotion from my 
Chadian brothers who continually challenged me in 
areas of faith in which I felt uncomfortable – such as 
evangelism. 

new Perspectives: One thing that struck me anew was 
the importance of my family and friends, particularly 
how I want to make a more concerted effort at truly 
appreciating the gift that they are. I noticed how easy it 
is for me to become absorbed solely with myself – my 
time, my dreams, my life. However, our relationships are 
an invaluable gift whose value shouldn’t be diminished or 
dismissed.

Future Plans: Continue searching where exactly God 
wants me to go. At the present moment I am interested in 
exploring Canadian public policy. 

Andrea Sherk (Ontario, Canada)
Community worker & Field staff, SROUT
Korba, India

First impression: My first impression of India was in 
the city of Kolkata. I remember walking through the 
busy streets wondering how I would ever be able to 
adjust to this completely different world. It was very 
humid and the smell of incense and biryani were pretty 
overwhelming, but I was so excited to explore this place 
that I was to call home for the next year!

differences: There are so many I don’t even know where 
to begin. The driving (I like to call it organized chaos), 
table manners, small talk (be prepared for people to ask 
you what you ate for breakfast), wedding receptions, 
coffee (it just doesn’t compare…but the tea makes up for 
it!), train travel, modesty rules, etc.

Memorable or Funny experience: I was featured in the 
regional paper because I visited a picnic spot with my 
host family. They were anticipating that tourism would 
begin to boom because a person from Canada came to 
visit! This gives you a tiny glimpse into the ‘celebrity 
status’ I received in India. It was both funny and 
challenging to deal with at times.

relationship with god: Leaving for a year and entering 
into a new culture, family, support group and placement 
is challenging. You are stripped of everything comfortable 
and it is quite possible that church will be more of an 
obligation to go to than a joy to go to. However, I found 
that God showed Himself to me in many ways as I was 
confronted with different worldviews, things that I could 
just not understand and things that I did not anticipate 
dealing with. I was forced to genuinely find my identity 
in Christ and not in my accomplishments, to look to the 
Bible for answers in the midst of confusion, and I was 
encouraged as I saw the faithful hand of God leading and 
guiding, reminding me that He truly had gone before and 
after me.

new Perspectives: It’s hard to say before going back 
home, but I am sure my understanding of family and 
relationships has changed while being in India. People 
are dependent on one another and see themselves as part 
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of a community rather than an individual. I have been 
so overwhelmed by the amount of love and hospitality 
I have been shown by the many people I’ve had the 
privilege of meeting and I hope that I can be just as 
intentional within my community and circle of friends 
once I return. We can isolate ourselves to a fault in the 
West and after being a part of a different way of doing 
family here, I would hope that I would know how to 
better be in community with the people God has blessed 
me with.

Future Plans: I will be going into my final year of my 
studies in International Development at the University of 
Toronto Scarborough.

Katherine Smith (Washington, U.S.)
Human & Community development assistant 
Santiago Atitlán, Guatemala

First impression: The first night I spent with my host 
family I bluntly wrote in my journal: “I do not know 
how I am going to do this.” The first week was a 
whirlwind of so many positive and negative emotions 
almost both at once, not ever really being able to separate 
the two. However, what first struck me was the beautiful 
scenery, an alpine lake and three volcanoes always in my 
sight, the colorful woven traditional clothing and native 
language, both never had I been exposed to, and the 
insane amount of tortillas present at every meal. Over all 
my first impressions were that I was truly in a culture I 
knew nothing about.

differences: Food, transportation, weather, pushiness/
closeness, introducing. Different noises surround me 
daily. Currently I am listening to the clapping of my host 
mom making tortillas, my neighbor making tortillas, our 
radio playing, my own music playing, my little “nieces” 
playing, distant conversations in Tz’utujil, and running 
water filling up our sink. I go to bed listening to familiar 
sounds, like my neighbor playing the harmonica and 
crickets, and wake up to different ones such as women 
grinding corn and the chopping of wood. I can almost 
count on hearing certain noises at certain times of the 
day, as if there were a constant soundtrack accompanying 
me throughout my days here, which is very different than 
when I am home. 

Memorable or Funny experience: Every Friday my 
coworkers and I go up into the mountains and work on 
the construction of an eco-park. One day the men stayed 
at the bottom digging and sifting sand to fill into sacks, 
then us women would carry them up to the park. On my 
way down I saw two little puppies sitting in the sand near 
the guys. They had found the puppies in the dump a few 
miles away, abandoned. So I made it my duty to carry the 
puppies up the volcano to where we were working. The 
whole way up, with a puppy in each hand, I was smiling 
thinking to myself “I never thought I would carry puppies 
up a volcano!” I sat them down on a sack and “babysat” 

them the rest of the morning, feeding them tortillas and 
only experiencing one escape off into the woods… And 
then there is the time my host mom gave me a haircut 
and proceeded to make a doll wig with the remains. 

