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In 2007-2008 I lived abroad for the first time – in a small country I had to search for on a map. When it 
came time to leave, I remember sitting in the plane, my grimy passport in hand, leaning from my center 
aisle seat towards the window, trying to let my eyes linger on the red earth and palm trees one last time. 

I could say I was filled with anticipation or I could say my world felt like it was falling apart. A few hours 
into the flight I needed to write, the only paper on hand was a barf bag – and this is what I wrote.

“I’m full of dreams. Of the unexplainable persistence of life. Breaking, falling but breathing in the possible. 
I’m flying over the world and with the clarity of distance perceive the nearness of all. Buckled together over 
an ocean of ice. We talk and sleep and stare and greet what we see of ourselves in those seated in aisle 65. I 
don’t know what I thought it would be. I’m not a keeper of tidbits and journals. They close me in. Force me 
to analyse and depict my life – trapping my motion on paper. And because of this – I only know what I feel in 
the moment of return and release. Flying towards home but not the same. Smaller and greater – empowered 
and broken. Filled with a bit more love, a little less innocence, confirmed courage, and slightly wiser – I’ve 
grown, I grow and I go on.

Jan. 4, 2008, in a 747

Re-entry can feel lonely. After your bags are unpacked and you’re sitting alone with your thoughts, I hope the 
words in this book, of your fellow SALTers, IVEPers and YAMENers, find resonance within you. Joys and 
sorrows, laughter and insight – similar footsteps tread on paths all around the world.

Blessings on the journey,

        Kathryn Deckert

IVEP and SALT Orientation, Akron Pennsylvania
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MCC global Service Learning department Staff

from the left  photo at right 
Chris Landes, GSL Director*  Shalom Wiebe, interim IVEP Canada Coordinator****
Kathryn Deckert, IVEP Canada Coordinator**
Wade Snowdon, SALT Coordinator***
Andrea Geiser, IVEP U.S. and YAMEN Coordinator*
Helen Yocum, Administrative Assistant*

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 Toronto, Ontario   ***Based in Winnipeg, Manitoba  
****Based in Abbotsford, British Columbia

Nicholas Yoder
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Jesse Amstutz (U.S.)
Program assistant, Proyecto Paz y Justicia 
La Ceiba, Honduras

First Impression: Holy heat and humidity! Upon leaving 
the airport, I thought to myself, “this better be one 
of those abnormally hot days here.” But no, that was 
your average, mid-August, Honduran scorcher. With 
temperatures approaching 100˚F and humidity practically 
turning the air into peanut butter. At first, I could not 
understand why everyone was wearing pants! What do 
these people have against calves and why won’t they let 
them breathe? 

differences: Some people in the U.S. are already familiar 
with “Latino Standard Time,” which refers to the amount 
of time between when an event is scheduled to start and 
when the people (usually of Latin-American descent) 
actually arrive. It was not uncommon for me to be one 
of the only people at a gathering for the first 20 minutes, 
due to me arriving slightly earlier than the time I was 
told. Security is definitely a huge difference. Honduras 
has the highest homicide rate in the world. So with that 
comes many safety precautions: No going out alone past 
6 p.m.; Don’t ride in just any taxi; Never go to such-and-
such neighborhoods; Always carry a certain amount of 
cash in case of robbery.

Memorable or Funny experience: Fellow SALTer Ben 
Kreider and I took a few vacation days to visit the 
touristy town of Trujillo. We had a total of 10 minutes 
of sunshine after arriving in the town center. In the short 
period of sunshine, we found a $20 dollar motel room 
with musty sheets and friendly ants that made themselves 
at home in our bed and bathroom. The rains came down 
all day and night until the point of flooding in some parts 
of town. Our plan was to spend a while at the beach and 
to explore the city. Instead we hunkered down at a corner 
store and passed the time eating popular Honduran foods 
and drinking coffee to keep warm. Not long after the 
sun went down, the power went out due to the storm. 
After debating whether to wait it out or trudge through 
the flooded streets, we decided to trek onward in search 
of our motel. We arrived at the motel around 9 p.m. 
The front door was locked. No one was at the desk. We 
tried ringing the doorbell, but forgot that the power was 
out. We began to panic because spending the night in an 
unfamiliar Honduran city wasn’t very appealing. All of 
a sudden my adventurous side and adrenaline kicked in 
and I began searching for ways to reach the balcony (our 
room was on the second floor). Using protruding metal 
rods and slots in the cement wall we maneuvered our way 
up the wall and over the balcony’s railing. We felt relief 
for having arrived safely. We also felt uneasy knowing 
that it was possible for anyone to simply climb the wall 
and reach our room.

Faith Journey: I had trouble finding spiritual meaning 
and development in the church environment. I went from 

singing hymns with piano accompaniment to a much 
more evangelical worship experience. One of the hardest 
things to get used to in the church was the preaching 
style. Pastors would be yelling nearly one-fourth of 
their sermon. With the language barrier and preaching 
style, it was difficult for me to connect with the weekly 
message. Church services didn’t feel like a time for me to 
communicate with and worship God, but rather a time to 
observe and learn from cultural differences. 

new Perspectives: My privilege as a white, middle-class, 
male North American has become more evident to me 
than ever before. 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. I have 
been humbled and my eyes have been opened.

Future Plans: I plan to spend my first week at home, in 
my kitchen, stuffing myself full of homemade Midwestern 
foods. After a good session of overindulgence, I will 
head off to either Goshen College or Eastern Mennonite 
University in the fall. I have yet to decide on a specific 
area of study, but I am currently most interested in public 
relations or education. 

Amanda Beck (U.S.)
Refugee project worker, Colombian Refugee Project
Quito, Ecuador

First Impression: I remember first being struck by how 
different the air and environment is in Quito. It’s the 
second highest capital city in the world, and my body 
definitely felt that for the first few days. Even just the way 
that traffic moved in the city was different, as well as the 
sounds and smells I’d take in walking down the street. I 
remember being surprised by how many street performers 
and vendors there are in Quito, as well as how many of 
the walls and buildings are covered in really beautiful 
murals and graffiti.

differences: The language difference is definitely the most 
obvious. I had the opportunity to travel internationally 
a few times beforehand, but it had always been to 
other English-speaking countries. This was the first 
time I had to consistently use and understand a second 
language. That definitely felt overwhelming at times 
for the first few weeks, but I just had to get past the 
initial adaptation. The most significant differences are 
interpersonal, I think, especially in regards to culture, 
etiquette, and communication. While people from Quito 
tend to be more reserved than the more coastal cities, it’s 
still very much a communal society, where maintaining 
relationships is valued over directness. Hospitality is huge 
here, and that’s a value I’ve definitely come to appreciate 
and hope to emulate when I have my own home. 
Likewise, the full acceptance of hospitality from guests is 
important as well. Nobody ever leaves a visit 
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here without being fed, and no plate ever leaves the table 
with food left on it.

Memorable or Funny experience: There’s a saying that my 
host family uses a lot here, usually after meals: Dios le 
pague or God pay you. It’s just an old-fashioned way of 
saying thank you. After hearing that for a bit, I figured 
I would try to be smooth and follow the custom, but 
instead of saying “Dios le pague”, I accidentally said 
“Dios le pegue” which means God strike you. That’s 
a very different implication than what I was going for! 
Needless to say, I was teased about it for quite a while 
after that.

Faith Journey: I feel like my relationship with God has 
grown substantially since beginning this experience, in 
ways that I didn’t even really foresee. There have been 
so many points this year where I’ve felt myself relying on 
Him fully for support, and I’m convinced that Christ is 
the reason that I’ve been able to do anything of note here. 
In an unfamiliar setting with new foods, new phrases, 
and new people, God is the constant that is the same no 
matter where I am.

new Perspectives: From the very first time that I left 
North America a few years ago, I have been continuously 
reevaluating what it means to be a globally minded 
citizen – to have my first allegiance be to the Kingdom of 
God before any human-made borders. I think that this 
experience has only increased my understanding that the 
human experience is far richer and wider than what we 
know from our own personal cultural bubbles. Yet even 
despite all of that diversity, there are needs, wants, and 
joys, and struggles that are universal. Everyone desires 
love, community, and purpose, whether that’s a suburban 
family in the U.S. or a newly arrived refugee family in 
Ecuador.

Future Plans: In 2017 I’ll be going back to school 
to obtain my master’s degree in Social Work at the 
University of Pennsylvania. Beyond that, only the Lord 
knows!

Rachel Bergen (Canada)
Writer/Editor Interfaith Cooperation Forum
Phnom Penh, Cambodia

First Impression: I remember feeling a wave of relief when 
I transitioned into the Khmer community. Many things 
were very different and strange for me, but the people I 
lived with were incredibly kind and hospitable and were 
very intent on helping me feel at home. Oh, and the 
traffic – and riding a BIKE in the traffic – almost gave me 
a panic attack.

differences: Being white, blue-eyed, blonde haired, 
and tattooed meant I was often stared at or touched. 
Especially when I left touristy areas like Phnom Penh and 

Siem Reap, children followed me a lot yelling “Hello!!” 
It’s common in Cambodia to ask how much money 
someone earns or how much they weigh. This was 
very difficult for me to get used to, especially the latter 
question. The traffic is nuts! There are no rules. People 
drive on the wrong side of the road all the time and it’s 
no problem. You ALWAYS have to pay attention. The 
gap between the rich and the poor is very obvious in 
Cambodia. Whereas in Canada there are often poor areas 
of town, in Cambodia you could have a mansion next 
to a slum or homeless people bathing in the dirty river 
across from the Royal Palace.

Memorable or Funny experience: I’ve had a number of 
funny language blunders. At the beginning I kept mixing 
up the Khmer words for cucumber and cold. I would go 
to the market and ask to buy cold or come home and say, 
“Canada is very cucumber” in Khmer. Recently when I 
returned from a trip to Malaysia, I told my host mother 
“I ate plane” instead of “I ate on the plane.” Although 
learning a new language is very difficult, it’s important to 
laugh at yourself and not take these things too seriously!

Faith Journey: One of the best parts of my assignment 
was interacting with people who have different beliefs 
than I do. I worked for an interfaith group, so I often 
interacted with Buddhists, Muslims, Hindus, and even 
Christians who differed significantly from me. I learned 
over the year to spend more time listening than talking 
and to let go of the comforts of my church and faith 
community to experience a wider interfaith community. It 
was a beautiful experience.

new Perspectives: One of the things I’ve grown to feel 
particularly strong about is the role of outsiders in peace 
building, justice initiatives and development and the 
importance of grassroots movements in dictating the 
way that looks. I work for a movement called Interfaith 
Cooperation Forum that hosts a yearly School of Peace in 
which 20 young adults from different countries and faiths 
in Asia come together to live and study together for three 
months. They learn about community organizing, human 
rights, tools for transformation, and structural analysis. 
Following the school, these students are asked to get in 
touch with alumni from their home country and hold 
regular activities to build justpeace in the community. I’ve 
seen how impactful these local, grassroots movements are. 
In a country where “foreigners” are all over the place, 
many of whom don’t bother to learn the language or 
spend time with locals, I question their work and worry it 
may be more damaging in the long term.

Future Plans: To quote Phoebe from the TV sitcom 
“Friends”, “I don’t even have a pla.” But seriously, I 
plan to either go back to journalism or find work doing 
communications for a non-profit. I don’t think my life 
will ever look the same, though. I also plan to give up rice 
for at least a month!
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Dominik Berthold (U.S.)
Early Exit program coordinator
Eston, South Africa

First Impression: South Africa: Beautiful landscape, 
culture, and people. Diverse ethnic makeup, yet 
segregated in many aspects. Lily of the Valley; Welcoming 
community, felt accepted by children, staff, and other 
volunteers; Lack of structure in assignment role/position; 
Rural assignment location; So many new names and new 
faces! Engaged with children and teenagers all day, every 
day.

differences: Time is given less thought; Punctuality 
carries much less importance; Relationships are a priority; 
Respect for elders and authority is seen as vital; Greetings 
are different; Much less structure and success is not 
always measured by results.

Memorable or Funny experience: Going paintballing with 
some of the teenage boys who had never tried before.

Faith Journey: Spiritual growth was much more 
challenging than I expected. Being isolated from my 
support system back home was very difficult. I am sure 
I grew to understand God in new ways, however I think 
most of these revelations will come through hindsight. 

new Perspectives: Being in a different context and out of 
my comfort zone has helped me understand myself more 
fully. I have a new appreciation of where I come from. I 
have gained more confidence in myself after transitioning 
into this place/new role and learning to make it my home.

Future Plans: I plan on looking for a Social Work position 
somewhere around my hometown in Lancaster, PA, 
however I have no set in stone plans at this point.

Madison Brunk (U.S.)
Guidance counselor, Stella Matutina Secondary School
Bweyale, Uganda

First Impression: I remember walking into the market 
for the first time and being totally overwhelmed by 
the smells, colors, and mass of humanity. People were 
shouting, “Mizungu, how ah you?”, and the nun I 
was walking with would respond to them, “You ah 
backward! She has a name! You ask her and then you 
can ask her how she is doing. HMM!” I was a bit put 
off by the carcasses hanging in the sun and was generally 
overwhelmed!

differences: I love legumes as much as the next person 
but never in my life have I eaten so many bowls of beans 
and posho! The biggest differences I’ve found are the 
language and people’s response to authority. Schooling is 
in English so many people speak it pretty well but there 
have been so many times when I’ve understood exactly 

what words someone said but had NO idea what they 
meant! My family has teased me when I call them because 
sometimes it’s hard to switch back to speaking American 
English. Also, authority is viewed very differently. You 
must listen and it’s usually not appropriate to speak 
against authority or ask questions.

Memorable or Funny experience: I caught a baby! 
Definitely not what I expected to do during my SALT 
term, but really neat nonetheless. Also, a student’s father 
brought a chicken for the headmistress and it decided 
the best place to lay was inside my house. After coming 
back from the market one day, I found that it had ripped 
the cushions, laid an egg on our sofa, and pooped in 
several places. The next morning, I got two students and 
informed them that I had an important mission should 
they choose to accept. We then proceeded to chase this 
stupid chicken around the compound until it was tired 
enough that we could catch it. All the other students were 
laughing at us (why they didn’t join us I just don’t know), 
but when we finally caught it we took it to the convent so 
that it could live in the nuns’ chicken coop. 

Faith Journey: I’ve been going to Catholic mass with 
my students each week so not only is it culturally very 
different, but also it’s a completely different kind of 
church than I’ve ever been a part of before! I’ve never 
felt spiritually out of place or isolated like this. In March 
I went to a Baptist church in the capital city, and it was 
the first time I had taken communion with other believers 
since I left Akron in August…I got teary when I walked 
in and saw the juice and bread! At the same time, though, 
God has been incredibly present and personal, and it’s 
been so neat worshipping in ways that are new, playing 
guitar with my students, and learning from the Catholic 
Church what awe for God looks like. I’m really looking 
forward to being part of a church family once more, but 
this year has been really good.

new Perspectives: In the U.S. everyone calls me Madi, 
Madison, or Brunk, but from day one, people here have 
called me by my middle name, Naomi. Madison means 
warrior while Naomi means pleasant, beautiful, or 
kind. It’s been really powerful this year to stop fighting 
and become Madison Naomi and not just Madison. 
I’m finally learning to slow down, surrender control (to 
God and to authority figures here), and give of myself 
freely. It’s been such a gift. There’s freedom in submission 
(check out Richard Foster’s chapter on it in Celebration 
of Discipline…it’s awesome) and I never understood that 
until this year.

