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Peace,




“helen cheung

__is s /fry_s'é/? vear in a roew 3oin3 on missions to Ruoanda. Darins our rmission trip

there last year, Praise, Florence, Priscilla and T staysed behind in Rioanda for ancther
Q)_ee(/ after most of our other teammates had left. Flo, Pris and I had all been 30[/03 Zo—=
Reoanda for the 3rd or 4qth time 5y 2hen, and woe 3oi 3iVen our Rusandan names!

Flo's called Kewi zera, Meanina " Fath’.
Pris got called Umunezero, which is ”doy
I So‘é 3[\/en 2he name Mahoro, meaninS = pe-dde“.

And Praise already had her Roandan name For vears - Lshimee, i e. upra;Se“. =)

This vear, the theme which God gave Lo our russion team 1S " Peace, be still’ - precisely
on ry Rioandan name - Mahoro | Peace! Our theme is taken from Mark 4:35-41 ~

Jesus Calms the Storm

On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, “Let us go across to the other side.” And leaving the
crowd, they took him with them in the boat, just as he was. And other boats were with him. And a great
windstorm arose, and the waves were breaking into the boat, so that the boat was already filling. But he was
in the stern, asleep on the cushion. And they woke him and said to him, “Teacher, do you not care that we are
perishing?”

And he awoke and rebuked the wind and said to the sea, “Peace! Be still!” And the wind ceased, and there

was a great calm. He said to them, “Why are you so afraid? Have you still no Ffaw?A?”

And they were filled with great fear and said to one another, “Who then is this, that even the wind and the
sea obey him?”

And so Gocj took us on aJoa;ney of
peace amidst the storms. As usual,
there was spiritual warfare back to
front:

e Our Canadian team leaders and
members so‘é stuck on transit to
Rianda due o c/'zanaes in Visa
re§a;remen'é6, with their arrival delayed
by \ day,

- F&;/ina poeoer seneraiors for
prejectors to show the Chronicles of
Narnia at our village outreaches),

- Misunder§tandin35 with our good
old Rioandan friend; etc. etc...

God of course triumphed in all those spiritual battles and challenges. And amazingly enough, we
even had some whole woeek of storms and rain and /is/'ziehins in Ruwanda! Tt was the £rst time T
Saw rain in Rewanda after not having seen a drop of rain for the previous four years. wWe always go
there in June / July which are meant o be dry season in Reoanda, and this vear the RKwandans said
the wedther s Just been woeird and changing. And this rain was despite the recent severe drought in
most of the other parts of €ast Africa. God provided the perfect stormy setting for us to share
the story of Jesus calming the storm and calling out, " Peace, be stilll”

4part From the 5tormy physica/ Sarrodndinss, God'—w‘s-c—ér—oas}ﬁ me to face the Storms in ~y T~
heart - the storms in my relationship with ¥im and others, which zap aoay the peace in my heat.
For most of the past year, T had Sirasﬂ/ed with a wound From a Areakinﬂ of faith éy a good

old friend, which shook rmy worldview and cast this doubt in ry heart and mind - in ry place of
hopelessness where humans are all ioeak and can't alwoays be trusted, including myselt, how do T
really know that there is indeed a God who is always good and trustworthy? In a world of dif-
Ferent shades of gray/, how do T know that there is truly a God of pure white? I thank God that
e has blessed me to know Him well and see Yim a lot over 2he vears, but a seed of doudt was
Sewn in me and I needed /';ea/ins from iZ.

And thank God for healing me completely in Ruwanda. Rwanda has aleays been my sanctuary cwhere
God focuses ry vision on Him and refreshes rmy spirit and soul. In this special country, my eyes
are a/ways opened 2o See (God so c/e_ar/y. True peace can on/\l,/ come from God alone. And ¢hank

God for Yis gracious forgveness for ry doubts. Praise Yim especially or teaching me THis in
Ruoanda this vear — L needed faith in order to have peace - only when I have andoaé‘éina fath in
God can T have Zrue peace in Him and in e\/ery'thins, And in faith and peace I also ﬁnold‘oy and sins
praisel Full circle with our Reandan names. =)

Praise God for érinsins me on this journey of peace in Reroanda, and Sing joy to God for bless-
ing me with fath to still the storms in my heart. And this Journey of peace continues afler ry
return to \/-/ops_KonS = in the midst of all the 5:3 and small storms in life — at work, a home, at
church, with friends, and cwithin myself. And God continues to speak to me,” Peace, be Sal
4Joarney o-f,my neco identity of Mahoro / Peace. i —_ -

“

.. and Wis name shall be
called Wonderful, Counselor,
Mig/’}‘éy God,

&verlasting, Fat her,
Prince of Peace.
OF the increase of his
Sov»ernmen'é and of peace

Ztiere coill| be no end s

(Isaah 9:66-2 %




"Let’s go over to the other side"

ike one of those serial £lms, rmy second trip to Kwanda was like the continuation

<+ last year\\s trip. The message of love hasn'? changed, but on top of know}‘ns
that no‘é/’]inﬁ can separate me from God's love, He is c/ra//ensins me to respond Co
His love this year. F Smmir

“Where is your Ffaith?” - Mark 439

For weeks, the preparation of Almond Tree Films (ATF premiere lacked nothing
but this - money for refreshments to -host the 3&&5'&5. wWith even the short two
years of experience promoting the %/ons Kong #'lm and AT industry, T knowo the
importance of this event Zo market the company and attract business partnership.
Y owever, a/’é/?oas/') the Rims 2o be screened received Interndational recognition, the
government was wunable to approve any Anancial support.

wWith one day to go, excited yet worried, ATF had no choice but to ask the YK team if
there was fﬁadse'é 2o cover the needed expenses. As of that day, the answer was no, but
in faith, K team leaders prayed with ATF staff for provision and went ahead to order the
refreshment. The Ais day came, and on the same day we welcomed more members Join=

ing the YK 2eam. As the team éadge'é woas reviewed upon their arrival, the leaders suddenly
found a surplus, and o e\/eryone‘s amazement, it was enough to pay for the refreshment i

For Sure, this woas no CoinCidence. /4/'(/’101/(3/7 I was not one of them Sewedating, I
was in awe because T knew from »y brief event manaaemerré experience that this
night was important for ATF, 2o build relations and celebrate the great Alms they
have made. This incident tells me that when what we do a/isns with what God
wishes, in ATF s case, to promote fath, hope and love 'C/’Irous/’l their fAlms, the
needs will be met.

Q. When has He asked you Zo have fath in ¥is provision, even when you don'? see how it
would appear? '

* Come, follow me, I will make you fshers of men. = Mark 17

“ Le? i rain, let it rain, open the ﬂoodsa’ées of heaven... was what the X team had
been sinsi;_qs_ and pra\/ins for Keanda darins week \. Then for a couple of days in oeek
2, the sky was really dripping rain unusually in the supposedly dry season. When it
rains in Kwanda, pecple tend to stay home, so for the support group we were

30[}73 o join on a rainy day, we cere ponderins to cancel with low altendance, as

: _on/y four peop/e with a small child showed Up to the 3a‘é/1erin3. AFfter several trips

of mud paddling Lo communicate, I was feeling a little grumpy and was wishing
this 2o be over with socon. %/ou)e_\/e_r, {LonSide—Hhs 2he /ons wa/k these peop/e ‘éook (&=}
Come, and as it doesnt made sense to send them of F in the rain again, we kept the
3a'éherin3. One éy one they shared their stories and prayer regaests and T Zried my
best to pay altertion.

Then Lady B, ¢he only non-believer with the small child, told us how she got
infected. Staring at the ground mostly, she told us bitterly with dry giqgles 2hat her
husband had passed her the YLV virus. wWhat s rmore, he abandoned her when the
50,5\/ was two months old. She is left with no husband, no house, poor health, no
Job or money, but a child to raise. Hope is out-of the eguation. Our hearts sank,
but they really broke when her son, little Y, yelled out, . My father left wus J/Z
repeatedly. Silence immediately +ollowed, and for the next moments, we did the only
‘é/’)ins we could - pray. For those precioas few minutes, I also held Y ‘éis/’ré/y on ry
lap, prayins for God to protect him and his mother, and that he would grow up o
knowo Yim peréona//y.

As we looked up after the prayer, lady B coas 5055:’/73. T 2ook Y with me for a walk
around, wohen the others 2ried 2o comfort her. After amaéins Y with a COap/e of
Songs in Kinyarcanda and Seoahili, lady B was a rnew person. Although her pain re-
mains, the virus hasnt left her, her husband hasn't come back, and there wasn't
money po/?pinﬂ out of nowhere, she was a new credtion because she's invited Jesus
Christ into her life. )

Lookinﬁ back, we know this was not in our
control . I there woas no rain and more pecple
turned up, or if the rain was too heaty and oo ‘
few pecple came, we would have no chance 2o
hear lady B and about her heartache. All God
asked of me, was to walk a few short 2rips in
the muddy ground, so I could witness the life
changing moment of lady B. At the end-of the
gathering, I no longer rinded the mud on my

/ess, because with the heavenly anﬁe/s, I was
reJoicinﬂ that I cowuld withess God\s effort in
5&archin3 for ¥is beloved Sheep.

Q. Do you have a trail of muddy ground ¥e has - N
asked you 2o follow so you can See the wonder
of Yis work and share iheJoy? e e




" For the grave cannot praise you, death cannot sing your praise; those who go down
Zo the pii cannot hope for yoar fa;ihfa/nQSS.“ TIsaah 3IF°\S

" It's easier said than done.” - OFten ?ao'éed, and T knows it well enoash for one ac-
tion — forgving others. However, never had I encourtered an example that impressed
me wuntil T met Ms. L. A widow, Ms. L lost her husband during the genocide in a

.Paihfa/ way . Instead of somecne ki//;nﬁ him, he was ’éry;ns 2o Kill her because of
their difference in tribal inheritance. Yle was caught and put in jal. She was injured
with a back that she could never bend prop'é'f/\;/ aﬂajh.

wWith four kids to loock after, Ms. L became a follower of Christ when her husbard
served his sentence. One thing she felt God asked her to do, which was one of the
hardest i/’)inss, was to forsiVe her husbard for /’zar‘éins her. L(ndersiandaé/y, it ook
her Some time to debate in her mindy but in obedience, she made the decision to for-
5:\/3. When he was released eventually, he returned home 2o live with the family.

Seemins/y havinj a complete family, Ms. L's /”M,(Sé_and tooke Up everyday fee/ins sui/'éier
and sui/'éier Ffor what he did 2o his wife. Instead of starting a neco life, he attempted
to end it. Instead of ée/Ie\/inﬁ that he is f’orsi\/en éy God and Ms. L, he didn'? see the
worth of his life. After fai/ins 2o commit suicide at home, he Simply left his family
?aiei/y one day, leaiing Ms. L with four children.

Until nowy Ms . L has no idea where he is or
whether he is even alive. Nonetheless, because
of her relationship with God, she has hope that
God will take care of her and provide for her even
'C/’)oas/'z life s ‘éoas/’). She is able 2o prase and
worship with joy because God has heard her cry
and has healed her.

Out of many visits that we did, Ms. L's story
C/)a//enses. me moSt in iy daily /;V;hs. She is also
the Arst person I have prayed for who wept so
hard. I kneco what I said was no grand words or
wisdom, so I trust it was God who used those
words to touch her heart. I could feel her pain
and the process of /'zea/ins as we held hands in
praying, and somehoew, I was receiing healing oo,
because tears woere fa//ins of ¥ my face. If there
IS one thing Lo learn, T hope T can live a life in
worship and be S'érons like Ms. L.

q. Are yod able to forgve, /et go and reconcile
with people that had hurt you, or even fo_rsi\/e

yourseltf for Some‘é/'ﬁns yoa\d done, so you can
spend time Lo prase rather than gaze?

" Be stilly and know that I am God.” - Psalm 4610

For a few months before the rip to Kwanday, I eent through a couple of chang-
es in life, which were rather stormy and heart éreakina, arnd al most lead me Zo
Seek professional-help. I anticipated that God would show me 50met/7in3 to help
mMe groeo during 2his 2rip and T was not disappointed.

Being still has aleways been a challenge for me, and sometimes I actually thought
good of mysel# for Aeins éasy or makins the most out of rmy time. That is, un-
¢il something you Lreasure is destroyed or taken atoay, and you realise you cannct
plan or control e\/ery'd/'zins. Almost like ha\/inﬁ a 5:3 sisn put in front of me while
dri\/ins at /1/3/1 Speed, T Aansed_/y[y head _hard, and expecied/y, T bled. wWith a é/oody
Fface, I was Fforced to take aturn. As I slowly continue my journey in pain, T
notice I was actaa//y blessed 2o Spend time with peop/e who love me and are
important to me, and I got 2o review the direction I should head towards next.
I am also really thanktul Lo knows many Friends, including many sisters in this
Zrip who prayed for me. 4/’&/]04{3/; T don'? wunderstand why pain had to be involved,
it Seems that Geod is saying I should have faith in ¥is prevision, Follow and be
ARshers of men, and praise #im in all circumstances, because ¥e is the one in
control to calm the storm and He will sei me Lo the other Side as promised.

§. What is your storm and can you trust that Geod will calm it and get you 2o
the other side? %




Undylng energy

cla/r

So this testimony IS ?aiie a miracle. A miracle that I even started a.)ri'éing iz,
due to ry chronic tussle with avicious disease commonly borne in teenagers

- procrastination. I whiled acoay the day askinﬂ pecple,” So are you done?”, and then
laughing uneasily, as if I ¢oo had already made a start, and was ewrapping it up. In
actuality, the title of rmy 2estimony was the only mark on my document for hours.
4T éeﬁanx this some days ago (or weeks, I can't tell the difference in summer),
with the rmindset of a student ander‘éakins a mundane piece of homeroork, rush-

ins 2o meet the deadline in a matter of hours. What o say? Yow do T appear deep
ard philoscphical? How can T get Full marks? W¥ERE TS THE CRITERTA SHEET?
Only after the surge of adrenaline that comes with rea/izins that I had a little un-
der 3 hours to Anish this, did T understand that this was not an asslsnmen'é with
i Pl B RN ECl e S WA A At s et e T et complete 2. I T didn ¢ write
i?, there would be no dire Conseguence, excepl of course, the one personal conse-
guence of not 'éakinﬂ the time to come to terms with the amazins discoveries and
lessons learnt in this one 2rip 2o Ruwanda.

The past academic year has been hectic, 2o say the least. wWith the workload inCreasing ex—
ponentially, and the everyday a/?a//enaes that /’1?3/’1 school re/iaé/\/ presents, I found little 2o
no time For guiet time. I knew that something was different this year, but I wasnt entirely
sure what it was. Only Lowards the end of school did I notice how much angrier I had
become. Gone were the days of simple displeasure, and a new time of bitter, blind ¢irades
had arrived. I Felt that I was aleways tired, and that the constant fatique was not related to
the amount of sleep T got every day. By the start of the summer holidays, I was sick of
school and /fe in general . Then, in the village of’ Ga/mnﬁa, where we Visited a community of
widows, T was struck éy the #/o/y Spirit.

g

One particular woman, Lucy, had the Aisses-é impact on me. The widows performed a
wonderfully spirited musical piece for us to welcome the group, and wa'éc/']inﬁ them
Stomp their-dusty feet with the vigour of young children and seeing the smiles weave
Snakinﬁ creases 'éhroas/'z Zheir slowins faces, I think I can safely speak on behalf of
the team that we woere all ertranced éy the raw passion that Alled the small hut. AF-
terwards, we proceeded o Lacy\s own house, where we all sguashed into the cramped

“room to listen to her testimony. She stood 2all, about a head Zaller than the Sea of

a /arse majority of Asians in the room. Speakinﬂ steadily, she 5esan her story, and only
pausing to dllow the translator 2o relay her"};lé:égase, her woeful tale éesan.

Lacy\s husband had been a Hutwu,
and darins_'é/')e Cime of the senoéide,
2he Yutus were the ones s'z_‘ric-é/y
attacking the Tutsis. Conseguently,
Lucy being a Tutsi, sao her hus-
band turn against her; and wield a
machete in an attempt 2o kill her.
Ve on/y manased to cut her lower
back before f/ee;ns the house and
\/i//ase, Some time later, he came
back after éeinﬁ let ocut of Jai/ y and
he ée&aed for her forSIVeneSS. She
let him back into the house and
they carried on as though nothing
had happened.

However, upon Seeing the struggle Lucy had just 2o bend at the knees because of how he d
injured her, her husband couldn't deal with his inner turmoil, and fled the \/i//ase once more.
Tears rolling down her face, Lucy explains how she tells people that her husband is dead, but
She isn't very sure. Suddenly, the bright red blouse that she is wearing Seems symbolic of
her silent strength that seems palpable in the pregnant dir in the hot little hut.

On the bus ride back o the basey I realized that I would never be able to fathom what Lucy
must feel everyday. Not only with mental scars, but a physical reminder of the pain in her
past. If she could wedather that storm and come out singng and dancing as it her Soul cere
on fire, why then couldn't T Se'é over selfish little issues, that in the éisser picture, Seem
compardatively petty? thy then was I, a Soon o be 15 vear old, always 'é/'zinkinﬁ of Sitting down
and Sa/kins, when women much older were wa/kina barefoct around the village all day, exclaim-
ing cheerful “Murcho!"s without atrace of disgruntlement? Clearly, the Lord was stronger in
this woman s sparse little house than I had let him be in ry privileged, albeit busy life. This
led to the revelation that with the coming year éeins'an even more important one, I woould not
be able to survive it, let alone grow from it, without the simple A/essings of ' joy, and energy.

I cant pretend that there has been a sudden, dramatic ¢ransformation during this trip, but
what has /’Iappened IS a Sen'é/e nudge in a new direction, and with neeo know/edﬁe and Sironser
motivation, I m excited to see what God has in store for the coming vear! %



emily lau

In the months /eadins up 'éo. my miSSion Lrip, there were times when I was so cerlan

T warted and needed to go Zo Rewanda, and other times when T was just as uncertain
about it all. By God' s grace, providence and the /o\/ihs prayers of sy family and friends, T
Anally Found myself on African soil for the very £irst time this summer (it's hard to de-
Scribe that joy and excitement D and was pleasartly surprised by the incredible beacty, tidi-
ness and development of the capital city, Kigali. My love for this place, where L would be
Staying in and ministering to for two whole weeks, was ever inCreasing 5\/ the Zime our rmini—
van pulled out of the arport /)arkina /ot .

T knew that our team s mission and Vision was to Serve, to bless, to encourage and 2o érins
God's peace and love to the people of Ruwanda. But I also knew thdat, in many ways, I would
be blessed and encouraged way éeyond what I could do 2o serve this nation. I was eager
for, yet apprehensive of what God wanted to teach and show me in the process, of how Ye
would use the experiences in this mission 2rip to continue cha//ensihs, growing and shaping

me in the fulure.