relationship with god: One highlight from the year has 
been visiting the chapel of the cathedral most days after 
work with coworkers. I remember the first day I went 
with them, not really knowing what to expect, I came 
upon a dimly lit room with candles, and a gold Eucharist, 
and elaborate flower arrangements that filled the room 
with such a strong scent. People knelt in between rows 
of pews, as well as scattered themselves across the floor. 
Every woman’s head was covered with a woven cloth that 
resembles a scarf. I knelt there on the ground feeling a 
great peace. I truly don’t think I had ever visited a church 
solely to pray, let alone kneel, and it has been really 
beautiful to be able to spend almost half a year now 
doing just that. 

new Perspectives: I have gained a deeper respect for 
people who for whatever reason are living in cultures that 
are not their own. I have new perspectives, both positive 
and negative, on what it means to be the minority and an 
outsider. I think that my mindset has changed, leading me 
to want to be a more inclusive and generous person, and 
I have gained new perspectives on patience as well. 

Future Plans: Who knows! But really I don’t know, I am 
interested in pursuing a master’s degree. I’d also love to 
work with young adults in some capacity, as well as work 
with refugees, or a job that combines both, we’ll see!

Vanessa Snyder-Penner (Ontario, Canada)
English teaching & Peace-building assistant, Peace in China
Nanchong, China

First impression: I was quite overwhelmed during my first 
few weeks in Nanchong. Everyone was telling me I was 
in a “small city,” but there were so many people, so many 
cars, so many sounds and so many new smells that I felt 
like I was in a daze every time I walked outside. I was so 
grateful to the people at my partner organization, who 
I felt went out of their way to help me with any small 
thing I might need. While the city felt over-stimulating, 
the people were warm and welcoming. 

differences: My life in Canada is very scheduled and pre-
planned, but my life in Nanchong is constantly in flux. 
I’ve gotten used to finding out important information at 
the last minute, and now expect any schedule I’m given 
to inevitably change. Moreover, growing up in Canada, 
everything felt very “rule-oriented;” people stand in 
straight lines, follow and are limited by specific protocols. 
In Nanchong, there always seems to be “another way” to 
get around a rule, and there are certainly no straight lines!

Memorable or Funny experience: 1. In December, Peace 
in China hosted a Christmas party and invited all of 
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our students, as well as my students from the university 
where I teach and study. We probably had close to 40 
people in our small office, and had to borrow three small 
counter-top ovens to bake enough cookies for everyone, 
as each oven could only bake 10-12 cookies at a time! 
We sang carols, played White Elephant, and had a lot of 
fun. 2. About 15 days after Spring Festival, many people 
in China celebrate the smaller lantern festival. The staff 
of Peace in China drove out to the country to witness 
the local manifestation of this festival, which involves a 
procession carrying a huge frog effigy, which represents 
bad luck/spirits, down to a local lake and lighting it 
on fire, as well as lighting candles attached to paper 
balloons that float up into the sky. While the festival was 
memorable in and of itself, what made this experience 
so typically “Chinese” for me was the immense traffic 
jams we found ourselves in on the way to and from the 
festival: a drive that should have been 30-45 minutes 
ended up taking two hours!

relationship with god: I’ve learned how to trust God this 
year in a way I had trouble doing before. Every time I 
found myself in a precarious situation, someone, always 
a stranger, appeared to help me, despite the inevitable 
language barrier. I think I have a better notion now of 
what it means to “surrender” to God and his plan for 
me. He knows where I’m going and where I need to be, 
even if I don’t.

new Perspectives: I have always seen myself as a very 
independent person, and have valued being able to solve 
problems and accomplish tasks on my own, without 
help. But after spending a few months in Nanchong, I’ve 
come to realize that this independence can, if taken to 
extremes, become a form of pride. There are many things 
I simply can’t do here, or at least that I can’t do well, 
and learning to ask for help has been humbling for me. 
I’m not an island, but rather exist in relation to others, 
and “receiving” from my friends, students, and host 
family is just as important an exercise to strengthen these 
relationships as “giving.” From this vantage point, the 
emphasis on independence and self-reliance I absorbed in 
Canada, while certainly valuable, should be checked and 
limited by a reasonable evaluation of my own abilities 
and my interactions with others.

Future Plans: I will be returning to Canada to pursue 
graduate study. I hope to teach in the future, (a new life 
goal inspired by SALT!) but am not yet sure in what 
capacity.

Rachel Springer (Illinois, U.S.)
Emergency response assistant
Beirut, Lebanon

First impression: I have spent time in this region before 
so in many ways, I was expecting Beirut to be similar. 
However, Beirut is a vibrant city, full of people from 
around the world and there is an energy here that I have 

never felt anywhere else. My neighborhood is home to 
many small cafes and restaurants where locals sit and 
smoke shisha or drink large coffees. I live near and spend 
my evenings and weekends eating and hanging out with 
people from Germany, Syria, Armenia, Sweden, New 
Zealand and Palestine. This community welcomed me 
in back in September and they have become one of my 
greatest support systems. Other first impressions include 
– oh my goodness, I can see the Mediterranean Sea 
from my bed and how have I survived this long without 
Lebanese food?

differences: As I briefly mentioned before, the east meets 
the west in Beirut. A mix of secular and traditional can 
be found everywhere. The country is currently filled with 
NGOs working with Syrian refugees and the presence of 
so many foreigners adds a twist. Once called ‘the Paris of 
the Middle East’ Beirut is diverse, cultured, and vibrant. 
It’s not uncommon to meet someone who speaks at least 
three languages and the city itself runs on Arabic, French 
and English. Middle Eastern hospitality is famous and it 
is difficult to leave a meeting place having had only one 
cup of tea or coffee.