Future Plans: That’s still 100 percent a work in progress. 
Right now the two top options are to work with Bridges 
to Prosperity in Rwanda and Uganda or to move to 
Denver, work for a construction engineering firm, 
and pursue a master’s in Community Development 
Engineering from CU Boulder.
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Carissa Crane (U.S.)
Teacher assistant, Arab Episcopal School
Jordan

First Impression: One of my first thoughts: “I’m always 
eating!” Upon arriving at my assignment location it 
seemed I was always receiving invitations to partake in 
a homemade meal. I felt I could never refuse these offers 
as that would appear rude in such a hospitality-based 
culture. Also, homemade Jordanian cuisine is absolutely 
delightful, making it all the more difficult to refuse a meal 
invitation. 

differences: Particularly in conservative Jordanian cities, 
men and women usually do not interact unless they 
are related or there is intent to marry. This presents 
challenges for those coming from cultures in which 
mixed-gendered relationships are completely acceptable. 
When home and walking around town, I would typically 
smile and greet people as I pass. But here, an alternative 
message is communicated when a woman smiles and 
greets a man. It took quite some time for me to adjust my 
way of thinking.

Memorable or Funny experience: One of my primary 
duties as teacher assistant is to help the low-vision 
students during English lessons. It was first semester final 
exam time and I was reading an exam to a fourth grade 
low-vision student. Mid exam, he turned to me and said, 
“Miss Carissa, lesh inti small?” meaning, “Why are you 
small?” I could hardly control my laughter. This sweet, 
most adorable student just asked, half in English and 
half in Arabic, about my size in the middle of an exam. 
The moment I returned home I shared the story with my 
roommates. From that time on, they would quote this 
student to convince me I must eat more to be “bigger.” 

Faith Journey: Every morning the students at my school 
sing an Arabic prayer requesting God to bring peace to 
the land and all people. In fact, many prayers sung in 
local churches mention peace. Each time the prayer is 
sung I meditate on the idea of God’s peace and the crucial 
need for peace in this region.

new Perspectives: A major theme this year has been 
white privilege and the authority my American citizenship 
holds. My heart would break for my Jordanian colleagues 
who were, time and again, denied permission to visit 
family in neighboring countries when I am granted access 
in an instant. Likewise, individuals of clear European 
descent often breeze through checkpoints and border 
crossings, as these people are seemingly non-threatening. 
Though there was initially an element of guilt, I have 
learned humility is the best way to approach matters 
dealing with my identity. 

Future Plans: I want to use my experiences in Jordan 
to help people back home. A main component of my 
experience has been locals’ expression of hospitality. 
As a foreigner in Jordan and recipient of hospitality, I 

am caused to think about refugees located in Western 
countries coming from hospitality-based cultures. They 
have left their homes and now find themselves in more 
individualized cultures. Such a stark contrast would 
make transition to a new culture incredibly challenging. 
For this reason I want to pursue a career in which I 
could facilitate refugees’ transitions and thus share the 
hospitality I was so grateful to receive. 

Marie Dening (Canada)
Assistant English teacher, Hung Vuong Gifted High School
Viet Tri, Phu Tho, Vietnam

First Impression: Wow, it’s so busy. Followed by, everyone 
is so short. 

differences: So many differences, it was sometimes 
hard to find similarities; food, culture, climate, people, 
transportation and more are very different. But to 
describe the differences best in one phrase would be 
a lack of diversity in Vietnam. Compared to big city 
Canada, Vietnam has a very monoculture, and lacks a 
diversity of all aspects of culture that I am used to from 
living in Canada.

Memorable or Funny experience: As I taught English, I 
started a list of funny English mistakes, mistranslations 
and connotations that my students said. So each of those 
“funny” mistakes, came with a good teachable moment 
and lots of laughter. But some of the most memorable 
moments, are the walks, talks and cafe conversations I 
had with my students and also the moments when the 
Vietnam SALTers got together and hung out.

Faith Journey: In Vietnam, I lived in a rural city, so 
although not small, it was very traditional yet not at 
all religious. So in general, I learnt to rely on myself to 
grow in my faith, on my time, and to make my faith 
more personal. Sometimes it was difficult, as I have never 
before spent time in a place that is so not religious or 
anti-religion. Before Vietnam, I had never met someone 
who had no idea what a Bible was.

new Perspectives: Before living in Vietnam, I honestly 
knew very little about Asia, so I have learnt a lot about 
Vietnam, and some about South-East Asia. I learnt a bit 
about myself, I learnt that I can teach, which is good, 
because I was in Vietnam as a teacher. But I probably 
learnt more about English, and teaching English than 
anything else. I don’t think my views have changed too 
drastically in regards to my worldview.

Future Plans: You know as much as I do, as in, no idea. 
I will land at home and be glad to spend time with my 
family. Besides that, no plans yet. Remember you are 
asking this in March, I still have over four months to 
think about this. :)
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Heidi Dyck (Canada)
Hospitality & maintenance assistant
Egypt

First Impression: I found it difficult to adjust to being 
in Egypt and didn’t have the best first impression. It 
was very crowded, dusty, and I didn’t really like how I 
felt there. Upon coming to the retreat centre I was very 
skeptical about whether I would like it also or enjoy my 
time there. It took time for me to meet people and learn 
about it and start to love it the way everyone around me 
did. 

differences: There are no similarities. Everything is 
different.

Memorable or Funny experience: For me, the most 
memorable experience was shared with one of my first 
Egyptian friends. There was a particular moment when 
she said to me, “It’s going to be a long year, ya baba.” 
For me, as soon as I arrived in Egypt I felt like it was 
going to be a long year. The moment she said this, 
and from the moment we started to be friends, I felt 
differently. I knew and felt that she was actually wrong 
about this, because our friendship would make the year 
much shorter. I knew our friendship would help lift me 
up, encourage me, and I knew I would enjoy spending the 
year becoming good friends with her. 

Faith Journey: It was difficult for me to be here at the 
beginning because I missed going to church and having 
worship in English. I missed learning, hearing sermons, 
praying with and studying the Bible with friends and 
hearing from, and connecting with God in these ways. 
As I learned about Bishop Thomas, and started to read 
a book that I have been helping to edit and translate, 
I started to learn from him by reading his words and 
hearing from his heart. For me, I have learned and 
connected with God in different ways while I’ve been 
here. I have learned how to learn about God and 
experience Him very independently without needing 
to learn from other people. This has helped me to 
understand the retreat centre and how people love God 
and love each other. I have learned about the monastic 
lifestyle and how to engage and take part in it. 

new Perspectives: I am very thankful for the openness 
of the society I come from. In Egypt I have learned 
about the restrictions of society, restrictions on women, 
the pressure that is put on women, and the conservative 
nature of this society and how difficult it is to live 
with all these restrictions and pressures. I have learned 
about the trauma of what happens in a male-dominated 
society. I have learned about how children and education 
are affected in a society where working to survive is a 
necessity. I have learned about how for women there is 
a pressure that exists to get married and the alternative 
would be to choose a monastic lifestyle. I am very 
thankful that I have been born into a society that is free 

in so many ways and that doesn’t put pressures on me in 
these types of ways.

Future Plans: Only God knows. My future plans are in 
His hands and He hasn’t told me about them yet.

Daniel Friesen (U.S.)
English manuscript editor, The Gioi Publishing House
Hanoi, Vietnam

First Impression: My first impressions of Hanoi – really 
my second first impressions, as I lived in the city when 
I was younger – were of mystery and intensity. Hanoi is 
sprawling, massive, and the funneled streets can make it 
seem even more so. Even in the midst of a culture that 
does not particularly value privacy, the city’s multifarious 
alleys and nooks (and a surprising amount of land 
unmapped by Google) seem to veil something, some kind 
of life happening beyond or behind the scenes. Perhaps 
this is simply a metaphor for the parts of Vietnamese 
culture that only a native can understand, or the workings 
of the government, but the mystery that I feel clouds 
Hanoi has made my term here especially intriguing. My 
impression of intensity is closely tied to that inescapable 
feeling of obscurity. On the surface, intensity describes 
the school-of-fish traffic famous in this part of the world. 
Once you acquire a taste for the language, however, you 
begin to notice the fervor of life that colors Hanoi and 
cities like it around the world. It can strangle you, this 
realization of life’s incredible diversity, and the knowledge 
that much of the city is unknowable to an outsider caused 
me periods of manic grief in the first few months of my 
term.

differences: It would be easy to lump the differences 
between Hanoi and any given community in the U.S. into 
dichotomies – individualism vs. collectivism, communism/
socialism vs. democracy, poor vs. rich, developing vs. 
developed (all inter-related concepts). But I think it would 
be wrong to do so, for many reasons. Instead, I’d like 
to highlight what I see as one of the main reasons for 
the more readily apparent social differences between 
Vietnamese and American societies: a unique attachment 
to history, especially in the familial sense. Although 
surveys and studies label the majority of Vietnamese 
society “atheist” (81 percent don’t believe in God, 19 
percent are formally registered in a religious practice), 
the Vietnamese people have a long tradition of ancestor 
worship that they have kept to this day, even in major 
cities like Hanoi. Along the streets, you can catch 
glimpses of shrines under a tree, next to a canal, on the 
floor of a shop, plumes of fresh incense rising. In homes, 
photos of family ancestors hang from the wall that stands 
opposite to the front door. Lunar holidays are often 
occasions for honoring family history, and people flock 
to nearby Buddhist temples in droves. Such practices are 
imbedded in the psyche of the Vietnamese people, the 
result of a cocktail of historical factors, perhaps most 
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notably the influence of Chinese Confucianism. However, 
combined with an intense nationalism, close sense of 
community, and history of war, Vietnamese culture is 
something entirely its own. While we celebrate the 1776 
Declaration of Independence, Hanoi (and the rest of the 
country) celebrate the Death Anniversary of the Hung 
Kings, who founded the first Vietnamese state (Van 
Lang – land of the tattooed men) over 3,000 years ago. 
It is this extensive history and attachment to native land 
and family, not dissimilar to my own experiences with 
the Palestinian people in Bethlehem, which separates 
the culture of Vietnam to the comparatively young, 
unattached culture of the U.S. At least, that is where I see 
the most difference. 

Memorable or Funny experience: After the Lunar New 
Year celebrations, my office took a day trip to a famous 
Buddhist temple south of Hanoi. After the Tet holiday, 
many Vietnamese are prompted to give offerings at a 
temple and ask for blessings for the new year. As my 
colleagues were praying inside, I waited in the central 
courtyard. A middle-aged man, finished with his 
offerings, approached me and, in a thick Central dialect 
(Vietnamese differs slightly by region), asked where I was 
from. Easy enough. “Hello, uncle. I’m from America”. 
The next few questions were more difficult to discern; 
this was my first encounter with a speaker from Central 
Vietnam. 

“How long have you been here?” 
“Five months.”
“Really?”
“Yes.”
“How old are you?”
“22.”
“How long did it take to get here?”
“Three hours.”
“Really?”
“Maybe four.”
“That’s very fast, I don’t think you could get here so 
quickly.”
“We have a fast driver, I guess.”
A few more questions, and the conversation tailed off. 
Fortunately, I gave him all that he wanted to know, it 
seemed, and he shuffled off to talk with other temple-
goers. A few minutes later, I sat next to a couple of 
girls who were selling incense packets. They gave me 
an incredulous look, and one cautiously asked, in much 
cleaner Vietnamese, “Are you married yet?”
“No, not yet”, I answered. 
Her eyes narrowed. “So, you’re 22 and you have five kids?”

Apparently, the man had told everyone who would 
listen about our brief talk. My supposed fertility made 
for good gossip. The man showed up later, when my 
colleagues were around. I had to straighten out some 
more of my earlier answers – No, it did not take me only 
three hours to get from America to Vietnam. Yes, I do 
actually work in Hanoi. Again, I’m not married, and my 
wife is not Vietnamese. He laughed it off, for the most 
part, and then proceeded with a number of jokes about 

the differences between Vietnamese dialects, which I only 
understood after my supervisor explained them. All in all, 
a confusing, embarrassing, enlightening experience.

Faith Journey: This year, I have fallen out of love with 
pulpit rhetoric, and fallen in love with ballroom-grand 
ideas of existentialism and faith. Eastern philosophy, the 
many strains of Buddhism in particular, offer something 
rarely experienced in (American) churches – genuine 
humility and a sense of reverence. Going back to services 
in the U.S., I know that I will miss something about the 
religiosity of the Vietnamese, the great internality of faith 
as opposed to the externality of Christianity. However, I 
also find myself more deeply moved by the adaptability 
of Mennonites, and the global relevance of our beliefs. 
Peacemakers are indeed blessed people, and the world 
is all the better for it. Hearing stories about the work of 
MCC in Vietnam, before and during the American War, I 
cannot help but feel proud of my heritage, and inspired to 
take up the dove’s mantle in my future lives. 

new Perspectives: The more that I travel, the more 
lines fuzz between my own point of consciousness and 
the fervorous spheres around me; the less I am able to 
pick myself out of a crowd. That’s the whole purpose 
of empathy, I suppose, but it trips me out nonetheless. 
In my own mind, I have begun to take up less of the 
floor space. Living abroad, especially in a community 
as social as Hanoi, has provided me with opportunities 
to lose myself in a culture steeped in history and legend. 
Becoming involved in that, sampling the intricacies of 
foreign social dynamics as best I can, is an intoxicating 
process. The experience of language, food, music, 
traditions, folktales, humor, inflections of speech all add 
to a growing picture of the world, an understanding of 
the interconnectedness of the human species. It’s been 
incredibly rewarding, highly stimulating. A concept that 
has been plaguing me, and one that no doubt plagues 
many, is the knowledge that every life on this planet has 
an equal, indistinguishable value. And yet, despite this 
knowledge, it seems that society contrives to refute that 
claim at every turn. It’s in our DNA to agree with society, 
of course, driven as we are by an adherence to social 
hierarchy, playing that unconscious game of ranking the 
value of a person, of comparing one to another. These 
innate tendencies come into hyper-focus in a foreign 
environment. The most jarring experience, then, is coming 
to the conscious realization that the handicapped, dirt-
poor, uneducated villager in front of you, who has in 
all likelihood a very bleak future ahead, has the same 
inherent value as any of us, no matter what we may 
achieve in our lifetime. That the thousands of people I 
pass on the way to work have the same right to a story as 
I do, or as any celebrity does. This entire experience, as a 
result, has put my own values in a stark and pale light.

Future Plans: I suppose I will hit the road again. There 
isn’t enough time for us to see everything, of course, but 
they say the best time to travel is when you’re young and 
unattached. And even if they’re wrong about that,
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and I am in fact throwing away my head-start on a solid 
career path, I’d rather my life be more invigorating than 
the black and white cartoons of life insurance salesmen 
and the like. That’s a sweeping generalization of course; 
even salesmen have their stories. To answer the prompt, 
truck driving sounds like an adventure, or snowboarding 
the Rockies, or moving to Anchorage: something for the 
memoirs. Of course, if reason has its say, I’ll probably be 
doing some kind of research in Psychology in preparation 
for grad school. But I hope it doesn’t come to that, not yet. 