As T went through my Rearda journal and devotional materials earlier, in preparation +or

writing this testimony reflection, I was 5/[3/7’&/y overwhelmed at just how much God had
Shown me here and Lhere, dll ry thoughts, feelings, and wondering how I could pos‘sjély
Sum up rmy two—week experience in this wri'éinﬁ.’ I2 just cannct dogthedrip justice, Ié

God is Love

One thing that God was teaching me about was Love.
Hows do I really love others? ¥low do I, as a Christian,
showo that the love of God is in me? Before going on
this missiontrip, I knew that one of my personal chal-
lenges would be 2o truly love the people of Ruwanda and,
more broadly, the people of Africa. S0 e

In a ministRy event one afterncon, we were minister—
in3 Zo a group o HWIV/)AIDS women. e were joined
é\/ an American rMiSSionary, JefF, who shared a message

which pariica/ar/y Spoke 2o me. One of the Bible PasS—
sages that Jeff brought up in his message sharing was
\ John 43—

“ Dear friehcjs, let us love one ancther, for love comes
from God. E\/eryone_ who loves has been born of (God

and knows God..because God is love.

This reminded me of my Ccaregroup leader's prayer for
me before my mission 2rip, that God would teach me
what love is, so that T may hate a deeper, more per-
sonal anderSiandinﬁ about the meaning of " God is love .

g

In his message, Jeff also told a story about a pastor s wife and her medical ministry for
children — éandaﬁina wounds, relieving children's pain and giving hugs 2o [ittle ones. After a
particularly memorable day of treating a little sir/‘s very deep wound on her hand and a young
boy's seriously infected foot injury, the pastor's wife had a dream that right. In her dream,
the little 3ir/‘s hand and 2he éoy\s Ffoot became Jesus’ very own hand and foot. And she
realized that each child, whom she ministered 2o, is in fact Jesus himself, and that Je-
sus loves them all so much more than she ever could. When she cared for the injuries of

those children, she was caring for and loving Jesus himsel#. (Matthew 25:40)

The very next day after that ministry event and mesSage, we were doing street kids i Sery—
Some of us plajing seccer with our Streetkid friends, others worshipping and singng prase
Songs on the sidelines—cwohen one of rmy teammates opened his Frst aid kit (I later found
out that this was Something he had coincidentally started doing on last year\s mission trip)
and he éeaan to treat the younger streetkids’ injuries and infections. T2 just reminded me

So powerfully of JefF's message from the day before! I thank God for /e’é’éins me withess
such a meoving, real example of love, through rmy brother's /o\/fns actions. (God is love. Tt can
be simple. Love is helping others when they have needs. Because God loves us, we are to
love others. thile T've grown up learning this in Sunday School, I can say that in Reanda,

1t became more real to me than ever before.

Genttine Thankfilness

On our seciond to last day in Reanda, riding back to the YWAM base, I was /ookins out

of our minivan window at the beautiful sunset, and coas Just reminded of how much I've
taken for granted, of how T don't truly appreciate enough. I was touched by the simplicity
of the Youse of %/ope (orp/fzanaaé 50\/6\ testimonies. '7776\/ were Sra’ée-f’u/ and thanked God
for no /onSer /eading a bad life (as street kids), for a good home, good food, a school to
go 2o, a bed to sleep in, and just for the fact that they were happy. These are things that
daily I take For granted, things that I just dont really think about (though I do feel im-
MehSe/y blessed . In the House of \//ope éoys, and-1n-many of our-Ruoandese brothers and
sisters, I See gentine happiness, love, thankfulness and steadfast ¢rust in God. I pray that
I can continue to be reminded and changed #rom the inside out. Imana ishimewe! & ,



karen chen

.....

4-f"éer Several years of hearing rmy ao//easae, Praise, tell me about her 2rips 2o
Reoanda, her adop’éec/‘ brother and Seeing all those photos on her classroom
board, I #nally decided to join the Rewanda 2rip. T had been asked why T hadn't been
before and had not si\/en a reason, but I knew T didn'? Just want 2o jump onto the
bandewagon but warted to go because it was' right’ - that it was God who wanted
me Co go too.

I've been on mission trips before but this one was different. There were no sur-
prises as far as giving testimonieS, prajing +or people, doing a skit, sinéinﬁ and dancing
(a/’éhoaﬂh this was a Arst for me to attempt a a/?oreosra)p/']ed dancel) were con-
cerned. One of the ‘C/’Iihﬁs T heard from a couple of pecple I met in Keanda coas
that they just appreciated our presence. It was evident as we visited a village of
people suffering with HIV/AIDS, foctéballers, people from Almond Tree Films, and
widows, that this was so Zrue. E\/erya.)/’)ere we went peop/e were warm and welcom—
ins, and a/’é/)ous/'z at times there was an obvious /anguage barrier, you could still read
the faces and actions of the pecple and know that what we were CO»qmanica'éinS to
each other transcends language.

T here were opportunities in the \/i//ases for us to pray for people for /'Iea/ins. As
there were So many peocple to pray for, translation was ;mpo\ssié/e,, and not neces-—
sary! As we prayed for people in small groups, we often received Similar words or
images from God = which Showed us that we toere prayinﬁ in accordance with the
#/o/y Spirit and God was at work in these peop/e\s /ives - even 'é/’)oas/') they may not
understand whdat we are praying for them.

I was S/Qd we had been Si\/en historical éaakﬁroand before we embarked on the Zrip
and woere more informed éy the visit to the 3enocide memorial . We listened 2o
Stories of the peop/e we met and hoeo 'é/?ey hope for a better future for all Rioan—
dans. I wa?\?_n\'éd'asi about us and what e were érinsins to Ruwanda — but

visiting Reandans who are reaching out 2o their own people and doing as much as
they could to showo God .5 leve in spiritual and practical-ways. The House of Hope
was one such example where ten young Streetkids had been éroaﬁ/'ré Zo live in a
house to be looked after and cared for.

I thought about what I was persondlly challenged with. What was it that God was
hiﬂh/ish‘éinﬁ for me about my life? As I spent time on this trip and observed ry
surroundings and the pecple T met and the joy they have, it 5roa3/7'é to mind '

The beatitudes :

3" Blessed are the poor in spirit,
for theirs is the kinsdom of heaven.
4 Blessed are those who mourn,
Ffor they will be comforted.
s Blessed are the meek,
for they will inherit the earth.

& Blessed are those who hunﬁer and
thirst for righteousness,

FIRE S YT
7 Blessed are the merciful,
For they will be shown mercy.
§ Blessed are the pure in heart,
For they will see God.
9 Blessed are the peacemakers,
Ffor they will be called children of God.

\0 Blessed are those who are persecuted
because of ris/réeouéness,

for theirs i1s the kinﬁdom of heaven.

To me, ‘é/fzis. Seems to be deSCriéinS the people that I met. The pecple we met may
not have a lot, but they are acoare that they have needs and many are open and willing
to turn to God. I think about all that I have and hoew easily self-sufficient T have
become. Do T rea//y acknow/edﬁe that I m SPiri'éua//y poor and need God? Do I hun-
ger and 2hirst for righteousness?

As I continue to stay in contact with Friends that I met during this trip, I love
the fact that we can ask each other to pray for our different needs. I hope this
helps to resmind me 2o be reliart on God so that T too can be blessed. s



A)ha’é do you 2hink of when you hear about Reanda? Genocide. Murder. Loss of in—
nhocence. /4n3er, Pain. These coere the £ rst things that came to rmy mind when I Arst
thought aéoa‘é Rianda. T feel like when e think about Rioanda, toe tend to focus on the
past, letting the past define the present and future. I feel like wohen the rest of the world
looks at eul)argda, we See on/y pain and 5afferin3. T he senocide 1S at the forefront of out
'éhoas/rés. We're stuck in Ruanda' s past, wunabdle o think about what has happened since the
genocide because we are still trying Lo understand the painthat the nation has gone through.

When I went to KRewanda, T 'é/’loas/ré T was 30:773. o -h;/p others heal and And peace. Yowev-
er, I realized something that I hadn't thought of before. The Rewandans are moving foreward!
True, the genocide still touches many aspects of their lives even nowo, \3 years later. But
they are forgiving and healing. They_a_re learning o forget ¢heir anger without forgetting the
past. T/’)ey are éeinﬁ Alled coith 'é/IeJoy ard love that 2heir %/ea\/en/y Fad her pours into them
- joy and /O\./e that flows out through their songs and dances and actions! Do I wish the
past could be undone? Yes. I wish the friends I made while I was in Reanda didn't have
to carry the memories and the scars. But what 1y Rroandan friends taashi me 1S thal even
though the past cannct be changed, it does not need to be dwelled in! Once I was ‘éa/kins
with v £riend 4/oy5 about his past. Ve had 2o §ait School and wused to live on the streets
because he had no money. He told me that while suffering is hard, it can also be good. To
whorm do we Zturn 2o when toe cannct A nd the Sirehg‘éh o carry on? Our Father in Year-

en. Sa—f’—f’erinﬁ Arinss us closer to God. I m so thankful that God is carryinﬁ his precious
lambs Forward, out from wnder the shadows of the 3enoaide into a Arfa/?‘é future that he has
planned For them.

lauren lahr

While e were in Revanda, Uncle Gary (Cher@
preached on Isaah G\\-4. This passage is full
of God's promises of hope, restoration, and
/Iea/ins. As I listened o Uncle Gary speak,
verse 4 in particular stuck out to me:

" They shall-build -wp the ancient ruins;
they shall raise up the former devastations,
they shall repair the ruined cities,

the devastations of many generations.”

T believe that this verse is God s promise

2o his children in Ruoanda. He woill help them
rebuild what was torn down. He will piece
together what was ripped apart. He is raising
Up leaders in this and future generations to
repair the damage done éy former generations.
He has promised that he ewill érinﬁ his Rean-
dan children out of the pain and sorrow into
neeo life. %

cameron lahr

Laé’é summer, L heard about how srea’é the Rioanda 'érip was from »y friends who
went on it last year. After hew—inﬁ these stories I immediately decided 2o go the
fo//owins ye_ar. I am so 3/ad that I went on this ‘érip. éod opehed /V[y eyeS Zo Mahy
of the wonderful works ¥le is doins around the world. One of the 'é/'zings that stood
out to me was the happiness that the people had even 'é/’]oaﬁ/] they had seen intense
pain and suffering. As socon as I met the people T woas overwhelmed at hoew
we/aomins the pecple are. Even 'é/'zoas/'r T was a complete S'Cranaer they 2reated me
like Ffamily.

The hardest part of the 2rip for me was when we went 2o visit the genocide
memorial . As T went into the memorial I eoas a/ready i/]inkins “his is not so;ns ‘o
ée\juéi anot her ML(Seam,“ but T never 'é/’)oas/’tt it would affect me the way it did.
As I read about the horrors of the genocide, I not only felt sadness and pain for
the people, but anger. I was angry that a person could go into their family, friends,
or neiﬁhéor\s houses and kill the people inside. I was angry that Someone could take
an innocent baby and slam her into the wall until she died. I was angry that God
wottld let Satan do this to a country... But, after ‘é/’linkins about these things T
realized that if the genocide had never happened, then the tribal separation would still
be in place. That if it had never happened, the unity that the country now has would
never have come about. I am amazed at how (God can take such pan and sadness, and
still use it for Sood.

T/’Iroas/’) this trip, God has opened »y eyes to how A/S he rea//y 15 It was sreat to
See how (God has worked and is still workins in both %/ons Kons and in Rwanda. I am
very blessed to have been able 2o go on this trip and hope I can go again next year. %



peac',e. Be Still. That was the theme of owr Revanda mission ‘Cr;p this year.

This trip to Rwanda wwas ry Frst mission 2rip ever, and honestly I didn'? know what
to expec'i -f‘rom t. T didn\’é knou.) much of the hariinj paS‘é of this éeaa'éif‘a/
country, nor did I believe T was spiritually prepared enough for this Lrip. Yet God
Showed me his new mercy and gave re newo revelations 'éhroas/')oa'é the trip. What
else can I say? I am blessed.

A world of evil and 5afferin3

On the second day that we arrived at Kigali, Keanda, e visited ¢he genocide memorial. As
we entered the memorial, surely T was baffled by our capacity for such hatred and evil,
but again it didn'? came to me as a shock, especially after having seen the multitude of
heinous atrocities we re capable of throughout history. But the memorial did leave me
one guestion, one that I am pretty sure that many of us had and will continue to con-
template on' when we are amidst all the darkness and sufferings, how can e possibly
reconcile with the belief that there is indeed a So\/ereisn and ria/'réeoas God, one that is
a//-/ovins and all-powerful, that is in control of all ihinﬁs?

" For rmy thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, declares the
LORD . For as the heavens are /7[3/’zer 2han the earth, so are "y ass hiﬁher than your
ways, and my ihoas/;is than your ihoaﬂ/}is . (Isaiah $5:5-9)

An important precaction in approaching this enigma is to come 2o realize that we are
mere humans of such insignificance could never fathom the ways of an omniscient and
omnipotent God. But God does have a plan for all of us, as written in Jeremiah 29, one
that is Lo prosper us and not to harm us. A perfect God that is a//—-/ovins is incapable
of ' lying, and therefore we must cling on to this truth, and simply walk in fath. By the
truth that 15 instilled in our hearts, we woill and can ruster the fortitude to withstand

lies the enemy continues to bombard us with.

L Do not-bd-deceved-Gor-crrret—te mocked. A man reaps what he 35t05 CGalatians (0:7-3

The Strikinﬁ reality of a world of pain and suftering came about as a product of the evil
and deflance in human nature. Free will breeds desires, which allow evil 2o lurk in the
dark. Once we are 3[\/en the freedorm to make our decisions, there is a potential for us to
do evil in accordance to our owon desires. Yet God loves us so much that though he will
not tamper with our ability to make our decisions, he did give us a way out, which is
resiorinS us to our oriﬁina/ and per-f’ed‘é state 'é/?foaﬂ/’l the sacrifice of the >’-/o/y Lamé.

OFf course knowins 2his as a Fact From the bible and knowins this personally on a heart
level are two conceptually different 'é/?inﬁs. %/oneLS'é/y' T had a hard time acknou)/edﬂins
this, and I still do. T do confess that I lack a faith even of the Size of a mustard Seed.
" Where is sy faith, Sometimes I wonder. I struggle with finding this peace, this assur-
ance that allows me to be content with the plan the Lord has in mind. But T believe ¢hat
IS why we Should all strive even harder o come to know God and to sSeek his way ever
more earnestly.

Peace I leave woith you 'y my peace I S;Ve_ yout. I do not Si\/e o you as the world
gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. John \y:22

As Followers of Christ, we are one with Christ, and his presence is Supposedly mani-
fested in every way we s/oeak or act as we are led éy the ﬁo/y Spirit. Compassion and
love for others are only possible after we have received the supernatural loeve that came
From heaven above. Perhaps that is the way God had chosen, that is to use us amidst
the sufferings to érihﬁ love and /Iea/ins o the broken and wotnded ones. And sometimes,
it is these ' hardships and difficulties that will lead us to God's ultimate plan. It's
gonna be wild, and it's gonna be great, in spite of the lies you were told. T believe that s
one of the Aissesi lessons Tve learned from the Zrip.

SInS 2o the Lord a new Cor Mayée a couple more) \Son3<53

Sing 2o the LORD a newo song, his praise : 8
from the ends of the earth, you who
go down 2o the sea, and all that is in
i, you islapds, and all who live in them.
(Psalm 946V

Throug/qoui the bible, we are told o
worship the Lord in Spirit and in Truth
éy the ;hﬁ’//ins of the ﬁo/y Spir;i Zo 5[\/&
s/ory to our father in heaven. torship
isn't just singing and dancing. Tt could
be done in many forms. Prayers,
Sermons, SHlavan the way we eal or

drink can be ways of si\/ins s/or\/ Zo the

father. But naiara//y we are mMmore
comfortable worshipping with music.




Darinﬂ our stay in Ruanda, T was aSsisned 2o the music team, and I withessed how God
miraculously worked through us fAirst-hand. Over the course of 2-3 weeks, the Ruwanda
team, in collaboration with Almond Tree of Rioanda, had woritten and recorded 3 new> coor-
ship 50n35.. “We didn't have training in Song-writing, and almost none of us had experience in
writing songs, yet somehow by the power of the ¥oly Spirit, we managed to come up with
these beautiful, magnificert songs. Amazing, isn't it?

Or is it? Too often we are so accustomed to these miracles that we £nd them rather..
‘normal . T for one have found the rmission 2rip rather mundane, despite i¢ éeinj my Hrst
one. I simply do not get impressed that easily, and that in turn hinders me from realizing the
works God has been doing in ry life. I believe that is evident for many of us. God could
have been workinﬁ in us all this time, but for whatever reasor s, we are just too blind

to see it. And for that reason, I had nct been in tune with God and at times led a pretty
prajerless life.

But what I have Seen from our Kesandan brothers and sisters is that o\/erw/]e/mina vigor

and passion for Christ. Before this trip, I would think that since the pecple here are
comparatively deprived of access 2o genuine sSpiritual teaching and materials, they may not

be capable of fully comprehending the gravity of the gospel, or that their fath is built on

a weak ancleré'éanc!ins of the word. Yet 2heir fath and passion definitely put me 2o shame.

T have come o realize that I am the broken one, in this desperate place in need of God's
annointing. That thought motivates me to attempt to become more intimate with God, 2o
become completely in tune with him, and to see through his eyes and hear through his ears.
IZ is not an easy thing Lo do, but hey, who said 5ein3 a Christian is easy?

God never promised a life without pain and suffering. Actually He was pretty blunt about
there beingtrials and prosecitions in our lives. But, God did promise us that he eill
emporoer US 'é/rroaﬁ/') all of therm, and he coill be there with us, for he is forever fathful
and /oving. Ft—is 5y knou)inﬁ this that we can obtain a supernaural peace that transcends
all understanding. So noew, brothers and sisters, Amahoro Ahoreho. %

louise nettleton
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did not p/ah 2o be on this Zrip. I had app/ied o be a student teacher s assistant
a rmy school and had my mind set on 'éeQC/ﬁna for the summer.

At that time, I was c'on'éemp/a‘éins »y C,o//ese major and was ’Cry;ns to choose
betioeen 'ée'ac',/]ins and physictherapy . The moment I received an email from the school
informinﬁ me that I did not get 'é/')eJoA, I had a rush of cOnﬂiciins emctions. I was
upset momentarily, but T soon realised that this opened the door for me to geo Zo
Reoanda, and perhaps meant that God did not want me to go into 'éeac/m‘nﬁ.

#/a\/ins prajed about the possiéi/i'éy of going o Rroanda for a /on3 Zime, I ook this
as a clear signh that God wanted me to go to Rwanda. When I called Amanda 2wenty
days before the team was /ea\/ins and she told me T would be able to join them,

I was thrilled ¢o say the least.

wWhen I arrived in Rewanda, T guickly discovered that I was not emotionally or
mentally prepared. Simply put, T experienced culture shock. T2 never occurred to me
that I may have trouble Understanding their culture. On all other Service trips and
rmissions 2rips I have been on, I found it farly easy to connect to and wunderstand
the different cultures. Yet, in Ruoanda, I fFound ¢ a cha//ense. The Rwandese pecple
are Some of the Kindest and most /)oSp;iaé/e people T have ever met. T hat ée;nﬁ Said,
the genocide has made their culture complex and the Reandese, in generdl, a reserved
people. T Aesan ?aesiionins God and askins im a.)/’}\/ he wanted me o go 2o Kuanda
£ I could not proper/\/ rminister to the pecple there.