Memorable or Funny experience: Oh my. I think about 
the nights spent in a gym, two levels below street level, 
teaching our Syrian classmates to play volleyball. I 
remember attempting to hike a section of the Lebanese 
Mountain Trail with my German and Swedish friends 
and getting stuck in a full cow pasture on the side of a 
mountain. I think about the nights I spent watching the 
National Geographic Animal channel after supper as 
my friends taught me the words for bear and Tasmanian 
devil. Too many other fun moments to even begin 
touching on.

relationship with god: Outside of the Mennonite world, 
I have never met people so committed to and engaged 
in peacebuilding. Back in the U.S., I will tell people I 
studied peacebuilding at university and am met with a 
look of confusion. Here I will say the exact same thing 
and immediately have a flood of excited questions come 
my direction. I found peace and community in these 
conversations. Finding a place of worship that feels 
comfortable while abroad can be extremely difficult. I 
found myself struggling to fit into any expat churches in 
Beirut and instead found church in my small community 
through conversations over supper, through daily chapel 
services and talks over tea and coffee. We all have very 
different backgrounds and religious beliefs but learning 
and hearing from them about their goals and their 
struggles pushed me. Do justly, love mercy and walk 
humbly – those were the words I kept tumbling through 
my mind this year. 

new Perspectives: The Middle East is an incredibly 
complex context that I will never fully understand. 
To break it down even further, I’m not sure I will ever 
fully understand Lebanon and Syria. Through talks 
with friends and classmates I learned so much about 
the conflict, the crisis and the role of the U.S. in it all. I 
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learned to be okay with not understanding everything 
and adjusted by asking more questions. I also learned a 
lot about humanitarian aid and development, trauma, 
and interfaith conflict and dialogue. I am very excited to 
take back practical skills and new knowledge and apply 
them to whatever context I end up in next.

Future Plans: I plan to spend as much time outside as 
possible – hiking, camping, kayaking, climbing, etc. 
Living in a city this year has been wonderful but I’m 
really looking forward to some mountains and the woods.

Renae Stucky (Kansas, U.S.)
Peace library assistant, Transformational Leadership Center
Kigali, Rwanda

First impression: My first impression of Rwanda was that 
it was a beautiful country with beautiful people but that 
there was much more to Rwanda than what was on the 
surface. 

differences: My home in Kansas is quite different than 
my home in Rwanda. Rwanda is the land of a thousand 
hills and its capital Kigali is a city of one million people, 
but I grew up a small town of 2,000 in the middle of 
the plains. The food, the drinks, the living conditions, 
the language were all different as well. I also noticed 
many cultural and societal differences. Rwandan society 
placed a much greater emphasis on community than the 
more individualist society of the U.S. And people in my 
community in Rwanda were extraordinarily generous and 
friendly; but I also sensed that the people were cautious 
in forming relationships. This closed off culture, perhaps 
the result of the incredibly sad events of the recent past, 
made it difficult to form deep interpersonal connections. 
More important than the differences though were the 
similarities I discovered. I learned that even though we 
live in such different contexts we share many of the 
same human strengths and weakness with our brothers 
and sisters around the world. We should celebrate our 
differences but I found it more helpful for me to seek 
common ground in our similarities. 

relationship with god: My relationship with God has 
grown in a very real way while I have been here in 
Rwanda. Being in an unfamiliar place helped me become 
more familiar with God in many ways. In my loneliness 
I always felt his presence. Being separated from my 
earthly family helped draw me closer to my heavenly 
father. Living in a culture to which I didn’t belong I have 
realized that I only truly belong to God. In the times 
I struggled to create human friendships I developed a 
stronger friendship with Jesus. In the times I felt weak 
I learned that we can only find sustenance in God’s 
strength. And in the times of joy I have rediscovered just 
how loving and faithful our God is. 

new Perspectives: I am seeing myself, others, and the 
world with new eyes after my time in Rwanda. I have 

come to truly view myself as a member of the global 
church. I feel a new kinship to my fellow humans in 
a way that only a cross-cultural experience can make 
possible. Living among my new friends and church family 
has truly helped me understand my home and its place 
in the global context. I have come to realize just how 
privileged I was to grow up in the shelter of my home but 
I have learned that my culture is not necessarily the best 
and the way I grew up is not the only way to live a happy 
life. 

Future Plans: On my return home I hope to enroll in 
graduate school to continue my studies and enable me to 
continue to serve my community in a library setting. 