Gretchen Geyer (U.S.)
Assistant to the Project coordinators, Social Center of the 
San Jose Parish
Montero, Bolivia 

First Impression: I began my term in Santa Cruz and 
then soon moved to Cochabamba for Spanish language 
studies. Both of these cities were similar to large cities in 
the U.S., but slightly less developed. I was not terribly 
surprised that I didn’t see any large skyscrapers like in the 
States but I was really happy to know that there were still 
coffee shops I could study in. Right away, I met so many 
incredibly friendly people, who always took the time to 
have a conversation with me and were very patient with 
my broken Spanish. Lastly, to be honest, I thought many 
times “this place is way too hot for me.” 

differences: The main difference between the U.S. and 
Bolivia, that I encounter multiple times a day, is the way 
our cultures view time. As most people reading this are 
aware, the U.S. is extremely time-oriented and focused on 
promptness. Here in Bolivia, that is simply not the case. 
I think Catholic Mass is the only event that I’ve been to 
that has started on time, otherwise you can expect a 15 
minute to an hour late start. This does not reflect laziness 
or disrespect; it simply is an understanding that their 
lives won’t be driven by the clock. Here in Bolivia, the 
importance of relationships and conversations far exceeds 
the need to arrive at your next event on time. 

Memorable or Funny experience: While Wade Snowden, 
SALT Coordinator, was visiting, we were all walking 
through the Plaza Principal on our way to get ice-cream. 
As we crossed the center of the plaza, a woman yelled for 
my attention. I couldn’t understand exactly what she said 
but she was smiling from ear to ear and was excitedly 
pointing a few feet away. At first, I thought she was 
pointing at a large brown-gray rock but then, it moved! I 
couldn’t believe what I was seeing – the sloth of the Plaza 
Principal that was quite famous because it was so very 
rarely seen. Not only did we spot it sitting there but we 
also got to watch it slowly crawl across the sidewalk and 
use its amazingly long arms and fingers to climb a tree 
trunk with ease. 

Faith Journey: My relationship with God has been 
stretched in many ways throughout the year. I have 
greatly missed my home church community. I do attend 

Mass weekly with my mother, which is surprisingly very 
similar to my home church, however there is one main 
difference that has been a struggle for me. After the 
service everyone quickly leaves the sanctuary and returns 
to their individual lives, there is no “coffee hour” or time 
to converse like in my home congregation. Because of 
this, I currently have a much more individual relationship 
with God. In my free time I have enjoyed practicing new 
forms of prayer but nothing can replace a tight knit, 
spiritually supportive community. 

new Perspectives: I have a lot more confidence in my 
abilities to live in new and difficult situations, more 
confidence to stand up for myself when I need to and I 
have much more confidence in my Spanish abilities. My 
view toward others has not changed dramatically but 
my understanding that everyone deserves to be shown 
love every single day no matter what, has been greatly 
reinforced. One new perspective I have of the U.S. is 
that I really wish people would be more grateful for all 
the opportunities around them. I wish people would not 
only recognize that we have so much in excess but also 
actively work to simplify their lives and give more of their 
time and money to those who weren’t born into such 
opportunities. 

Future Plans: After spending some much needed time in 
my home again with my parents, close to nearly all my 
family, I plan on moving to Columbus, Ohio. I know I 
will eventually attend grad school but the area in which 
I will study is still wide open, potentially in Social Work, 
Nutrition or Economic Development. I hope to get a job 
in one of these areas and one in which I can use Spanish 
daily. I look forward to reconnecting with loved ones! 

David Glick (U.S.)
Assistant youth leader, IEMES
Metapán, El Salvador

First Impression: My first impression of the people of 
Metapán was that they were warm and open, excited to 
include me in their daily lives. 

differences: I think the main difference is that while in 
the States, most of the cultural emphasis is placed on 
doing (what job you have, where you went to school, the 
need for punctuality, etc.), while here the emphasis is on 
relationships. This means that if you run into someone 
you know, you take the time to stop and talk with them, 
and people regularly visit each other without warning. 
Another big difference is the sheer amount of time spent 
in church – we meet every day of the week, other than 
Mondays and Fridays, for 1.5 to 2 hour services.

Memorable or Funny experience: While I don’t have 
one big experience, I do have countless smaller ones! 
However, the funniest is probably in the beginning, when 
I mispronounced a person’s name, Titi, accidentally
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calling them Peepee, a meaning which crosses over from 
Spanish to English!

Faith Journey: My relationship with God has been a bit 
of a roller coaster. As someone who finds God in the 
quiet and through meditation, the ubiquitous noise of 
Salvadoran culture and the long, equally loud Evangelical 
services have made for some very long dry spells. 
However, I have been feeling God’s presence more and 
more through my relationships in the church. This has 
allowed me to experience God in a new and fresh way, 
which has deepened my faith journey.

new Perspectives: My view of myself has, ironically, 
become more concrete through the realization of its 
indefiniteness. I’ve realized that the person I comport 
can differ drastically based on my cultural context and 
experiences. I’ve also realized more fully that I need some 
concrete things, such as friends, quiet time, and books, 
in order to thrive spiritually, mentally and emotionally. 
I’ve also realized that there are things back home, such as 
the quiet of my hometown, that I’ve taken for granted, 
and some things here that I will miss, for example the 
emphasis on relationships.

Future Plans: I hope to get a job through MCC, hopefully 
in the Akron office which is close to home. If that does 
not work out, I would like to work in an NGO or an 
organization that is working for peace and justice.

Cinthia Gordillo (U.S.)
Community Development Assistant, Center of 
Ecumenical Studies
Mexico City, Mexico

First Impression: I was impressed to see such a large 
city, 23 million people around me! Wow, it’s still mind-
blowing. It was definitely a very fast-paced city.

differences: Several differences starting with the amount 
of people who live and work in Mexico City. Food is 
different as well as the culture. Hospitability is huge, 
especially in the rural parts of the country where I work 
sometimes.

Memorable or Funny experience: Putting up a small tent 
for my 2-year-old niece she was completely amazed at 
the fact that I was able to build a “tiny house” for her. 
She couldn’t believe it. My host family and I had a great 
laugh. =)

Faith Journey: It has been difficult. I haven’t attended 
church with consistency because I am usually traveling 
to the rural communities where I work. However, I have 
been able to spend some times with God while traveling 
and through all the beautiful mountains, rivers and 
nature. 

new Perspectives: My view of myself has changed. I am 
Latina and I have been able to learn about Mexico and 

how all the culture and history is part of me too. I will be 
able to go back home and share this amazing experience 
and adventures. 

Future Plans: I am not sure quite yet what I will be doing. 
I can see myself going to grad school, working in my 
hometown or exploring other options. 

Amanda Granger (U.S.)
Project feasibility & Support worker, Sandra Jones Centre
Bulawayo, Zimbabwe

First Impression: My first impression of the Zimbabwean 
people was their resilience to withstand just about 
anything. They have every reason to be bitter and 
resentful of their situation in a country with a nearly 
95 percent unemployment rate, nevertheless they are 
incredibly welcoming and from what I have seen really 
work together in the community. I was also struck by the 
beauty of the country despite the incredibly dry climate, 
and the amazing transformation that happens with just a 
few drops of rain.

differences: The language and concept of time are the 
major differences. There are three languages regularly 
spoken, Ndeble, Shona, and English, but even the English 
has several nuances that took a while to understand. The 
concept of time is also incredibly flexible, and it took me 
a while to understand what people meant when they said, 
“I’ll be there just now” oftentimes meaning anytime from 
30 minutes to a few hours. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I have come to call the 
Sandra Jones Centre my home, and all of the children 
and staff here my family. Some of the most memorable 
experiences with them have been playing “What’s the 
time Mr. Wolf” at dusk and learning the songs and dances 
of Zimbabwe as we gather in a circle. Hearing the shouts 
to play and bursts of laughter constantly fills my heart. 

Faith Journey: My favorite time of the week is leading 
devotions for the older girls and young mothers at the 
Centre. During this time, I have seen God’s faithfulness 
again and again. The witness of these girls’ lives and their 
walk with the Lord is a true testimony of the power of 
God and His incredible plan for our lives.  

new Perspectives: This year has really allowed me to find 
my strengths and weaknesses in a fluid yet demanding 
work environment. My comfort level has been tested 
many times with work and social situations and it leaves 
me more equipped to handle future challenges in cross-
cultural contexts. 

Future Plans: I am currently in the process of exploring 
options of staying on and becoming a service worker at 
the SJC as the Attachment Coordinator.
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Austin Headrick (U.S.)
Resource staff &Teaching assistant, Korea Anabaptist 
Center
Chuncheon, South Korea

First Impression: The first thing I noticed about Korea 
was the abundance of neon signs. They’re pretty much 
everywhere. In addition to the neon signs, there are funny 
little things sprinkled throughout Korean society, such as 
the jingle that plays on the subway, the cartoon characters 
on the bus cards, or the K-Pop playing out of many 
stores. I also noticed that people stare at me a lot more in 
Korea, since I’m a tall white guy with a beard. 

differences: One significant difference I noticed early on 
was that Korea has a more structured social hierarchy 
than my home country does. This means that strangers 
tend to offer a lot more hospitality and politeness in 
Korea than back home. However, I felt that it also created 
more social tension in relationships, particularly between 
those who have a relatively close age gap (5-10 years 
difference). A few other difference I noticed were: people 
are more flexible about navigating traffic laws, academics 
are more intense, eating out is cheaper, there is a big value 
placed on being a romantic couple, and being bilingual is 
much more common. 

Memorable or Funny experience: On one occasion a 
friend and I were looking for a café to hangout in, so we 
walked into a place called “My Sister’s Cat Café” just 
to check it out. It was your typical café with lattes and 
Americanos, but what made it quite unique was the fact 
that there were about a dozen cats walking around the 
establishment. I had never heard of – let alone seen – a 
café with a dozen cats in it. Since my friend is allergic 
to cats we didn’t stay, but it was certainly the most 
memorable café I visited in all my time in Korea. 

Faith Journey: I’ve learned that our vision is always 
narrower than God’s vision. I keep learning that God is 
beyond me and sees into me in ways that evoke awe and 
humility. I came to Korea hoping God would challenge 
me, but I hadn’t really realized that God would do it in 
ways that were hard. It seems obvious in hindsight, but 
felt quite stretching in the midst of it.

new Perspectives: I’ve come to see people in general, 
including myself, as pretty mediocre, meaning we’re all 
naturally prone to promoting ourselves and falling short 
of our own ideals. Now I believe the world has very few 
genuinely bad people in it, but I also believe there are very 
few genuinely good people as well – most of us are just 
striving to fill ourselves. Since beginning my SALT term 
I’ve come to realize the importance of participating in the 
political process in the U.S. and using my citizenship to 
advocate for those outside my country. 

Future Plans: I have accepted a job as an English teacher 
at another organization in South Korea for the coming 
year. I will return to Korea after spending five weeks back 

home on the West Coast. I hope to continue improving 
my teaching and communication skills while there, as well 
as continue learning about Korean culture and society.

David Hooley (U.S.)
Science teacher assistant, Songhor Secondary School & IT 
assistant, KEDHAP (Kenya Economic Development and 
Human Advancement Project)
Songhor, Kenya

First Impression: I arrived in very rural Songhor, Kenya 
wondering how I was going to survive! However, the 
kindness and hospitality of virtually everyone I met made 
me feel so welcomed. I was eager to learn and get involved!

differences: Time and keeping a schedule are viewed so 
much differently here than in the U.S. Things happen at a 
leisurely pace and everyone is okay with that. It was hard 
to get used to! Personal space/time is hard to find! Family 
and community are largely stressed in this culture. This 
has resulted in both challenges and joys for me! Also, 
there is so much cooking oil used in the food! I’ve never 
wanted fresh vegetables so much in my life.

Memorable or Funny experience: One cold day, after a 
big rain, I walked inside my house and witnessed Granny 
(host ‘grandmother’) and Cathy (host ‘sister’) holding 
a baby goat by its four legs above a burning charcoal 
cooking stove. At first I wondered, are we having goat 
meat for dinner? After a few moments of disbelief I was 
told that the kid was out in the cold too long and had 
gotten very sick. They were indeed trying to heat up 
the poor goat, just not to the point of cooking it! It was 
quite the sight, seeing the little guy stretched out above 
burning coals on the living room floor. I was saddened 
to hear about a week later that the baby goat had never 
recovered from the cold and perished. RIP.

Faith Journey: It has been encouraging to be living in a 
place where thanks is frequently given to God for many 
normal day-to-day activities. It is normal here to say a 
short prayer after entering the house of a friend, simply 
thanking God for the occasion. I have felt the power of 
God in this place where God is depended on so greatly 
for life, health, water, food, etc. I have also felt close to 
God in times of loneliness, confusion, and challenge. 
It’s special to experience God in a different place and in 
different circumstances. 

new Perspectives: I have come to understand more fully 
that there are many different ways to go about life in this 
world. There are so many differences here from life in the 
U.S., but they work, and that’s what makes this particular 
area special and unique. I’ve also learned that it isn’t so 
easy switching to new lifestyles and customs. Because 
I’ve been raised in the U.S., certain ideas and customs are 
missing here in Kenya and that has been challenging for 
me. However, I know these beautiful differences will
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influence my perspective for the better as I continue on 
after SALT.

Future Plans: First, probably go to Taco Bell and get a 
burrito! I’m excited to spend some time catching up with 
family and friends after returning. Then, in August I will 
begin graduate school at Central Michigan University 
in Mt. Pleasant, Michigan. I will be studying Applied 
Statistics and Analytics and participating in a Research 
Assistantship at CMU. I’m looking forward to continuing 
my education and to seeing snow again!

Karla Hovde (U.S.)
Social media assistant, Basha Boutique
Dhaka, Bangladesh

First Impression: My very first impression of Bangladesh 
was while I was trying to find my suitcase that they lost 
in the Dhaka airport. The only thing that shocked me 
more than the fact that the luggage claims desk had no 
working computers was that there were cats and kittens 
living in the veritable mountain range of unclaimed 
luggage all around. 

differences: In the U.S. seeing people with many skin 
colors and ethnicities is normal. Here I am the only white 
person on the street and people will stop, stare, point, and 
shout “Foreigner!” 

In the U.S. most people eat with forks, spoons, and 
knives. Here everyone eats with their right hand. In the 
U.S. people eat a variety of foods. Here people eat rice, 
lentils, fish, and curried vegetables, with little variation. 
In the U.S. my clothing choices changes with the weather 
and what I’m doing that day. Here women wear modest 
shalwar kameez and orna, or baggy pants, a knee length 
top, and big scarf covering the chest and usually the head. 
Older women wear saris. The more color and pattern, the 
better! In the U.S. (at least where I live), church steeples 
are the highest point in the skyline. Here mosques’ 
minarets are everywhere and the call to prayer happens 
five times per day. In the U.S. I drive myself everywhere. 
Here, I take a bicycle rickshaw or a bus for just a few 
pennies. In the U.S. hospitality means making the guest 
feel like part of the family. Here it means serving food 
and doing chores for the guest while keeping polite and 
distant. In the U.S. the weekend is Saturday and Sunday. 
Here it is Friday and Saturday, and we go to church on 
Friday.

Memorable or Funny experience: My most memorable 
experience is travelling around India with Derek (Nepal 
SALTer) and Pavina (India YAMENer). We had so much 
fun seeing the Taj Mahal, riding camels, ordering way too 
much food, trying to not get scammed, and getting lost in 
lots of beautiful old forts and palaces. 

Faith Journey: I’ve learned that having a church 
community and a time to attend a worship service each 

week makes a big difference in how connected I feel 
to God, how stressed or relaxed I am throughout the 
week, and how lonely or connected I feel. Weeks when I 
couldn’t get to a church to worship God in community 
were really hard. I’ve developed new respect for people 
who worship God in different way than I do. Living 
in a culture that is 90 percent Muslim has helped me 
understand and appreciate their faith, even if it looks 
different from mine.

new Perspectives: I have new perspectives on how I 
relate to people who are different from me and how I act 
in unsettling situations. I better understand how to give 
myself grace for my shortcomings. Being immersed in a 
culture so different from my own has allowed me to see 
how culture forms people: both the people in this culture, 
and myself in my home culture. It has allowed me to see 
“the water I’m swimming in,” as they say. I think cross 
cultural experience exposes one’s own assumptions and 
beliefs simply by no longer being surrounded by people 
who think the same way as oneself. Being outside of 
the country during an election season has given me new 
perspectives on how the world sees the U.S., and the role 
the media has in shaping a person’s view on a place far 
away. 

