
But God demonstrates his own love for us in this:  

While we were still sinners, Christ died for us. 

Romans 5:8 

 
Dear Friends,                    25 March 2015 
 
In Nepal, especially in the rural places, God really shows you how miraculous and amazing he 
is. From going on a field trip with my Dad, I also really learned that God loves all people. 
Whether it’s Bill Gates (the richest man in the world) or a millionaire, or even, though it’s 
sometimes hard to believe, He even loves the man leading the Taliban. But in this prayer letter 
I’m going to focus on poor Nepalis who only have about a couple hundred dollars. But, yes, God 
still loves them as much as me and you. 
 
On this trip we would catch a flight to Nepalgunj, a city in the south of Nepal, then drive three 
hours to that day’s destination, Surkhet. But that wasn’t all. The next day we would have a 10-
hour drive to our final destination, a place in the remote mountains called Kalikot.  
 
Anyway, that first morning after all our farewells we left our house at about 8 o’clock. We caught 
a taxi to the airport, which we got for less than 2 dollars. We went through the airport in about 10 
minutes. It would be my first time being on a flight inside of Nepal. Surprisingly the flight took off 
on time and at 9:15 we were flying out of Kathmandu. (Usually in Nepal, flights take off at least 
15 minutes late if not later). On the plane they handed out candies because the air pressure 
make your ear pipes close and sucking on something helps make them open. The flight felt 
mainly the same as an international flight. One of the differences was that the take-off was a lot 
shorter because the plane was a lighter. The mountains we saw while flying were spectacular, 
reminding me of God’s amazing creation. My Dad pointed out some famous mountains I had 
never seen before. It was marvelous to see such beautiful objects for the first time. Since the 
plane was lighter it also meant that it was very bumpy when there were clouds.  
 
We landed in a place called Nepalgunj, which was quite chilly. There we met our driver Nabin 
and continued on our journey with a film crew who my Dad’s office had hired. The film crew 
were going to capture an emergency case such as a lady needing to have her baby taken out 
by an operation. After driving for about 15 minutes we stopped at the driver’s office to have an 
Asian drink called ‘chee-ah’ – basically moderately sweet milk tea. It warmed us up in the cold 
weather. 
 
We continued through fog for about 2 hours before stopping for a tasty, hot lunch. We ate the 
traditional Nepali food called ‘daal bhaat’, which is rice with lentil soup poured on top with 
vegetable curry to mix in. Aachar is another side dish; it is a spicy, thick dish mixed in in small 
amounts. After lunch we drove for another hour to a place called Surkhet. 
 
The next day we got up at 5:45am and left Surkhet at 6:30. We had a very long bumpy ride 
ahead of us. Our first stop was for breakfast at about 8:00. From there on, I rode most of the 
way in the back of the pick-up truck. We stopped for lunch at 12:30. While I was waiting for 
lunch I climbed a small hill and came back to a tasty daal bhaat lunch. We would stop a couple 
more times to relieve ourselves on the trip. Besides that we had to stop more for bulldozers, 
each time waiting for about 20 minutes for them to work on the road. Our last stop was to say hi 
to the doctors at the hospital. Then we came to the place we would stay, ‘The White House 
Guest House.’ 
 
I slept well and the next day we got to the hospital just as the doctors finished rounds on their 
patients. Two of the most severe patients we saw were human beings in the first stage and in 



the last stage of life. The one was a baby who had an extremely swollen belly. His crying 
showed how sore it was for him. His mother seemed desperate for any help she could get. 
Another was a man who had heart failure. He had come in the night before and was literally 
drowning in the fluid inside his body. The main doctor there was a Christian named Dr. Suman 
and he tried to convince the family to keep the man at the hospital. The family was almost sure 
that he was going to die so they wanted him to die in the comfort of his home.  
 
That day, while my Dad went to see the Chief District Officer, the driver Nabin, some of the film 
crew and I ate lunch together. Later in the afternoon, Nabin and I went walking up a small hill, 
followed later by my Dad.  
 
That night before dinner the film crew received word from the doctor that an emergency case 
was about 3 hours drive away. We all ate dinner and then my Dad and I decided we would go 
down to the hospital with the film crew. I fell asleep for a while and my Dad woke me up when it 
was time to go down to see the emergency case. At about 9:00pm we went down to the hospital 
road and at about an hour later the vehicle came up the hill. The film crew was filming when it 
arrived. 
 
The men inside the vehicle put the lady on a stretcher and took her into the hospital. We found 
out that the men who had carried the lady 6 hours to the road were drunk. First the doctors 
checked the lady out and decided to operate to take the baby out. Then they did the Caesarean-
section (C-section). I got to watch from a distance. It was amazing seeing someone new come 
into the world. The baby was a girl. Finally we got back to the guest house at 11:45pm. 
 
Praise God! The next day both the baby with the swollen belly and the man with heart failure 
were still alive. We visited the lady who had come in for a C-section the night before and she 
and the baby were both healthy. That day, 
after my Dad’s work was done at the hospital 
all of us except for one of the film crew went 
on a long hike. It was fun and we got great 
views of the mountains. 
 
The next day we left Kalikot. We stopped at 
the hospital before leaving. We drove for 10 
hours again before arriving in Surkhet.  
 
The next day we ate breakfast and then left 
Surkhet. After saying goodbye to our drive 
Nabin (who was now a great friend of mine), 
we drove to Nepalgunj and got a flight at 5:00 
pm. We were reunited with our family again at 
about 6:00. 
 
I hope this has brought you closer to the Lord 
and how great His love is for all. You also 
have a bit more knowledge of Nepal and its 
wonder and amazement.  
 

Love, 
 

Benjamin, Mark, Deirdre, and Zachary 
 

� Kalikot  

� Nepalgunj  