As a part of the recording group I Spent much of the trip at the Almond Tree
Films house. I often felt disappointed at not éeina able to go on Zhe various
outreac hes. However, I Soon realised ¢hat éeins inthat srall /i\/ins—-room—-’éarned—-
recordins-—é’éualio wors/ﬁppins with the Rioandese peop/e was MUCh more §i3ni-ﬁ’can'é
than I thouglt. Olivier, a worship leader who leads youth around East-Africa, came
into the studio one day 2o worship with us. After recording a couple of Songs with
him, we asked about his testimony. As he shared, God shotwed me that my Ffocus
had been wrong. In the moment I stopped worrying about Zrying o connect with
the Rioandese peop/e and 1nstead Stopped ’éO'S;mﬁy Spend time with them and listen
to them, God taught me what loving on and ministering to pecple truly is. Not o
mentiony Olivier s testimony was one of the most encouraging and inspiring Stories
that I have heard.

T do not believe that it was a coincidence that a physict herapist-pissionary, JefF,
was minis'éering in Ruwanda at the time we were there. I was able o talk to JefF
about physictherapy and T became aroare of the need for physict herapy even in
countries like Reoanda. For me to know that I would be needed as a physictherapist
and that I can be effective for y/is k;nadom 1S M;nd—é/owihﬂ.

As a result of this ¢rip and all the beawtiful pecple in Kuwanda and in our team,

I learned what real re/aiionS/*pipS are all about. In addition, T have decided that T
would choose physictherapy as rmy major. God-—wi//inﬂ, in the future, I will be able
o help people like those I met in Reoanda and 'éra/y love on them - as

a physiot herapist. %
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A)haie\/er God started teaching me in Ruanda,
he is definitely still teaching re. For me
the theme " Peace, Be still” has meant being still
and not just knoa)inﬁ that he s God, but knowo—
ing that he's 3ood.” Being still” before God has
always had a somewhat serious connotation to
me. You recognize his-power and how big he is,
and all you can do is not move because of how
—small-you-are-in comparison. thile this is a way
of 5eho/din3 and understanding his “ greatness " as
God, it has very lttle o do with 'éraS'éinﬁ n his
goodness. In Ffact without éeinﬁ sure that he's
3ood, I And very little rust in my heart at all.
Tewo years ago when I came to Rwanda I met a
lady by whose story T was deeply moved. Knowo—
ing it had given me insight and in 2urn direction for
what T wanted 2o do with ry life, T used her
story and how it impacted me in all of my CO//ese

mel ho

I hadn't really thought about hows influential this lady was on not just my educdation
path but entire life until I found M\//Se/-tp S'éandinﬁ in her very same mud hut again this
vear. As I walched her strap a baby to her back, Slap her feet against the dusty ground
and praise her Father in Yeaven for providins, I felt subtle tears roll down my cheeks.

I mean I knew that God was great, magnificent, powerful, and all that, but T realized in
that moment that I wasnt sure of his goodness, not like 2his lady. Her situation hadn'?
really changed at all, but to stand and praise God with that much joy and that much
abandon, she_andersiood that He was good.

essays this year.

I didn'¢ even know hoeo to tell her that I had wused
her story in py college essays and howo much God
had used her 2o bless me. But in that moment T
felt like God was sriling. As He reminded me of
Yis fathfulhess through my entire life, how e
had blessed me in animasfhaé/e ways, and revealed
parts of ¥is plan in his perfect ziming, I could see
2hat He didn'? Just like love me because He had 2o,
He actually liked me. He was enjoying watching ¥is
own plan untfold, and T 2hink that this is what the
lady dancins in front of me understsod so deeply.

If it's God who provides as I step out in faith,
and i He aciaa//y S 3ood, éeinj still and rea/izin3

His So\/ereisn'é\/ IS not just -Pearins 2, but trust-
ing it. God is continuing to show me how to rest
and -ﬁ‘ndd‘oy ind'ast éeinﬁ with Yim and knowinﬁ his
3oodness. £




~nancy ho

Oar trip to Rwanda started out with
an immediate Sense of
spiritual atack when, a the arport,
Canadians were not allowed to fly
unless they had visas. This was brand
new information. At once, there were
pocke‘és of intercession all i/?roas/’l 2he
departure hall as family members and
friends prayed and asked the Lord ¢o
open spiritual 3@&5 for us. There coere
four Canadians éeinﬁ held back from
ira\/e/ins 2o Ruwanda. Collectively we
were three — praise, prayer and worship!
(Praise Ma was the praise, I was the
prayer and Mel and Amarda woere the
a)orS/’I/‘p) After some 2ime, Lhere was

\/i(',’éory and the airline aﬁreed that we

four would be allowed to -ﬁy (&)
Nairobi, but not to Ruanda.

We were thankful 2o have access at least to Africa, and we knew that one of the
themes for this ¢rip was going to be about passing ‘é/'lroash and opening up spiritual
gales. At the Nairobi airport cafe, we hugged our team members Soodéye_ and lef
to 2ry and secure visas to Reanda. God provided a woonderful place of rest for us
while we waited in Nairobi. We Stayed at a lovely 31,(&6’(/701,(6& with ranning wdder, hot
Showers,'COMfy éedé and delicious horme COoked Aredk—p@éi\s. More important/y, éod
rea//\/ rminstered 2o us at the Giairi Yomestead and helped 2o ready us for what e
was about to do, before arriving at the Rewarda base. For me, T waS-wonderins why
God had called me on this mission trip, éeinﬁ older (in fact, the oldest on the team’
and not really having any artistic, creative talents. T felt like T had nothing to offer.
Yet, there I was. The Lord comforted me and reassured me that T was in Africa
because Yle wanted to show me wwondertul thinss 2here and to share ¥/is heart with
me. That rea//y touched me and T was able 2o let go of my inSecurities.

The 24 hours we Spert in Narobi was a time of /'zea/ins, eguipping and rest. T be-
gan Lo see ry role on the team was going to be one of intercession, from a place
of rest. This rea//\/ made SenSe in /is/’l’é of our scripture verses for the trip and our
theme of " Peace, Be Still". The Lord provided our visas in ¥is perfect timing, com-
plete with times for worship, Songeoriting, and wa/k:‘nﬁ on wdler type fath as our
hired driver Cnamed Moses) parted the waters of trafhc and took us to the airport
asajn — even before our visas had been confirmed. On the little p/ane ‘o eu)anala, God
gave me a Vision of a' s/inssho'é of intercession and we four were in the S/ins\s/)o'é.’

T lbelieved that because of our delajed arrival, there was a much greater amoutnt
and deeper fervency of prayer that had risen up all over the 3/05&. The S/inﬁsho'é (of
prayeﬂ /’zad éeen f’ar’éher Pa//ed Aack and we were prope//ed SPirf‘éaa//y a Srea’éer
distance and with even more force! I was reminded of how the effectual, fFervent

prajer of a )_-is/'réeoas man avails much (James g14), and I determined 2o believe God

For ALL that #e had planned to accomplish this summer. Just one week earlier, in

_%/onﬁ Kong, I had heard a prophecy about spiritual gates opening between Africa and

China, and so spending a day prayerfully cradled in the eastern Africa gate - the city
of Nairobdi — felt like exact/y the p/ac‘,a to be.

Once we arrived at the Rewanda base camp, we were Strprised how God gave us ¥/is
heart for the perpetrators of the genocide. It was fairly easy and natural to feel
compassion for the victims, but for the perpetrators who murdered them and are
still arowund 'éoday, p/aﬂaed with the bitter memories of what 'é/)ey have done? Yes....a
raSoandin3 yes ' Two people on our tear received verses from Lsaiah 3% ConCernins
the hea/ins of Hezekiah' s illness. These scriptures are about Hezekiah, horever they
also point to a pecple who are gripped 5y a spirit of death, shame and sai/'é. The
verses 5peak of them éeins SiVen extra vears and the shadow of their darkness and
sin going backwards. Isdiah 3% also shares God's remedy For those who are ealking
unrder such enormous sai/i. 772&\7/ are to sins with 5irinﬁed instruments and prase
the Lord all the days of their lives. Part of God s plan was to impart 2o us an
unalersiandins of ¥is heart. He wants o pour out Yis amazins leve onto these
peop/e in Rwanda and For them to know that e lives, e forsiVeé, Ye heals and
restores — even murderers in a genocide.

In addition 2o hea/ins the adults in Rewanda, God clearly wants to touch the youth,
both in Resanda, and on a 3/0562/ scale. On the night e arrived in Reoarda, our evening
devetional and debrief ¢ime revolved around one ?aesiion. Would we be wi//ins 2o take
a bullet for Jesus? wWords cannct express the depth of discussion we had. I loved
the open vulnerability we shared as a team. In these times of reflection and
challenge, God was expanding hearts, refining lifestyles and deepening faith. T here
were dlso new Songs and worship sounds rising up everywhere on this Zrip.



/?edordins a worship CD and music video at Almond Tree Films was a phenomenal
experience. Youth are éeinﬁ annointed and propelled into Song writing, worship, dance,
drama and many other arts and media platforms. I also sa youth being eguipped for

prophetic intercession and hea/in3 prayer. One of my favorite memories from this
trip is of our young people /ayins hands on adults and praying +or /'zea/inﬁ for them.
This happened everyiwhere, but my +avorite place was at Aprecom, an HIV house in

Busansa. There was one particular elderly blind man who captured our hearts. Our
Jyouth prajed and wept Ffor this dear man to be able 2o see again. /4/i/10a3/1 his vision
was not restored, we withessed him 5ein3 #lled with the joy of the Holy Spirit. By
the time ocur team was /ea\/ins, he was dancing around the fAeld and SMi/inS. I left so
encouraged by the fervency of prayer and depth of love I saw in our youth,
especially in their tears. They were aa/ii\/a'éina a lifestyle of prayer, /ovins people,
/istenins f’o_r the voice of the ﬁg/y Spirit and then SPeakinS out what He told them.
Everyone was so blessed.

L]

There was an amazing bond of love and unity amongst our team members, and betiseen
us and the people serving onthe YWAM base. Though I was undble to stay for the
Second week and could not be direci/y involved in the /4//9/7a Youwth 'frainins, T was still
verya much invested in and felt a part of this coork ihroagh prajer, both on-site the
A rst week and then after I left. Before I left RKuwanda, the Lord directed our interces-
Sory team 1o prajer-cwalk the YWAM grounds, anoint the prafer house, and pray bless-

inss over their school teachers and children. Tt Seemed that God woas Soins 2o pour out
redemption for the ki//ins of a generation of youth in the genocide, and adults cere going

2o be mobilised and ¢rained up to bless \/oai/') all over Rivanda and to heal, restore and
eguip them. Our prajers and the Alpha Youth ¢raining were together lajing a spiritual

Ffoundation for a youth revival and a vital youth prayer movement, not just in Reanda bert

3/05&//\/. T2 Seemed like an enormous work that (God was doing in just two weeks. T
felt so blessed to be there and to witness Yis hand. Before /ea\/ins Rroarda, I was en-
couraged by a dream I had about an' escalator . In the dream, T Stepped on an escala-

tor and somehow there was a Series of chanﬁes that occurred. I heard the Y/o/\/ Spirit

say that as we Stepped out in faith, our prayers would { c/'lanse the direction of how

things work and that pecple's paths would be different. This really spurred me on to

keep pressins on with prayer for Rewanda. I am certan God did incredible ‘éhinﬁs darins
the second week of our 2rip. Thank you 2o all who partnered with us in prayer! s

=

¢ has been almost a month and a half since my mom, Shin-Jae and I said what seemed
I/ike a premeatire soodéye to the Reanda teant. Yet again, an unfortunately orqanized sched-
tle did not permit me 2o experience the Kwanda trip in its entirety, so that the majority of the
2earr was able to accomplish in only one year what had taken me too.

T had 2o do a little bit of érainsiormins to put my -ffnser on the various disparities between
this and /asi_years\ 2rips. Perhaps the most 6’érikin3/y different were ry two visits to the
Senocide memorial . Tt took the Second visit 2o realize that the Kiﬁa/i Genocide Memorial Cen-
tre is not a museurm, not a showcase for an-unfortunate event that is only to be observed
once; rather, it is a common Space for pecple to somberly gather and reflect on the horror to
which this country has been saéd'eated, to be heartbroken and contrite; to increase in love for
the people of Rewanda, to recognize the capacity for human evil, 2o realize that similar atroci-
ties have, can and ewill be committed within many other civilizations, and o be educated on the
importance of ’éaking an active role o prevent such an occurrence. To me, visiting this memo-
rial is like reading the Bible. It s not Just anocther book that can be shelved after the first
perusal--it is important to revisit the same passages because every reading reveals something
neco, and every revelation makes your love of the Word more profoand and better—informed. The
Same goes For KGMC visits. Tt takes more than the Arst, introductory trip to experience a
more appropriate desree of Sorroew, empat hy and love for Ruwanda.

Otherwise, I loved meeting Teresa, who worshiped and danced for joy when we visited her
horme, recording the CD at Al mond-Tree, Seeing Some of the Same widows and bearttiful chil-
dren again, dancing hip-hop with the street kids, praying with the women a APRECOM, and
SPendinj Lime with the team and the locals at the YWAM base. These two rips have been
such a é/essins for me, and I am /ookina Fforward 2o growing even more in the Spirit next year,

for two full weeks, in Rewanda. %
Q f-- l




minsun lee

learned SOme’é/ﬁna about God\s heart on this ‘éri/) - s heart of COMPQSS;on for even the
coicked ‘and-the evil. God truly wants the wicked to turn acoa) from their sins and live, and
not die, and Ve does not 'éake p/eaSare in the death of the w;cked (EZek;e/ \%:233.

The Rewanda ﬂenocide of 994 still haunts the pecple today. /4/‘&/704(3/) the country has made
remarkable progress in altempting Lo heal from the atrocities of that time, and there has been
reconciliation of the two groups, Hutus and Tutsis, on both the personal and the national
level, the wounds still run deep. In KRuwanda, we heard many Stories told about the senocide
and its effects —-- gruesome, horrififing-and-heart-wrenching. wWhat T had never really noticed
before was that all the stories I heard, whether told from personal experience or related to
us, were always about the victims. Tt Seemed only natural that the stories Cominﬁ out of the
genocide would abotnd in accounts of the atrocities suffered and the horrible acts com-
mitted on individuals and Ffamilies. Tt was as if everyone was a” survivor of the 3e,nocide.," and
T never asked, even in »my oeon rmind, about those who were responsible for the Sehocide. But
there was a /arse swath of the population that was Si(f’f’erins, not from the wounds received
during the genocide, but From the shame and guilt of having been the perpetrators, or éeinﬁ as-—
Sociated with them. But their private shame and saﬂ(’er:‘nﬁ had not escaped God's notice.

One of our tear members shared during our devotions that she had received ILsaiah 33, on
Hezekiah s sickness and hedling, and that she thought it pertaned to Rianda. Tt seemed
significant because our team leader had also received this very passage For Kewanda a few
months earlier. So a few of us on the Prayer Team G e., those of us who didn't dance or
6:'173 and in sgnera/ were not artisiica//y inclined) decided to Spend time readins and prayinﬂ
over the passage. wWhat came to light as we prajed and as God revealed its significance for
Rewanda touched me deeply. As we toere Praying, a team member observed that Hezekiah's
prayer Seemed Lo portray the anquish of a sinner. It made so much sense, with some of’
the phrases even reminding me of some of David s Psalms on repentance.

In the Risandan-contexty it wottld be the silent ery-inthe hearts of those who had
computted the genocide, namely the Hutus who had conducted those heinous acts
asainsi the Tutsis ('é/'}oash not-all Yutus had participated in the senocide\ I was an
ansais/v coming from their Sai/'é and shame, makins them cry owut like Ylezekiah from

“this anquish of soul” (v gy, wWe heard their Cr/ in VerSe \4 of Hezekiah's prajer as

well:” T cried like a swift or thrush, I moaned like a moarnihs dove... I am iroaé/ed}
O Lord, copte 2o rmy aid! 3 Throas/*l our time in prayer into the passage, we realized
that God's heart was also For the perpetrators. They had been deceived Ay the en—
ermy and were now left with this incredible sense of 3ai/'é and condemnation. But God
warted to heal them. T 'é/’)oas/’)‘é, On/y God! On/y God would care for those whom
evVeryone condemned and despised, those who had become despicable and hateful even in
their own eyes. God wanted to restore them and have therm live the rest of their lives
praising ¥im safing,” You have put all my sins behind your back” (v and” Sing with
Sirinsed instruments all the days of C2heirl lives in the temple of the Lord™ (v.20).

L pray that the revelation of God s love for them will heal and enable the Hutus o
forsiVe and learn 2o love themselves. Many of those with whorm I was able to share
this insis/'ré with in Rwanda identified with what we sawo and confirmed what we had
3/eaned of God's heart From the passage. T believe God wants us to claim what Lsa-
1ah prophesied about Hezekiah fFor Ruwanda and for the individual Kioandans: ™ he woill
recover (v.20. Our God is so sood. *

brian lee

A)e// this year was my Second vear
going to Rewanda, and i¢ came

nothing of a surprise that it was amazing.
Supa s/ad that a lot of new people came,
fun to meet y\a//, Coming into this Zrip,

T kneeo T eoas So;"ﬂ to learn and experi-
ence more things. Last year a big thing for
me that I found amazing ewas the powoer of
-f‘orgi\/eness. T wondered how 17 was
possié/e for a mother o forSiVe the
person who killed her children. But T
learned ¢hat 'éhroas/ﬂ the power of God,
4NYT>‘/IM6, 1S poSS;A/e. This vear what
astounded me was the amount &t peace and
happiness in everyone. Yes there coere many
people struqgling financially, but they kept
calm and sad that they believed in (God and
that he would make e\/ery'é/'ﬁns all ris/ré. %




Alex Cheng

é(nii/ Rwarda, T was limited in my own little bubble of comfort. You can say T was
stubborn in »y habits, but Soins to Rwanda was 5omeihin5 I could have never ex-—
pected or prepared for. This 2rip was the Arst time I stepped out in fath o 2ravel to a
~whole contrastive COan‘éry. T? felt like T was di\/in3 into a deep aé\/s\s. Since this country
was still f’aains reconciliation with its people I had no expectations except to give them
all the love we can share with them. Once we stepped out of the plane, I felt a rush of
fresh, pure air £l my lungs. I searched the uncharted waters and the more I searched,
the more I fell in love with the people there. As woe éeaan 2o meet all the wondrous peo-
ple that have started house churches, supported a roof for street children, all ry expec-
tations were blown aoay a/’éo\ge.'é_/?.eh I felt dumbfounded. T was erong about Rearda all
a/onﬂ, e was not about what happened in Kwanda, but what has been done to rencw this
country, Rianda’ s story was about reconciliation and transformation of the heart.