Future Plans: Short term, I hope to visit friends and 
family in Virginia, Pennsylvania, and Minnesota before 
heading home to Indiana. I want to look for a job that 
will allow me to continue to use the digital media skills 
I used in my work in Bangladesh. An organization that 
works to empower women or is related to the Anabaptist 
church would be ideal! Hopefully my future includes 
working abroad again, especially in a Spanish speaking 
country, and going to grad school someday.

Griffin Jackson (U.S.)
Emergency response assistant, MCC Lebanon/Syria Office
Lebanon

First Impression: Lebanon is a microcosm of the world. 
Maybe it’s a parallel universe. It will make you dizzy, 
wondering again and again, “Where am I?” It is, as has 
been said a million times before, the elegant heart of 
the Middle East. It’s also the Acapulco. There are parts 
that are Amsterdam and parts that are Kabul. Its social 
landscape is as varied as its geographical one. You walk 
on the same broken sidewalks as Saudi millionaires 
and Syrian refugees. Christian, Muslim, Druze. Arabic, 
English, French, Armenian. A psyche shaped by war laid 
bare in a city of glitz and trash and antiquity. It is a place 
as beautiful as it can be heartbreaking. I have never seen a 
place like Lebanon and never will again.

differences: On this crooked border of East and West, of 
history and modernity, adaptation is the dish du jour. The 
biggest differences between Lebanon and North America 
are not aesthetic, though those are obvious enough; the 
differences are in minds and heart. Apart from AUB and 
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the expat enclaves, this is an Eastern world in Western 
veneer with a few burkas thrown in. The stereotypical 
hospitality is there, to be sure, and so is the rumble of 
the muezzin. No matter where you go in Lebanon, you 
are never far from the severity of religion, from the 
throbbing heart of Arab politics. In this way, the place 
is paradoxical. It is casual and free at the same time as 
there is a strict cultural protocol, one that takes months, 
and probably many years, to learn. Even after a lifetime 
in Beirut, I could never become Lebanese. The soul of this 
place is too deep and too old. I’ll always be an alien here, 
a guest. Fortunately, around these parts, that’s a good 
thing to be. 

Memorable or Funny experience: Too many to mention, 
for sure. We watched the Super Bowl on mute and behind 
a cloud of double-apple argileh smoke in a flashy Islamic 
restaurant at four o’clock in the morning. That was crazy. 
Another time, we went to a Shi’ite mosque to observe the 
communal mourning for Ashura. We were seated in the 
front of a crowd of men who were sobbing and hitting 
themselves as the imam preached obviously anti-Western 
rhetoric. After being sufficiently unsettled, a bunch of 
the congregants came up and started asking us where we 
were from and hugging us. Cognitive dissonance all over 
the place! Lastly, ask me sometime how to play franjieh. 
Off the hook. 

Faith Journey: Expat churches are difficult and amazing 
places. Difficult because they are transient, small, and 
unimpressive. Amazing because they are transient, 
small, and unimpressive, and yet they light the sky and 
salt the banquet table of brotherhood. I’m not sure my 
relationship with the Lord grew stronger as much as it 
grew fuller. I learned about need, about biblical problem-
solving, about loving neighbors and enemies. I learned 
to say with Jeremiah: “Lord, you are my strength and 
fortress, my refuge in the day of trouble.”

new Perspectives: Unsurprisingly, I learned a lot about 
humanitarian aid work and about regional politics and 
spirituality. I learned about war. I learned about interfaith 
dialogue and interethnic disputes. I learned, and relearned, 
that the Western models may not work here – not in 
the way we expected. The biggest lesson, however, was 
about the complexity of the plight of refugees and how to 
respond. It’s not what you think. It almost never is. 

Future Plans: I think I will return to Lebanon to do more 
humanitarian aid work or try my hand at journalism in 
the most fascinating region in the world, insha’allah.

Jyoti Knisely (U.S.)
English language teacher & Community worker, MCC
Semarang, Central Java Indonesia

First Impression: Within minutes of landing the heat 
made it apparent that my sweat glands would be 
challenged during this season. Despite the heat, it has 

been quite exotic and perhaps a little unbelievable that 
it has been almost a year and still feels like summer. The 
people are overwhelmingly friendly and curious with us 
bule or foreigners. They ask questions, give suggestions, 
and want us to try every food imaginable in their culture. 
Seeing how readily they have accepted us and treat 
us with kindness, politeness, and thoughtfulness has 
humbled me and in a way spoiled me. Indonesia is so 
diverse and one year is not nearly enough to discover the 
country and the culture of its people.

differences: Besides weather, the language is strikingly 
different. At first it sounded like a bunch of noise or 
made up words. But slowly and surely as studying and 
listening developed I feel like I can understand informal 
conversations and parts of the worship service. I also 
feel like I can carry on a fairly social conversation with a 
friend or neighbor. It is amazing how much concentration 
it takes to speak another language when English comes 
so naturally and almost thoughtlessly to me. The food 
is different and adding spice and peppers to almost 
everything including a variety of sweet sauces and 
toppings makes Indonesian food exceptional. Also the 
abundance of fried foods and sweets shocked me from 
the garden greens that grace most of my food at home. 
Everything from toilets to bathing twice a day to doing 
laundry by hand have been very different from home. 
Family expectations and parenting differ here and elders 
in the community are given utmost respect. Traffic is 
ridiculous and sometimes it feels like a puzzle. People are 
allowed to drive and pass most anytime as long as it is 
slow and calculated. 

Memorable or Funny experience: Having just traveled to a 
beach in the southern part of the island Java, my friends 
and I decided to have a dance party. There were a bunch 
of middle school students walking the beach and a group 
of girls decided to stop and observe us. We invited them 
into our circle and soon we were dancing all together and 
various people shared moves and then we asked the girls 
to show us some traditional Indonesian moves. With a lot 
of giggling the girls showed us the moves which included 
eye movement and hands intricately outstretched. It was 
a great way to interact and meet new young adults and 
usually children and students are very receptive to games 
and dances and of course food. Finding a way to interact 
with the children here takes creativity but is always 
rewarding. 

Faith Journey: 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 
because He is the one who is presently with me. To realize 
that even in Indonesia 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 serving whether through 
the worship team or singing or leading cell groups. It 
definitely has stretched my faith meeting those who may 
be less fortunate than me and the life I tend to lead in 
America, yet they are just as happy if not happier with 
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the knowledge of Christ. I have met many people who 
have been so hospitable and would literally do anything 
for me and we’ve only known each other for months. I 
hope I would be just as hospitable as they have been to 
me if our roles were reversed. 

new Perspectives: One perspective is just being thankful 
in the little things. Many people here like to talk and 
share things so when I travel or walk around my city 
or the traditional market people love to ask you where 
you are from and get to know you. It is through these 
relationships that I learn many things about the people 
food and work of Indonesia. If I am walking though the 
market the shop keepers offer me food and like to tell 
me about their families. I have also found that if I am 
buying things in the market people are more receptive if 
I ask them questions and get to know them first. I feel as 
though since I have had to learn a new language here and 
people have been so patient with me I hope to be able to 
place myself in their shoes in situations when I go home 
and have to interact with people that speak a different 
language than me. 

Future Plans: I am open to many options and would like 
to move closer to a more culturally diverse area. I hope 
to implement and teach others about the culture I have 
been a part of and hope to connect with Indonesians 
back in the U.S. as well. I feel as though God is calling 
me to finish my university degree. I am also praying for a 
way that God might lead me back to Indonesia all in His 
perfect timing. I look forward to seeing my family and 
spending time with my ever-growing nieces.

Benjamin Kreider (U.S.)
Community facilitator, Comision de Accion Social Menonita
San Pedro Sula, Honduras

First Impression: I was sweaty nearly all the time, soaking 
multiple shirts a day. I bobbed up and down in a swirling 
sea of Spanish. I was tired a lot for those first weeks and 
I got diarrhea. Folks were patient and friendly through it 
all. 

differences: Honduras is a gorgeous country – with 
forests, rivers, beaches, mountains in close proximity. As 
a Kansas prairie guy, I loved living here and exploring 
all that diverse beauty. San Pedro Sula is the loud, busy, 
industrial hub of Honduras. This city with its risk of 
violence brought new realities for me – needing to make 
plans and rely on others for transportation. Extreme 
wealth inequalities are present and in your face here. 
I worked with CASM in the bordos, marginalized 
communities that line the rivers of the city. Right next 
door are huge shopping malls and luxury condominiums, 
and every U.S. fast food restaurant you could want. On 
the streets, luxury SUVs pass horse carts collecting trash. 
I lived with my host family in a more wealthy gated 
community on the edge of the city (where I had “creature 
comforts” common in the U.S. – internet, TV, AC, etc.). 

I physically worked and lived between these extremes. 
Honduran food, while delicious (a shout out to baleadas, 
fresh fruit and pollo chuco), isn’t very spicy. I love that 
hugs and side of the face kisses are given when you greet 
folks. 

Memorable or Funny experience: One day on the way 
to work my shifter broke, gifting me the simplicity of a 
single-speed bicycle. An hour later I ripped a gaping hole 
in the crotch of my favorite pair of brown khakis while 
lifting semi-truck tires into the back of a truck (to be 
later used as part of a latrine system for families without 
toilets). Minutes later while unloading these tires I was 
overly enthusiastic in my efforts and rolled a tire into the 
rickety fence protecting the yard of an elderly couple. 
Fence down! That afternoon I bumped into a display of 
ornamental pottery hanging on the wall of our office. 
Boom! Crash! Ceramics down! Along with the help of my 
coworkers I rigged the fence back up and I bought some 
new pots to go back on the office wall. I took the bike 
into the shop and I am back to having gears. The pants, 
sadly, are beyond repair. Lesson learned: I am a bumbling 
toddler (in the body of a large sweaty gringo) incredibly 
thankful for the graciousness and patience of others.

Faith Journey: My local church here was a family to me, 
especially the young adult group. They lifted me up in 
difficult times and were a blast to worship and work with 
(especially cleaning chicken for the church’s legendary 
BBQs). I went on multiple retreats, and received dozens 
of jalones (car rides). Personally I was reminded how 
sustaining daily rhythms of Bible reading and prayer 
can be. I felt a deep-in-the-bones anger and pain at the 
inequality, corruption, violence of our world systems. 
In tough times, I learned to find my identity not as a 
successful person but as a beloved child of God. 

new Perspectives: I have seen the interconnectedness 
between migration to the U.S. and inequality, poverty, 
corruption, and violence. I nuanced my perspective on 
hard work, “career,” and the “American dream” having 
met so many folks working hard for a different future. I 
am grateful to have some Spanish in my toolbox now. In 
the face of complexity I am left to bravely and lovingly 
live out a lot of questions.

Future Plans: I will be marrying the wonderful Alli 
Rudeen (also a SALTer this year), hopefully doing 
social work somewhere on the prairies of Kansas, and 
reacquainting with old friends, the garden, woodshop, 
spicy foods, and my bicycle.

Derek Lee (U.S.)
Community development assistant & Researcher, 
Brethren in Community Welfare Society
Biratnagar, Nepal

First Impression: The first thought I had when landing in 
Kathmandu, Nepal, was thinking, “Well, I’m definitely 
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not in the States anymore!” I was surrounded by huge 
hills (considered mountains anywhere else) on all sides. 
When I reached Biratnagar two months later, I was in a 
completely opposite setting. Everything was so flat! I was 
pleasantly surprised by my host community in Biratnagar, 
thankfully. One of the first things I noticed was how they 
were so quick to start teasing me. I was so happy we all 
felt comfortable enough to poke fun at each other!

differences: If I had to choose something to write about 
briefly, one of the biggest differences between the U.S. and 
Nepal is the diversity of Nepal. We U.S. Americans often 
pride ourselves on being a diverse country, but Nepal is 
completely in a different league. Nepal, a tiny country of 
just 28 million, has 123 different spoken mother tongues! 
Walking around the streets of Kathmandu and Biratnagar, 
I often gaze at all the people groups mixing with their 
variously colored kurtas, saris, and skin tones. There is no 
one dominant majority people group. 

Memorable or Funny experience: My host father Shemlal 
Hembrom and I were talking about his life as a minority 
in Nepal, and how he is denied his cultural birthright as 
a Nepali because of his darker skin tone. I, too, shared 
about my life as a person of color in the U.S. and how 
I was denied the culture I felt most comfortable with 
because of my physical features that differed from the 
majority Caucasian people group. We understood each 
other well that day. Later one day I was being introduced 
to some of his family members. “Where is he from? What 
kind of person is he?” they asked.

“He’s American,” Shemlal replied.
“But how?” they said.
“Well, my parents are Taiwanese,” I said, trying to make 
matters easy.
“Oh. I see. He’s Taiwanese,” they said, nodding their 
heads.
“No,” Shemlal said. “He’s American.”

Faith Journey: I’ve learned a lot about what it means to 
be a Christian in a context/community that is unreceptive 
or hostile to Christianity. Nepal only opened up its 
borders in the 1950s, so Christianity is a very new 
religion. Many of the Christians I’ve talked to have 
stories of themselves or of people they know who were 
ostracized, jailed, and even beaten for their faith. Even 
still, the Christian community I live with has been a place 
of refuge and peace to those who are seeking help, even 
to those who once persecuted them! It has been refreshing 
to my soul to be with a healthy church community that 
truly tries to fulfil the role of the Church in their local 
community. 

new Perspectives: This past year has definitely 
emphasized the role of community in anything we do. 
Nepal is an extremely communal culture, compared 
to the U.S., which is one of the least. I find that it is in 
community that we find belonging and home, rather than 
a house with a white picket fence. 

Future Plans: This is a great question I often ask myself 

with no clear answer. The only things that are certain 
in my future after I finish are these: capellini primavera 
from I Gemelli’s (a former mafia run restaurant with 
still the best pasta on the West Hudson), sushi from Lee-
san (my family’s favorite sushi chef), and moving my 
sister to college this August. Past that, I have a few ideas 
bouncing around. I’m deciding between finding a job in 
Los Angeles or Chicago, and continuing in MCC service 
(most probably Afghanistan if I do). 

James Lioi (U.S.)
AIDS supportive care worker, Jayapura Support Group
Jayapura, Papua, Indonesia

First Impression: It was hot and life seemed very chaotic 
on the surface here. Also, most people here are on the 
short side compared to the States!

differences: The ethnicities of people, the weather, and 
the language(s). However, there is a stronger sense of 
community here, at least in my area of Papua. Everyone 
in a given neighborhood knows each other whether they 
spend time together or not. In Papua, besides a few cities, 
most of the province is not very developed and even 
access to areas is very limited because of the landscape.