Krista VanderHout (Ontario, Canada)
Assistant, Mennonite Christian Service Fellowship of India
Dhamtari, Chhattisgarh, India

First impression: My first introduction to India was a 
drive in an old yellow taxi through the quiet streets of 
the early morning. For a city that housed over 17 million 
people, I remember wondering where all the people of 
Kolkata had gone. As we zoomed through the red street 
lights from the airport to Entally Market, where the 
MCC India office is situated, the city slowly started to 
wake up. Shepherds urged their herds of goats along the 
market stalls and men and women unloaded trucks of 
huge sacks of potatoes and onions. Once we reached the 
office, the friendly office guards assisted us in bringing 
in our suitcases that held our lives for the next year, past 
the man sleeping on the chai stall outside the gate, into 
the guesthouse bungalow. After traveling for a day and 
a half, it was mostly a blur of old architecture and city 
lights seasoned with the sweet and spicy smell that I 
would soon recognize as jasmine, incense and chai.

differences: The most significant difference is the 
hospitality. India’s motto that “A guest is like a god” is 
highly revered and one would have a hard time feeling 
unwelcome in this country.

Memorable or Funny experience: There are so many 
examples that I could use for this. One of my favourite 
experiences with my host family is the time we went for 
a picnic. We packed into two cars and took all the food 
and equipment needed to cook an amazing three course 
meal at a local dam. We had the perfect weather and 
the picnic spot was beautiful, reminding me of camping 
in Canada; except we enjoyed chicken curry, tomato 
chutney, daal, rice (all cooked over open fires) and raita 
instead of the simple hotdogs I typically would have opted 
for. To me, it was incredibly extravagant for a picnic, but 
I was informed this is how it is done in India. After that, 
I am pretty sure I was almost ready to sign the papers to 
stay forever. The flavours were intensified by the fun of 
just being with family and working together to get it all 
prepared in the open wilderness, away from the noise of 
town and calmed by the sights of trees and the river. 



32  Serving and Learning TogeTher

relationship with god: My faith has reflected many highs 
and many lows, but I am working hard to see what 
the next step God has for me and how They want me 
to handle being in the moment now. I’ve also had little 
choice but to learn to go to Them with my loneliness and 
anger at the injustice I encounter, whether that be from 
India or at home.

new Perspectives: I am no longer able to, nor do I 
hope I ever will again, view standing up for those who 
don’t have the same rights I have a privilege. I am also 
painfully aware that if we, who do have a voice, do not 
speak, not only will those less fortunate possibly never 
have the rights they are owed as humans, but others 
may lose theirs as well; since once one moral or right is 
forsaken, it is not hard to forsake others. I am very fond 
of my country and home city, and it will be an honour to 
be able to go home and serve it and my neighbours.

Future Plans: I am not sure yet what God has planned 
for me, but I’d like to be more involved in my community 
and city. I’d like to get more involved in the issues of the 
LGBTQ community and possibly go to school for some sort 
of social service work, possibly in counselling or therapy.

Samuel West (Missouri, U.S.)
Computer studies teacher, Frances Davidson Secondary 
School
Macha, Zambia

First impression: I remember arriving in Zambia and 
being rushed with emotions. When I first arrived in 
Macha, I was in terrified that I would be living in a 
village for the next 11 months. I was in shock and I felt 
as if my joy and God’s face was gone. 

differences: The differences I have found are in 
relation to the action, but not in thought process. The 
actions of Zambian’s are usually community-centered, 
whereas American actions are usually self-centered. The 
differences vary in every context, but I think the most 
visible is respect. In Zambia, respect is given no matter 
the situation. In America, respect is earned.

Memorable or Funny experience: I remember one of the 
first days we arrived in Zambia. We were in the capital 
city of Lusaka on a scavenger hunt. While on a crowded 
bus, the lady sitting to my left begins to breast feeds her 
child on the bus. Breast feeding in the U.S. in public is 
very uncommon. The child was also grabbing my hand 
and trying to play while breast feeding.

relationship with god: During my time in Zambia, my 
faith was stretched and I was able to find a desperate desire 
for Christ. I felt a new dependence, a dependence that I 
don’t think I would have found anywhere else. I cannot 
say enough about my faith in the past months… It has 
been difficult and it has been torn down. God is always 
constant. God’s promises are always true. God is faithful.

new Perspectives: After my SALT experience, I am more 
willing to listen and hear different perspectives. This 
world is a very large in one sense, but also very small in 
another sense. We are all God’s children, and I think we 
in the West forget that we are all part of God’s creation. 
Since being in Zambia, I have seen more suffering of 
those around me, and I am willing and able to speak up 
for those who surround me. 

Future Plans: When I return home from Zambia, I plan 
on adjusting slowly back to the American life style 
and finding a job. Then I plan to continue my higher 
education at Southeastern University in Lakeland, Florida. 

