TIM McCALL… The journey

The journey that God has had
me on since I invited Jesus into my
life has been an extraordinary one,
to say the least. This is a small part
of the story of how God has led my
life when I allow him to take the
lead.
In January of 2011, I began feeling pulled to ask God if he had
more for us, and to make it clear to
me what that was.
(As they
say…..be careful what you ask God
for!) I was a long-time resident of
Pennsylvania, and I saw an ad for a
Pharmacy Director in Ellsworth,
Maine. My wife, Mary, said, “Apply
and let’s see what happens”. I did
and we prayed. As I was leaving on
a mission trip to Africa in February,
I got a call to come to Ellsworth to
interview. We felt led to move, yet
not knowing for sure if it was the
right thing. The interview went
well, I was offered the position, I
accepted the position, and was off
to Iraq for another mission trip.
We put our house on the market
while I was away… it sold within a
couple hours of the sign going in
the yard!
Making the move to Maine was
a stretch for us, but we stepped
out in faith. Finding a church home
wasthe next big dilemma, but again
God knew better than us. He led us
to a community group with Todd
and Alethia. I believe it was the
first or second time attending
group, I had the opportunity to
share with Todd my vision of shortterm missions. I can remember

sitting on the couch, and asking
about Faith Community’s short
term mission activity. I spoke of
my desire to pursue medical missions. I can’t speak for Todd, but
later conversations have revealed
that he pretty much thought
“good luck with that one”.
Time went on, and I continued
to press the issue. Finally, he gave
in, and said “Okay, let’s see what
kind of interest there is in the
church.” We (I) were hoping to
scrape together a team of 7-10
people. When we finally announced an informational meeting
about a possible mission trip to
Guatemala, over 20 people expressed interest!! We began the
process of team-building and planning almost a year prior to our
anticipated trip in January 2014.
We spent time exploring what
medical missions were about, and
learning about the mission of
Kairos ministries. We met monthly for ten months, getting to know
each other, opening up to each
other, praying together, laughing
together, and building a strong
bond as a team. This proved to be
beneficial later.
The planning went smoothly,
with so many things falling into
place that there is no way these
things were coincidence — only
God could do them. These things
ranged from booking airline tickets for 17 people out of Bangor to
Guatemala City under budget,
a supply of medications left by
a previous team, the addition of
a physician (a medical mission veteran from PA) who we did not
think would be able to join us, the

partnership with Hydrophoton,
transportation arrangements to
and from the airports. The list
goes on.
Finally, comes the day to head
out on our journey… Filled with
anticipation, we headed to Bangor
in two buses provided by a local
church. We arrived at BGR, and
check-in went smoothly, as the
gate agent was familiar with some
team members and made what
could be an arduous process quite
simple. We got on the plane and
headed out to be de-iced. After
sliding around on the taxi way, our
pilot decided that we weren’t going anywhere soon. We had a connection to make in Altanta that
was not going to happen. I spent
at least an hour on the phone
working with the Delta agents to
rearrange flights. It meant going to
Guatemala via LAX. But again
God’s hand was in that. This situation could make or break the morale of the team, and I am proud
of how each team member handled the adversity. Nine hours later, our flight left for Detroit, where
we barely made our connection to
LA. 24 hours after landing in LA,
we were on our flight bound for
Guatemala City, and thus the journey continued.

Read on for the rest of the story...

FAITH SNOW…
The Prayer Shawl
Having learned about the power of
a Prayer Shawl from another mission
group, I approached Tim & Mary with
my idea of having our team take some
shawls with us as gifts of comfort to
give to the people staying at Kairos
House. They ran the idea by Gustavo
and Elizabeth in August to make sure
this was an appropriate gift. They assured us it was, and we were off and
running.
After I presented the idea at Women’s Life in the Fall, I realized that
knitting seemed to have become a lost
art. Not many ladies, myself included,

could knit. Despite my concerns that
this project would not be successful,
we didn’t give up. It soon became apparent that if we couldn’t knit, we all
knew someone who could, or we were
willing to learn! It was decided that
we needed to present the idea to our
Church Family, and see if we could
generate even more support. Despite
introducing this ministry so late in our
planning process, we ended up taking
48 shawls with us to Guatemala!
On our final night in Guatemala,
after we ate dinner, we presented the
shawls to Priscilla. She was very
pleased, and asked that we present
one to each of the ladies who were
staying there that evening. As the ladies in our group gathered in a small,
cramped room that these ladies were
all sharing, and draped the prayer

shawls over their shoulders… it was
definitely a God Moment!
Francisco explained in Spanish,
while Chino translated to us in English,
the power of the gift that was bestowed on them. He explained that
they would never know the many
hands that had crafted these shawls,
nor could they imagine the multitude
of prayers they represented…
just for them.

