
 
Month Nine: Thailand 

 

by Marah Kittelson on April 25th 

Hello, and welcome to my month nine newsletter! Thailand has been an incredible month of learning. It was 
bookended by a full debrief in Cambodia and an MDB (mini-debrief) in Thailand, with a PVT (Parent Vision 
Trip) and a couple of weeks of ATL (Ask The Lord)  thrown in the middle. Have I told you yet that AIM 
(Adventures In Missions) loves acronyms? Over the course of this month, I learned how to be with my mom as 
both friend and daughter, I learned how to fail well, and how to ask the Lord what my every moment should look 
like. I was reminded of the Lord’s provision and faithfulness, and I learned that I am capable of doing hard things 
when I do it through God’s strength and wisdom, and not my own. Let’s take a deeper look, shall we? 

We kicked this month off with PVT. This is the time where our parents are invited to the field to see what life is 
like here and to experience a small taste of the Race. The last week of March, my Mama flew out to meet me in 
Chiang Mai, Thailand, where we spent a week together ministering, worshipping, adventuring, and experiencing 
Thai culture. It was one of the most incredible experiences, and for me, brought me so much peace and 
excitement at the thought of going back home. It really felt like my mom and I had transitioned from 
mother/daughter to friendship. While saying goodbye wasn’t easy (if that’s one thing the Race has taught me, it’s 
that goodbyes are always hard), it was encouraging to know that I’d see my family again in just 11 short weeks, 
and she was leaving me not with strangers this time, but with family. 

Due to unfortunately high levels of air pollution in the northern part of the country, we had to relocate where we 
wouldn’t end up with lasting lung damage - which meant no more typical ministry month. We were on our own, 
with just $10 a day and the Lord’s provision and direction to guide us. This month was hard. It was the first 
month for everyone as far as teams and team leaders, we had no structure and less money. But God was so so SO 
good to us in providing through the generosity of folks we met at church, linking us to a couple of incredible 
ministries, and teaching us how to be gracious and forgiving when we messed up, took a wrong turn, or straight 
up failed (see: 14 hours on a third class train, an over budget hostel, failing to notify our superiors and plenty of 
other silly mistakes along the way). This month of ATL showed me more than anything how important it is to do 
life God’s way, to love each other with abandon and follow God’s lead in all things, and that sin is anytime we 
think we know a better way. 

We closed out the month with an MDB in Bangkok, a time where we could rest and rejuvenate before our final 
push - just 8 weeks left of our Race! The theme was practical wisdom - people spoke on vision casting and goal 
setting, the importance of community and financial stewardship, we had devos on submission and I even gave a 
talk about, well, talking! We left feeling empowered and encouraged and ready to take on whatever the Lord has 
next for us! 

Before I go, I want to thank you for partnering with me on this crazy journey of faith and growth. I would not be 
here without you, and am so grateful for your financial and prayerful support this year. May the love of Christ 
rule in your hearts and minds.  

 

Blessings to you and yours, 

Marah   



 

 

TOP STORIES FROM MONTH FOUR 

Trust and Obey (Pictured Right) 
Our month had a rough start - a 14-hour third class train ride that 
ended at a hostel we couldn’t afford with no prospects for the 
future. We scoured the web, and eventually came up with four 
possibilities, one of which featured NO A/C, wifi, private 
bathroom, or beds...just mats on the floor of some lady’s 
apartment. After praying about it, we felt the unfortunate call to 
book ‘mats’ as our next residence. The next day was full of stress. 
The lady had until 8pm to confirm the booking, but we had to be 
out of our original hostel by noon. A few of us wanted to go to 
church to try to find ministry to connect with, and we found 
nothing due to the Thai New Year. Then, as noon came and went 
with no news from our would-be host, our other two teammates 
moved all of our luggage into the lobby of the hostel and awaited 
further instructions. We shared our plight with some friends we 
had made, thinking we could sleep in the church or even on the 
lawn outside. This was to no avail. So we were without a ministry, 
and without a home, approaching without hope, but clinging to the 
fact that God wanted us to pursue this booking, and we weren’t 
going to give up on what He had planned for us. Then, our luck 
started to turn. We shared our story with a man named MATT who 
offered his family’s living room to us. We learned a new way of 
outreach from a woman named FAITH, and after dinner that night, 
a new option with A/C, wifi, great location AND beds appeared on 
AirBNB. Trusting the Lord is terrifying - His timing can often 
seem last minute. But the way the Lord moved in these 48 hours 
was just the beginning of His provision and faithfulness, and our 
readiness to trust and obey. 

Turn on the NightLight 
Although the new year festivities shut down a lot of ministries, we 
were able to participate with one organization for our last few 
days. The organization is called NightLight, and works with 
women who are trying to make their way out of the sex industry, 
which is both prominent and illegal in Thailand. Our time with 
them was encouraging, knowing that they are doing incredible 
work for these women, bringing kingdom to earth and light to the 
darkness. Our last night with them, we got to sing at their 
coffeeshop. We opened the front wall, and my friend Rachel and I 
literally sang the Gospel over the street as tourists and prostitutes 
walked by. It one of the most tangible ways of letting my light 
shine I have ever experienced, and know it won’t be the last! 

 

Photo Op 
Here are some of my favorite moments from 
Thailand: riding a tuk tuk with Mama shortly after 
she arrived; hiking to a mountain-top temple with my 
best friends and their mamas; leading worship on 
Good Friday morning; and worshipping in the street 
Easter Sunday! 
 

 

Prayers, Please! 
If you have a moment, please pray for these things specifically for my time in Malaysia: another month with the men of 
K-squad (on a co-ed team this time, though!); using the time we have here well - 32 days!; continued financial provision; that 
we figure out how to share the Gospel without sharing the Gospel (that’s illegal here); that we would find order in the midst 
of chaos; that we would survive the heat; that I find balance in staying present on the field and excitement about coming 
home; that this would be a month of peace and delight. 