Charlotte White (Washington, U.S.)
English teacher & Community member, Dandelion 
Community School
Dandelion Community, Republic of Korea (South Korea)

First impression: Upon arrival in Chuncheon, I remember 
marveling at the liveliness of the city at night. Despite 
being a ‘small’ city, the towering buildings, bright lights, 
and bustling people projected a large personality. Over the 
next few weeks, I enjoyed getting to know my temporary 
home by going to traditional markets, being welcomed by 
churches and a host family, using the fantastic bike paths 
to view the city’s natural beauty, and eating food as vibrant 
as Koreans themselves. After the most stunning cross-
country bus ride, through endless mountains and brilliant 
green rice fields, I finally arrived at Dandelion Community. 
Even though I sported a broken arm, the students, teachers, 
and community members wholeheartedly welcomed me. 
(I admit, it was nice to not have to wash my dishes for a 
few weeks!) My initial experiences of Dandelion’s generous 
people, adventurous atmosphere of learning, and people 
striving for deep relationships with God and others, have 
only multiplied.

differences: While Dandelion generally uses a more 
casual level of speech, one of the most prevalent 
differences on a day to day basis is remembering to speak 
with people using the proper formality. These levels of 
formality also play out in other ways, such as bowing 
and giving/offering something to someone. It has made 
me intentionally think about people’s identities and 
how they relate to mine. Sometimes, it seems like this 
formality puts up unnecessary barriers, yet other times it 
allows me to express a deep respect for someone in a way 
that my own culture cannot fully express. I have enjoyed 
learning the nuances of this behavior, which stems from 
communal culture, and the perspective it has given me 
about my own home culture.

Memorable or Funny experience: Sampling the local 
specialties is of course a natural thing to do when 
arriving somewhere new. In Chuncheon, that meant 
eating Tteokgalbi – a short rib, rice cake, and vegetable 
dish in a red pepper sauce, grilled right at your table. 
Little did I know that I would find myself eating it six 
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times in 13 days! My top two meals were our first lunch 
in Korea, and my host sister’s birthday party (complete 
with chocolate cake and an indoor playground). When 
your students live at school with you, there is never a dull 
moment: crazy fashion shows, using a bicycle generator 
to make banana milk, cooking ramen or barbequing in 
a greenhouse, etc. However, one of my favorite things 
happens during our evening English Journal time. While 
the students write a story in English, I get students to help 
me write a story in Korean. In the midst of practicing 
grammar, syntax, and spelling, we get to learn about each 
other, empathize over second language struggles, and of 
course, laugh together!

relationship with god: Truthfully, church has been one 
of the hardest struggles during SALT. Not understanding 
sermons, limited theological discussions, and missing my 
church community at home, have been difficult. However, 
God has been showing me love and servant leadership 
through the humble disciples I get to do church with, and 
these relationships have been precious gems to me.

new Perspectives: Living in another culture makes 
you revaluate your definition of normal, which is 
simultaneously fun and difficult. Living at Dandelion, 
an intentional Christian community, has initiated a 
unique transformation. This busy, task-oriented city 
dweller, has found peace, devoted time to people not just 
ideas, discovered the emotional and physical benefits 
of farming, and seen God in the faces of my fellow 
Dandelions. Being surrounded by love and grace, is 
indeed a radical experience.

Future Plans: I decided that I’m not quite ready to leave 
Korea. After some time at home, I will be heading back 
to Korea, for at least another year, to be an English 
teacher with Connexus!

Judy Wiebe (Alberta, Canada)
Hospital nurse, Faith Alive Foundation 
Jos, Nigeria

First impression: My first impression was very 
overwhelming. The number of people I encountered my 
first week, within my community and even in my house 
who wanted to come see and meet the baturi (white 
person) had me doubting if I would be able to handle 
the culture. It didn’t help that within my first week, I 
not only had the chance to experience tear gas, but also 
encountered seeing a child die within my reach and there 
was nothing I could do. Those first few weeks were 
weeks of serious questioning if I could handle working 
at a place like Faith Alive. Time flew by though, and 
my workplace became my family. I have continued to 
see hard things, and I have cried a lot, but not without 
knowing that God has given me a group of people to 
walk with, and support each other. Jos is a vibrant city, 
filled with warmth, and strong people who have endured 

above and beyond and yet continue to smile.

differences: Greetings are huge in Nigeria, where as in 
Canada you can walk by someone and not even think 
twice about greeting. Food in Nigeria usually consists 
of a swallow, a soup, or chips, and plantain. At home I 
would find a lot more variety due to the many cultures. 
Specifically in my home my Mom serves many typical 
Mennonite dishes and also lots of Mexican recipes. 
Seniority: it is rare to find a young person in a position of 
leadership, especially nursing, whereas at home you often 
found a new grad as your charge for the day. Transport: 
the main transport in Jos is keke or taxi; if you own a car 
it probably shows you are of a higher status. At home 
being from a small farming community, a car was a must 
to get anywhere, as there was no public transport outside 
the bigger cities. Market vs. Grocery store (enough said).