JOSH LEPLEY… Love
So now faith, hope, and love abide,
these three; but the greatest of these
is LOVE. (1 Corinthians 13:13, ESV)
Love is greatest expressed and
given by action. The words "I love
you" are a hollow statement if you do
not live out love. This was easy to do
and necessary during this trip. When
you can't communicate through
words, all you have are actions. The
people were served in love, and their
response was thankfulness and love in
return. The people I served with
sacrificed themselves to be able to
love on and convey genuine care for
the villagers.
This love was not just extended to
the villagers but also to others in the
group and the Valdez family. I witnessed first hand what happens when

Love is patient and kind; love does
not envy or boast; it is not arrogant or
rude. It does not insist on its own way;
it is not irritable or resentful; it does
not rejoice at wrongdoing, but rejoices
with the truth. Love bears all things,
believes all things, hopes all things,
endures all things.
(1 Corinthians 13:4-7, ESV)

people live out the love of Christ in
their lives. Love effects many things:
the way you view others, the way you
treat others, the way you serve others,
and most importantly, your faith in the
God of love. Love, in the context of
the Bible and Gospel points directly to
God. God is love, and as the body we
are called to love as Christ loves.

These verses may be the most well
known, and most often quoted, on
love… and they say a lot about how we
should live as Christians. If God is love
and we are to be like Christ, then we
must also love as Christ loved. When
viewed in this context, there should be
a paradigm shift in our actions and our
lives. Love is the very fiber of our being
once we accept God's grace and faithfully pursue His mission for our lives.

CARRIE BARNES… Seeing God
The voyage that we took was life
changing, to say the least. We all saw
and did things that were completely
outside of our comfort zones, and we
all came back changed. It would be
impossible to not see life a little differently when we witnessed a totally
different existence. We, as Americans, live life in search of “more”.
More stuff, more status, more money,
more, more, more... We live complicated lives that revolve around work,
committees, and school. The people
of Guatemala, whom we served on
our mission, live to survive. They rely
on each other to meet the needs to
survive on a daily basis. They are
proud people who lean into each other in harder times, and who put family
at the center of their uncomplicated
lives.
Each evening, on our clinic days,
Gustavo would ask us, “Where did you
see God today?” The answers of my
teammates were beautiful and powerful. I left our time together the first
night wondering why God hadn’t
blessed me with some of the same big
revelations of my teammates. Was I
missing something?
I was missing
something… I was making it about me.
After some careful reflection, I
went into the next day with a different
focus. I went in with no expectations
and just took in what was around me.
What I found was magnificent. God
wasn’t blessing me with any big revelations, but He was giving me little
glimpses of Him all around me. I was
renewed and humbled. No longer was
my trip just about serving the beautiful people of Guatemala, it was about
serving God and seeing Him without
the complications that I have placed in
my everyday life.

So where did I see God?

 In the face of a beautiful girl at












Kairos House who stole a piece of
my heart on the first day of our
journey, and gave me a piece of
hers on the final day. Her future
looks bleak, but she lives every day
with nothing but love in her heart
and a smile on her face.
In the ruggedly beautiful landscape
that we saw every time we traversed the mountain to go to the
schools that we used for our clinics.
Only the hand of God could create
such a backdrop.
In our waiting areas outside the
clinics. The scene was so totally
different than the waiting rooms
that I am used to seeing. It was
villagers talking together, children
playing with each other, people
smiling and doing life together. No
handheld gaming systems, smart
phones, or fancy gadgets.
In the actions of the older children
who were helping with the smaller
children, ensuring that the little
ones had their needs met before
their own.
In the faces of the smaller children
who smiled so brightly and looked
at us “gringos” with such wonder.
In the way that one brother and
sister came to the clinic alone. The
brother spoke for the sister and the
sister spoke for the brother because they were more concerned
with getting the other’s needs met
before their own.
The excited smile of one young
woman whose hopes for pregnancy





were fulfilled when we showed her
the positive test results.
In the hearts of my teammates as
we did life together for a week. I
saw it in the clinics, playing soccer,
riding in the vans, and waiting on
the plane.
In the way the Valdez family could
“love us like their own” after knowing us for just moments.