Memorable or Funny experience: Every Tuesday and 
Thursday were days that children and their parents come 
to the HIV ward of the hospital for an examination by 
the pediatrician. One day, near the beginning of my term, 
one patient that JSG cares for came. She is around eight 
years old and this is the first time we had met. Typically, 
children had two extreme reactions to me: one, they are 
extremely shy and if we made eye contact they would try 
to run away or hide their face; two, they were extremely 
curious of me and would launch into interrogating me. 
This little girl fell under the first reaction. Yet, after she 
would try and hide behind her mother she would look 
at me and smile. It was adorable. While she was visiting 
with the doctor, I tried to make a funny face at her so she 
wasn’t bored waiting. After bonding for a bit, it dawned 
on me that she may not have HIV because children will 
come to my ward if their parent(s) are HIV positive 
but they are not. Hope sprang into my mind that this 
little girl might only be on the preventative medicine for 
HIV. The quickest way to determine this was to look at 
their patient summary because the ward uses different 
folders depending on the status of the patient: one for 
HIV positive and one for HIV negative. After the girl 
and her mother received the medicine and went home, 
I immediately began searching, somewhat frantically, 
for the girl’s folder. As soon as I saw it, my heart sank. 
She was HIV positive. I will never forget that moment. 
The realization that she will have to carry the horrible 
stigma associated with HIV and will more than likely 
be victimized by hospital staff, neighbors, and future 
friends for the rest of her life was depressing. Yet, here 
was this innocent little girl with a beautiful smile and a 
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cheerful attitude. I couldn’t help but smile along with her. 
Children, especially the ones I was caring for, were the 
cause of many joyful moments for me in Papua. She and 
the other children were my motivation to advocate for 
those afflicted with HIV. My hope was that I could help 
create, even if only by making getting them to smile, a 
better life for them during my time in Papua, Indonesia.

Faith Journey: Seeing some of the conditions that people 
have to endure, not only physically but mentally as well, 
has challenged my image of God as all-loving. I realized 
that it seems labeling someone a Christian, Muslim, or 
other identity is a lot more complicated than people make 
it. By rediscovering my curiosity in existential questions 
my faith has undergone a lot these past months, and 
through these changes I have found peace in my beliefs. 

new Perspectives: I feel less distinctive. Nationalism tries 
to place a barrier between those in different countries 
and I believe that barrier has been shattered for me. 
Everywhere there are positive and negative aspects. I 
understood this before but now I have experienced it. 
Also, I have come to discover how quickly my identity 
can change. The foundation of my character may be 
similar, but because I had to adapt to another cultural 
lifestyle I had to recreate who I was.

Future Plans: I want to work in the scientific or medical 
community while I apply to medical school. My future 
goals include working as an infectious disease and/or 
family doctor with an international organization such as 
USAID, WHO, or CDC.

Tyler Loewen (Canada)
Agriculture development worker, Organization to 
Develop Our Villages
Chi Pheach Village, Cambodia

First Impression: I had the opportunity for several first 
impressions, including initial experiences in Phnom Penh, 
where I lived during language study, as well as the village 
where I lived during the course of my service. Initially, I 
felt that the city was chaotic and complicated; however, 
over time it became clear that there was a system to the 
confusion, just a system that was different from that in 
Canada. Also, the vibrancy of city’s colours was incredible 
from the blue and red roofs to the golden temples to the 
multi-coloured mounds of fruits and vegetables at the 
markets; it was a lot to take in. My first impression of my 
new home community was again the bright colours; the 
lushness of rice paddies and coconut trees as far as the 
eye can see was a vastly different agricultural experience 
for this Canadian prairie dweller. 

differences: One could write a lengthy list of differences 
between Canada and Cambodia but there are several 
that had a more significant impact on my experience. 
The different pace of life was one of the changes that I 
noticed most quickly, living in a rice-farming community 

one’s day tended to follow the rising and setting of the 
sun. Typically, I was up by five or five-thirty (something 
that does not happen in Canada) and in bed by eight-
thirty. I had full work days but not the feeling of being 
frantically busy that I would use to describe my school 
and work schedule at home. Also, people were generally 
interested in what I was doing in Cambodia. As I was 
the only foreigner in the area I visibly stood out in every 
situation. People had a genuine curiosity in where I came 
from and how I ended up in Cambodia. I felt welcomed, 
if not occasionally overwhelmed, by the hospitality that I 
experienced from countless Cambodian families in many 
small villages.

Memorable or Funny experience: Hardly a week went by 
without some sort of ridiculous scenario occurring: from 
hitting cows on a moto to atrocious haircuts to kittens 
born in my desk. However, one of the most memorable 
experiences was a car ride to and from my home village 
to Phnom Penh. I typically took a taxi to the city, which 
was always an adventure. I arranged with the driver 
to meet at six am at my office which usually meant no 
earlier than six-thirty. At six-forty I decided to call the 
driver to make sure that he was on his way. As soon as 
he picked up the phone he realized he had forgotten to 
pick me up. He was there within 15 minutes and as soon 
as I saw his Toyota Camry (a very small car) I realized 
I would be the eighth passenger. I was privileged to get 
the front passenger seat, which I shared with another 
man, and the driver told us we still had two more people 
to pick up. In total there were 10 adults in the car, plus 
luggage, with the driver driving from the middle of the 
front seat and one women vomiting in the back seat. 
We made multiple stops to pick up snacks and when the 
window was rolled down and the foreigner face was the 
first one sellers saw, it was pure pandemonium. 

Faith Journey: Living as a Christian in a Buddhist context 
has allowed me to value certain aspects of my faith 
while addressing certain components that I think are 
challenging. The values of love, peace, and justice are 
the root of my faith as a Mennonite Christian, ones that 
I saw exemplified by both my Christian and Buddhist 
neighbours. I was challenged by what it means to live 
as a privileged North American Christian in both the 
Cambodian context as well as when I return to my 
Canadian context. 

new Perspectives: I have been affirmed in my studies of 
international development; however, challenged by what 
I see as the role of foreigners. I think that the role of 
the international community is to provide support, but 
ultimately for lasting change to occur it is necessary that 
the local community is empowered. I feel that I am more 
confident in my capabilities in communicating cross-
culturally and engaging well with other peoples’ stories 
even when the stories may be challenging. Also, I have 
realized that I do not have to be the best at something 
to enjoy it or participate in the activity. For example, my 
football (soccer) skills are so much poorer than those of 
most Cambodian children but, for the sake of fun and 
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community, I decided to become involved and it has 
provided hours of fun and laughter.

Future Plans: My first plan that I have once I return to 
Canada is to spend time with families and friends and 
eat a lot of cheese, pie, and burritos. Also, mourn the 
absence of fresh mangos in my day-to-day life. Once 
that has happened I plan on finishing my Undergraduate 
degree (finally) as my SALT term fulfilled my practicum 
requirement. After that I intend to apply to grad school 
focusing on Global Food Systems and Sustainable 
Development or applying for an MCC service worker 
position. 

Janna Martin (Canada)
Women’s Empowerment intern, P3W
Jayapura, Indonesia

First Impression: It is always hot and the food just sits 
out all day. People walk so slowly. How do people squat 
like that (I can’t)? The traffic is chaotic, how are there not 
more accidents?

differences: In Canada we are concerned with efficiency 
and it’s important that every person does what s/he wants. 
But, in Indonesia I’ve observed that people are more 
willing to restrain their wants/opinion for the harmony 
of the group. Ideas of nutrition, exercise and health are 
far different and it was sometimes hard to communicate 
why I lived a bit differently. Overall though I didn’t try 
to change their ideas of health and they allowed me to 
live my odd lifestyle. In Indonesia it is important to call 
people by their rightful title and calling them just by their 
name is wrong. This was often tricky because it’s hard 
to tell who is married and who is older than you. The 
hierarchy of respect felt more rigid in Indonesia than in 
Canada. 

Memorable or Funny experience: After around five 
months of being in Indonesia I was finally getting faster 
at communicating in Indonesian. The other SALTer in 
my city (James) invited me to a youth church service 
and said we would be giving a talk. I decided to accept 
this challenge even though I felt that my Indonesian was 
very basic. When we got to the church James told me 
we were the main speakers, no one else was giving the 
sermon. I was super nervous because church in Indonesia 
felt so formal and I didn’t have the proper religious 
words memorized. So I got up to the pulpit and when I 
saw everyone’s face I realized how curious they were to 
hear from me and it was okay that my sermon would 
be unconventional. I talked about my concern for how 
children are addicted to technology and how young adults 
should be a good example. I got the main idea across 
and didn’t let my feelings of incompetence stop me. This 
moment made me recognize the point of vulnerability, 
connection. 

Faith Journey: I have a tendency to be a perfectionist. 

I often feel that I have to be better in order to earn 
respect, love, and admiration (aka pride). This year I was 
reminded that I am cared for and loved even in weakness 
(maybe especially in my weakness). It was impossible for 
me to hold onto pride while I was in Indonesia because 
I was faced with my incompetence as a foreigner. This 
year challenged me to have faith that even when I feel 
inadequate there is meaning and purpose in weakness. 
“But he said to me, ‘My grace is sufficient for you, for my 
power is made perfect in weakness.’” – 1 Corinthians 12:9 

new Perspectives: I’ve realized how privileged I am to be 
independent with endless opportunities of schools/jobs/
travel. I did not earn this privilege, I was born into it. 
Through living with people that have different core beliefs 
than me I’ve learned to put aside debating and accept that 
we have different worldviews. Instead of debating, they 
cared for me and I cared for them. 

Future Plans: I hope to study a Master’s of Peace and 
Conflict Studies at Conrad Grebel University.

Joshua D. Nightingale (Canada)
Peace intern, Citizens Fund Panonija
Novi Sad, Serbia

First Impression: The age of the city is experienced and 
felt, the presence of history itself in the foundations of a 
still living city. Look over Sarajevo and you can observe the 
sections of the city moving down the valley as a timeline of 
the eras. The cities are alive with people always out in the 
streets walking or drinking coffee at the kafanas.

differences: There is no sense of history in Abbotsford, 
with its ’80s apartments and contemporary suburban 
developments. People are simply not out and about 
as much. People in the Balkans have historical ties to 
where they live and what they believe. The Mennonite 
community in Canada has been far too transitory to have 
such a tradition.

Memorable or Funny experience: In Belgrade’s city centre 
there was a white rabbit investigating some construction 
workers and an old man yelling at this rabbit. Suddenly 
the rabbit looked at the old man, he stopped yelling and 
started walking away. The rabbit followed him and they 
walked through the city centre together.

Faith Journey: I have learnt just how present God is in the 
faith community.

new Perspectives: I have become keenly aware of how 
complex any conflict or situation is. Everyone has their 
story of what happened to them and what brought them 
to where they are now. I’ve seen how tied to their pasts 
people groups are.

Future Plans: I will be working on my Master’s in 
Theology at the Canadian Mennonite University in 
Winnipeg, Manitoba.
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Melinda Norris (U.S.)
Education assistant, Gateway Christian School, Project 
Gateway
Pietermaritzburg, South Africa

First Impression: I thought everyone was mad for calling 
a city of 500,000 people a small city. The suburbs are 
quaint and streets are emptied by 6pm, but the city comes 
to life at 6am. I was immediately put-off by the tall fences 
and barred doors, thinking, how will I ever get to know 
people in such a huge, closed-off city? My fears were 
quickly subdued. As soon as I met my host mother, she 
snatched me up and exclaimed, “You will be like another 
daughter!” I knew right away, I’ll find community.

differences: There’s a heightened sense of security that 
is both seen and felt. On the outside, every residence is 
guarded by spiked gates and concrete walls. Inside those 
walls, the people are 10 times more welcoming than the 
average North American. You will always be greeted with 
the warmest smile and hug, as if you haven’t met in ages. 
Personal property is much more fluid, easily borrowed 
and shared, without expecting anything in return. Time 
moves more slowly and schedules are not as strictly 
maintained. It’s better to properly greet someone and 
arrive late than to hurriedly ignore them and appear rude.

Memorable or Funny experience: Our Reps took us to the 
coast to spend Thanksgiving with their American friends. 
We got to explore Gandhi’s house-turned-museum, filled 
with accounts of his nonviolent resistance against the 
apartheid regime and writings from the great minds that 
inspired him. Down the road was the town hall where 
Nelson Mandela cast his vote in South Africa’s first 
democratic election, which he later won. To walk through 
those doors and stand where he stood; to realize the 
country has only been a democracy in my lifetime; it was 
an overwhelming and humbling trip for which I could 
really give thanks. 

Faith Journey: God has shown up in challenging and 
beautiful ways this year. I’m more aware of the global 
church and my significance within it. My willingness to 
continually enter different worship settings acknowledges 
that the Word is alive and must be interpreted for its 
cultural relativity. When my faith is really pressed, I’m 
reminded of the unity in our one God and celebrate living 
in a setting where I can worship openly.

new Perspectives: I always claimed to be a patient 
person, but “African time” was challenging. The 
expression “just now” is used frequently and could mean 
literally any time. I’m more aware of my need for human 
connection. Community gives my life meaning and fulfills 
God’s vision for humanity. I hesitate when calling the 
U.S. “home” now because I feel at home in South Africa. 
An awareness of the global church shows me that we’re 
no longer considered foreign, but are reconciled as one 
people because of Jesus.

Future Plans: In the short term, I will hide away in the 
mountains and help my former camp, Brethren Woods, 
wrap up its summer sessions. In the long term, I see myself 
working with MCC and will pursue related missions.

Cara Paden (U.S.)
Music teacher, Masiyephambili Junior School
Bulawayo, Zimbabwe

differences: Mostly the only thing similar is that most 
people understand English. 

Memorable or Funny experience: Climbing the Matopos 
Mountain Range. The granite stone is absolutely breath 
taking, and I felt reassured that God is so much bigger 
and grander than I will ever know. 

Faith Journey: Faith is viewed very differently in places 
where people are struggling to survive; it may be simpler 
in a lot of ways to just believe. However, we may both be 
Christians, but we are also so very different. I have been 
greatly stretched in allowing people to just believe what they 
believe even if I don’t agree with most of what they say. 

new Perspectives: I have grown to truly appreciate and 
understand people from all walks of life. I have come to 
acknowledge that I am incapable of helping everyone, but 
I have also come to understand that literally everyone is 
loved by God and deserves to be treated as such. 

Future Plans: I plan to go onto graduate school for music 
therapy at Illinois State University. 

Kate Parsons (U.S.)
Research & Communications facilitator, Association for a 
More Just Society
Tegucigalpa, Honduras

First Impression: When I first landed in Honduras, I was 
met by rows of lush, tropical palm trees – and, rising up 
from them, a giant Pizza Hut sign. This juxtaposition of 
foreign and familiar has always been a pattern here. Some 
things felt instantly familiar, and other things so strange. 
But from my first days in Honduras, I was struck by the 
beautiful mountains and the bright colors everywhere, the 
noise and the busyness, the fruit vendors on the street. It 
seemed a little confusing and a little chaotic, but like a 
place I wanted to know much better. 

differences: For some reason the little differences stick 
out more than the big ones: the fact that no one here has 
carpets or doorknobs, that Dunkin Donuts sells pan con 
frijoles, or that I can take a taxi across town for less than 
75 cents. Bigger differences are harder to isolate – it seems 
there’s more fear here, and less trust. People tend to be 
warmer, more affectionate, but also more fatalistic. But in 
so many other ways I see more parallels than differences.
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Memorable or Funny experience: One of my favorite 
“how on earth did I get here” moments was when I sang 
Beyoncé’s “Single Ladies” at the office Christmas party 
in front of 100+ coworkers. Other memorable moments 
include helping with a bike race from the Caribbean coast 
to the Pacific ocean, seeing all the gorgeous countryside in 
between, or sitting in on meetings about the selection of 
the Supreme Court, introduction of anti-corruption bodies, 
and auditing of government secretaries – getting to meet 
Honduras’ decision-makers as a part of an organization 
that’s pressuring them to make better decisions. 