Betioeen %/ons Kong and Reanda, the clash
f of cultures is significant. In Rewanda, they
faced tremendous trauma- their history
was filled with stories that told of next-
door neis/)éors ki//ing each other, close
-f‘ami/y friends 'éarnins on each other, these
peop/e were devastated. wWith on/\/ 6 Years
2o reconcile with one ancther, I had just
assumed that people there had still a long
way to go until they had reached com-
promise with each other. However, I sawo
that pecple in Rewanda had such a huge
and ianaié/e love for each other, for God

and for their home country. &very time e

mel Someone necs whelher it was at the
YWAM base or a@ ancther \/i//age, they had
aleways greeted ws with a warm embrace.
&ven though T had no information about

this \/i//aﬁe_, I felt welcomed like fami/y.

This is Someihins almost rarely seen in %/onﬂ Kons. Y—/aaging at A rst sish‘é would be con-
Sidered rude, or an intrusion rather than an-act-of leve or affection. In #/ons Kong, we
have everything laid out for us, from food to educdation. €ven in %/ons Kong, I found it hard
at times to have an intimdte relationship with God because of so many distractions = T
felt like I was blind fFrom what God was doing all these years in my heart. However, as
the days went pasty I learnt of how love can-be given and received in so many ways. Even
though >‘/on3 Kong and Rwanda may be two different cities, God' s love will never change.

All the Rivandese stories showoed me the power and resilience of pecple who have ev-
ery reason to Si\/e up but never do. One story that stuck out to me the most was the
2wins story. €ric and Ale were abandoned by their parents at a very young age. Their father
tried to protect them but was pushed off to the side and slaughtered by a machete. The
mother was éraia//y raped 2rying to protect her two babies and had bled 2o death. She left
while breastfeeding one of them. This story really touched me as we saw the twins, all
grown wp and pursiing a good education. &ven though they had to live without any parental
SaidanCe, and have been iryinﬁ Zo re(',c_)nc’,i/e with the ?ae_s-éions of a)/’l\/, this Siory dermon=
strated God' s love and mercy for these people é\/ keepinﬁ 2them safe and alive.
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The story of Reanda is amazing, to rebuild 2heir Society, piece 5\/ piece. T was so en-
couraged by what God is doing in 2heir lives. Not only does Ye restore, heal and redeen
relationships, but ¥e takes their brokenness and makes them neeco again. People in Kwan-
da give their everything. My faith seemed So.inferior placed next to theirs. Goihs on this
Rewarda mission trip, I have strengthened my relationship with God, realized how he works
in different environments, and that God knows each and every one of us well. This trip has
helped me wunderstand that through whdatever storm we are going through, he promises us
he/p and Safeiy o the other Side. T/’)roaﬁ/’) the 10 days of our siay, God has allowed me
2o look at life in a whole different perspective and 2o grow in him more. %
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“D_arknes.s T e 3&}7’&/\/
_ Thick yet evasive
Hollow, empty, vacuous
S‘éeppi_nﬁ into wunknown
My path disappears

A race aﬂainsi Zime,
'ﬂakins and Forever 105t
B/ackness Aovers over
Sight diminishes, but

Ancther sharpens wup

A Crack/inﬁ underfoot
A swish, a thump, a screech
S’éraining 2o recall what ¢ is
Bewi/derins 15 the vacancy
Listenins for the chill

Darkness was over the surface of
The deep, formless and empiy
Genesis the éesinnina
Long ago Fforgotien
Then there was Light

Sixtden years recent
eo//inﬁ hills in Reoanda
Two tribes lived
A/eis/'zé_ors, even friends
Family altoget her

A ded'é/’]/\/ wedse struck
Malevolence like /iﬂhininﬁ
'fg/ranh\/ of niﬂ/?i unmasked
Yate welcomed 2error
Humanity unbridled

S’éadenlz‘ against teac her
Yusband against wite
Chaos unleashed by Pandora
April 2o July, 994
Hell 2ook over

by £arland cheng

A 2eoin at his mother s breast
Somei/'zins\s gone wrong
Her life drained off
Two brothers left behind
Who would take them home?

In 2the saiier on the wayside
Some Voices mMUrmuring
écas/gngeré acoaken at dawon
Scrounging for grub
Hungry for mercy

wit hout you I am alonre
Is this a night mare?
I cannct sSee rmyselt
T do not exist
- Without your care

Stick together here
Don'? run acoay
Keep each other woarm
&en the rain is tolerable
We can outlast the storm

Be ry friend and stay
Close your eyes, hearken not
The sunis gone asain
‘Get ready-_ﬁo hide noewo
Under the dead leaves
G gt F]oa‘éinﬂ... drifting... afar_
Dreamins of a new kinsdom
A sacred and safe place
No sadness or despair
My Kins and Savior reisns

—Inthecity of God, a promise
Salvation will be your wall
Praise will be your gate
Peace your governor
”/?iﬁ/?ieoaSneSS your reder

Violence no /onser n your land

Ruins no more within your border

Tye Loy wiLl Be Your EVERLASTING

And you will be crowned with ¥is glory

Your 'days of Sorrow will end

“You are the shoot I have p/an’éed.
The work of Y hands.” He sa/s
“ For the di\.S’Z/ay of rmy 5p/enalor“

T am the Lord;," sass #e

" In its time I will do this swiftly.” s



avery cheng

uraho, hella! My name is 4\/er~/. Before I went on my Arst mission trip 2o

Reoanda, T didn? knoew anyihins about what the peocple were like or even hoew
they lived. then T got Lhere, it was like going to a whole news world. I experienced
and learned many things that T woouldn'? usually experience in ry normal life adven—
tures in #ons Kong. Amons the countless ‘é/’):nssi/'ta_‘é T have learned, God s will and
the unity between the Rioandese and the tearm were the ones that were outstand-
inﬁ. S gaité hard 2o write all that I have seen and gone ihroas/ﬂ in Rwanda but T
hope this summarizes what I got out of Lhis russion Lrip.

Most peo’ﬁ/e know about what happened in the 3;nocfde, of 1994. Yet i‘Z\S a whole

other story when yoa\re aa’éaa//y there Seeins the peop/e that survived. ITt's gai'ée
mind—éoss/ins o See how much 'éhe\/ have endured and not complain about t. wWhen
T ook back at v life, all the troubles T coent 'éhroagh Seem like a t:ﬁy dot com-

pared to what they went 'é/zroagh. Every 5in3/e one of them Swurvived miraaa/oasly

and had a sreai and ioachins testimony to 2ell. A 1ot of the people had testimonies
which involved drugs and alcohol . AFter they got saved, they went all over Reoanda

to help the street children who are involved in those Kinds of 'é/ﬁnss. When they
hear what the adults have gone i/?roas/’), they discover that they too can get out
of their siruss/es. This leads to the street children trusting them and now they

call the adults” Father” or " mother because they are so close. From all the won-
derful testimonies that Rafiki's church shared with us, I came to a conclusion
that if God wanted to let them survive, he would absolutely do it, even though it
mis/'ré Seem impossible. It was God's will for them to survive. It was for a rea-

son. That reason is so that God can use them for his glory and that they eoill
Sreai/y impact people such as the children of the next 3enera'éion.

When I Arst heard that we were going 2o pray for sick Ruandans, I doubted ¢hat amyt hing
was-going to-happen mainly-becatse of the language barrier and the totally contrasting back-
grounds and cultures. ¥owever, once we started prajing for the sick Reoandans in one of
the outreaches; it Felt as i we had no differences because we are the pecple of God, and
prajing for them brought unity instead of separation. When we prayed for the sick, they
were weepins even 'éh'oash they didn't even understand whad we woere saying. T was avestruck
because reqardless of our éaaksroands and cultures, through God we could become one.
Some‘é/’)inﬂ else that created unity betioeen the Rioandans and wus was danainﬁ. In the House
of Hope we had a dance session with the wonderfully talented Revandan youth. Now, before
I say anything else, the Reoandese pecple are Shockinsly fantastic at dancing and extremely
rhythmic. And T am terrible at danainfj but still coent a/ons danainﬂ with the Ruandans. A
Rewandan that was a little bit younger than me ot paired up with me and we danced toget her
doing the same moves, (of course him éeihs rmuch better than me) and by the time we were
done, we both smiled at each other and a bond was made.

Among my ten days in Rewanda, Youth Alpha Training occupied two days. ¥owever, if
you asked me three weeks before ewanda) i+ 4/?/70. ﬂa:'nina was 3oin3 Zo /ra)ppen, 9 EETTE LT
stared and not knowon what you mearit. But after r»y mom and dad went to London and had
divine appointments and connections one after the other, they managed 2o plan and get ready
for the Youth f4/p/1a 'Trajninﬁ that was 3oin3 2o Zake place in Reoanda twoo weeks after. Our
whole {’ami/y was both Super excited and nervous because we didnt knowo what to expect.
We didn't know what was going to happen or who was going to come. But in the end, God did
all the work and e\/eryi/’linsd'ast A7 iosei/’)er. All we had to do was trust God and carry the

plan out which was crazy.

Over the past month dur:ﬁa which I was back in ﬁons Kons, T continted 2o learn
about God and grew in what I learned in Reanda. Even though this isn't all that T learned,
saw and felt, I hope it gves you a taste of what rmy adventure was like! This mission 2rip
has been so amazing and I hope I can go on it again next year! Praise God that I could have

a wonderful experience such as this! D




aldan cheng

ello dear reader, you have most proéaély na\/isa'éec/ the wide and expansive Rroanda
’éeé’éim'on-y booklet 2o end Up on this page, my page. #/opefa//\/ the -f’ormai‘éins

people have not SP/_i'é Zhe page in eo.

Before T go into g Lime in Reoarda, T should start much earlier, at the Second
Semester of rmy Sophomore year in /*7)3/'1 School. Tt was in this time when after much

prayer, we launc hed what could be 2he very £Arst Youth /4//9/761 in a school in %/onﬁ Kons.

wWhat started out as a s person event Soon came to doulble in number. But the 1mpact
became much more than just the attendance number. Soon, wohen I walked into the
school a certain nuance of c/’lanse could be Felt in the deepest part of »y Aody. The
start of the school s revival was underway, and more than ever, T believed Alpha could
be used as God's tool 2o érins about ﬁreai c/')anae n peop/e\s hearts.

Fast forward a few weeks, and in London, my parents, under miraculous circumstances
connected pecple all over the s/oée Zo do a Youth 4//9/1(1 GAT (Global 4/p/7a ﬂa[nina\
When T heard cbout this, I was extremely excited. I jumped at the opportunity to si\/e
a talk to about 30 Kwandan pastors and youth leaders about how we can have Faith.

WwWhile prepar;nﬁ for rmy 2alky I realized that it-was diffcult for me to talk about a
Saéjeci I was not fully confident in. I mean, howo do e have faith?

For me, as I looked back on my life. My Christian life has mainly been a roller coaster
with high ﬁoinis éeing conferences like worship central, and lows eith everything else.
My Christian life has been very Ackle, with me p/edsins 2 L R ek o e g e = YO = e B,

all of »y days darins 5piri’éaa/ hiﬁhs, and then the next daY simp/y re‘éarninﬁ o the same

old person Ia)ii/’l the same burdens that T was Jasz‘ a day ago.

T felt fFrustrated. A)/’ly did T have to do this 2alk? h)/’ly couldn?t I do the” A)/’[y did
Jesus die?” 2alk? T Felt like T had been dealt an wunfair hand, but as L prayed and
pondered about hows to do this talky God showed me why rmy walk had been so
mercurial, and it was because T only rea//y 'é/’)oas/’ré he was there when I felt his
presence. e was only real to me when I had some Kind-of spiritual /7[3/7 'é/’)roaa/'z
worship or mayée ministry time. Only then was my Faith sironﬁ in Him, and I could
feel God ie//inﬁ me this is not the way that I showuld be /Jvins ry-tife. That I should
always be SOakinﬂ in is presence, no matler what comes rmy way.

All 2his God has shown me starting with ry talk, then continuously revealing more
and more of this revelation through the trip through separate instances.

After this trip, God has grown me in many ways, in different facets I am a different
person than when I started. God is great, and he is alive. %




gary cheng

O nce we arrived in Kwapda T was struck by the beautiful wedather, land, the friendly
people and the orderliness of Kisa/i. One woould never have thought that just \q years
ago anSpeakaé/é horrors happened darinS the \00 days of massacre. Before I went, the
guestion that I had was how can a nation with such a high penetration of Christianity,
could perpetrate such depraved crimes agaunst each other. Some of the arocities were
even done éy pastors. This troubled me so much. I was Soins into a land of hopeless-
ness. Indeed, /isienins 2o the Stories of these HIV widows, street kids, orphans, the
maimed; the trauma and the suffering that they went through is wurthinkable for me.

Dk ;Masined that hell would feel like this except on an endless re,p/a\/ locp and not Just 00
days. But when I listened more to their stories, I realised that these are not narratives of
hopelessness, but stories of impossié/e redemption, forsi\/eness, reconciliation, love, grace,
hope, joy, fath, courage, and generosity that are éeins resurrected in the wasteland of evil.
We heard a story of a husband 'éryinﬂ 2o kill his wife because of ethnicity. She escaped
/’Iorrié/y disﬁsared but she eventually -f’orsa\/e him and they are /ivins ’éose’é/’ler asain. IFf this is
not supernatural, I would call it insare.

Darins the whole time, Tsaiah b\ was doins a circuit in my head. It is almost a prom-

1Se from God for this peop/e. T know that God loves this cOantry and ocut of the deépair
comes an?aena/'zaé/e love that comes from Jesus. I See this love in action through the
Rroandan tearm members and the local partners they worked with. These Ruwandan partners
were Victims or refugees themselves. They forsook careers and material things 2o Serve the
least, the lost and the last. Seeing our team and the Reoandan pastors cradling the sick,
praying for the lost, repairing a mud wall for a widow, teaching street kids God' s word,
dancing with the orphans, I was reminded that Jesus would be doing just this and indeed by
doing this we are at the hands and feet of Jesus. This is one of the most humébling trips
for me and I consider myself pri\/i/eﬁed to have gone with such a /ovin3 and fun group of
kids and leaders.

7 years aﬁo 'é/']e &vil One /'lad a Aeld day N Eu)ar;da AL('C /'Ie hnever QCCep'éed 'é/‘la'é éod\s love 1S
stronger than his hate. T know this Love will conguter Rroanda again. And T am Alled with
/’lope because of this promiSe. *

a satisfied hearﬂc

remember the house s muddy smears
Iand pee/ins white paint. T remember the
single fold up couch that sat decaying in
2he back ris/'ré corner of the room. T
remember Paul Kaga/ne\s face on the
poster that was pinned into the Crevice of
her dried mud wall. T remember Lucy with
her dark chocolate skin, pro‘éradins
cheekbones and magnanimous eyes gesturing
with her hands as she SPOke. T I

Her story, spoken in Kinyarewanda and translated
to €nglish, was not an uncormmon one for the
millions of genocide survivors. LSt
had been married to a Yutu before the
#ghting between the two etahnic tribes had
broken out . Her husband, stimulated by the
degrading propaganda against the Tutsis had
Zried 2o kill Lucy multiple 2imes in multiple

vivienne

ways. Yer Skin bared the wounds of a ma- tsa n
chete and she lost her aéi/i‘éy 2o bend over. —

For years while her husband pad jail time she —
wated for an answer.

She called ocut for God and after /'Iearins Pactl Kasame\s nation—wide Speech on the
COaniry\S need for reviva/, was able to forsiVe her husbard. Lacy aSked for us to
pray for her; she had noJoé, four kids without any sa/'roo/ins fees and no means of
f’eedins her children. Lucy wanted our words to somehowo c/mnse Aher /ife,d‘asi as
all the other peop/e we had visited did. Yowever this 2ime it was different, Lacy had
Somei/)ins that I wanted. Lucy was able to forji;e her husband for a:é'éemp'éed mur—
der) SOme'é/vina my mother could not do for the man that had broken her hear? \0
years ago) Some‘éhins I had wished for my mother for \q years without resolution.

I was desperaie for this woman o be /’)ea/ed, 2o be iaken into the hands of God.
But, I didn't know God. IF T had stood there praying for this woman, I would
have been a liar and a hypocrite. ITf T had not I would have had a guilt ridden heart
- how could T be so selfish as to refuse this woman prayer, the on/y help she
wanted and T could gve her to satisty her heart? Yet, when I left all T could give
her was a hug and a look telling her T was sorry.

I came to Reoanda expea'éins to do aommaniiy Service, but T ended Up on a
rmiSsion trip with no aéi/i'éy o help. I have aleays grown up with the belief that
Service is about giving;, teaching €nglish 2o %ids, Spending time at orphanages,
éai/dins houses for those without shelter and providins money Lo pecple o
Secure their lives.



Y/owg/er, the pecple in Rroanda_asked me for prayer = the Kind of help T couldn'? 3[\/&.
They weren' really askins me for ~y help they were askins me to help them ask Yim
for help. In a place where ninety percent of the populdation identifies themselves as

Christians, God is the main pillar of strength for many. For so many years I had over

looked the subtler side to service - Saiisfyins one s /’Iear'é.-T/’zroas/’) the simple acts of

/is’éenina and praying, a sense of hope can grow, even without anything ’éanaié/e to rein-
force ¢. IF any‘é/qina, providins Someone woith emctional security is JuUst as or even more
important than having mdaterial Security. %
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m Comihs back to the heart of woré/’lip
And it's all about You
- All about Yoty Jests—

- Tt s now—orrever. Tt s Jusi time — o go
L Ii\S time to crush the i £
My éod 1S a God a)/’)o /7&0./5

My éod wills

Ye is a God who answoers in various rh\/ihms
h When my perspective 1S His indifference,
I wwit 2o learn to rest in the season of waiting.
Battle to keep praying and having +aith
Lunch with the ladies
P/ackins corn, 5in3in3 Songs, Shakinﬁ hands

A movie premiere o end the niﬁ/’)i
Thank you God for érinsins me back to Kuanda

To pray for healing assured of Your eoill

To See Yoa u.)/’lip Up a fervent prayer Ztunnel

7o /’I-C-D/d this one, and 2o /7(,(3 that one, and ¢o dance
To wa/k C/OSe/\/ with You every da\/

| Rains, pouring, blessing, storms

>‘/ea/in3, worship, Olympic rings and umbrellas
Torrents of tears told-methat you are inthe storm
You weep with us, ye'é You know You are victorious

L, you showed me howo to run a 3ood race
You cwoere afrad ye‘é you had fath

I don'? knoeo why e ook you awoay

But T know that you are in s embrace

For me, this year\s Zrip was short, compact and concentrated since I only had
s days on the ground. Ncot surprisingly, God started Speaking even before we had
landed in Banskok and ended with a heartd wrenc/qins Anish. The month or so before
this 2rip had been a bad month at woork in terms of the number of kids we lost in
the hospital. My co//easues and I had discussed that for some reason May-June
had been a bad month. )



This is an excerpt from a memorial written 2o a friend who 1S now in heaven.

I kind of Stopped Ae/ie\/inﬁ that prayina for sick pecple/patients made any difference.

I was disappointed with God that though He claimed to heal in the bible, T woasn'? Seeing any
manifestation of this in our” real world.” And so my heart hardened a little bit each day.