So where did I see God? I saw him
in the face of everyone that I encountered. I came to realize that I was on
this mission to help care for the people
of Guatemala, and show them God’s
love through my actions. Instead, the
people of Guatemala cared for me, and
showed me God in small glimpses all
around me.

SCOTT JACKSON, M.D.
My thoughts from Guatemala

I have total respect for each and
every team member that served on
Mission Guatemala 2014. I truly saw
the body of Christ in action with each
person serving a purpose for the good
of the team. Your months of planning
and prayer was obvious as I witnessed
both young and old come together
without grumbling or complaining. Also, I saw flexibility as the needs
would change, requiring members to
shift gears, meeting different needs as
they arose.

As Todd shared about St.Francis of
Assisi, one may need to use words in
sharing the Gospel but mostly our actions are what ministers to people.
I truly was blessed to serve alongside all of you. I felt an instant connection from day one, or should I say
day three, once we all arrived! In my
many years of doing medical missions,
I have yet to see such willing and serving hearts. I pray that you continue to
serve as a body in many more missions
projects in the future. Again, I was
honored to be a part of the team.

MICHELLE MITCHELL…
“Where did you see God today?”
“Where did you see God today?” A
simple question, but one that was
asked of us at the conclusion of each
and every day as our bellies registered
full from dinner, and we slowly shifted
gears into a time of reflection and
sharing. We knew the question was
coming, but it always managed to elicit
moments of quiet pondering before
people began to share. My persistent
hesitancy in being able to answer
quickly was due to the fact that from
day’s beginning to day’s end, I saw God
in hundreds of moments. Some large,
some small. Some humorous, some
heartbreaking. Some witnessed by
many and some barely witnessed at
all.
So… where did I see God in this
experience? I saw Him in the amazing
unity of our team. I saw Him in the
stark contrast of unfathomable poverty laid against the backdrop of
breathtaking views of nature. I saw
Him on the plane when members of
our team were the only ones jumping
into action in the midst of a medical
emergency. I saw Him in the Kairos
House and the faces of the precious
children temporarily residing within
those walls. I saw Him in the loving
and welcoming arms of the Valdez
family – and their friends – who will

forevermore now be viewed as my
Guatemala family.
I saw Him in the faces of the native
people – some who walked for miles
just to receive our care. I saw Him in
the hilarity of the soccer game played
in a rented field late at night.
I saw Him in my teammates who
pushed out of their comfort zones by
doing things they never thought they’d
do. I saw Him in the spontaneous
prayer offered by Dr. Scott over a sick
child he was examining. I saw Him in
the dedication and devotion of the
pharmacy team who were stuck standing day in and day out filling prescriptions non-stop.
I saw Him in the tender moment
shared between a native baby girl and
a medical member of our team – a
moment not soon to be forgotten.

The better question for me to pose
would be “Where didn’t I see God in
this experience?” — because everywhere I looked He was there. It was
amazing. It was humbling. It was
thought-provoking. I feel so blessed
to have been a part of this experience,
and the challenge now will be to not
allow complacency to slip back in.
This experience changed me, and I
pray sincerely that it serves as a catalyst to continue pushing me forward
toward growing more in line with the
person God envisions me to be. You
are the Master Sculptor, Lord. Chisel
away!

CHADD LINNEHAN…
Unexpected lessons
My wife, Jen, and I had been discussing the idea of taking our two
teenage sons on a short term missions
trip, so when the opportunity was announced in church about a year ago,
we knew it was something that we
wanted to be a part of. Probably similar to many of the team members, we
had a couple of goals in mind for our
sons (and for us) – to gain a better
appreciation for how blessed we are in
America, and to help establish a priority of putting God first, and then
“esteeming others better than ourselves”. God enabled us to achieve
these goals – I was so excited to see
my wife and sons serving and connecting with the people of Guatemala.