Faith Journey: Church in a new community is hard. 
Church in a second language is hard. I think this year 
has challenged me to reexamine what I expect from 
church, to shift my perspective from what I’m getting 
from a service to what I can contribute to it. I’ve also 
been challenged daily to see the world in the way the God 
of Justice sees it, to act out my faith in a way that heals, 
that speaks good news to the poor, and that liberates 
captives and the oppressed. Something central to this 
organization’s mission is that we are “brave Christians”, 
following Christ into arenas where people don’t always 
think the church should go. This has enabled me to see 
unexpected things, from teaching children to auditing a 
spreadsheet, as acts of worship. 

new Perspectives: My outlook on the world has only 
gotten more complicated. I live here in the midst of 
beauty, but also in the midst of ugliness. My friends are 
people who are just like me, but who are also so different. 
I’m rich beyond imagination; I’m not. I’m learning so 
much; I’m unlearning even more; I don’t actually know 
anything at all. My new perspective is that theories are 
important but incomplete. Strategies are essential but 
imperfect. What my home country does has ripple effects 
that reach out across the world, whether it’s a trade 
agreement or a Coldplay CD. My new perspective is that 
we, as faithful Christians, need to care about the systems 
that are set up to take care of the most vulnerable. That 
government accountability is God’s work – as much in 
the U.S. as in Honduras. I’m learning that I care about all 
this more than I thought I did, that I can do more than I 
thought I could, and that I’m excited to do even more. 

Future Plans: I’m not returning home, exactly. After 
reentry, I’ll be heading right back to Tegucigalpa to start 
a new role at the same organization, heading up English-
language communications. I’m excited for the chance to 
put down roots in a city that’s feeling more like home and 
continue working for an organization I love. Like us on 
Facebook and follow along!

Nicholas Pope (Canada)
Advocacy & Human Rights communications assistant
Palestine and Israel

First Impression: It was warm and smelled vaguely of 
citrus.

differences: The biggest difference was probably the 
extreme militarization of Israeli society. In addition to the 
plentiful military forces unceremoniously searching young 
Palestinians on street corners and stopping traffic at 
checkpoints, it was not uncommon to see a young Israeli 
man walking down the streets of Jerusalem in civilian 
clothes with an M16 hanging over his shoulder.

Memorable or Funny experience: There was that one time 
when I squeezed myself into a definitively not Santa-
sized Santa costume and handed out presents to kids at a 
Palestinian family’s New Year’s Eve party.

Faith Journey: Being here for a year has not so much 
changed my relationship with God as it has strengthened 
a new understanding that had been growing since before 
I came. I feel I have been developing a relationship with 
God that is more in agreement with my experiences of 
reality and the world around me.

new Perspectives: Through this experience I have 
begun to see the oppression of indigenous people in my 
own country in a new light. Words like “settler” and 
“colony” used to evoke pleasant images of little house on 
the prairie and hardworking folks finding a new life in 
Canada. Now, I am acutely aware of the fact that these 
terms are indicative of grave breaches of international 
law, the denial of the right to self-determination, and war 
crimes. In Canada, I am the Israeli settler. I am the one 
who has grown up largely ignorant of the oppression of 
our indigenous peoples and has done very little to act as 
an ally while they struggle for their basic human rights. 
The oppression of the indigenous Palestinians through 
settler-colonialism is a mirror focused directly on myself. 
There are many ways that we in North America need to 
stand up against the injustices Israel has been perpetrating 
for more than six decades, but we need also to look at 
ourselves and stand up against the same injustices we 
have been perpetrating for more than four centuries.

Future Plans: When I return to Calgary, I will be involved 
in a number of exciting ventures. I will be working 
part-time for MCC Alberta as a Refugee Sponsorship 
program coordinator while continuing my small LSAT 
prep business. On the side, I hope to get involved in 
various social justice advocacy initiatives, go on some 
short travels, and spend time in the mountains with good 
friends.

Megan Reynolds (U.S.)
Rural development assistant, La Pastoral de la Tierra
Sibinal, San Marcos, Guatemala

First Impression: I first noticed how friendly and 
welcoming everyone was to me when I first arrived, 
but beyond that, the people here live a life much closer 
to nature. The majority of the families where I live are 
famers and they live according to the seasons: sowing 
and harvesting, wet and dry season, as well as the cycles 
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of the moon. It was a big change to learn that we didn’t 
have a supermarket and mainly live off of what we farm.

differences: I grew up in a city, so to move to such a 
rural area was probably a bigger shock than moving 
countries. People are a lot more resourceful here and a 
lot less wasteful. They make more out of what they can, 
and make things go further. Also the community is very 
connected and all the neighbors know each other and 
support each other. It’s not like that where I come from.

Memorable or Funny experience: During my first month 
in Sibinal, my Spanish was still horrible, and some kid 
came to my host family’s door and at the time I thought 
he was saying something about helping him make a cake. 
I agreed to whatever he was saying (rookie mistake) 
and ended up teaching a cooking class to a room full of 
women who wanted to learn how to “make a cake from 
the U.S.” I am a horrible cook and it seemed everything 
that could go wrong, did. But we laughed a lot and 
made the world’s ugliest cake together. I presented it to 
the women and they all laughed at me, but it still tasted 
great, which is what they said mattered most.

Faith Journey: This year has definitely challenged my 
faith. It’s made me realize that in the States we may have 
confused “blessings” with “privileges.” It’s hard to come 
from a country that has gained its wealth and luxuries 
off the backs of the Global South. I think sometimes 
we believe we are a blessed nation, when really we 
just haven’t acknowledged that it’s only because we 
have taken so much from everyone else. God has been 
revealed to me in the margins here where people suffer 
from poverty, inequality, and being exploited while still 
maintaining faith and a deep love of their community 
through farming, sharing, and supporting each other.

new Perspectives: I have definitely learned that we can 
live happily in the U.S. with so much less, so so so much 
less. I won’t ever forget the hard work that my host mom 
does just to keep us kids fed and warm. I want people in 
the States to learn that our luxuries come at a high price, 
and it’s usually not us that have to pay it. I still don’t 
know what to do in terms of fixing all of the injustices 
in the world, but I think we need to try a lot harder even 
though those injustices can be invisible to the majority of 
those in the North. 

Future Plans: I’m still not certain what I’d like to do 
when SALT is over, but I would like to continue working 
outside. I might go back to school to study community 
development or sociology, or I may live in a van by the 
river. I guess we’ll see. 

Valerie Roth (U.S.)
English teacher & Community worker, JKI Kerajaan Allah
Jepara, Indonesia 

First Impression: Busy streets that I’ll never be able 

to cross/bike on, advertisements using people with 
white skin, people seemingly unfazed to the heat, open 
markets selling raw meat, and beautiful green plants and 
mountains.

differences: Transportation: the majority of Indonesians 
travel by motorcycle, while the majority of people in the 
U.S. travel by car. Food: According to Indonesians, if you 
didn’t have rice with your meal, then you haven’t eaten. 
Food is usually spicy and if it isn’t, you can add sambal, 
which is a sauce made from chili peppers. Home: Many 
homes here are open-air and don’t use AC. You are also 
given a pair of house shoes to wear, as your outside 
shoes aren’t allowed in any house. Perhaps the biggest 
difference: eastern toilets and cold bucket showers. Time: 
Similar to “Roth time” there is “Indonesian time,” which 
means you don’t always know what your day will look 
like. There isn’t an expectation to be on time or have a set 
plan like there is in the U.S.

Memorable or Funny experience: When I arrived at my 
host family’s house for language school, the first thing 
my host father did was check my weight. He informed 
me that I would need to gain 5 kilograms, which is over 
11 pounds. The two months I stayed with them, he tried 
his hardest…filling my plate full with rice and demanding 
I take seconds. He went back and forth throughout the 
days telling me whether I was fat or I was too skinny. I’m 
so thankful I had him for a host father, but I have many 
more stories like this that would probably make you ask 
me “Why?”

Faith Journey: I was at my lowest point in this experience 
when we were sent to our home assignments for a week 
before language school. All I did was sweat, I couldn’t 
understand anyone, and every time I thought of my 
family I would tear up. I went home and prayed the 
hardest I have ever prayed before. The next day, I could 
already tell God was answering my prayers. When I 
went to my language school host family’s house, the 
first night was a struggle, but I took it to God instead of 
stressing out about it. This has really helped me to not get 
overwhelmed when I’m confused or uncomfortable. I’ve 
also experienced a new type of worship, as I am part of 
a charismatic congregation. I was uncomfortable at first, 
but have learned to embrace their ways of worshipping.

new Perspectives: I’m becoming a more patient, 
understanding, and, an adjustable person. I’ve learned 
both good and bad differences between my culture and 
theirs. I like the country motto: “Unity in Diversity.” It’s a 
good description of the peace they show each other and it 
is my hope for the world.

Future Plans: I plan to find a job, hopefully in social 
services, and live with mom and dad until I figure the rest 
out. 
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Allison Rudeen (U.S.)
Pre-primary English teacher, PUNCHMI English Medium 
School
Karansi, Tanzania

First Impression: It smelled so different! I did not 
expect it, and it’s a smell that I can’t quite put words to. 
Charcoal, people, trash, animals, maize cooking, fresh 
air. When we got to the village I immediately felt like 
everyone was looking at me (maybe true, maybe not). I 
remember my host family being just as nervous and shy 
as I was, man how things changed! I felt like a guest for 
so long, people said I was welcomed – but I learned that 
you really have to earn these people’s trust; however once 
you have their trust you really have it and I truly became 
a part of the family and community! 

differences: One of the differences that I LOVED was the 
importance of greetings. I often got scolded for forgetting 
to greet people either on the road or when entering rooms 
early on. The first part of any conversation is greeting 
and inquiring about home, family, friends, work, children, 
house, car, how they slept – the greetings can really go on! 
The most difficult difference was view/value of children. 
Children aren’t seen as creative, exciting, wonderful 
beings in my village (and I think that’s common across the 
country). I really struggled with that difference, but I also 
really appreciated that the teachers I worked with were 
trying and learning how to value children in an obvious 
way.

Memorable or Funny experience: In early October I joined 
the Victory Choir at the local church. I found out that 
they were recording a video and after several attempts 
realized that there was no way out. After paying a good 
chunk of my monthly PDA I found myself in a variety 
of uniforms dancing and singing in a field in the hot 
Tanzanian sun several hours a day for five days in late 
December. 4:30am prayers, costume changes, lots of 
pilau (a simple rice dish for serving crowds), sunburns (at 
least for me) and a whole lot of giggles later, a video was 
recorded. This finished product is magical – pirated scenes 
from The Passion of the Christ and some apocalypse 
movie that I can’t place, lots of mediocre dancing, 
several different landscapes from the area, and a squinty 
sunburned mzungu in the background. Worth the 4+ hour 
rehearsals for weeks leading up to the recording!

Faith Journey: In many ways the slower pace of my life 
allowed a deeper connection to God – morning chai 
made for some great starts to my days spent in prayer. In 
other ways my life here made me ask really frustrating 
questions of God and my faith. When we see the face of 
some really unholy circumstances anywhere I think those 
questions are bound to come up, especially when we stare 
at our own privilege so obviously. 

new Perspectives: I feel like I’ll be processing these new 
perspectives for the rest of my life. This year made me 

ask questions that I had never thought to ask before, 
and I didn’t always find answers – or the ones I did find 
I didn’t always like. This year definitely stretched me in 
many ways and I was constantly surprising myself. I have 
a lot of questions about foreigners doing development 
work and I found a new energy for doing work in the 
States where I can speak the language and culture way 
more fluently. I am so thankful for the ways I have been 
stretched and feel like I’ve learned to love in a whole new 
way!

Future Plans: MARRIAGE!!! That’s the only thing set in 
stone. I’m currently looking for a job in Kansas, hopefully 
finding employment where I can create a space for tiny 
humans to be creative, curious, and loved…and learn 
their letters in the process!

Allison Shade (U.S.)
Grade R teacher, Hope Valley Farm School 
Eston, South Africa

First Impression: My plane landed in South Africa after 
sundown and I recall driving through the dark just 
wondering “What does it looks like out there?” Once 
I arrived at my Reps house, I was amazed at how quiet 
the city was. There wasn’t one person in sight and silence 
surrounded me. As I fell asleep, I couldn’t understand 
how a big city was so soundless. Well, that all changed 
before the sun was even up! Around 5am I woke up to 
children walking to school singing, the taxis driving by 
blaring music, loud birds singing, cars buzzing by, ladies 
roasting corn over an open fire along the road, and the 
extreme heat. Although it seemed a bit overwhelming, 
I couldn’t wait to continue exploring this new place I 
would call “home.”

differences: There are so many differences between my 
home in the States and South Africa. I think the biggest 
change that I had to adjust to was the concept of “time” 
here. I’m convinced there actually isn’t a thing called 
“time.” Africans run on “African time” and I still haven’t 
quite figured out how that works! With this being said, 
my patience skills were tested very much this past year 
and I have learned to just go with the flow of things.

Memorable or Funny experience: South Africa has 
provided me with so many experiences that I will never 
forget! I think my most memorable experience here would 
have to be completing my first full marathon. Never in 
my life did I expect to come to Africa and, 1) be able to 
run enough that I could register for a full marathon and, 
2) cross the finish line with a smile on my face. Running 
has always been a big part of my life and it was so neat 
to compete in a race here with other runners that have the 
same common interest as me. 

Faith Journey: I feel as if this year has allowed me to 
grow in my faith tremendously. It also allowed me to 
realize how much faith was lacking from my “normal” 
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life in the States. I think the more comfortable we 
are in our surroundings, the less we seek God for the 
answers we are looking for. Coming to Africa, in new 
surroundings, knowing no one, I was left to seek the Lord 
in all I do.

new Perspectives: I have found it so interesting to view 
my home country from an outside perspective. I have 
traveled many times before, but never for this duration of 
time. The longer I am in Africa, the more I learn about 
my country and the way people from other countries 
perceive the U.S. I also can say that I am able to view 
myself differently as well. I have learned just how tough I 
can be at trying times, and how important it is to keep a 
positive mindset at all times. 

Future Plans: I will be moving out west to Colorado at 
the beginning of October. I will be working as the director 
of a Junior Adventure Camp for children. I have worked 
at this camp for two summers before my year in Africa 
and I am so thrilled to be going back full-time! 

Kara Hee-won Shin (Canada)
Documentation & Evaluation officer, DiPaD (Daima 
Initiatives for Peace and Development)
Nairobi, Kenya

First Impression: I was startled by the vastness, diversity, 
and paradox of everything I encountered – the land, food, 
socio-economic realities, and people.

differences: The things one takes for granted: in 
Vancouver – the reliable presence of electricity, internet, 
and pavement, in Nairobi – the astonishing presence 
of resilience and jeong ( , this is a Korean word that 
is difficult to translate to English, but it is essentially a 
warm feeling of attachment or bond between people).

Memorable or Funny experience: I’ve just returned from a 
field project in rural Kenya (Kuria West) with my DiPaD 
colleagues where Faith, DiPaD’s Nairobian fashionista 
in her early 30s, amazed me with her rural prowess and 
taught me how to eat a mango with the skin on (with a 
touch of salt) and how to kill and prepare a chicken in 
10 minutes. My favorite memory from the trip though 
would be visiting the latrine (outside the house and at the 
furthest end of the compound) with her before turning 
in for bed every night (“shall we visit our small room for 
big business?”). Faith probably just went with me because 
she could tell that, under my surface nonchalance, I was 
irrationally determined to avoid waking up in the middle 
of the night for “big business” (a prevention tactic learned 
in rural Vietnam a few years ago). She never teased me 
about it though (besides joking how she should charge 
me 10K ksh/night) and even cheerfully echoed my flailing 
attempts to direct our attention to the carpet of stars in 
the sky as we took turns holding the torch.