Memorable or Funny experience: This experience, 
which was actually something we were advised to not 
experience by our country rep, truly gave me a feel for 
what it is like to be a local living deep within one of the 
ghettos. I had promised my good nursing friend Grace, 
I would come to her home for supper one day after 
work. Little did I know the adventure it would be to 
get to her home. When we dropped from the keke (the 
encouraged mode of transportation), I was expecting to 
trek a little way to her home, but was very surprised to 
be immediately surrounded by many local boys asking me 
if I would go with them. I couldn’t see Grace but I could 
hear her laughing from behind at the scene my presence 
was making. I soon realized these boys offered the only 
mode of transportation to her home, by bike (the mode 
of transportation highly discouraged). Realizing this I 
went into a mode of panic of what if…. But Grace had 
already chartered two bikes and I wasn’t going to refuse 
to go to her home just because I had been told not to 
take a bike. So there I was riding through the ghetto back 
roads of Jos, everyone staring, and yelling oyibo (white 
person), and I couldn’t help but laugh the whole way. 
What a sight it must have been. I felt honored to take a 
part in my friend’s daily life that day. I will never forget 
the bond her and I made.

relationship with god: Never once have I doubted my 
faith on this journey. Although there may have been 
weeks of difficulties, and weeks when my relationship 
with God seemed very dry, I always came out of these 
times with an even greater desire to pursue God and find 
out more about his character. An area where I have been 
greatly challenged in my faith is that of the Holy Spirit. 
I have been challenged to dig deep into who he is as part 
of the Trinity, and who he is as my helper. This year has 
also challenged me to take the “box of gifts,” such as 
speaking in tongues, which for so long I had set for as 
only happening in the Bible times, and explore scriptures, 
and truly pray regarding the outpouring of these in my 
own Christian walk. I am grateful to a friend, and the 
pastor of my main church for taking so much time to 
help me better understand, and pray regarding what God 



had set upon my heart. This year has given me time to 
explore my faith, and really make a solid foundation in 
the truth of who God is based on scripture. 

new Perspectives: An area out of many that I have 
gained a new perspective in is that of death, prayer, 
and medicine. At home we are trained to think that 
medicine is the answer. In a place where as humans we 
don’t always have the means to the exact medicine or 
procedure for a certain illness, we don’t just do nothing, 
in fact we do everything in our means with the supplies 
we do have, but never without consistent prayer. God is 
before medicine, and after medicine, so that must mean 
he’s during medicine as well. Knowing this truth has 
changed my mindset to one of seeking God for constant 
guidance and discernment in whatever medicine or 
procedure I am providing, especially in the last minutes 
of someone’s life. Often we think what can I do, and in 
doing so waste a person’s last breath on our scrambling 
for a human made fix. My challenge in those times is to 
just stop, to just pray with that person.

Future Plans: I wish I could say I have a solid plan for 
when I finish my one year. I am truly torn by a desire 
to continue to serve here in Nigeria, but also realize the 
benefit of continuing my education. I have been looking 
into different programs and my desire to pursue public 
health has only increased. Not just general public health 
but rather geared toward women. Even before this trip 
and now having seen and heard some of the stories of 
women here, I can see the impact women have on their 
communities. To be a part of this impact for God’s glory, 
would truly be an honor. I would love to come back to 
Nigeria, to work specifically in ministry with women. As I 
dream, as I pray about my future, I always think of God’s 
promise in Ephesians 3:20. I serve a God who is capable 
far beyond my own plans. So I give my future to him, and 
in doing so he has taken any fear I have regarding it!

Tiffany Wieler (British Columbia, Canada)
Community support worker, Our Neighbours Ministry
Bulawayo, Zimbabwe

First impression: I remember the first day walking around 
Bulawayo. The city seemed so peaceful and I felt I could 
walk around anywhere. People were very friendly and 
welcoming. My first day on assignment was confusing. 
Everyone was so nice but I had no idea what I was doing, 
what was happening, and what was going to happen 
next. I just remember thinking, I definitely am not in 
Canada anymore.

differences: In Canada you have a set schedule for the 
week or for the next few months. In Zimbabwe, you can 
make a schedule but it probably will change significantly. 
People show up, things happen that you hadn’t planned, 
and you just have to go with the flow. In Zimbabwe 
people make time for other people and being in good 
relationship with others is important. You never know 

when you will need help from someone, so it’s good to be 
kind to everyone. In Canada it’s good to be kind but we 
are much more individualistic. You rely on yourself to get 
everything done and try not to ask for other peoples help 
if possible.