But T wated to believe that as disciples of Christ, we had the authority ¢o pray for

/’Iea/inﬁ and believe that it would come. So T prayed that God would teach me about /Iea/inﬂ,
that He would remove doubt. It's funny - this whole shord mission trip that I went on was
all about healing.

On the plane 2o Africa, I ended up 5itting next to a Ugandan pastor who was reading a book
titled ” #ea/ins" éy John Lake and this pastor shared what the bible said about hea/ins, The
next day on an outreach, we just stood on a bare fReld and prayed for people who came
asking to be prajed over for healing. T didn't witness any miraculous healings bet internally T
think God was c/’lahsins me. From this trip, I came 2o realize that it's net about me. Tt's all
about God. All about ¥is 3/ory. All about Jesus. I£ someone 33‘65 healed of an ailment - it's
all about God, He has the power. IF I pray and nothing happens - it's still not about me.
God just asks us to step out and do ¥is will and it's about simply having a heart to hear
and oéey Geod.

Fath is éeins sure of what we hope for and certain of what we do not see. God asks us to
have fath whether we See a rmiracle or not.

So sister, on my last night in Rewanda, as T was reflecting on God's goodness, Ye dropped a
bombshell when I checked my email. There was news that you rry friend were Passing acoay .
And suddenly my heart broke. I wept for vou, and for the sick kids that T hadn't been able to
weep for before and I Felt that God was restoring my heart of flesh. But it hurt a lot. But T
also knew that Jesus was weepinﬁ, Cuz it says in the bible (Tohn w38) that Jesus wept.

T wasn't disappointed with God.

There was peace. There was peace inthe storm and I knew Jesus was in the midst of your
Storm and that He would ?uia‘é the winds for you and C. That He was 3oin3 Zo 3e'é you to
the other side. So friend, thank you for Sharing your hard journey with me and a//owins me to

learn From you.

The most important thing I learnt on this trip was that it is always God's will 2o heal. T m
not ready to expand on this since I sometimes can't wrap my head around this and all these
what-abouts and then—why guestions still abound. So T will end by guoting from TL Os-
born s book: %/ea/ins 2he Sick which ?ao'ées F.F.Bosworth s book: Christ the Healer i Per-
haps no one could be more conservative than the scholars of the €piscopalian church. Yet,
the commisSion appoin‘éed to stady the sa@‘ect of 5/9iri'éaa/ /’Iea/ins for the Aody, after three
vears of study and research in both the Bible and in history, reported back to the church:
The healing of Jesus was done as a revelation-of God s will for humanity. Because they dis=
covered that ¥is will is -P/,(//y revealed, 'é/’le,\// repor'éed further: No /onﬁer can the church pray
for the sick with that fath-destroying phrasey If it be your will ™ %

ow do I encompass everything T took away from that country, and everyt hing
T left behind, in words that dont detract from the immensity of it all?
I quess I can't, but it's worth a shot.

Missions 2rips are always an amazing vehicle 2o deliver the é/essinss and the love of God 2o
others but T am certainthat for as much-as the missions team teaches and blesses oth-
ers, God teaches and blesses them. Every ¢rip I Ve been on I Ve wondered how much work
I've achieved for others because I Feel God has worked so-rmuch in me a the Same time.
A little part of me warts to Feel good aboutt myself 5y receiving nothing but giVing every-
2hing. And sometimes that's the case - that we do qood things with no recogpition and that
pecple carry out acts with no hope of reward. But God has aleways given me so much 2o
take away and this Kewanda trip has been no exception. However, so much of what T learned
in Rewarda this year was different From last year. It's no surprise — I m not the same per-
son I was a year ago, before or after that 2rip.

Last year T learned a lot. About Reanda, its history, its culture, its people. I also learned
about man, the capacity we have for so much evil and the hope that is in Christ for a bro-
ken Creation. I took acoay a lot. This vear I feel I have not only learned so much more, and
been shown so much about the world inside and outside of myselfy but also left so much
behind. Relationships. te spent so long at Almond Tree Films that T got so much closer
to all the gquys down there while workins alongside ther, singingwith them, worshipping
with them and just experiencing life with them. The same goes for pecple at the YWAM
base and the team of Kuwandans who later came to #onﬁ Konﬂ. There is so much I ve left
behind, I feel like after last year's trip of acclimatizing to Ruwanda and her people, this year
I've just been able to dive in and truly be inthe place. This was to the point that T truly
Ffelt comfortable in Rewanda. To the point that I miss Kwanda so much more than last
vear. To the point that T miss everyone I left behind. So very much.



One of the other main 'é/qinss God 'éaas/ré me about, this year, was redemption. Last
vear I felt a deep pain and hopelessness at Seeihs the poverty, the scars of the
genocide, the widows and everything el/se. But one year down the line, I've had such
an-amazing opportunity to see hovo many lives have been c/’lansed. The cpportunity
Zo See how God has moved in peop/e\s lives in this last vear. Yow that darkness
and Sorrow which I thought was so unmovable has been shifted or often bowoled
over entirely. Early in the 2rip, Some of our team members said they had been praying
over the story of Hezekiah 5 Illness (Isaiah 3%5) 2o wunderstand its meaning and why
it had come up so often when people had 50(,{3/7’& God for verses. T/’]ey e\/eniaa//y
told us what they had found in that verse and it was a story of redemption. The
Signs God used for ¥ezekiah, symbols of Fforgiveness, reconciliation and redemp-
tion. OFf God forse’é'éins all the of his sinful past as if it had never happened, as i+
it had been erased, and Sivins Yezekiah \s rmore vears of life after he had Just been at
death's door. Later, one of the songs that we recorded was based on Psalm 3052
which says:
‘I wait for the LOKD, ry soul wa'ts,
and 1n s word I hope,
my Soul waits for the Lord
more than watchmen for the mMorning,
more than watchmen for the mMorning.
O ZIsrael, hope in the LORD!
For with the LORD there is steadfast love,

and coith him is plentiful redemption”

T hat phrase “ Plentiful gedempt;on“ Stood ouwt so Sironﬁ/y in both the verse and the
song that one of our team made of it.

We met a cidow, very early in the 2rip, named Teresa. She welcomed us into her
home with inaredié/ed‘ox/. She told us the story of her /onﬁ and difficult life before
‘ée//inﬁ us she warted to Praise (God and dance for us. To me, she was the
embodiment of redemption and the hope for redemption for an entire peocple. She
was an o/dla)-oman who had Seen many hard 2imes. Yet she was full of /'lope, enerqy
and a love for the Lord. I can only describe her as beautiful because she shined so
bright and beautiful with an ace-inspiring face. It was through meeting her that I
5e3an to come up with the /yrics for a Song we ended up reaordinﬂ. Mayée one day
yoa\// hear iZ.

But for me the message of redemption Struck a chord. I had been in a low point.
T felt far From God, I Felt hopeless about the world, and the pecple, around me
after finding out so many issues and problems people T kneeo were having. T felt
hopeless about mySelf and whether God could Cor woedld) really redeenrr me for ry
Sins. But e showed me that redemption is plentiful. That His love that redeems
" keeps no record of wrongs” (1 Corinthians 13:8) and that, as the story of ¥ezekiah
shows, God simply wants us to want ¥im and to want ¥is redemption. And if oe
call out to Him then he can make the sun go backiards. He can see wohere woe ve
come on our path of darkness and turn it back to where it once was before

we fell. He redeems. e makes e\/ery'é/']ina better asain and YHe makes e\/er\/'é/')ins
beacitiful again. %
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hen T heard about Rioanda in a resa/ar a)edne\sda\/ " bro-time I felt a caj/ing
for me to go- IZ was rud May (¢he deadline 2o Sign L-(p for the trip was eér/y
4pri/3, and so I had about 2 night's to decide as Marcus was about to buy the group
tickets. I didn'¢ ¥noeo why I was Sofns when I went to Rewanda, but T knew God |
called me i/’)ere for a purpose. T Ve never felt such a peace in me when I told »”y J

g

parents of' »y deciSion to go 2o Ruoanda.

£ Lisienins o God' s voice and diSCanins i it s from God was one of the éiaser chal-
/enseS T faced in these two weeks. I remember prayina for the people there in one
of the outreaches and I got a word for this man and it was " dirtiness” and I didn't
know if it was from God or if it was just myself. I had a peace in ry heart to say
it— and T oéeyed. As it turns out that man was into witcheraft before, and ot her
prajer partners cwere able to help him to break ¢hrough this spiritual barrier.

E Tt was truly a testimony to God s greatness and fathfulness throughout this Zrip.
From the éeairminﬁ till the end of the 2rip the verse “ here am I, Send me" (Isaah
F 6'S) was put into action. %
T2 wasn?.till T was in Rearda cohen I found out about the Global 4/;/7& ﬂaining CGATY ,.
for Youth f4//9/7a that was about to happen darina our trip (Auntie Garland and Uncle Gary
have the full story so I won't bore you with redundart details), and as it happens T just E
went 'éhroag/) 2he Youth /4/p/7a course at school and I was renecoed 5\/ the ‘/—/o/y Spirit. It
became clear that God brought me to Kwanda to share my experiences with the youth pas- E 3
tors there and encourage them. I2 was nerve wreak:‘nﬁ when Auntie Garland approached me
about running a mock session in GAT=but T knew GGod éroaa/ré me here for this ministry F

SN S'éepped out of my comfort zone and did a session. It was Srea’é because I knew God
was ith me the whole time after shoa)mﬁ me 513n5

Humility in worship is anot her 5i3 lesson I've learned during these two weeks. T was told
2o clean the bat hroorms in the Second-week-. As-a Y/ons Kon3 kid I\\/e never cleaned »y owon E
Zoilet ée/’ore, and so c/eanin3 a toilet in Ruoanda wasn Someihihﬁ T wanted to do. I re- ‘

member Marcus telling us to treat everything as an act of worship and so I did. Tt turned L
out to be a great time to bond with the boys on the trip. Inthis trip Ive Served in differ-
ent roles for different ministries but rmy heart's desire was the Same—and that is to glorify i

God. Not an easy task to do '/ admit, and T bl cle-ﬁn:‘ée/y be /earn/nﬂ rmore of it as T 3row
older, but Rwanda previded me ample cpportunities to learn and mature. E




amanda fung
S w B ¢ doesn't Seem to matter how many times T
am asked about Rwanda. €ach time I recount
the things God showed us, taught us and ac -
complished through us, I am left amazed all over
asain. Like most vears, we rinistered to widows,
__orphans, street kids, schools, youth groups, lo=
cal churches, and HIV/AIDS support groups.
However, this year, God enabled us to do three
additional projects, which materialized only dur-
E ;tzﬂ our two-toeek Zrip or inthe coeek /eadins up to
the 2rip! We taught Rroandan street kids how 2o
Zell their stories asins 1Pod touches, pa'é 'éose’é/zer
a Youth 4/?/’161 iraininﬂ conference for 30 Keandan
pastors, and recorded an albur of origina/ wor-—
ship music in collaboration with our brothers and
Sisters in Ruarda. The fact that we got it all done
was amazing. But truly, our God is amazing and the
wunity that we enjoyed with our friends in Reoanda
can only be attributed to God.

As we prepared for our time in Reanda, we had a sense that God was calling us to wor-
ship. By worshipping with our Reoandan éro'é__/'lers and sisters, we were meant to demonstrale
the unity of the body of Christ. In obedience, we set out with no agenda but to worship. wWe
partnered with our Kewandan friends at Almond Tree Films and decided that we would capture
moments of our joint worship sessions as a reminder of the unity we were sure to enjoy.
Since e dicln_‘i have any original music, we wouldn'?t be able to distribute our recordings out-
side of our team, but that didnt bother us, since we were more interested in the process than
the product.

Our trip got off ¢o an interesting start. A the airport, we discovered that Kuwanda had changed
2heir visa re?airemen'és for Canadians and, to make a /on3 story short, four of us found our-
Selves Shipwrecked 1n Kenya wuntil our visas could be processed. Since we arrived on a Sanda\/
and the immigration department wouldn't open until Monday, coe could 2hink of nothing better
to do than to worship as we waited. And, as we worshipped, God Jave US a new Song. And the
next day, as we flecw from Nairobi to Kfﬁa/;, God gave us ancther neco Song. And then one nish‘é
after devotions, God gave us ancther one. The trend continued and, before toe knew it, woe had

Six original Songs. And, as we shared our songs with our friends from Rewarda, they shared
theirs with us. Little did we know that six would become nine and we coould enjoy incredible
times of f‘e//_owshi/) with Reandan gospel singers and worship leaders who shared in our vi-
Sion to worship in unity. e discovered that their Kinyarcwanda lyrics and Keoandan percussion
integrated smoothly into our €nglish songs and that our voices blended perfectly into their

Kinyarewanda praises. We worshipped together, joytully. The sound was heavenly. The unity was

al most ianﬁié/e. And now we have a nine-track alburm of orisina./ worship music as proot-..

T don't think TVe ever understood the unity of the Aody of Christ as much as I do nowo.
T don't think T would appreciate it half as much if it weren? for my experience in Keanda.
The Rwandans with whom we serve and worship are not just ministry partners, but fam-
ily. We are children of the same Father, brothers and sisters in Christy united in Spirit.
And, based on the laughter, tears and hugs shared on this 2rip, that unity was very evident.
Last year, God- showoed me the Aeau'éy of His redemption, the work He was doin3 to restore
peace in the hearts of individual Rioandans wwho had endered Sreai losses. >‘/owe\/er, this vear
I was particularly reminded of God's greater act of redemption, the restoration of all things
and the ushering in of Yis kinﬁdom to earth. I really believe that our times of worship at
Alpmond Tree Films Ruarda toere not only a taste of heaven, but a means of ushering His
k,‘nﬂdom into Rwarda. This beautiful memory has left me hungry for more of God and more

1 of ¥is kinsdom. Le? Yis .éinédom comel % -
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Afew mont hs ago, setting Ffoot in Africa was Just a AR, (o me, but T

didn'? realize 'éh_a:é it was going to be as soon as this summer where T could ge

with my church to Rewanda. tWhen I Arst heard about this trip I was still in shock

because it was what T had aleways planned 2o do. T still remember turning in pry req-

15tration documents and -/’ee/ins overexcited about what was about to happen. T was

expectins a f/aCLe of poverty and God was Senalina me there to help Yis children. But
when I got there it wasn't exactly as I expected.

After an altoget her \y—hour flight, landing in Che Reoandan airport was an amazing
experience itselt. Our whole team was Alled with readiness in our hearts and é:s
smiles on our faces when we got of ¥ the plane. then the Arst breath of Keoandan
ar filled my lungs, T knew that it was going o be a wonderful 2rip.

What was ~y favorite memory of the ir;p.?

Most pecple wooutld guess worshippinﬁ with Almond Tree, a £1m production place,
but in reality, what I miss most is going to the villages and praying healing over
them. I was just avestruck to see God s poeoer woork 'éhroas/') the people. One of
my most vivid memories of this was when Aidan, Vincent, and Jon woere praying for
this man who was put through witcheraft when he was little. While they were
prayinﬁ for him, he\]‘asi kep’é shakinﬂ and mamé/inﬁ SCLUfF.

T didn'? expect the pra\/ins to affect me the
most, but as uncle Gary and I started praying
for pecple, and as I laid hands on their hearts,
Somehow, I could feel Lheir pain that 'é/'}ey\\/e
been a)e//inﬁ up for so /ons. T could feel Zhe

hurt from their pasts and their desperation
|  for God 2o set therm Free. And as woe prajed, I

JL(S'& started cryins because the éridse of
Y osanna Just Kept COM;nS into my heart. All T
could hear was my crying out” break my heart
For what break yoars" and as I felt the painin
this people, I felt God saying to me the whole
time, These are ry people; the pain you feel
For them right now is nothing compared to the
pain L feel for all of my children.” And wohen

I heard this, IJL(S'C started cr\/ins harder and
harder as I prayed for the vi//aaers. Aside from

the pain though, God showed me their fath

and Crust.

=

T here was, a little 50\/ around 3 years old, who came up to Uncle Gary and me. e
asked him what was wrong and he said he had trouble hearins and that he s been
having headac hes. we asked him if he was Christian yet or not, and he said no but
he trusted God 2o heal him and was ewilling to offer his life o Hirm. hen ewe-heard
this we just started rejoicing that a boy so young could have such a fath. We
kneeo that the newo Senera‘éion was risina Up and-that God was 30;n3 to use this éoy
in the future.

There were many miracles on this 2rip that I have never encountered before, such
as Praise redonneaiins with a__u;ors/';ip"/eader Oliver after many Jears . e himself
had many miracles in his life too. One of the miracles that I encountered was the
doy amons all the Rioandans. The O\/erw/'ze/min3 happiness that 'é/?ey endured was
So inspiring and enCoarasins 2o me. Even i/’)oaﬁ/) Zhere woere a lot of donations that
we gave and a lot of hea/ing that we prayed, I still think that T gained more than I
gave. Rroanda 'Caus/ré me hoew o erU'ox/ life with God, how to have COmp/e'ée fath in
Christ, how 2o love my life no matter the circumstance, and how 2o live in
eternal joy. This ¢rip has permanently became a big part of my life and will forever
have a place in my heart. I I could, I would defnitely go o Rroanda again because
not only did T have a great Zime, but I alse made a lot ofsrea'é friends that I eill
keep in touch with. Rwanda was amazing and T love it. %
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wasn'?t sure what 2o expect from this

Rioanda rmission Zrip. Howoever, T kneeo
that God had ¥/is ways, so I simply tried 2o
stay mentally and emotionally open.

karen lim

T was Arst S’érack éy the éeaa'éy of the /410—-
rican continent, then by the cpen-eyed L
riosity and warm-heartedness of its people.

r Day"éy“él_', I learrt 2o interact with indi-
viduals vastly different from me in terms of
/i-pesty/e, values and perspective. I found a

X _capaciiy within me to Keep chansins Yy Viero—
point Lo understand theirs, and to adapt ry-
self physically o their Surroundings .

T was also initially unused to interacting
with so many yout hs over an extended period
of time. I thank God that #e used the ¢ime
o remind me of my own youth and hoeo e
rmolded me all those yearS Aack.

The mealtimes were tough. Cassava, maize, plantain = these African staple food tasted
strange to me. Meat was a bi —-week/y lauxury. I developed 4 mouth wulcers a/ons the way,
So I never ira/y enjoyed the food. Siranse/y, the Same experience nowo makes me cry when
I See fooiasa of the current Somalia farine where I woutld imasine, the very same foods
would certainly be more than welcomed. But oh; the pecple! Lansaase was no barrier.

I met a\3~year old girl at the village of Busanza. She followed me everywhere, holding

ry hand or putting her arms around me. I really wanted to know her name. AFfter much
SaeSSwork, I Anally got it right ~ Uewingeneye Shatali. My heart was very carmed by her
Unreserved Friendship.

W henever I‘éhe Africans start to Sing and worship, something magical happens. The energy
that they emandte just infects everyone. Pretly Soon, the rission team joinS. iny Singing
and dancing eith abandon. Despite the difficulties that they face, their worship is whole-
hearted, joyful and sincere. Everything else simply didn't matter. I Zry to keep a piece of
that African worship style inside me...