ALETHIA CROSTHWAITE…
What if?
Before I left for Guatemala I had
been challenged by Donald Miller with
the question of What if...? And now
that I’m home, this question has been
haunting me.
I feel like God is challenging me
with the importance of “blooming
where you are planted”, and Gustavo
challenged us more than once with
the reminder that Jesus died for all of
us, for all of mankind, those who live
in the States, those who live in Guatemala, people all over the world. It is
the one thing that makes us all the

Then God, as He usually does, also
gave me some unexpected lessons and
blessings as we came through this process:
When you are trying to do good
things for God, Satan will throw hurdles at you. Some examples from our
team were health issues and loss of
loved ones.
God knows what is best for us, and
will work things out for good for those
who love Him. For example, our travel
diversion to L.A. gave us a great opportunity to get to know our team members even better.
God wants us to serve Him, but He
doesn’t need us. His plans and purposes will be accomplished with or without us, and He has given us the opportunity to join in the blessings. Most of
our team missed the first day’s clinic,

same — Jesus died for us all — and so I
ask the question What if?
What if I served everyone as someone Jesus died for — the people in
Guatemala, or the people here in
Maine? What if, starting today, I go to
my job at the daycare in Blue Hill and
serve those children and families just
as I did the families in Guatemala last
week? What if, on Sunday morning, I
love the children of FCF just like I did
the children in the Guatemalan villages? What if I see the leaders I serve
with every Sunday as as important as
the Guatemalan village leader? What
if I put myself out there, and pray for
and with people here in Maine, at my
workplace, at church, in our small
groups, just like we did in Guatemala?
What if I don’t ignore people who look
different, act different, come from a
different place? What if I work at ways
to connect with them to truly show
them the love of God, here and now?

but many people were still served that
first day, by the four members who
made it there on time.
Finally, it was a blessing to see my
sons able to spend time with a great
group of Christian guys! The time they
spent serving side by side with these
guys was awesome, and at the end of
the week, the men left Caleb and Jacob
with a great challenge to decide now
to commit their lives to serving God.
God truly blessed our family
through this trip in many expected and
unexpected ways, and I want to thank
our church family, our team, and particularly our fearless leaders, Tim and
Mary McCall, for helping to make it
happen! My prayer now is that I can
take these lessons I have learned, and
put them into practice in my everyday
life.

I don’t ever want to forget what I
experienced in Guatemala, but I also
believe with all my heart that for whatever reason, I was born in the U.S. with
all the freedoms and opportunities I
could hope for, and because of that I
need to “bloom where I’m planted” —
and find ways to love and serve the
people here, as well as love and serve
those around the world. And so here I
go, on an adventure of asking everyday
the question What if...? and see where
God leads me.

JEN LINNEHAN…
Serving together
When we as a family decided to do
this missions trip, I hoped to achieve
three things. My first goal was to expose our teenage boys to life outside
our comfort zone and to have them
serve others. It was such a blessing to
witness our sons, Caleb and Jacob,
serve the people, especially the children, of Guatemala. I was so proud of
them. They got creative and played
games and had fun with the children
whom they couldn't even communicate with.
One special moment I witnessed
was Caleb taking
pictures of the
children peeking
in the windows
at us. He would
then show them the pictures that he
just took and they thought it was funny. They soon began making funny
faces so he could capture it on camera.

Seeing him interact with these children
brought tears to my eyes.
The next goal I wanted to achieve
was to put into perspective how
blessed I am, and how God could use
me to share Christ's love with others
less fortunate. All week was such a
blessing, serving in the clinics and playing with the children, but the last evening touched me the most. The ladies
from our group took prayer shawls to
the moms and grandmothers who
were staying in Kairos House. These
ladies are there because they have a
sick child that needs to be near or in a
hospital, and they need a place to stay.
We placed the shawls on each of them,
held their hands, and had prayer with
them. We told them that we would
continue to pray for them. Again,
tears welled up in my eyes. God has
blessed me with so much, and they
have so little. These shawls and our
prayers meant the world to them.