Memorable or Funny experience: Over the Christmas 
holidays my host family and I went to visit extended 
family in the rural area in Chikwaka Goromonzi. We 
had a big family gathering and I was able to get to meet 
some of my host father’s family. Many of the women 
were preparing lunch outside on the fire and I saw some 
of the dishes needed to be washed. I volunteered to help 
with some of the washing. Because it was in the rural 
area, I had to fetch water from the well close by. Some 
of the young people were so fascinated by me fetching 
water that it turned out to be a photo session. I ended 
up having to pose for multiple pictures as I was fetching 
water from the well. I found it fascinating that they found 
it fascinating. 

relationship with god: I have learned how important 
it is to rely on God and how to ask Him for help in 
everything I do. Even though I knew it was important 
before it is easy to rely on yourself if you are in your 
comfort zone. I have seen God work many small miracles 
in my life; God cares about the smallest things in our 
lives. He is also very patient and loving in our failures.

new Perspectives: I have come to learn how important 
relationships are. When I compare my life in Canada, I 
see that I lived a very comfortable individualistic lifestyle 
that does not allow inconveniences. Here relationships 
are very important so, when relatives show up at ten at 
night you get up and make them supper and make them 
feel at home. Family and people are important and your 
own personal comfort is sacrificed for others. I have 
come to learn that I need to make more room for such 
inconveniences, for me to give people more of my time.

Future Plans: Honestly, I don’t know what I will be 
doing when I return home. I hope to find a job as soon 
as possible and a place to rent. What I really want to do 
when I return is to be more active within the community 
and volunteer. I would also like be more involved in 
different areas in church. These are some things that I 
want to do when I get back home. 

Paul Zehr (New York, U.S.)
Assistant, BAOBAB & English teaching assistant, 
CENTRAM
Moundou, Chad

First impression: When I first arrived, I drew a lot of 
connections between the climate and architecture of 
Senegal, where I spent a semester during my undergrad. 
The more balanced mixed of Muslims and Christians and 
the presence of Arabic (at least in the capital) reminded 
me that this would be a very different experience.
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differences: The climate is far hotter in Chad than in 
Northern New York – there’s no snow; traffic (at least 
in my placement city) is busy, but made up of way more 
motorcycles than cars; and, let’s not forget that French, 
Arabic and Ngambaye are the most prevalent languages 
in this region (not English).

Memorable or Funny experience: Around Christmas time, 
my host brother butchered a goat. Among his tools 
were a rope, a knife, and a bike pump…? As the process 
started, I waited patiently to see where the pump would 
come in. Turns out, my brother stuck the pump in the 
place between the skin and muscles – effectively blowing 
it up like a party balloon or a piñata – in order to skin it. 
The more you know…

relationship with god: I have found lots of alone time 
here in Chad. That’s made it easier for me to take time 
to meditate/give thanks/pray. And, I’ve realized that 
I need that time to center myself during my day. This 
is especially poignant because it’s easy this year to be 
overwhelmed by the unknown.

new Perspectives: I definitely have a lot more questions 
than when I started like: Why are SALTers here? What 
can we offer? Can we make a difference? And, I’m 
realizing that there are issues/needs all over the world 
(even in North America). The tricky part is that they 
must all be considered, though some are more immediate 
and demanding than others.

Future Plans: I’ll be returning home to get a job and 
save up some money with the intention of moving to 
a different city, starting a “career,” or continuing my 
schooling in 2018. While I’m there, I’m definitely going 
to go hiking in the woods, wear warm clothes, cook a lot, 
and attend my sister’s soccer games.

David Zentner (Alberta, Canada)
Peace Clubs assistant coordinator, Southern Province 
Peace Clubs
Choma, Zambia

First impression: This place is a desert, nothing can 
grow here! My hands are so weak, I can hardly pick 
up my own food (no less pots straight from the fire, 
like everyone else). Constant sitting and waiting. 
Time simultaneously rushes and lags; each sauntering 
individual contributes to the seemingly chaotic crowds.

differences: I’m not capable of contentedly sitting still 
the way Zambians are, that is for sure. The emphasis 
on dependency versus independence was an obvious 
difference. Zambians don’t really eat raw food, or drink 
coffee. Seeing grown men dancing, holding hands, calling 
each other ‘dear’ is all still just a little funny to me.

Memorable or Funny experience: A relative at the farm 
tried to explain to me the stereotype that white people 
like the smell of their own farts (I think). Only, she didn’t 
know the word ‘fart’, so her description involved sounds 
and gestures and the word ‘poopering’… She later told 
me that I couldn’t dance because I didn’t know how to 
use my butticles (which is not wrong…). 

I also won’t easily forget cramming 10 men around a 
small television in a tiny rural shop to watch Zambia’s 
U20 football team play!

relationship with god: Many small things. I’ve been 
reminded many times that the Church anywhere 
are brothers and sisters. Even if we worship or pray 
differently, we similarly desire to meet God. I was 
reminded that I should be praying for ‘normal’ daily 
things, and that wisdom comes from many sources in 
many different forms. I was reminded, once more, that 
God provides for us. Even just through ‘little’ things like 
leading us to Scriptures or friends at times when we need 
encouragement, God reminds us that He cares for our 
needs.

new Perspectives: I hope that I will be much more 
compassionate on a personal level to newcomers to 
Canada, as it meant so much to me when someone was 
willing to show me around, sit and teach me, introduce 
me to their family and make me feel welcome. It’s not 
possible to understand current African countries without 
keeping their history in mind, so I think I will reflect on 
my home more in this light, remembering those who have 
been (and are being) hurt by our own past. I have never 
been so acutely aware of the damage caused by long-term 
and re-enforced dependency. We must continue to give 
ownership and genuine opportunity to those who are 
in need, regardless of how frustrating and grinding the 
process may be. 