The Ruandans have had a hard past. One poisnan'é reminder at the (Genocide Memorial der—
onstrates the Sreai wound that is still s/ow/y hea/insi

K Sometimes, T Se,'é 'éerrié/y sad because T can't imagine what ry life would Ll likio ok 2t
never See my parents again, and yet I/l see the people who killed them, and those peop/e‘s
children, for the rest of my life. I can't bear the thought of it." - Donatas .

Yet I can see their will 2o move on deSp;ie the pajn. Their stories of reunion, reconcili-
ation and redemption comince me that, withsut a doubt, God works when ¥is people cry
out to Yim for /'}e/p. Oh dear God, ’é/'zank You for Sivins me the opporzfani'éy 'éoJoin in Your
great work in Reandal % -

-

when T lef? for Ruwanda earlier this summer, I did
I ot know what to expea'é.éod- wouwld ieaC/-’-l-Me. =
On rmy last day of the trip, the team went to a small vil-
/ase in order1io_/'re//9 rebuild a widow's home. Our backs
were sore from the /_ons bus ride o;?_éampy dirt roads,
while c/améerins down a steep hill towards the house
we were Lo fix, we were faced with a stunning view of
a deep valley coith rivers Snakinﬁ 'é/’lroas/’z the thick foli-
age which stretched for miles into the distance. There,
we met a woman /eaninf’ on a tree branch. ge/yins heavily
on her makeshi+¢ wa/kins stick, She approached us and
asked for prajer because her foot was éo‘é/')ering her.
She swept her dress aside to reveal a cracked and swol-
len foot. wWe lad hards on her and prayed to God For
healing. As we prepared to continue down the slope, she

thanked us, not for our prajer, but +or healing her. ot
_ eeeee—
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bl 8 d
' v

AS I watched her limp away, I wondered what she could have meant. I did not realize
2he Cime that T had encounrtered a woman of such Sstrong Ffath that despite the fact that
she had not been healed on the spot, she was so confident in God that she kneco He coould
restore her foot to health.

T was humbled by the fact that amidst her poverty and lack of medical attention, she was
So Secure in her fath that she was able to thank God Ffor /’)ea/ins, despite the fact that
she was still /impihs. T was humbled 5\/ Stories of hurt, which would leave many of us
depressed, éeinﬁ told éy people who were dancing and rejoicing. I was hembled éy the fact
that peop/e n circumstances So srim are able to p)‘aiSe and reJoide in the Lord.

In a country still recovering from its recent and Zruly terrible past, God once again amazed

me 'éhroush 'Iéhe childlike faith of many we met and I pray for God to c/mnse my heart so
that I may look past wor/d/y 'é/qinﬂs and concentrate SO/e/y on Him. %




To me, dll of this seemed” normal”. Was it really normal? IF I really stopped to think about
‘ everything we d:d no, 1t was not rea//y normal . Why does it seem so normal then? Perhaps

The art and the artist

Loanda is about many things. For i because it seems that in Rewanda, nothing seems impossible. then you have met pecple who

many weeks, T have been unable 8 can come out of a genocide and forgve, when you have seen how gving £100 can transtorm a
2o write. Unable 'éo pa'é into words life, when despite Seeins poverty and disease, you encounter hope and joy, perhaps that's why
the” many. th:nss I ¢hink nothing is impossible and everything is normal. In fact, God was showing me that in

Reuwanda is about. T was iemp’éed o
_focus on one 'é/):ns, but T found

that whenever I shared about

Reoanda, I talked abourt SOme'éhins

different. T found that wwhenever

I started 2o write, SOme‘éhins else

would come up. I would have a

Rewanda, God uses the ordinary to do the extraordinary. The extraordinary can happen wit houtt
lots of money, aid, education and resources. It doesn'? always happen, but it can.

N T was resinded of the song” E\/er\/i/’}ingu by Tim Hughes. I describes God in our breathing,
wak:na, S/eep:ng, resting, corking, th:nk/ns, SPeakmﬁ, hoping, dreamma, watching, waiting, har‘émg,
/aus/):ns, weep:ns, hea/:ns He is in our e\/eryih:ng Our " normal” e\/ery'é/):hs But the Song isnt

e ﬁashéack =S T - Jast about God in our e\/er\/i/'uns. The Song S a prayer for God to be our e\/eryi/?:na. Do e

conversation, I would start 'é/?in.(/ins
about a friend there, I woould start
‘éhinkins about what God was i
. Ceaching me. In the end, I had o 3
admit that Reanda is like a piecCe

choose to See God in e\/er\/ihinﬁ? And even more so, do we ask God to be our e\/eryihing?

of art. =
When you study ity there are many different ways of /ookins, many different feelings F
and ’éhodﬁ/]’éé that can come out of it. It could be different at different ¢imes. You |
cannct merely use one word, a few words, or one way o describe it. The more you F

look at it, the more you mis/’]’é be able to See and appreciate.

The more you understand the history and backgrotind, the more you will appreci- :
ate the artist. Rwanda is like that. The more I think about Eu)anda, the more T
Ccome aay with. The more T go back to Rwanda each time, the more I learn about E
the work of art and appreciate the artist - God. One thing is different though - the j‘
work of art s onﬂoinﬁ, The artist continues to add to a beacttiful picture for us 2o £

See and Ae a/)art of.

TZ was normal
My classroom

eeCent/y T watched a movie called the Mona Lisa Srile. T would nct have t/')oas/'ré rmuch
about it except that it was ancther of those movies where the new teacher at a school made

I you asked me what e did in Rwanda, I would say to you that each day cas a’ normal”
day. We woke up, went o visit pecple, ministries, walked, shared, danced, Ssang and generdlly E

Just han3 around with them. We shared in their food, te cooked with them, we sat with
such an imgaci on the young ‘éeenaﬁers that their lives would be transformed. She 'éauﬁ/ré

them howo to think, she iaas/’ré them hoeo to dream...she iaus/ri them about life. T started to
calming the storst and in turn heard the Stories of Storm and peace in their lives. We taught - realise thatl Kearda was my classroom. Through Kuanda, God tauglt.me.how-Lo-dreamstassfit
| me how 2o hope, 'éaaﬁh'é me about life. e iaag/ré me about Himself.. how real, how deep Yis

themy we prayed with them, we worked with them. We made mud bricks, we went to church -
together, we plajed with children, we peeled potatoes. We shared the message of Jesus F

Street kids how to use iTouches, saww them start makins movieS, recorded worship songs, _ A . A ’ :
love is, how forslvins, hoeo providing, how compassionate. He used stories, people, history,

and trained leaders how 2o run 4//)/161. We would run into people on the street and realise the E
activities — Ye wused everything that Rewanda is about. This year was my sth year in Kuwanda.

once prostitute now owns a shop she proudly shows us, and a once kid in the youth min- . )
L Many peop/e have asked me why T ke_ep on going back vear after year. I woottld answer  for the

istry became a a)ors/');p leader. e re%joice_d N CLa’ZC/’Iins up with old friends and rmarvelled o
peop/e But Se/-ﬁsh/y, I knew that one of the reasons I would go back is because of all the

2heir Srou)ing Ffamily. We thanked God for neu)Joés, 1mproved Enﬂ/;S/‘l, and their

. ‘__ ] 1 d d 1
SR Srowih. thi ngs I have learnt in Reanda and conrtinue to vearn for.



Is it because I cannct learn it in K or anyeohere else? No. But in Rearda, T have the free-
dorm, the time and the space to have a classroom where God can teach me so much. So
rmuch that ¥e cando in rij heart in 2 or 3 weeks that can change me. In 200%, Reanda gave
me the courage to follow ¥im a)/}o/ehe,aféed/y. In 200, I am still /earnfns. Per/va)ps Some of
these people would never know how God used them 2o chanae Someone else s heart. The
widows in Gahansa, the streetkids in Kimisagara, the prostitute ministry leader in Samuduha,
the soccer coach, the children in the special needs orphanage, the missionary couple, the
worship leader, the mother who told us she would be a mother to us in Kwanda. Blessed
are those who were used by God 2o chanje »y life without even them realising they plajed a
part in it.

771& crazy others —

Finally, Rewanda is abotd jotrneying with others. Ruwanda would not be Rewanda if' it was not
about the reladionships. thether it is with those in Rwanda, or with those in 74/on3 Kong,
these people have been a part of my jouUrney in Rewarda. I have come to realise that God gave
me others who are just as crazy, if not crazier. e gave me 3 other leaders who are just as
“blue” on the birkman test - our communication mainly consisted of constant deérieﬁ’nﬂ and
processing, dreaming, laughing at each other, and staying up to talk (some with a higher abil-
ity than others D. I have come o appreciate how Similar we are, and how much of Reanda
15 shared with others with the sarme hearts. ¥e also gave us friends in Ruwanda who wwould
allow us to be a part of their lives, who would do anything for us, who would listen to our
ideas and run along with it. Doing it together makes it So much more fun, So much more
Meaninﬁfa/. It is the Aody of Christ coming ’éose’é/?er as one.

My journey has not stopped and neither has my reflections afier writing this. Perhaps this
is because Keoanda continues on. Kelationships continue on despite the distance. In some
ways, the trip never ends because there is always a part of our hearts that is called” Kwan-
da” and has become a part of who we are, even in \//ons Kong. %

cynthia chan

gocky start
Reanda-and I had a rocky start. I must confess that T am a germaphobe so when
I arrived at the camp site and realised that Y bat hroom For the next two weeks was an

“out-house and that rmy shower facilities consisted of a bucket of cold water in a changing

room with insects and spider webs all over the walls, rmy natural instinct was to send God
an SOS, tell Him how much T regretted sy decision 2o go to Reanda, and that T want out
ASAP. Christians often say that God has a funny sense of humour and the Bible says that
God will never give us amything more than we can bear.

I don't know if God had a good chuckle at
how pathetic T was but Yle definitely heard
ry pleads for help. After enduring the out
house for two days, someone kind/y of -
Fered their private bathroom Ffor me 2o use
So that I could have cold showers indoors
and in a much cleaner environment. I was so
3rdie—f‘u/ that T ke/)i Sayins * thank you, God”
every time I had a shower during those Zwo
weeks. With the bathroom and showoer sit-
udation tnder control, I became open to the
idea that perhaps rmy time in Kuwanda would
not be so bad. Little did T know that 2/
Zime there would become one of the most

amazin3 experiences I have had in my life.

God in the midst of pain and sa-f’ferinﬁ

One of the reasons why I had waited to go 2o Rianda woas to meet Christians, who after
going through the genocide, could still believe in God and not be angry at Him or give up
their fath. I was blown away by how many of these Christians I met and T will share
with you the story of two of them who really encouraged ry +aith.

The Arst person is a man who lost his Family because of the genocide and as a result,
lived as a street kid. I£ he had not told me, T would nct have guessed 2hat he coent
through so much pan in his life. Compared to the other faces I saw on the streets of
Reuarda, it was difficult o detect any Feelings of Sorrow or bitterness in his heart. I was
curious as to hoeo he got ihroaﬁh the pain of his past and so T asked him. Ye told me
that no counselling or ansthing else works other than God himself healing him of his pain.
L remember proéinﬁ furdther and askins hirm £ he ever 30‘5 flashbacks and i he did, what he
would do with them. He told me that he would go to his room, go to God, and “ery and
cry out to God” until God meets him there and heals his broken heart. #avinﬂ lived in a So-
ciety where psychiatry and COanSe//inﬁ IS So prevalent and so trusted, /';earina that someone
can be healed Simply éy the power of God was Just so re-rpres/?ins and So encouraging +or
my fath.



The second person 1S an e/der/y /ady who became a widow because of the 3enocide. She
/ookedd’asi like any other elderly cooman but she was so beactiful and so ca)pii\/aiinﬁ. She
also had this glow that appeared Lo radiate from the depths of her soul. Our team sang
worship Songs and danced together with her and as she danced harder than anyone of the
youths danced, and as she sang louder than anyone of us sang, L could not help but think,
this is the complete healing and joy that God promises us.

The Bible says that we will Seek God and R nd Hint wohen we Seek Him with all our heart.

T saw the reality of that promise in all the people I met in Kwanda. Their reaction o the
genocide was not to be angry at God but rather, they searched for God and they found ¥fim
in the midst of their suffering and when they found God, He was fathful to His promise
that He will: TV ]

“bind up the brokenhearted..bestow on them a crown of éeaa'éy instead of ashes, the
oil of joy instead of mourningy and-a garment of praiSe instead of a Spirit of despair,“
(Etracted from Isaiah (\—3)

Anseoered prayjers

Ancther reason w/qy T had wanted o go to Rioarda was 2o pray for pe,op/e and see GGod
touch peop/e‘s lives through the power of prayer. Whilst we had many answered prayers, for
mey the most memorable anSwered prajers are those related 2o physical /'zea/ing.

The Airst answered prajer is nicely summarised in an email that Marcus sent from Reoan—

da. Yle wrote,” that night at devotional time, I felt that those who were Sick needed to be
prayed for. Those of wus who were Sick 3a‘éhered in the middle and coere praye,d over 5y the
whole team. In almost every case, by the next mMorning everyone was hedaled with only residual
Symptoms remaining. Praise God

The second answered prayjer is for a lady who asked us to pray for her back pain. She sad
that her back pain used to be so bad that she would not be able to clean her office and her
office mate would do all the cleaning. A Feeo days after we prajed for her, she told me that
all the pain was gone and she was so excited that she told her office mate she will clean

the office from noeo on.

The third answered prayer is for a lady
who was At fee/inﬁ well in the stomach
after a /ons car ride and as socon as she
got out of the car, she just lad down on
a brick ledge in pain. We began ¢o pray for
‘her and before we were done, she sat up
to say thank you and told us that all the
pan had miraca/oas/\/ gone and she felt
much better.

Even before Rioanda, I knewo that Gad is a
healer. I have Seen a /es grow before »y
very eyes, I have had a friend who was
Suddenly healed and disc harged from
hospital with the doctors still confused
as to what had happened, and T have heard
good necs of cancer cells éeins contained

in the peop/e »y friends and I have

prayed for.

Yowoever, I do not understand hoeo healing happens, why God heals some pecple and not
others, and why sometimes, God heals instantaneously and yet sometimes, God takes Yis
time. All T know is that as a Christian, 12 is a/ori\/i/ese to be able 2o pray for the sick and
o ask God to heal them and that God, in ¥is Sovereignty, can decide what to do with ry
prayer. Seeing people get healed through our prayers in Rwanda has encouraged me to con-
tinue to pray for the sick, even i I do not fully understand hoew it all works.

The C/’)a//ehﬁe Soihs forward

Whilst in Reoanda, we visited a number of Christian orqanisations. For me, the most mem-
orable one was an orsahisa'é;on that rescues street kids and provides shelter for them.
wWhilst visiting this orqanisation, we met a young boy who used to live on the streets with
his brother and struggled eith drug and alcohol addictions (yes, even at such a young ase\
T/qroaﬁh the love and support of those who work at this organisation, this young boy now
knows that there is hope and a future for him. I was amazing to See pecple experience
God's love and compassion For them through the work of these organisations and-as a re-
sult, they knoeo they are worthy and precious in God's Sight.

Participa'éing in the work of these orsahisaiions in Reoanda was a timely reminder that God
has called Christians to have love and compassion for others and to be the” hands " that
God use to make a difference in semeone 5 life. The Bible Says that we have been blessed
So that we can bless others. Tt 2ells us to feed the poor and to clothe the naked. Y/ow
have I responded to that? wWill I make a difference, even if it is Just for one person? will
T make a difference everywhere T go and not just in Reoanda? s



louise king

Many times T have been asked about the similarities and differences about this vears
2rip in comparison Lo the previous year. Yes, there are Similarities. e stay at the
Same base, work with similar »inistries and have the Same /a'ngaaae barrier. But

honestly, this year was not even remctely comparable to last vears.

The theme of the 2000 Kwanda trip was ' No Separation from Love (A/daﬁa'éanda(*ana
/\/\arakando\“ I sawo the way that God loved these peop/e. I so'é Zo learn the
culture, the ways of the Rroandans, iheih./ifesiy/es and experiences. T hat year L
learnt a lot and took a lot back with me. This years theme was ' Peace, Be Still
(Amahoro Ahorehs).” I Feel that we And peace ‘é/’lroas/r fath and with peace reigns
JoY - This year not on/y did T Zake aay a part of Reoanda with me but T lef?
Something behindy relationships that were built on the 2rip. Nor(/ins with people,
getting to knoe individuals on a personal level, -andins out more about their history,
what they Seek and /ons for. —

I have to say the most eye-cpening experience this year was when we worked on the itouch
project with children from ' House OF ﬁope\ Can orphanag@ situated in Xabeza. I4/)p/e had
lent us five itouch's to teach street kids how to make movies. Our Soul purpose for this
project was not to teach them hoew o make a movie but to make them awoare of the skills
that they have. Sepw‘aﬁnﬂ 2he children into groups we £rst started with drau)ing pictures
of things that they like. This was to fAind out interests of each individual. As their credative
Juices started flowing we noticed common interests betioeen them. 777/‘)135 like cars, cats,
football, helping the family, were a reoccurring dracings these Kids portrayed. We're these
Just things that they eere taught in school? Or were they their honest interests?
Nonetheless this is the type of éacksroand that these children greco up in, things that have
made them who ’é/?ey are ‘Coday. We then moved onto Sioryéoardins for the movie where 'é/’le\//
really had to start inventing the storyline.
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€ach storyline was different; each child had a different highlight skill. I was
beautiful 2o see how passionate they were into crea’éins 2he movie. Just the
thoaah'é of it alone was enticing o 2herm. I was blown away a hoe ?aick/y they
all adapted 2o /earnin3 certain i/ﬁnss about making a Mmovie.

T hese kids were ready Zo /earn, ready_‘éo receive-what we had 2o offer, 1t was
evident from the Arst moment that I stepped into ' Youse OF Y/ope\ and they
showoered. wus all in /zass. Yet all toe twere to ther were Mazansa‘s (-/’oreisneré\.
I adored the new chapter in their life that God had Si\/en 2hem. From drinkins
alcohol, Siea/inﬁ, getting hooked on drugs to children of God, by the grace of
God i/}ey have been redeemed.

They praise and worship him wonderfully in 2he
form of dance. The way that God has chanﬁed . ™
them taught me a lesson to myselt. No matter
howo low &p/aae you are in life God will

al oays be there éy your side and the only way
'S 30[103 up.

To think that this is only one of the aspects of the trip it Just shows hoeo
much God is really workins all areund, all the time.

