
 

IN OUR OWN WORDS 
 

My opinion about HGW is simple and short: “Love.”  
 

When I look back to the past, a year ago, I see that 
lonely immigrant with my family around as my only 
friend — as a stranger, with many questions in my 
mind. Africa was very far and left behind. I had no 
hope and no shoulder to put my head on. I was 
uncertain about the smiles and hugs provided at 
HGW. I was very skeptical if people pretended or 
not for sort of “kindness” to us. 
 

Last Sunday sitting at the place, a year after, I 
found myself sitting in the same chair, around the 
same people. And I realized that nothing had 
changed to those people but I did change my 
judgement to them. They showed me love. I knew 
and, of course, was known by maybe a 3/4 of the 
community. They are still calling me friends and 
brother, with the same smile and hugs. I feel at 
home.  
 

We sometimes forget our beginning and past when 
the present looks so beautiful. I don’t want to be 
that ignorant person and clean out every single 
good thing with the hand of my hand. It’s easy to 
do that. But I can’t and say it again... the key word 
in HGW for me, and it’s the best one: LOVE. 
 

— José Mavungo 
 
 
 

IN OUR OWN WORDS 
 

In the past year since we joined, 
HopeGateWay has very quickly become 
many things to us:  
• a community of loving people who are 

actively engaged in making Greater 
Portland and beyond a better place, 

• a source of inspiration in a difficult 
world, and  

• a safe place to explore what faith 
means to us.  
 

            — Carter Friend & Eileen Griffin 
 
 

Doing justice. 
Loving kindness. 
Walking humbly with God. 
 
 
 
 

IN OUR OWN WORDS 
 

Belonging to HopeGateWay lets me enter 
the world of my dreams. Here life is truly  
as it should be. 

 

                                         — Kathy Harris 
 
 