ISABELLA ARGUETTA…
Sharing the love of Christ
When he went ashore, he saw a
great crowd, and he had compassion
on them and healed their sick.
(Matthew 14:14)
So many times, as I study the Word
of God, I try to imagine my Savior
walking through the crowds teaching,
healing and bring hope for the poor,
the outcast and the broken hearted.
His Word also tells me we all have received a gift, and that we must use it
to serve one another.
Our trip to Guatemala gave us an
opportunity to serve, and share the
love of Christ. It was an amazing experience! I had the privilege to see joy,
love and compassion in each of my
team members, regardless of the challenging moments we had to endure.
Without a doubt, the Lord was near
each step of the way!

It is with gratefulness and a humble
heart that I ask the Lord what’s next…
and I can’t wait to see what’s next!
I know our Lord has great plans for
us, and I also know He is faithful, and
He will lead us to what’s next.
Thank you, brothers and sisters, for
all the prayers and support.

The last goal that I had was to get
to meet people from our church and
develop a friendship with them. We
had such an awesome group, and it
was truly a joy getting to know everyone. I believe the delay and detour in
our travels was so we could bond and
become close before we even got
there. We knew each other pretty well
by the time our plane landed on Guatemalan soil! Thank you all for making
this experience so great for me and for
my family.

BILL SNOW… Experiencing God
Gustavo (our partner & host) would
always ask every night after dinner,
“Where did you see God today?” I
have always considered myself a Christian, but I always sat back and waited
for God to come to me, or do something that would make me go, “huh,
that must have been a God thing.” I
really didn't know what that meant?
God thing?
Well, all I can say is that during this
trip, God smacked me right in the back
of the head. I had the honor and privilege to help the medical staff at the
last clinic, and I could not have been
more humbled by a group of people
that had so much compassion for the
people they were serving. My hat is
off to them. and I am proud to have
helped them out. We had to clean
ears, so with my extensive knowledge
of ears, they allowed me to help. (Only
because I once had a spider in my ear,
and they thought I may get a kick out
of seeing what may come out of someone else's ears!)
As I knelt down in front of those
beautiful people, holding their heads
and rubbing their arms, smiling at
them to try to communicate that it will
be okay… as we sprayed water into
their ears, it made them dizzy, and

some felt sick to their stomachs, but I
still tried to tell them that all is well.
We had two little girls that we had
to do this to, and they sat there and
smiled back at me the whole time. As I
sat in front of these two beautiful little
girls, looking into those big brown eyes
and that big smile, I melted. They stole
my heart, and as I sat there, I had this
huge rush of compassion come over
me. I was not looking for God that
day, but He came to me in the form of
these little girls. As I sat in front of
them, wiping the water from their
dirty necks and faces, I was doing just
what God wanted me to be doing. I
was kneeling in front of Him, cleaning
and caring for His people. I received
this image from God that I was doing
just what Jesus had done so long ago

Gustavo

Do you wear flip-flops
in the shower?

Heard on our trip…
Bob

Michelle
When you go to the bathroom, let me take a picture.

Hotel manager

Gustavo

No.
You should.

Um, Bob, we don’t
do that here.

Bob
Jolly Rancher!
Double Bubble!
Twizzler!
Who’s your daddy?
No pusho!
Who’s pulling down
my pants?!
We still want to be high.
Everybody

Bob

Alethia

for his followers. He sat in front of his
disciples and washed their feet, just as
I was doing. Well, of course, he could
have just touched them, and the ear
wax would have been gone, but I was
really doing God's work!
I had to step over to a corner and
gather myself after I had these
thoughts. I am now actively pursuing
God, and not sitting back waiting for
Him to come to me, but I am now
looking for God like I have never done
before. Thank you, God, for giving me
this wake up call, and showing me
your full Grace and Love in those wonderful people. Thank you for little Anna and the other little girl... they allowed me to see You in those big
beautiful eyes.

Did you see my trail markers?
I didn’t have any bread crumbs.

Where’s Caleb? We need Caleb?!
I can’t carry this team all by myself!

Oh, Bob.
Chino,
“interpreting” for Priscilla

Mary
Erin
I flushed the toilet paper.