- Romans sis, And hope does not disappoint us, because God has poured out his
love into our hearts by the Yloly Spirit, whom he has gven us. %



marcus kroese

For our las? day in Rwanda we, the leadership, wanted to surprise the team with a safari. T
love surprises, or at least surprising others (1 try to Keep ée:ns Surprised to a minimum in
% /:-f‘eB. Africa offer§ little in terms of SarphSe destinations. You can tdasi 'éake every/=
one to Disneyland, nor are there movie thedatres, nor are there éow/ing alleys...nor coould you
want to go o any of those places-—after all, you\_);e_z_ in Africal e also wanted to invite on
our 'érip our Ruandan brothers and sisters, those we had been workina with in the previoas
weeks. e wanted to celebrate what God had done in our midst and we wanted to celebrate
with our friends and Family. Reanda has three national parks, the closest one being a couple
of hours drive from the YWAM base cwhere toe woere siaying‘ Therefore, to See the animals
a sunrise, we planned to leave the YWAM base at s:00am. You can proéaé/y imasine hoeo
Lhrilled teens would be at the news of such an early morning affair Cespecially when ¢hey
don'? what i/’)e_y\re in for), but e thought the surprise would far outweigh the cost of an
early rise. Ge'é'éins the boys out of bed was a small challenge, but e were avoake and ready
before the grls Cwhich was a common theme this 'érip» Unfortunately, we were also ready
before the bus. ¥ owsever, we remembered we toere in Keoanda and that ¢ime is a more reldative
concept there. We eventually left the base an hour later than we wished. Once everyone
had loaded the bus, we annotnced our destination.

As a sidencte, it has become a tradition during our visits to celebrate the birthdays of our
adopted Kwandan brothers in some special way. These Kuwandan brothers of ours may not
know their real birth dates and may not have pecple in their lives, such as parents or other
relatives, to celebrate with them, sothis trip-served as this year's birthday celebration: Our
brother Fils was so excited about the safari that during the trip he would randomly burst
into an exclamatory remark about it éeins his birthday or spotting a giraffe while pounding

his Asts in the ar and, on a few occasions, would Sing the k Happy Bir'é/’lday“ song to him-
self.

Our brother Janwier was so /ookins Forward to his birthday celebration that he showoed

wup dressed in his best clothes, u)earing a full Cbut oé\/;oas/\/ Second hand) suit and tie.
People kept askms him why he was so dressed up and Fils would respond for Jamvier, 2ell-
inq everyone that he cas aéoai to get married...ohich eventually evolved into a story about
him Marh/",’ﬂ a zebra on the safari. The bus ride was anything but comfortable. One of
the buses felt /ike you were inSide the ensine Dust would come up ofF the floor. Ran-
dom parts of the bus would £all off, like our headlight, and the driver would simply stop,
p:ck up the discarded device and store it on the dashboard. You have 2o realise that in
Africa the vehicles you ride in are not air i:ﬁht,_nor_.zgoa/d you wart them to be as neither
of our buses had air-con. And the roads are not usually paved and, even when they are
Pa\/ed, rost of the sarroandin3 area has little \/ese‘éaiion to keep the dirt in p/QCe. I you
wore white, you would get out of the vehicle wearing brown. When we Anally arrived at
2he national park, it took about 30-rminttes to resisier and pay for everyone to enter. And
only after much waiting did we realise that there were no animals in the area near us. e
would have to take a Further three—hour ride to the north Side of the park Zo actaa//y See
any animals.

So we set off, ‘éhinkihﬁ that we d arrive at our destination around noon, just in time o eat
lunch. Noon came and left and, as we peered-out of the toindotwsy we could see no sign
of animals, as we were Still on the road outside of the park. tWe Soon realised that what
we were Seeing was familiar -and for the last three hours we had only been backtrack-

ing the distance we travelled to get Lo the south side of the park. From there, we turned
north. A few hours later, our team members were almost ready to turn against us be-
cause of their hunger. * Fortundately” for us, we had a flat tire and had to stop for lunch.
The Aat tire took around an hour to A, a//owins us time to eat our bread/avocado/pea—
nut butter/banana sandwiches. I got a much needed laugh chen, during our break, one of
our concerned and perhaps more 34{//;5/& Students asked me £ we cere soin3 2o be late for
the wedding. &entually, the flat tire was fixed, but it still took us a couple more hours
o reach our destination. By the Lime woe ac';éaa//y 3oi 2o the national park 1?2 was around
s:30pm, which left us about a half an hour to spend in the park before we headed back in
order to a/oid éeins on the road in the dark. Because of our limited amount of time in the
park, we Sawo Very few animals. Because of the sketchy repair to our flat tire, the bus
driver didn'? feel comfortable dri\/ina across the grass to Se'é us a closer view. By worldly
standards, the 2rip was a bust.



On 2he way back, T kep‘é on askina why . God, why would you allow this? N/'Iy would this
be the last thing we do on the Lrip? T would hate for a great 2rip to be scarred by such an
aeoful last day. God, don't let that happen. It was only later that He answered and told me
that in a waylz‘/-;-e whole day was a metaphor for our entire trip. then e arrived in Reoanda
we didn'? rea//y knoeo what God was 3c_>in3 Zo do. A)ed‘asi knew That we warted to follow
Him. When we follow Christ, it doesn'? rea//y matter i£ howo /ons it takes to 3e‘é Zo the
destination. The destination doesn ¢ really matter. Tt's more important that we Zake every
step with Jesus. IZ does no good 2o run ahead, make a wrong turn, or get lost. In that
Sense our human andersiand;ns of success and failure is limited. You can achieve all your
worldly plans and still be a Ffailure. On the other hand you can be a failure in the world' s
eyes but a Son of the King. To -some degree,-i¢ doesn't matter hows well you plan because
God has a greater story in wrap you up in. I doesnt matter if your plan doesn'? go as
you expected, because God is in control. e need to trust #im, not our plans. By woorldly
standards we planned the day guite well, but 2hings just didn't seem 2o work, and our plans

were unsuccesstul.

Quite understandably, we heard a lot of complaining while missing out on the opportunity to
minister to the person sitting right rext to them. It wasnt til the trip back that I realised
that this was probably the last cpportunity I'd be able to sit with rmy Rewandan brothers. I
thank God that Yle is in control and gave us the cpportunity 2o be with our Rewandan family.

He wanted us to spend time with our family not with animals. In reflection, when you look
at Jesus' life, most of ¥is Ministry was in the midst of travel. The disciples would worry
about the destination, and not See the opporiun:'é\/ along the way. It s not about about the
destination bt the journey.

: 'ac‘éaa//y understand me. e did some

Since our return I've had a hard time ex-
plaining what we actually did. In one hand
I feel like I don't have sufficient time to
explain why we did the ‘é/’:inﬁs we did and
in the other I don know if they would

pretty unconventional things for a mission
2rip: Youth Alpha conference, captur—
ing God' s words for a nation in worship,
show Apple that their products can be
highly useful even for those who cannct
normally afford them. Yet, those things
didn'? seem out of the ordinary. In fact
they Seem.ed normal. Our focus wasnt
on those things, but rather on the people

and I And that difficult to explan.
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T feel like we 3&( So wrapped Up in where e re 3oin3 and forse‘é that God wants
us in the present. ¥He warts us now. there are we meart to be now? Mayée ya
should," what now? instead of " what next?".

God he/p me to not worry about tomorrow but about Today and where I showld
be r:s/'ré now. I want to be where You are this very moment. I want 2o be with
You now>. God fors:Ve us for forse‘é'é:ns about the present and Se’éilhs So caug/ré up
in the future. Thank you God for the JoV i? 15 2o be with You! %




am really thankful that I had a chance to ge .é—ack 2o Rwanda this summer. T

expected o And this trip to be the same as last ye_ar\s, COM;nS back with memo-
ries of visits to various places together with the team. However, his year ended up
éeins very different than last year.

It is 'éakins me a really /ons time to write this. I know this is not Something I can
force myself 2o do because I do not want this to Seem as ’éhoash I\MJL(S'C 'ér\/ins to
Sound amazing to get good comments. I want this Lo be real and 2o best illustrate ry
experienCe in Rioanda. So whatever T Zell you here 15 not meant Lo impress you. In-
stead, I wish to accurately describe to you what I experienced in Reroanda.

I /ove mission trips because they have so far been »y on/y experiences 'éra\/e/ins around
the world and I love the idea of ira\/e/;ns 2o help people instead o-/’\jaéi‘ /Ia\/ins a vaca-
tion. At the start of the trip, I was not very happy, sSimply because I found rmyselt
too focused on the relationships within our team. Until-that momenty I had never re-
alised that going on a rission Lrip was about éai/dins relationships with the local peo-
p/e. I set out to build re/a‘é;onS/'I;pS with Keandans and, Ay the end of the irip, I made
Some pretty sood friends and they are the main reason I intend o go back one day .

Anct her 'é/m'i_vg that touched my heart was workins with Youse of Hope. House of
Y-/ope 1S a place that provides shelter and a chance 2o go o school for young street
kids. e woorked with them for a feco days and, frank/y, they reminded me of ryself
when I was their age. T /ived in Po LeanS Kuk for six vears when I was young. I am
thankful that God gave me a place to stay all those years to raise me inthe ris/'ré way .

Rroanda is a rea//y nice place. T like 2he peo_p/e 2here and I like how (God uses people
there. I like the stories of how God does amazin3 'é/'}inss in their lives. T hope T wi_//
get the chance to go back next vear. %

~Jon chen

Bef’ore L even éesin my testimony, I must confess that I have tried as hard as
possié/e to push back wri'éins this. The honest truth is that I don'? really knowo

~what to sayy because what we ve been blessed to experienCe in Ewanda...no'é/?ins L

Say would do our time there any justice. T guess we ' re Supposed to talk about the
lives we Ve c/']anﬂed, Lrumpet about sitr 3)-&&‘5' works and sinﬁ aloud what we ve done
Ffor God. At least that seems to be what people have expected of me every time they
raise the saéd'ect, been this way Since I've gotten home. And T must confess, that's
the hardest part for me. T¢'s not because we didn't do an\/ihinﬁ in our time there, in
ol I Couldn't be prouder and more ‘honoured to have had the opportunity to Serve
with evenyone ), truth is, i/’]ey\re all aces in ry book . But mayée because it's a private
matlter, and cliché much éa‘é, i? was all God. Because for these two Years, ‘é/’)ere\S
one thing that Ive learnt. Tt s not about doing, but about éeins.

Rewanda has c/’lansed my life. God chanseal my life ‘Z/’)roas/’l Rroanda. And T @an ¢ thark
anyone enoajh for it. It's fuunny l‘/’)inkins back that two years ago, I went with only
the purpose of the thrill of adventure, having previously heard of the genocide, one
of my hopes was to get shot at and feel the rush of danger. My whole godl was

to go to Africa, help out as a missionary, survive and come back Ffor hero worship.
Yero worship... so stupid.

The Genocide memorial shook me wupy L éeﬁan to re-evaluate the reasons why I had
gone. But I had no answer for rmyselt, weeping like a half mad fool, I could only
feel the deepest sorrow that welled out of this inexp/icaé/e_ place in ry heart. T
was convicted, T would help, even though I had no idea whdat my purpose was, nor

my Ffunction. I was sSoon to fAnd out. %




And naturally ¢ was Ay éeinﬂ an
: absolute idict. then wa;'é;ns for

Zo p/ay with the kids do maﬁic
¢ricks, and have my bag stolen and
my wallet taken. T2 was at that

receive love. Because despite »y
insistence that it didn't matter,
T was sat down and told that T

it cost them Cthe Ruwandans/)Se-
riecex .

Ms. Ma made me wunderstand that this was because” we love yoa“. T couldn'?t com-
prehend what that meant. The team was made of strangers that I neither Knews of
hor rea//y had that much care for, sure they were 3rea‘é people, but at the time, T
had no understanding of why they would cwait for as long as it took when there were
So much more important mallers at hand. And even more the Rivandans. I wunderstood
why that child would have run cith my money, Zhey proéaé/\/ needed 2. But here coere
these peop/e, and 'é/’)e\/ would sacrifice the ittle ‘é/’)ey had instead £ 5/70)‘;103 pro#'éS?
Nuts, it made no Sense 2o me.

I continued to S‘Crass/e, I could drop a water 2ruck in the middle of the fleld but
that wouldn't make a difference, I could love, but there was too much hurt. T
couldn'? end it, it was too much for it.

Of course, Ms ma came to the rescue agan. It wa_\_Sn\'é my duty 2o save the world,
no human was made to be alas. Jesus was. And how do we c/'lanse_ the world? Ey
/O\/;h3 peop/e one at a time.

And then came young chuti. Learnins what I learned proved not to be enoas/'), God
Somehows knew that I kinda got it in my head, but I didn't get it in my heart. T
guess why he came along. Chuti is a small boy, around 4-s, he's small weak and kinda
sick. When woe were p/ayins games with the children, there he was, always at the end
of the group. T¢ never fails 2o amaze me ad the warrth of children hands li¢ed and
aékins howo he was, that boy, with Sai/e—/ess eyes placed his hands in mine replied
Shyly in the affrmative and e\/en‘éaa//yd‘oined in. There are so many more examples.

This year was no different, in many ways more amazing, what with alpha, the CD or
the movie presier and the safari. But T fiqure that I m ranning out of' steam, and
s getting tedious 2o read. T will end here but in fact there is so much more I d
like 2o say, about alpha, about this vear, the children, the miracles, the old man,
the hea/ins. xR

the kimisagara boys for football T
Jas'é had o wander of £ on my own

~ point T was made 2o learn how 2o

would have it back no matter what

=

lead me to where there is peace

| praise ma
PEACEI He's aroake, there s no’é/]ina to fear.

Mark 433 A /'u,(se storm came up. ales poured into the bodat, 'é/?rea‘éeninﬁ to Sink

i

As I prayed for God to show me what meSsage Zo ér:ns to the Rewandans this vear, a
boat ride in Ma/ays:a Stirred ”y Senses. 'Ti‘a\/e/lhs '/OI‘OM one island 2o ancther, the boat
was 30:173 agamst the Stronq ocean current. ' Idlhﬂ the wave, the boat would crash
down on the surface of the water causing codler to splash up onto the windshield of
the bodat, é_/arrinﬁ the vision of the driver. Nt 5&:%3 able to see clearly where toe toere
going and needing Lo trust the driver, I prajed we would not capsize, that we would
se’é to our destination. T looked out the back of the boat and I could see where woe
had come From, the waves were calm and the skies were clear. If God could take us
this far, e would surely take wus all the way. If I have fath, peace will come. 13
vears after the Genocide in Keoanda, fath I~ éai/dins and there is peace in God.

Our trip began with a shaky start.
T here were Speca/a‘éi\/e reports of
a small ear'éh?aake in Kigali just as
we were /eavinﬁ. As well, Amanda,
Mel, Nancy and I, ¢the Canadians
were told at the arport that we
could not 3e‘é on the p/ane as Ca-
nadians nowo woere re?uired avisa to
enter Ruanda.

A recent developmenrt ¢hat caught us Ay surprise as in all the previous years a visa
wwas not needed unbeknotonst to us, a recent incident that had caused this c/'zanﬂe
in policy 2owards Canadians). God was with us and gave us peace 2o proceed in the
Steps of getting the visa. Thankfully we flews to Narobi with the team, then they
continued on to Rioanda.

I wrote in myd‘ourna/ on the plane to Africa,” So as of noto, we go a/ons this

Joarne\/ with peace that God is wa‘échins oVer us. Ye gave me peace when a wave

appeared out of nowhere and it was Some‘éhins we could not see COM;hS. /fixinﬁ our
eyes on J‘eéu\s.“

Despite Aeins ‘ shipwrecked“ in Nairobi, it redally was a time for rest for us. We
knewo there was a reason two of our worship leaders were éeins prevented from
enierinﬂ Rroanda and ye‘é we knew we were _mean’é 2o wait. Our time in Nairobi was
meant to be for rest, restoring our Souls to prepare us for what we were to do in
Rroanda. A)_e wanted to” /ay down 1n green pastures " and we did. God started to pouUr
down neeo Songs into Amanda and Mel's heawis.



Despite a)ai'éinﬁ for the Ruanda eméassy to open on Monday morhins and

Lrusting the rest of the team was settling into Rewanda well, God provided
e\/er\/i/')ins e needed. Yle saided us 'éhroas/'z the visa process and we had fath to
go to the airport to fly to Reoanda et hout ha\/ins our visa approved yet,

ha\/ins Fath thad 2 will be approved once we got to the other Side. e Kneeo
Prajer warriors were in’éeraedinﬁ and He was with us, it had é_een approved éy the
time we Stepped foot in the country .

%/a\/inj learned more about the peace God wanted us to share with the Ruoan-
dans, we were encouraged. We faced thunderstorms that caused rain to pour
down severelyithe Arst few nis/rés. Rain wwas unusual for this time of the vear.
T he poroertul c/appins of thunder _and Aashes of /ij/réins were dis‘éaréinﬁ and et
we felt like this is the exact example God was Si\/inﬁ us to use to share the
Scripture of Jesus Ca/mins the Storm to the vi//asers a our outreach. As
Reanda is a land-locked country, we were fiquring out how we could relate to
Zhe \/i//asers what a storrm on a lake wwould be like. then we did share the res-
sage o the vi//asers, they could connect instantly o éeins fearful in the storms
and wunder the rain.

Many live undelr roofs that leak water in and Felt the powoer of the storm. In one

of those storms, a few of us out were a a home visiting €ric and Henry, teenaged
orphaned twins T watched grow up. Above the 5oom;n3 thunder and sounds of pelt-
ing rain, one of them was sharing a Bible passage that he wanted us to pray over
him. I shook at the shock of the thunder. Sadden/y, Zhe /is/}is wert of £ and there
was darkness. It would have been pitch black if it coerent for-the s/ow of Gary‘s
1Phone screen as he looked down at 2hat scripture. T looked up at the other /ish’é

in the room. It was a s/ow-in—'éhe-dark Jesus crucifed to a cross /')ansinﬂ /'7;3/’ on
2he wall which I had not noticed before. T2 was apowerf’a/ resinder 2o me to knowo
that Christ is there with us, what e has done on the cross for us to live in this
stormy world. Also, that the Word is a lamp unto our feet. In the darkness He will
help us And our way. As we prajed for the twins and their role in God's plan For
ewanda, the /iﬁ/’l’é came back on and the storm swubsided. There is peace.

FOLLOW: The Lord is »y S/’)ep/‘)erd

Mark 4:35 That day when e\/enins came, he sad 2o his discip/es,” i e go over to the
other side.

As our team prayec/, we woanted to follow God 2o where Y/e warted us to be and who
He wanted us to be with. e did not know howo it would all come to be, i/}oagh n
fath we followed and offered all we had. Our hearts, our time, and our gfis. Disci-
pleship was Some'é/qins that was on our hearts. Jesus called Asherman Lo follow him
2o be disciples. How were we going to encourage people to have a personal relation-
ship with God and be discipled, when so many pecple have lost personal and familial
rela@ionships in their life? God opened creative ways for us 2o be in the lives of the
Reoandans and walk eith them in .(’nowins God more closely.

We were led to go 2o and walk on \/i//ase roads ahg—sdi/’ler inside mud homes and pray
Ffor widows of the Genocide. To hold those who have no parents, to dance freely

in worship with the Rwandans, to listen to what is on their hearts, and to pray for
hea/ins for those who have diseases. One nis/’ré at a \/i//ase outreac h, the electric gen-
erator was not powerful enough to porser a projector for the movie that was o be
showon. With the crowd awiticipating a movie, the Spirit moved us to pray for healing
over the villagers. Individuals came up for prajer and God was with us and taught us
hoeo 2o pray for Yis beloved people. This was better than any movie. We also did crazy
'é/qinss like learn a hip hop dance from our team member Vivienne 2o " A)a/kinﬁ on Water
by LeCrae. As we danced by cornfields, in front of streetkids or even a lashmob in the
basketéball courts of a slum area, it really brought smiles and a sense of connection
Zo the pecple around us. By faith we danced, so we hope they coill remember mzUnquUs
(-f’orejﬂner\SB moving Lo the beats and be reminded of putting their faith in Christ.