Faith Journey: God is faithful. 

new Perspectives: I am more resilient than I think… and 
others are too. 

Future Plans: I hope to train to become a conflict 
mediator and help individuals or communities resolve (in 
addition to legal disputes) inter-faith, inter/cross-cultural 
disputes.

Jessica Sosa (California, U.S.)
Program assistant, Precious Women 
Phnom Penh, Cambodia

First Impression: My first impression was that everyone 
that I have encountered in Cambodia has been so 
welcoming and hospitable. From being greeted by the 
MCC Cambodia team at the airport, to when I lived in a 
dorm with a lot of Khmer college-aged students, to when 
I started working at Precious Women, to when I moved in 
with my host family, and on. 

differences: One of the main differences that I noticed 
was the physical and verbal way society greets each other. 
Instead of a handshake, people press their hands together, 
as if praying, and place their hands at chest level and 
say sus-day and then the appropriate title. The higher 
the hands are placed (e.g. hands to forehead), the more 
revered the person is. Common titles are Bong, Ming, 
Pu, Yay, which translate to brother, sister, aunt, uncle, 
grandmother just to name a few. 

Memorable or Funny experience: My most memorable 
experience has been playing volleyball in the pouring rain 
with the dorm students that I used to live with. The rain 
provided brief relief from the Phnom Penh heat and the 
slippery court added a whole other level of excitement 
and adventure. 

Faith Journey: This year has been a mixture of new 
insights and struggles as I wrestle with what Christianity 
means to me. 

Future Plans: I have NO idea!

James Souder (U.S.)
Photojournalist, MCC Burkina Faso
Ouagadougou, Burkina Faso

First Impression: Ouagadougou is a dusty, flat, sprawling 
city filled with people zipping by on motos. I immediately 
started taking pictures – I wanted to capture all the 
vibrant moments that passed before my eyes.

differences: Burkina Faso is a very warm country, both in 
terms of heat and friendliness. The temperature can reach 
over 100 degrees Fahrenheit, which makes biking between 
home and work quite difficult! But in my opinion, the 
warm culture makes up for the heat. Everyone greets each 
other with a handshake and asks about one another’s 
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health, family, and work. Burkina Faso means “Land of 
Upright/Honorable People,” and they have definitely lived 
up to that standard!

Memorable or Funny experience: On Thanksgiving night, 
after a full day of cooking and eating at the Country 
Reps’ house, I brought home several plates of food for 
my host family to try. Since my hands were full, I left my 
neon yellow bike outside our gate by the road – just for a 
minute. I must have taken longer than expected, because 
when I went back out to bring my bike in it was gone! I 
thought for sure someone had stolen it. When I walked 
through the gate I saw my host sister and started saying: 
“Mon velo” but she cut me off, grabbed me by the ear, 
and with a big laugh pointed to the corner where she had 
hidden my bike. Lesson learned! We then went inside and 
everyone enjoyed sampling my Thanksgiving leftovers – a 
real taste of culture from the States. And every day since I 
have been thankful for my bike.

Faith Journey: This has been a challenging year to live in 
Burkina Faso, starting with the coup d’état in September 
and the terrorist attack in January. I can see that God’s 
love surpasses violence and hatred, particularly in the 
way Burkinabe stood together in solidarity with one 
another during these difficult times, despite religious and 
cultural differences. The quote that came to mind during 
these tough moments was from Martin Luther King, Jr: 
“Darkness cannot drive out darkness, only light can do 
that. Hate cannot drive out hate, only love can do that.”

new Perspectives: Before my term of service, I don’t 
think I could have pointed to Burkina Faso on a map, 
and I certainly wouldn’t have known that the capital is 
Ouagadougou. Now, after a year of collecting stories and 
photos for MCC, I feel like I’ve been let in on a secret 
that many people have never heard, and that mainstream 
media never tells. Burkina Faso is filled with brilliant, 
vibrant, resilient people, and it’s been an honor to learn 
from and share their perspective with others. 

Future Plans: I am starting grad school at Yale School of 
Forestry and Environmental Studies, where I will pursue 
a Master’s of Environmental Management. I am sure my 
year in Burkina Faso will direct me toward working with 
international environmental issues, and of course I will 
continue my passion for photography!

Brooke Strayer (U.S.)
Assistant coordinator of Peace Clubs, Brethren in Christ 
Church Schools
Choma, Zambia 

First Impression: I remember feeling incredibly 
comfortable the moment after stepping off the plane. I 
love the emphasis placed on community here in Zambia. I 
was very excited to step right into my assignment, in fact, 
my supervisor and I now joke about my eagerness to get 
started right away!

differences: Of course there are a myriad of differences. 
Zambia places value on relationships and community, 
while the States is all about individuality and 
effectiveness. Differences stem from these basic tenants. It 
does create a challenge when it comes to my assignment. 
How do I balance these two polarities? 

Memorable or Funny experience: One of the most 
memorable experience this year was when I cooked 
a traditional American Thanksgiving dinner for my 
host family. I even bought a turkey, which my family 
slaughtered! The night was filled laughter and my family 
greatly enjoyed eating new and exciting foods! It was a 
great night and I am glad I was able to share an American 
tradition with them. 

Faith Journey: It’s a journey; there are mountain tops and 
valleys, as there would wherever I may find myself. I am 
very thankful for the age of technology, because I am able 
to download podcasts from my home church. I definitely 
still feel a part of the community back home. 

new Perspectives: I cannot say my view has changed 
from this year, because I have had other cross-cultural 
experiences. But I would say that I place a high value 
on experiences like this because I believe they are crucial 
as our world becomes more interconnected. We need to 
learn how to effectively work, live, and communicate 
with those who are different from us. 

Future Plans: Currently, I am hoping to find a job 
working for peace or justice. I also would like to travel a 
bit and visit new and interesting places!

Zenobia Taylor-Weiss (U.S.)
Program & Activities assistant
Lebanon

First Impression: I was surprised at how fancy everything 
is in the city where I live. There are restaurants that 
are much more hip than anything I’ve ever seen in the 
States. Besides that I had a wonderful first impression of 
Lebanese people and the MCC partner I was seconded 
to. I was welcomed warmly and graciously, which helped 
ease my transition greatly.

differences: To be honest some days it was easy to forget 
that I was in a different country, nearly everyone speaks 
English and many things look very western. One of 
my favorite differences is the way people use the word 
“welcome.” In Arabic there are many different ways to 
say “welcome”, and once you know what they are you 
realize that everywhere you go people are constantly 
telling you that you are welcome, to their country, their 
shop, their lives, etc. It is really beautiful.

Memorable or Funny experience: I was visiting the Global 
Family kindergarten that the NGO I’m seconded to runs. 
After leaving I was speaking to one of my (Lebanese/
Palestinian) coworkers. I said something like, “Wow! 
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Those kids are SO cute!” and she replied, “I hope in 
a year you have one of your own!” She was definitely 
saying this as kind of a blessing/to be nice, but I couldn’t 
help but laugh out loud since that will definitely not happen!

Faith Journey: I’ve been blessed enough to have a stellar 
group of friends who meet weekly to discuss challenging 
questions and how we should respond as Christians. This 
has really helped me deepen my understanding of my 
faith, especially when I don’t feel as fulfilled at my church 
as I am used to.

new Perspectives: I am a person who values deep 
community. What I mean by that is staying in a place and 
planting roots that are strong. One of my friends in Beirut 
described living abroad as trying to hug a parade. You 
meet these really amazing people, become friends with 
them, and then they leave. After living in quite a few very 
different places throughout my life I feel as if a piece of 
my heart breaks off and is left there each time I leave. As 
much as I love exploring the world, meeting new people, 
and learning about different cultures, I am ready to be 
committed to a place and community for a longer period 
of time.

Future Plans: I’m not quite sure, and I’m practicing 
trusting God. But I would like to be in a place where I 
already have connections and family, and I’m thinking of 
starting a business. 

Dexter Volkman (Canada)
Music activity leader, Latin Parish School
Jordan

First Impression: My first impression of the Jordanian 
people was their warmth. Every single person that I met 
would ask me several times how I was doing and did 
I need anything. For the first few weeks I didn’t have 
to worry about food either because almost every time I 
would spend time with people it would involve food and 
they would not allow me to help pay for it. 

differences: The biggest difference that I have noticed is 
that people avoid conflict at all costs. This often makes 
it difficult to know when I am doing something wrong 
because my assumption is that someone will correct me, 
but most of the time things get left until someone gets 
frustrated. I am sure that if I grew up here I would be 
able to pick up the subtle cues more easily.

Memorable or Funny experience: My favourite memory 
so far was the time I got to play some music for some 
children at an orphanage who all had some kind of 
disability. It was right around Christmas that we went. 
Initially the idea was to bring some gifts, maybe sing a 
few carols and then interact with the kids. I brought my 
guitar with me so I ended up spending the entire two 
hours walking around and singing to the children. They 
loved it! 

Faith Journey: It has been really interesting attending an 
Arabic Catholic church every week. I don’t understand 
the language well enough to understand what anyone is 
saying so for me the church service has become a time 
of silent prayer and reflection. Essentially I have been 
practicing a form of meditation once a week where I 
just dwell on God for an hour. Doing that has been 
both difficult and beneficial for my faith because I can’t 
understand, yet I am still learning things about God just 
by thinking about Him and my relationship with Him. 

new Perspectives: Being in Jordan has taught me how 
much my personality leans toward introversion. I would 
certainly not say that I am an introvert, but I enjoy being 
alone and do not usually initiate conversations, which 
makes relationships more difficult when English is not the 
default language. 

Future Plans: This year acts as an internship for my 
schooling so once I am back in Canada I will be going 
back for the two remaining semesters so that I can finish 
my bachelor’s in Intercultural Studies. Once I am finished 
with that I have no idea where I will be; there are so 
many things I enjoy doing and deciding on just one is not 
an easy task.

Jesse Voth-Gaeddert (U.S.)
Agent Orange research aide & MCC Vietnam technical 
assistant
Hanoi, Vietnam

First Impression: I pressed my foot down on the 
imaginary brake many times while we SALTers were 
being driven from the airport to our MCC Reps house. 
The traffic had almost no rules it seemed. As I began 
my time in Hanoi, home to about eight million, I also 
noticed that I was a little taller than most people (6’4”). 
This wasn’t unexpected by any means, but the attention 
that my height and foreigner status brought in the capital 
of Vietnam produced a much different experience than 
my two months living in Washington, D.C. where people 
couldn’t care less about you.

differences: Street food is the most common way to eat 
out in Vietnam. One might be worried about getting 
sick from eating street food in the U.S., but there’s little 
problem of that in Vietnam. Everything is cooked fresh. 
Whatever meat you are eating was walking around a few 
hours before, and whatever fruit or vegetables you are 
eating was connected to a stem or root earlier that day. 
Dogs, cats, and horses are also fair game as far as menu 
options. I once saw a beautiful white horse in an alley of 
my host family’s neighborhood one day and was told that 
it was going to be eaten. The horse was gone the next 
day…

Memorable or Funny experience: In the MCC office, 
having native and non-native speakers of English 
and Vietnamese interacting throughout the day 
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provides opportunities to give and receive advice on 
correct wording and sentence structure. This provides 
opportunity for funny moments of unintended meanings 
and teasing each other about confusing aspects of each 
other’s languages. One such aspect is that of tongue 
twisters. I couldn’t help but try to think up a Vietnamese 
tongue twister one day. “Eat five hot mushrooms in 
five years,” was a combination of English words I knew 
sounded similar in Vietnamese. I then asked for the 
Vietnamese translation from my colleagues at lunch. 
I was not disappointed by their response. My fellow 
MCC staffer proceeded to say, “An nom nom nom chom 
nom nom.” The written text translation of “Eat five hot 
mushrooms in five years,” is, “Ăn năm nắm nóng trong 
năm năm,” which literally sounds like “An nom nom 
nom chom nom nom.” … I had a new phrase to tell 
friends back home when trying to describe the difficulty 
of learning Vietnamese.

Faith Journey: Being away from my home communities 
has helped me take a step back, and further question 
beliefs I had come to claim. From my time here I have 
also come to notice that Vietnamese Christians must 
sacrifice more than most Christians in the U.S. The 
challenges and risks that Christians in Vietnam face, both 
from the government and their own families, requires 
courage and provides inspiration for people like me. 
Being here has made me think that Christians in the U.S. 
take our culturally-accepted religious beliefs for granted 
sometimes, focusing too much on little differences in our 
beliefs, because we can, rather than the main points of 
Jesus’ life and teachings, which is what matters.

new Perspectives: Finding common ground takes on a 
new meaning when living in a family and community of 
a different culture. Experiencing so much newness and 
living far away from everyone I’ve known my whole life 
has helped me better appreciate what it means to have a 
system of support. The beginning of my time abroad was 
difficult partly because it took time for me to build these 
needed relationships.

Future Plans: A couple days after SALT ends I will begin 
medical school. I hope to reconnect with my family and 
friends in about seven years.

McKinzie Walburn (U.S.)
Classroom/Health/Administrative assistant
Santa Cruz, Bolivia

First Impression: My first impression of Bolivia was that 
it was really hot and I immediately started sweating. 
However, after I got to look around I was in awe at how 
beautiful it is and I fell in love with the abundance of 
fresh fruit.  

differences: My family in the U.S. is very affectionate and 
my host family here is not so much. However, in general 
family is the main focus here in Bolivia and I wish that 

were the case as well in the U.S., but it is not. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I was with my family in 
the country for Carnival and we had a water and foam 
fight. It was nice to see all of my siblings and my parents 
laughing and enjoying spending time together even if 
everyone ganged up on me and I was drenched. 

Faith Journey: I definitely had a trying time with God this 
year. I have been down in the lowest spot possible and it 
was only his grace that pulled me out and for that I feel 
closer to Him and know that with Him by my side I can 
conquer anything and everything. 

new Perspectives: I have realized how much I take for 
granted especially the little things such as hot water, 
personal transportation, and certain food availability. I 
also realized how much food is wasted in the U.S. and 
this saddens me. 

Future Plans: I plan to return to the U.S. and become a 
certified interpreter and continue using my Spanish to 
communicate with families that cannot speak English in a 
nearby hospital. 

Wilhelmina Witt (U.S.)
English teacher & Community participant in Dandelion 
Community
GalJeon-Ro, South Korea

First Impression: I remember waking up my first morning 
at Dandelion, staring at the slanted wallpaper ceiling and 
thinking to myself, “What have I done!?” The redeeming 
factor that I saw was that the community was surrounded 
with forest and mountains. 

differences: One thing I’ve learned to appreciate is how 
people share food in Korea. From an American perspective, 
it’s gross to eat off the same plate as somebody else. But 
in Korea, we always share our food together, rather than 
portioning it out onto separate dishes for each person. 
Sharing things together seems much freer somehow. 
Gender expectations are a little different in Dandelion 
community than in my U.S. home community. For 
example, at this high school were I teach, both boys and 
girls are artistic and musical, but girls (for the most part) 
do not participate in sports. In my community in the U.S., 
boys and girls are both active in sports, but mostly girls 
are involved in art and music. I’ve noticed that acceptable 
physical touch is differently in Korea. Hugging or shaking 
hands is acceptable physical contact in the U.S., but it is 
very uncommon for same gender friends to hold hands. 
At the school where I teach in Korea, I see boys holding 
hands with other boys, and the same with girls. Even 
adult married men will sometimes walk hand in hand, 
fingers interlaced with one of their male friends. 