Welcome to Bangor
International Airport...

How can I exchange this?

ERIN CROSTHWAITE
Connecting with God
There were a lot of things that happened on this trip that I'll never forget.
But my favorite part was probably
playing with the kids. I've always enjoyed kids, so getting to spend time
with the kids in Guatemala was really
special to me. The way the girls faces
would light up when you painted their
nails, or the way the boys would giggle
when you tried to play soccer half as
well as they do, gave the kids and I
both so much joy.
The language barrier was frustrating at times, but it was also kind of
fun doing charades together. Thankfully, fun and laughter are universal languages. We both heard gibberish when
we talked to each other, but that didn't keep us from becoming friends.
I was in heaven playing with all the
kids, but there was one little guy who
especially stole my heart -- my Guatemalan boyfriend. On our second day,
there was a soccer field near the clinic.
So a few of us took some soccer balls,
jump ropes and beach balls down to
play with the kids. Eventually a soccer
game began, but there was one little
boy who just wanted to hit the beach
balls around with me. I never learned
his name and he didn't learn mine, nor
did we learn anything about each other, other than that we both love to
have fun. We played for who knows
how long, but I'm sure we both would
have played all day. That's when it hit
me that we were there to make their
days and show God's love to them, but
they were making our days and God
was using them to show His love to
me, too.

I’m generally a happy, content person. But before this trip, I was having
doubts, fears, and a lack of peace
about the trip itself and just in general. During this trip, I can’t explain
what I was feeling other than God. As
a Christian who has been in church
since before I was born, my number
one desire is to have complete confidence in my God and be totally surrendered. Before we left, I would say I
completely trust God and am totally
surrendered to Him. I would say that
to others, to myself, and to God, but
God and I both knew something was
missing. Once again, I can’t tell you
what it was about this trip, but I feel
Him now. My doubts and fears are
gone. Will they come back? Yes. But I
have peace, peace in my God.
Our team was incredible. When I
think about each person on this trip, I
can think of how I saw God in every
one of them. The passion everyone
had, and the attitude of the whole
team still amazes me. We had some
pretty frustrating moments, especially
to start the trip off, and the attitude
couldn’t have been better. Only God
knows how many hours we spent in
airports, airplanes, vans, etc., and I
can’t remember hearing a single complaint. Instead, everyone made the
most of everything, and we turned
time that could have been spent
stressing out into fun. I think everyone
on the team would agree that our
team had an amazing attitude that
made the most out of everything.
I learned a lot about myself, made
some lasting friendships, and connected with God like never before. Thanks
to everyone who helped make it happen! I can’t wait to go back!!

BOB PHILLIPS
Experiencing God
There are so many things to talk
about but I want to share some of
those moments when I experienced
the presence of God.
Story #1: Several weeks into our
team training, I was driving to Blue Hill
and realized that I had driven by Hydro
-Photon Co., where my good friend
Neil MacKay worked. God told me to
turn around, and stop in for a visit.
After discussing the Guatemala trip,
we arranged to meet at a later date
with Tim and Gustavo to see how Neil
might be able to help with water purification on our trip.
At that meeting, Gustavo mentioned the need to de-worm the children from drinking impure water. Neil
arranged and sent Sidewinder water
purification machines so that we were
able to leave three machines in each of
the four schools where we held medical clinics. He also sent many of their
patented SteriPens for home usage,
especially where mothers were nursing
babys. By now, I am starting to see
part of God's plan for me. I trained
teachers at each location on the proper use of each of the units that were
sent, and we will study the impact of
pure water on the health of those using the Hydro-Photon equipment over
the next year as a teaching mechanism
for those who continue to drink the
unfit water. Many thanks to Neil and
his company for this commitment to
our mission.
Story #2: I was in Texas for Christmas and New Year’s, which left me
disconnected from our team for three
weeks before leaving for Guatemala. I
told my daughter, Kari, that I needed a
spiritual boost before leaving from
Texas, and she suggested that we go
that night to Lakewood Church, where
Joel Osteen is the pastor, which is only
a mile from her house. We went on
the Wednesday night before the trip,
and there were over 8,000 people ,singing and praising God. As we
walked in, we both had tears in our
eyes. God spoke to me through Joel’s