Future Plans: I hope to find work teaching in Calgary, 
especially near my home community. Maybe throw a 
block-party, who knows. I also look forward to being 
near family for some time, after years of college/university 
away from home.
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Andrea Sherk (India) explores the jungle in Korba, India, with her 
colleagues (R-L) Ashisha Lal and Anju Mahto.

Chris Clemens (Cambodia) walking alongside monks, (L-R) Vannak 
Khmer and Tha Sarath, near the Royal Palace in Phnom Penh, talking and 
exchanging Facebook information on their way to the monks’ pagoda.

Emily Huang (Jordan) and Ma’awyeh’ Ma’abreh in a grade six English 
class where she works with blind teachers to support blind and low vision 
students. It’s challenging but brings enjoyable interaction with the students.

Judy Loewen (Kenya) at Songhor Primary School, with class 5-8 
students, after giving them a lesson about HIV and AIDS in their Life Club, 
where they learn about life skills, health and peace. 

Leah Amstutz (Bolivia) with Brenda Ndagire, a Seed participant working 
in Colombia, on an incredible hike in the Cordillera Real, near the city of 
La Paz, during their mutual vacation time.

Aquilas Dadje, Nathan Schmidt (Chad) and Ghislain Rodoumbaye (L-R) at 
work experimenting with using “Tankoul” to bind the biochar together to 
make Eco-charcoal briquettes.
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Pam Klassen (Honduras) with her students, ages 4-5, during the first 
month of school in February at Amor Fe Y Esperanza.

Abigail Jantzi (Serbia) helps the students in her 
kindergarten class finish making the biggest 
possible pyramids out of plastic cups.

Samuel West (Zambia) leaving school with his students (L-R) Chimka 
Muleya, Latern Muchimba, Bright Mudenda, and Given Luzutu on their 
way to play football!

Taylor Ermoian (Palestine), Jameel Brenneman (Palestine), and Seth 
Malone (MCC Service worker) (L-R) on the top of one of the thousands of 
sand dunes at Wadi Rum, Jordan.

Ryan Johnson-Evers (Honduras) and his host brother David Flores Cano, 
while traveling with their family, stop at this iconic beach and boardwalk 
in La Ceiba.

Charlotte White (South Korea) tries on hanbok 
(traditional Korean clothing) with, left, Haejo Park (a 
high school student) and right, Kim Juwon (a teacher).
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Ashton Cluts (South Africa) taking grade one campers, (L-R) Campbell, 
Bella-Maeve Milne, and Annabell, on a kayak ride around the dam at  
El Olam.

Loveness teaching Katrina Kennel (Zambia) about stalk-borers in an 
affected maize field, Mboole (Southern Province, Zambia).

Kaylee Hall (Cambodia) attending her host cousin’s traditional Khmer 
wedding with her host mother, Pov Saraan (back left), in Phnom Penh. 
Front row Sna (bride), Solinna (groom/host cousin).

Rosenda Neufeld (Haiti) teaching 4th grade boys at TIMKATEC, the MCC 
partner where she teaches, a new English song.

‘Aunty’ Teah Goosen (Zimbabwe), Malachi Jones, Susan Moyo, 
and Melissa Maseko playing a game of ‘don’t touch the bag of 
lemons’ after equine therapy at Healing with Horses.

Tiffany Wieler (Zimbabwe) with members of her host family, Tete Miriam 
Chimwendo (aunt) and Hannah Motsi (sister), in the rural area of 
Chikwaka, Goromonzi.
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Renae Stucky (Rwanda) reading in the children’s peace library with 
(clockwise) Christine Niyonsaba, John Nrabimana, Gadi Irahaba, Esther 
Imanirafasha, and Sandrine Monezero. Renae taught them English 
vocabulary and they taught her Kinyarwanda words.

Stefanie Heide (Cambodia) celebrating a birthday with her host family. 
Front row (L-R) Baby (host cousin), Sekoll (host niece). Middle row (L-R) 
Pak (host dad), host Grandma, Mak (host mom). Back row (L-R) Mak 
Ming (host aunt), Raksmey and Phuong (host sisters).

A BBQ party in the countryside with Peace in China workers and 
sponsored language students from Tibet, (R-L) Wang Ying, Thupten 
Choenyi Sangmo, TseTashi, and Vanessa Snyder-Penner (China).

Yamili Ruiz Matias (Honduras) participating in a march for Dia 
Internacional de la Niña in downtown La Ceiba, with a group of 15 girls 
who she works with at Proyecto Paz y Justicia.

Danielle Gonzales (Colombia) buying chiles to make Poblano Mole for her 
host family.

On their way home to Talita Cumi, from picking mangos in a neighbour’s 
yard, (L- R) Shirley Magne Castro, Jennifer Kaufman (Bolivia), Heydi 
Helen Apana Flores, and Zulema Dias Encina pose for a picture.