Memorable or Funny experience: On Christmas Eve 
community members and I were driving to the big city. 
On the way we saw a road-killed deer. They got really 
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excited and immediately turned around to pick it up. 
(As context, you should know that the first roadkill I 
picked up in Korea I made into a fur hat). Approaching 
the deer I could tell that it was quite bloated. I expressed 
my concern as I poked its belly with my shoe, but the 
community leader was so excited, and besides, this deer 
was a really special variety that has tusks. So I picked 
it up and shoved it in a garbage bag and put it in the 
back of the van, knowing that we were in danger of 
experiencing a biohazard explosion. The first thing that 
Dr. Kim says as we get back in the van is, “When we get 
home, you can teach me how to taxidermy it!” NOPE. 
We did manage to get home without any mishaps, and I’ll 
soon have a new skull for my collection, if all goes well. 

Faith Journey: Despite living in community this year I’ve 
spent a lot of time effectively alone as not being able to 
communicate meaningfully in Korean is really isolating. 
However, in the void left by human interaction, I’ve been 
able to spend a lot of time with God. It’s a reassuring feeling 
to know that you are doing what God wants you to do.

new Perspectives: This year has made me realize just 
how much I derive my sense of worth from what I can 
accomplish in a day. This has manifested itself positively 
through me having science lessons planned months in 
advance, but also negatively when I am hard on myself 
for wasting time and not achieving my goals. 

Future Plans: I plan to return to my previous job teaching 
survival, outdoor adventure, and environmental science. 
After a year I hope to go to Nepal with my brother and 
teach there.

Chaska Yoder (U.S.)
Youth activities assistant
Iraq

First Impression: The suburb where I lived had a beautiful 
way of showing hospitality. As an American, I wasn’t 
sure how I would be received by Iraqis. The people, who 
I spent most of my year with, welcomed me instantly. My 
first memories of my time here revolve around having 
tea with families and playing with children on their 
displacement center playground. 

differences: Life happens so spontaneously here. I’ve 
learned to make plans no more than a day in advance. 
Any more than that and the plan will change anyway. I’ve 
also been learning how to “be” better this year, as I’ve 
spent time outside of a rushed culture. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I taught English this year, 
in a place where the electricity was not super predictable. 
One day, the electricity blinked off in the middle of class 
as I was standing at the board. It was completely dark so 
I asked the kids how they wanted to learn in the dark. It 
turned out, that they wanted to learn “My Heart Will Go 
On.” And very soon I thought to myself, “I am singing 

‘My Heart Will Go On’ to my students, in the dark, in the 
middle of Iraq. How did I get here?”

Faith Journey: I learned a lot about trust and faith as 
I interacted with persecuted Christians in this context. 
Singing the Lord’s Prayer in Arabic during mass every 
week, beside people whose stories contained much 
heartache, was a powerful experience. I felt like this year, 
I started to ask difficult questions about God’s provision 
and about pacifism, while staying in an in-between space 
of grace.

new Perspectives: I know a lot more about a place 
that many in my home culture consider an extremely 
dangerous place with a lot of enemies of my home 
culture. I’ve learned about the plight of the displaced 
and have seen the effects of trauma. These frameworks 
will forever change the way I encounter refugees and 
traumatized individuals as I go through life.

Future Plans: Keep loving people as the rest of life gets 
sorted out (aka there is no plan  ).

Jacob Yoder (U.S.)
Project assistant, Peace and Development Network
Kigali, Rwanda

First Impression: The first thing I noticed driving through 
Kigali was just how clean and organized the city is. That, 
and the landscapes in Rwanda can be breathtaking. The 
deep red soil juxtaposed against lush green vegetation and 
chains of volcanoes towering above a patchwork of small 
fields below – absolutely stunning. 

differences: One of the things I appreciate most about 
Rwandan culture is respect for the elderly. In Iowa people 
tend to treat older folks with respect, but they are still 
generally perceived as out of touch with the present 
and possessing little to offer younger generations. This 
is in stark comparison to Rwanda where old age is 
synonymous with wisdom. The elderly are a precious cache 
of insight into both the past and present. And you can see 
it in the intense attention young people give to an old man 
or woman when they greet them and listen to them speak. 
Every interaction is priceless and not to be wasted. 

Memorable or Funny experience: I was at home watching 
“Wallace and Grommet” with my 5-year-old host sister 
when she pointed at Wallace who had just been splattered 
with hog manure and excitedly yelled “doh, doh, doh!” 
With an ardent desire to absorb as much Kinyrwanda as 
possible, I committed to memory the new word I had just 
learned – “doh, doh” which obviously means poop. The 
following evening, “doh, doh” was served for supper. It 
was dark green and sort of chunky and, needless to say, 
I was thoroughly confused. After closer inspection and 
some much needed clarification, I found out that “doh, 
doh” meant boiled spinach but also meant “look, look.” 
A good reminder to be eager to learn and slow to assume. 
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Faith Journey: It’s inspiring to live in a culture that values 
prayer so much. Prayer is an indispensable aspect of 
Rwandan life. It’s more than just a way of connecting with 
the supernatural. It’s a legitimate solution to problems. 
Because of my time in Rwanda, I am learning to appreciate 
the practical value of prayer. It helps me reorient myself 
and reevaluate what is truly important. I am a better 
person when I pray, and I can thank Rwanda for that.

new Perspectives: Living in Rwanda has dramatically 
impacted the way I view Africa and its future. I remember 
coming back to the U.S. from Ethiopia in 10th grade, 
and being asked whether I thought Africa would be able 
to emerge from the corruption, violence, and poverty 
that are so often portrayed on TV. Obviously, living in 
Ethiopia from 5th to 9th grade in no way qualified me 
to answer a question like this. And after three months 
in Rwanda, I am certainly no more qualified today. 
But, the story of Rwanda itself has helped transform 
my perspective to one of optimism. From genocide 
and economic disarray to establishing one of the safest 
states in Africa and boasting one of the fastest growing 
economies in the world – Rwanda, though imperfect, 
is an inspiring example of what humanity is capable 
of. And I tend to think this is a reflection – and not an 
anomaly – of the kind of change currently underway on 
this continent. 

Future Plans: I will be extending my term with MCC 
for another year as a service worker in Burundi where I 
will be working with a local partner called Help Channel 
Burundi on a food security project. 

Madeleine Yoder (U.S.)
Advocacy program assistant, Building Community Voices
Phnom Penh, Cambodia

First Impression: The smells of dust and street food, 
sounds of traffic and construction, and the heat.

differences: A big challenge during my time here was 
feeling like I “belonged” within my family and workplace. 
While I feel most comfortable getting to know people 
one-on-one, that was not really happening. A lot of my 
time at home was spent watching Thai soap operas with 
my family. We would sometimes laugh or talk about what 
was going on, but we would mostly just sit in silence. 
At work, I would eat lunch with coworkers, but the 
conversation was always too fast for me to keep up with. 
It took a long time for me to come to terms with the way 
relationship are defined here, and while it is different than 
what I am used to, my presence was slowly solidifying 
my place in the family and on the team at work. Another 
different is rice, which is eaten three times a day every 
day, and even included in dessert.

Memorable or Funny experience: I don’t have crazy 
stories, but there are many small things that stick out 
to me, such as biking down flooded streets, the offbeat 

clapping and spirited out of tune singing at church, 
laughing along with my family when my grandmother 
would sneeze, and trying to help my boss come up with 
random words like “bile.” 

Faith Journey: Living with a Buddhist host family, I was 
able to learn and observe a lot, especially how religion, 
culture, and tradition intermingle here in Cambodia. I 
have interacted with Christians, Buddhists, and Muslims 
during my time here, and have felt love and hospitality 
from all faiths. It has been a new experience for me to 
be in the minority, but it has brought about rich and 
interesting conversations.

new Perspectives: My time here has definitely made 
me consider the role of INGOs and foreigners in 
development. I am inspired by local, grassroots 
movements and advocates I have encountered during my 
time at BCV and how they keep going, despite so many 
challenges. I feel encouraged to do the same in a context 
where my voice and perspective are more relevant.

Future Plans: I will mostly likely be returning home and 
working on various projects around community relations 
and food security within with my community. I will be 
keeping my eyes open for what the future holds, but also 
trying to be at peace with not knowing.

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

First Impression: When I first arrived in Santa Cruz it 
didn’t quite sink in that I was in a whole other part of the 
world until it became dark at an hour much earlier than 
it would in the U.S. I became thrilled by this, along with a 
lot of the other differences, like palm trees, Spanish signs, 
red roofs, etc. I was also very aware of things like stray 
dogs, litter, and poverty in general, which are all things 
that don’t grab my attention nearly as much now as they 
did then.

differences: There are plenty of differences between 
Bolivia and my home in the U.S. Of course, all of Latin 
America is famous for having a less stringent sense 
of time. I’m actually quite used to running late, as 
punctuality has never been a strong point of my family, 
but it was/is very different for me to arrive late to things 
here and actually be on time because everyone else is 
doing the same thing! Coming from the countryside in 
the U.S., living in a city of 2.5 million has presented some 
obvious differences too, like taking public transportation 
to get around. At the same time, it doesn’t feel like how 
I would imagine a city of this size, which is probably 
because of another cultural differences, such as the 
tendency for extended families to stay close together. 
Relatives and church friends stop by for afternoon tea 
just about more often than not. And of course there 
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are a million other little differences here, like the food 
that’s eaten, the jokes that are told, the TV shows that 
are watched, the games that are played, and so on. I’ve 
actually been quite surprised by how familiar it all feels 
though, as all of these new experiences and interactions 
are really the same thing people do anywhere in the 
world, just in slightly different forms.

Memorable or Funny experience: There have been plenty 
of moments of confusion or embarrassment due to my 
imperfect Spanish. The best one was when I was invited 
by a coworker to what I thought was a concert, but 
instead ended up accidentally joining her church choir. 
The staff had gone together to a concert by a Christian 
band, but I had been unable to go. So when a coworker 
said something to me (in Spanish) including the words 
music, Christmas concert, do you want to come? I said 
yes thinking it was the same kind of invitation as last 
time, and understood what I had agreed to only once I 
arrived at the church and the director handed me a folder 
of music and asked what part I sing.

Faith Journey: I would definitely say my relationship with 
God and my relationships with other people are very 
much interconnected, so being here almost completely 
amidst people I had never known before, that has been 
greatly expanded. I could actually probably extend that 
idea to everything new that I have encountered here. The 
land, the cities, the language, the culture, and the people 
are all another face of God’s creation that I have started 
getting to know. I think that means I’ve gotten to know 
God better, too. And participating in the first longish 
term service assignment of my life has definitely helped 
me to understand what it means to be serving God. It has 
at times been discouraging to compare all of the world’s 
suffering to the very small impact I can make, but I have 
also felt very fulfilled at times by the work I do in Talita 

Cumi Children’s Home and felt like I am part of a very 
real movement for God’s love, which is a very spiritual 
experience.

new Perspectives: I wouldn’t say there have been any 
earth-altering perspective changes for me this year, 
although there have been some ideas that were made 
more real to me. For instance I was pretty much first 
made aware of extreme poverty as an eight-year-old 
when my family went to do a four-year term with MCC 
in Ethiopia. Of course, after returning to the U.S. I 
did continue to be aware of it and care about it, but 
it grew to be more distant and theoretical. Coming to 
Bolivia, and especially working in a children’s home 
where everyone comes from an impoverished family, the 
reality and complexity of poverty has been very much 
in my face. Also, having lived mostly in a Mennonite 
community, attending Mennonite schools up until now, 
there has been lots of conversation about relating to 
people who are very different from us, but it has been 
very interesting to actually participate in a different 
community here, which is very Evangelical. I wish I had 
Spanish skills good enough to have more conversations 
about some of those differences, but it has also been 
interesting to see how similar our communities and ways 
of thinking are when it comes down to it, and I wonder if 
I could find that same familiarity in any context.

Future Plans: I plan on attending Goshen College this 
coming fall in order to finish up a four-year degree that I 
am two years into. I am currently majoring in social work 
and will probably add a history minor. This could change 
in the next couple months though, other possibilities 
being psychology or peace studies. I have no plans set for 
after university, although I expect this SALT assignment 
to be only one of many years of service abroad.
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Rachel Bergen (Cambodia) poses with her host sister Ke 
Chayymonyreaksa, aka Srey (Sister) Nita

Cinthia Gordillo (Mexico) getting ready to document the annual assembly 
and press conference of the Education Board of Latin America and the 
Caribbean, in Guadalajara, Mexico, for the Center for Ecumenical Studies

David Hooley (Kenya) out with family member, Moses (centre) and friend, 
Wycliff Ochieng (right), near Songhor 

Melinda Norris (South Africa) with her favorite Grade 1 class – she turned 
them into Easter bunnies 

Four friends visiting the permanent protest for the Sewol tragedy and 
holding the yellow ribbons that symbolize the movement. Left to right, 
Solger Kim, Kkotnip Bae, Wilhelmina Witt (Korea) and Austin Headrick 
(Korea)

Marie Dening (Vietnam) going out for snacks at a street stand with some 
students after class
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Jyoti Knisely (Indonesia), right, talking with friendly elementary school 
girls, who want to practice their English, on her way to the MCC office

Jesse-Voth Gaeddert (Vietnam) riding in the streets 
of Vietnam

Gretchen Geyer (Bolivia) is enjoying spending time with kids she works 
with, after they put on a great show to celebrate Christmas and the 
end of the year. From left to right, the kids are Carolina Ramos Villalba, 
Abigail Mamani, Luz Katherine Mamani and Ariana Añez Gutierrez

Left to right, Derek Lee (Nepal), Min Panyakom, Karla Hovde 
(Bangladesh), and Pavina Hanthongxay (YAMENer from Lao People’s 
Democratic Republic)

Nicholas Yoder (Bolivia) with colleagues Maria, Zulma, and Teresita on a 
weekend retreat for the staff of the Talita Cumi Children’s Home

Allison Shade (South Africa) holding one of her 
students, Sinokuhle, at the Hope Valley Farm School
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David Glick (El Salvador) enjoying the day, walking through Metapán 
central park with some friends, Luis, Karen and Erika (left to right)

Chaska Yoder (Iraq) teaching English to displaced 8- to 10-year-old Iraqi 
children using the song “I have the joy, joy, joy joy...”

Dexter Volkman (Jordan) teaching music at the Catholic School where he 
teaches

James Lioi (Indonesia) having tea with friends in Merauke Papua Megan Reynolds (Guatemala) bringing Oregon to Guatemala by making 
hot apple cider with her host sisters

Amanda Granger (Zimbabwe) with girls that she worked closely with in 
the Vocational Training Program. She taught them business skills, life 
skills, math, and English classes
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Karla Hovde (Bangladesh) in a sari for the MCC 
picnic

Kara Shin (Kenya), center, with some of her colleagues who work on 
Kurian Traditional Justice System projects with her: Ombeki Faith, Enos 
K. Vincent, and George Chacha

Tyler Loewen (Cambodia) preparing the land for 
the Organization to Develop our Villages (ODOV) 
demonstration garden

Marie Dening (Vietnam) on a field trip with the English national team for 
the province of Phu Tho, Vietnam

Wilhelmina Witt (Korea), center left, facilitating a chicken dissection for 
the Dandelion high school students

Daniel Friesen (Vietnam), posing with his supervisor

Reuben Ng (Egypt) in the Hypostyle Hall of the 
Karnak Temple Complex, which is over 3,000 
years old