message about “the four w’s”, about
doing God’s work, when and where it
was needed, and that He would wow
me for doing it. I didn't get the meaning of “wows” until I got to Guatemala.
Story #3: I was at the airport in
Houston, waiting for a flight to Atlanta, to meet up with the team so that
we would be traveling together to
Guatemala. I called Todd, and at that
point it look like they might not make
it for a couple of days, so he told me
not to get on the plane. But God
wanted me on the plane! I told Todd
that if only one other person was going to make it that I was going, too. He
felt sure that Paula was still going
from Florida, and possibly two others.
God told me to get on the plane.
So four of us arrived in Guatemala
as scheduled. We met our hosts, and
Gustavo gave us the update on the
others, and suggested that we wait for
them before setting up the first clinic.
We prayed for the others and realized
that we had a doctor, nurse, EMT and
me (a chemist). The next morning,
Paula and Dr. Scott looked over the
medications that we had at Kairos
House –- a substantial amount of
medications that had been left by a
previous team. So we told Gustavo
that we believed God had selected the
four of us to be there, and provided
the medications for us to go ahead
and do the clinic the next morning
(Monday).
We loaded the truck, along with
two wonderful twin sisters who would
be our interpreters, and we headed
into the mountains. Dr. Scott has
done over 30 missions, and Paula has
done a few. Josh and I were first timers, but eager... and God was there.

We treated over 150 people, the second biggest day of the mission, with
blessings of energy, compassion, joy,
calmness, and oneness as a team.
When the four of us talked about
day one at other times during the mission, we all realized that we were not
alone, and that we were never alone.
We felt the presence of God in many
ways, every day.
And the wows have been incredible!
I could take another page easily,
but I just want to say in closing that I
am very thankful of the leadership of
this team, and the quality of the preparation that we all received. We were
ready for this mission.
Dr. Scott was my roommate and we
became good friends. He told me that
this team hit the ground running and
arrived as a team ready to serve God.
He said that in most of his experiences,
the people left as a strong team but
did not arrive as a strong team as we
did. Thanks to Todd, Tim and Gustavo
and, of course, our Lord and Savior.

MARY McCALL
A successful mission...

The days following a mission trip…
how very humbling, and how my mind
is overflowing with warm thoughts
and memories. From the monthly
team meetings up to now, a month
later, thinking back on all that went
into making this trip “successful”…
Hmm, what does that mean, “to be
successful”? To be successful in God’s
eyes? Well, I think I know what that
looks like just listening to the stories
from the team members, and the way
I am always humbled after going on a
trip like the one we just came back
from. The feeling of joy is overwhelming when I listen to how this trip has
changed individual lives for God. It
was very clear to me that God’s presence was with us in every aspect of
this journey.
Shortly after we started preparations for our trip to Guatemala, we

learned that Tim had cancer, and
would need surgery. We had no idea
what stood in our future at that point.
We continued to pray and to ask God
to protect us from this storm. He was
faithful, and Tim is doing very well
today, thanks to God (and thanks to
everyone’s prayers).
There were other storms to face
during out planning, some very personal. Through all the determination
and team effort, we managed to overcome those hurdles. We have the
most wonderful church family that
stepped up to help us as well. We so
appreciated all the financial contributions, and the ladies that helped to
knit prayer shawls. Also, to all the
folks who helped with the art auction,
and the many breakfasts that we
shared on Sunday mornings, a huge
help to us!
Yes, I think this is what it takes to
“succeed” in God’s eyes. It is the
whole church body joining together to
become one, and giving when and
where there is a need. As I look into
God’s Word and read Romans 12, I

read about how God says the church
has many members, and each member
belongs to all the others. God also
says that, by His grace, we all have
different gifts to be used freely. As I
think of this in light of our team, I see
how each one of us is gifted. We were
each used in various ways to pour out
the love the Christ. This love was
shown not only in the care of the village people, but in the interaction we
had with each other during our nine
days together. We have formed a very
special bond of love and friendship
throughout that week which will forever have a permanent space in our
hearts.
Success… well, I know that we
succeeded in so many ways, but most
of all, I know that we left room for
God’s will to be done. He continues to
teach me and make me grow. That’s
what is so great, that I keep growing
and stretching. This trip stretched
many of the members of the team. It
is awesome to hear the stories that
came from our experience. Yeah, God!