A few woeeks before leaving o Rewanda, Gary and Garland met a Reoandan pastor in the
UK at a Global Alpha conference who wanted 2o see Youth Alpha in Reoanda. '



T/]ey also met the international 4/p/7a youth director from Netherlands who happened
to grew wup as - a mMiSSionary kid in Risanda. He left because of the Genocide and hadn't
been back Since and he returned to Rivanda because of 4/pha youth irainins for the
local Reandan youth pastors. We are humbled by how God was preparing for Alpha
youth 'érainins before we even knews it. S'ée_ppins in fath, Gary and Garland mobili zed
people on our team and a very short amount of time a two-day traning was organized.
Praise God, the Kiandan yoa’é/'] pastors were able to be e?uipped o reach their yoa’é/')
and engage therm in deeper conversations about God s personal relaionship with them.
Many youth are /ea\/ins church because they don't see the relevance of God in their
life. Please continue to pray for discipleship and revival of the young 3enera’éion

of Reoanda.

As intercessors prayed, the word 3ate" came Up and the connection between Y/onﬁ
Kons and Rioanda was like a éridﬁe for revival and wunity. Both places are 3ateways into
ancient cultures. Since T éesan going to Reanda in 2004, I hoped #K pecple could one
day could experience Reoandan worship. In 2006y God had placed the connection
between China and Africa on my heart and as T pray'ed over the years, God is really
érinsins it 2o life. This year, not only could we partner with Kwandans in their land, a
small tearm was able to come to %/onﬁ Kons ard partner with us in YK and 2o See how
o intercede for ¥/K and China. A hopeful desire became an anscoered prayer, and Zhe
Reoandans could dance, sing, pray and preach God' s redemption in our land.

F

Psalm 24:9-10

Lift up your heads, you gates,

lif¢ them up, you ancient doors,
that the Xing of glory may come in.
Who is he, this King of glory?

The LOKD Almighty— he is the King of glory.

UNTTY: River of /ivin3 waler.
Mark 4:35-39 Jesus was in the stern, s/eepins on a cushion. The disciples woke him
and said 2o him,” Teacher, don'? you care if we drown?”

e got up, rebuked the cwind and said 2o the waves,” Quiet! Be still!”

&ven in a land divided Ay unSpeakaA/e sins and horror, God can melt divisions with ¥is
anendins love . e prayed that streams of abundart life would Alow From Kewanda and
revive that land. IZ is amazing to knowo that /i\/ins water 1S So rich, the lives can be
Fertile again. 3

With our Rewandan brothers and sisters, we could see their hearts for those who
have AIDS; who are lost, who are in Spiritual and material poverdy, we could be with
them to know that God cares. God is in all the smallest cracks and lifés people out.
Yet, there are C‘,/’Ia//enses on the battlereld and every moment woe are all vetlnerable.
These are the bold staff at YWAM, as well as, other missionaries and pastors we
Knows. tWe thank God for their persSeverance and pray that the Spirit of God be with
them and For continued A/essins and protection over them.

There are so many needs, so many ihinﬁs that we cannct offer, but only God can. Yes,
God cares i ‘é/’)ey drown. ¥le is the one with power to command the waves to be still.
God resinded me that I cant doit alone, no one can. I amt tharkful for the prayer
warriors who f’aithf’a//y stand with us every year when the team goes 2o Rwanda.
what a /’M,(se part they have. Ve érous/'zi all of us tose‘é/’le_r to let ¥is s/ory fall doeon
there. ¥le éroas/')i peop/e who loved the peop/e Ye loved. I was touched to See Y
team embrace »y Reoandan Ffarily. In awe I watched how God was using all Zhe 3[7‘"&5
of each person on our team. Some Spent time to make \/;//aﬁe women kKnowo i/’)ey\re
beawtiful. Some interceded for the tearm and ministries everywhere we went. Some
played musical instruments and let the songs of praise flow out. Some melted acoay
barriers with streetkids through p/a\/ins Ffootball. Some trained Kuwandan pastors with
their experiences and heart. Some danced to the beat God gave them. Some éroas/'ré
their skills of p/’lo‘éosraphy and £1m to the streetkids. T am Spurred on to continue
ry photography and £1lm Lo reflect His beauty. ITn one Spirit, we cried out 2o God, we
opened our hearts for God to do ¥/is miracles in our lives, we let the tears flow. We
are /earnins what it means to surrender our will to pick up ¥is cross to follow Him.
I wart 2o live much with wha God 3[\/&5 mMe.

Streams of life, abundart life. The curse is broken! Flow, river, flow. Kevive this land.




BEAUTY: There is éeauiy inthis p/aCe

Mark 439 The woind ran ottt of breath, the sea became Smocth as glass.

E\/ery vear God asks me to trust
Him—Trust that e will show
me things, érins me to people, and
—— “continue to love the people wohen
I am not near them in Reoanda.
Over eiﬁh‘é vears, I am cOn'éinains
o withess the beautiful ‘é/?inss
that God is doin3 in Reanda.
Even when the storms come and
the waves topple the boat over,
Jesus is with us. He has the
power to Stop the winds.

The mis/ré to gve food to those we meet who are hansry, 2o heal those with AIDS,
o provide shelter to those who live in the streets, o érins to school those who
could not pay school +ees, the love to mend Lhe deep coounds in their hearts. God
is fathful and I am thankful that I have experienced ¥/is radiant éeauty in

a wounded place.

When ~y heart Areaks for 5‘/;5 peop/e, )1/3 Shows me Aeaaty. T/’Iere was Dada was a
young 3ir/ when L met her eis/'ré years ago. A worship leader in Rafiki's youth minis-
Zry ihroaghoat the years. In 200%, our team prayed for this unwed 'éeenaser when she
was pregnant with a child. She was ashamed though strengthened to trust the Lord
for provision and for raising her son. This year, she was brave enough Lo testity be-
fore their youth group and our team, that God has done great ’é/’I;hSS in her life. She
Just frished a vocational Zraining for Sewing and now her Son is three years old. Yer
Juéi/ani face when /eadins worship has returned. Then 'ﬁser came to And us. 'Tfser s
in his mid—twenties and a former Streetkid. Ye has been a part of the Kimisisara

Ffootball teapm woe meet every year. Last year, he could barely speak Ens/is/') with a
'éoaﬁ/') attitude . He had £ nished dri\/ins school but did net have money Lo 3ei the li-
cense. We left him SOMQ‘éhinS From a previous team member, and he started to save
the rest of the money he needed to get the license. A Fews> months before woe arrived,
773er had sent a picture of his license and asked us 2o pray that he would get a driv-
insJoé. When he did not show wup at the time we met the footéball team, they told us
he was workinﬂ. 7T hat evening, he surprised us by driving his emp/oyer\s qxq truck all
the way to our base and came to proclam God's goodness and o show us the an-
Swer Lo our prajers. €nglish words miraculously came out of his mouth as he told
us all he wanted to say and that his éiaser prayer reguest was that he wanted to coalk
closer with God. God heard owr prayjers -f‘o)_* 7’;3&)". Disbelief melts a&a;n. God you are

able. Also, in one vear he anscoered our prajers for our friend who is a football coach
2o be able to 3e'é mMore 'éraininﬁ as a coach and go to university. That s precisely what
we found him doing this year.

A Former national team member as
a teenager, he now is coachi ns the
future talent of Keanda and shar-
ins Yis deelp ;(‘ai'é/'z in the Lord. Our
prayers with the Streetkids and
yoai/’z football teams we meet of
Rroanda 5ein3 in the World Cup one
day is not impoésiéle_ This year, Six
boys our friend coached traveled to
Mexico as the Arst Keanda team to
go the U~z World (7405 5‘Cunnin5-.
Truly God you are raising up Kean-
dan youth to rebeuild the Society.

Since Almond Tree Films Rewanda was established by ry #riend Isaac and budding
Reandan Flmmakers in 2008, God has opened this group Lo more training, produc-
tions and redoani‘éion. This vear, three of these £ mmakers premiered their short Alms
in Neew York\\s Tribeca Film Festival. I was able to withess their £rst time in a movie
thedatre, sitting among international Alm critics while their £lm was shown on the éiﬁ
Screen and also as they met notable directors and producers. There are no movie
theaters in Kewanda, yet here our friends are Shar;ns powoerful mesSsages of hope
'é/'zroaﬁ/’z Rlrm. So we were excited to be in Ruanda tohen Almond Tree set up their own
Al premiere evening o let their community to know about their progress and shoew
Stories that reflect the struggles and Lriumphs in lives overconming the Genocide.
Gradually, they are able to have a business that can sustain their /ivins and make their
Rilms. Gody I am in ave of how these young ren took the c/')a//ense of /earnins £lm
2o share the stories of their heart that can heal their nation and the world. Now the
world even ‘recognizes their talent and are touched by their passion for éa’é'é/ins loss
and /i\/ins life.

Our time was laced with wonderful divine appoint ments that God surprised us with.
There was the time when I was prayins for the group of Streetkids e would be able
2o rain in digital storytelling, something God had put on rmy heart. wWe cere paréner-
ing eith Almond Tree and coere #Anding the Kids. Hlowever, rmy Friend Emmanuel called
mMe one day_and asked i£ I could visit his MiniS‘éry with the tearm. Youse of ﬁope IS a
home that houses ten Aoys from §-\6 that lived in the streets up wuntil January. Last
vear, Emmanuel walked with me arowund the nearéy market and 5roa3/'ré me to the éo/s
he was reac/')ins out too. I prayed that they would have a place 2o live, food to eat
and be able to ge 2o school . I felt that these were the kids were the ones for disi'éa/
5ioryie//in3. Almond Tree came back with the same saﬂﬁeSiion. wWith the confrmation
we proceeded to spend a few days with these éoys and they were eager o learn hoewo
Zo orﬁanize 2heir ideas and Alrm therm with an iPod Towuch. Our team wworked patiently
with the é-oys 2o build their confidence in using 'éec/mo/osy. My heart was warmed 2o
See the team, eSpec;a//y the youth that were my former students, be able to share
their know/edﬁe with these 50\/5



For rmy students who grew up with technology and the best education to whom T
have shared stories of Rioanda to. /4/50, for these éoys who were Streetkids and
whose lives have been transtormed éy love and now have a hope for a future. As a
teacher, one of ry greatest joy is Co observe the excitement of /earnins neco kKnoeol -
edse and 5/1a'rih3 with others what you knowo. I was amazed that these 50\/5 were
So motivated that they showed me nee storyéoards everyday and they wanted 2o

£ lrm their movies and act in the movies of their friends. They opened their hearts
2o share their life of abuse, rejection, addiction to drugs and alcohol, then 5@:1@3
rescued froM that life into one of /o\/e and /’)ope éow)s éack to the Marke’é where
they use to steal from was a redemptive moment. S’éorekeeperé shouted at them to
go aoay, ye'é they were confident Lo £Alm their scene even when onlookers couldn'?
fat hom that these kids were ¢ransformed, they were students noeo, /1a\/:n3 abundant
life with Chr:s-é ’771ey are precious in Yis 5:3/1'& and their lives are so importast.
F/m/ns their life became a way of /}ea/:ns, of them reCosn/Z:ns the past and rede:\//ns
the gift of a future. It was almost oo much for me, God blewo me away with an
inspired idea éecominﬁ reality. The extraordinary éecomins ordinary . The love Yle has
for the streetkids, my Students and I is so 'éansié/e.
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Tansié/e is God's love pouring down. It was incredible to hear the sounds that came
From heaven. As much as we wart to capture the music of heaven, C',o//ec;éins the
hone\/ drops on/y can tell so much. The process rea//y re?airecf us to be open to
what God wanted us to do, 2o worship with the Rroandans and see what melodies and
words e Arinss. The words of scripture came a/ona with the melodies and e woere
in utter awe of the refres/']inﬁ /i\/ins water poured over us. é«)or\shipinﬁ wwith the Ruan-
dans is pure joy. God revived my Soul and entire éeinﬁ to worship Him in freedom, to
let go of p1y control and gve it all 2o Him. ﬁnﬁers to instruments, voices to melodies,
hearts to Go_d\s heard - may it be beawtiful neco Songs Zo Yim.

WHERE TS YOUR FATLTH?: He shall reiﬁn forever.

Mark q 40 %/e sad to his d:sc:p/es, A)/')y are you so afraid? Do you still have no
fath?”

4/’&/101,(3/7 there is éeaaiy, there is a lot of darkness. We continue to intercede over
the needs of the ministries, ministry leaders, vocational Zraining, businesses, and the
lives of those we met and have not met. Even with all the beacttiful ‘éhinﬁs God al-
lows me to be a part of in Rewanda, it is a battle to face the despair in the lives I
encounter. Like the two streetkids I have followed for many Jears who are 5ira5—
3_/ih3 to have a future. The time I wanted 2o visit Emmanuel at his éoardins school,
T found out he was Kicked out because he had stolen some oil From the kitchen
to sell for money he wanted. I did not want 2o see him back owutside in the Sat,.
ters where I Arst met him, I prayed he could be able o ge back because it was
his on/y C/’_IanCe at a 5/1&/‘5&7‘, —I(‘ood, and education. Thankf’a//y he could ge éack and
I hope he woill be able to persevere 'é/')roash school and know he is loved. Simi/ar/y,
afler a game of football, Mugenzi stood in front of me on the Aeld. e were able to
start his sc/)oo/ins a few years ago but Stopped because of no home and no farm-
i/\/ 2o take care of hir. Now Wby he was not able to Ar;nj words 2o tell me what he
wanted to Sa\/. Tears mins/ed with his sweat as he looked dowonwards. My £riend
transiated what Musenzi mumbled. He is now back on marijuana. I warted <o Knoewo
More, i/’)oash all T could do was /IL(B him and 2ell him that God loves him so much.
He asked £ I could take him with me, o be Somewhere safe. He was ihirsiins for
hope. T had 2o leave him asain in the streets, I couldnt take him anyeohere. I need
2o have fath that God loves him so /V[L(C/’I, that %/e eill take care of hirm. God can
and will take care of the Rioandan family God has placed in my life. Ye has been.

I need to have faith for them and for ry life. God promises that He will take us
2o the other Side. te will get there. I should keep -ﬁ’xins my eyesS on Jesus. Like
on rmy Stormy bodat ride, T can look back at where Ye has taken me So far and knowo
Ye will 2ake me to where Ye wants me to be. There is a/ready victory and peace
because Yle reisns. Praise ¥/is name and let ¥/is a/ory fall down. Imana Ishirmeoe
(Praise God)!

T/’Iank JeSaS
Look back cohere you are cOminS from

Look where you are noww
And prafée Jesus

See howo you used to be
See /’}ou.) yoa are. nhow

And Thank Jesus

4/way5 A yvour eyeS on Jesus
And thank Jesus

Remember how you wused to be

Look where you are going

f4nd praise Jeswus

Oliver Kavutse -
(worS/’}lp leader — a friend who survived the Genocide and lifted owut of the pl 1nto
/l\/lhs /}opeB R



krysta tsan

E/en up to two months past the trip to Rwanda there hasnt been a day that has
gone éy when I haven'? thought about the peocple that we encountered there, the
children we plajed soccer with, the widows we prayed for or the food that we in=
da/ﬁed in every nis/'ré. Before the 2rip, little did T knowo God was Sending me 2o Rroanda
for a purpose and a purpose that remains a.lasting mermory.

My initial expecitation on this 2rip was that we would have to do a lot of e\/anﬁe/izinﬁ
to the Ruwandan pecple. Peop/e\\s Arst reaction to the word ' Ruwanda always relates
¢o the genocide in 994 ki//ins over $00,000 pecple. OF course that's what Rwanda is
most well known for to the entire world and what a sreai way to e\/anﬁe/ize ‘éhroaﬂh
Sa—pf\er;ns.. But T had little fath in God or myselt: how could someone like me,
Someone who continues to Sirasﬁ/e with their fath be a 5/855[;73 to these people
who have gone ihroaﬁh so much? The past school vear /eadinﬁ Up to the 2rip was
very difficult for me. I had had a rough time because I put school above everything.
My priorities were So shuffled that I slowly stopped attending small group, T hadn ¢
touched rmy bible in a while and I prayed less and less each day. Most of all I put
ry full dependence on rmyself to be successtul. A/t/zoash T studied hard each day,
I was still straas/ins in classes. And it soon became clear I wasn doins well
because God wasn'? my Source of strength. So with these past selfish motives T
didn'? know what to expect from rmyself going on this Lrip.

However, even with such little fath that God could use in me, I was pushed
out of my comfort zone as soon as I Stepped of ¥ of the plane. \/isiiins all 2he
different ministries (soccer, dance, orphans, widows, HIVH), God gave me oppor-
tunities to grow in ry fath and be a é/e\ssfns to those around me.

Not only 'éh_.ai, but He used me to reach out to these people. He 3uided »y 5ody Zo
walk over to the woman sitting gaie‘é/y alone at the dining table. Words and woisdom
that T d;di?\’é_e\/en know I had poured out of my mouth 2o speak to those around
me. And before I knew it, I realized that God was asins me and gave me the con-
Adence and spoke through me. Ye saco into ry weaknesses and assured me that-as
long as I have faith, He would guide me in the right direction.

One of my most vivid memories coincided with Yis reassurance. On one of the days
we did hotse visits we went to the home of a lady in a red dress. She lived with her
3 children in one of the smallest houses I have ever Seen, which was e?ai\/a/en'é Zo
about the size of v bedroon in ﬁonﬂ Kons. She shared her ‘éeSiimoW with us as
we all 2ried 2o A2 into her little home: Her husband was a Hutu and she was Tutsi.
Previoas/y.darina the genocide her husband was pressured into doing 50me’éhinﬁ about
his wife' s identity because he woould be ki//edJL(S'é from Aeins associated with her,
So he ?ried 2o kill her with a machete and ran aay . Lacki/y 'é/')oas/?, she survived.
With many physical injuries and even more mental scars she was forced to continue
2o survive so she could rase her children. She Straﬁa/ed day AV day 2o make money
and get food for her children, but one day her husband returned and asked for +or-
siVeneSS} the kind of f’orﬂi\/eness that isn't Fnown to man. Khowins that she needed
God's strengthy the woman prajed to Him continuously until one day she was able
Zo forﬂi\/e her husband and allows him to return home to live with them. I remember
éeins éroaﬁ/'ré to tears From her story because T knew that only ’é/’)roaa/’} God was
this woman able to muster the sirenaih Zo -f‘orai\/e her husbard. So many moments
like this occurred when God constantly told me to have fath and ¢rust Hini. And
therein lay ry theme for this Zrip.

Proverbs 3ig—¢  Trust in the Lord with all
your heart and lean not on your owon tnder—
5'Candin3') in all your ways acknow/edﬁe hirm, and
he will make your paths siraishz‘,“

God loves ws all. Z/(nCOndiiiona//y. Irre\/oaaé/y.
Eéerna//y_ *
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