TODD CROSTHWAITE
Being the good news
What does God expect from us?
What is God asking for, really? Jesus
asked a great deal of those who followed him. He challenged them to
embrace radically different standards,
to love their neighbors and their enemies, to forgive those who wronged
them, to lift up the poor and oppressed, to share what they had with
those who had little.
We are carriers of the gospel – the
good news that was meant to change
the world. Jesus has called us to go
out to proclaim the good news, and to
be the good news.
Jesus said he had come “to preach
the good news to the poor, to proclaim freedom for the prisoners… to
release the oppressed” (Luke 4:14-21).
Through the months of preparation
and four intense days of service to
others, we are learning that proclaiming the gospel means much more than
evangelism in hopes that people will
hear and respond to the good news of
salvation by faith in Christ – that’s certainly part of it – but that it must include tangible compassion for the sick
and the poor, and efforts to right
wrongs in the name of justice.
So what does God expect from us?
He expects us “to act justly, to love
mercy, and to walk humbly with our
God” (Micah 6:8). He also expects us
“to loose the chains of injustice, to
share our food with the hungry, to
spend ourselves on behalf of the poor,
and satisfy the needs of the oppressed” (Isaiah 58:8-11).
This does not mean we are saved
by piling up enough good works to
satisfy God. No, it means that any
authentic and genuine commitment to
Christ will be accompanied by demonstrable evidence of a transformed life.
(Matthew 25:31-46; 1 John 2:3-4) I
think I speak on behalf of the Mission
Guatemala team… some of us are
learning that a genuine concern for
“the least of these” that finds tangible
expression has to be woven into the
pattern of our lives and faith.

Love, when demonstrated to the
world through acts of kindness, compassion and justice is revolutionary;
and when we become agents of it, we
make credible the message of a Savior
who transforms men, women and children for eternity!
Each day on our mission, I took a
few minutes to write down my
thoughts and observations from the
day. Here’s some of what moved me:
Saturday: loading onto the buses…
excitement, pride (the good kind),
ownership; delayed at BIA… disappointment, frustration, the weight of
leadership, gratitude for Tim’s experience and the input of other team
members.

Sunday: mingling at an anime convention in LA, football in the hotel lobby, conversations on the pooldeck at
the hotel, Farkle at the gate, red-eye to
Guatemala City, medical emergency inflight (our team sprung into action:
Carrie and Isabella, we hold you in high
regard!).
Monday: opening my very own
Guatemalan bank account, leaving the
bank with Q11,500, planning a construction project (“we’re going to build
what? who?”).
Tuesday: felt a little like Noah, a
rag-tag team of novices building a dining shelter in the 90° heat.

Wednesday & Thursday: my first
day at clinic, watching our team spring
into action as they set-up and filled all
the necessary roles, like a well-oiled
machine (I was a very proud pastor!);
watching Bob and the teens lead the
children’s activities (“oh Bob!”); both
days, the love of God was tangible in
the lives of our team; accepting the
thanks of the village leader (the definition of humbling); a wonderful debrief
with the team after supper (thank you,
Gustavo).
Friday: a change of pace, relaxation, basking in the beauty of God’s
handiwork, and relishing the last few
hours with a team of people we’d
come to love and appreciate at a new
level; Bob’s talk to the team at supper:
“when you do God’s work, when and
where He leads you to do it, He will
provide the “wow”)
Saturday: zip-lining over a coffee
plantation at 6,400 feet in Antigua…
are you kidding me?! Another coffee
house!
Supper at Kairos House:
Priscilla, “a week has been enough to
have learned to love you.” Paco: “we
need to do what we can to help a little
bit; if we don’t begin to fulfill the mission, it will be left undone”
Gustavo’s challenge to our teens:
Decide where God is going to fit in
your life.
I love words, written and spoken,
and sometimes I place too much importance on them. We are learning
what St. Francis of Assisi meant:
“Preach at all times; if necessary, use
words.”
We experienced the kingdom of
God this week. This is the Church!
I am blessed.

