



Reflection of Victor Beshir
When we travelled to Mexico, most of us thought that we will go to evangelize others, while in fact we were all touched deeply by God’s love and work.  We came back more humbled, having more love to His children regardless of their color, ethnicity, or any other description made by man.  We had daily practical lessons on Christian love, never done by a speaker but practically by the way people received us in the Coptic Orthodox Church in Mexico.  We learned how to love from the bottom of our hearts.  You may think this is very basic, but wait until you see what we have seen; it is an amazing lesson that is not easy to comprehend.  But love is, as the book of  (Song of Solomon, 8:70, describes it,  

“Many waters cannot quench love, 
      
Nor can the floods drown it.”  
We were there for only ten days, but you will not believe what happened over there in the last night. After the birthday small party for those were born in August, the servants said good bye to the children and the adults.  All of the sudden, a loud crying, tears like you never seen before, long hugging that did not wish to have an end.  I heard crying of some people from a distance and we hurried to hug them and comfort them. It was a touching hour that will never be forgotten.  
I remembered a lady came with her children to the church everyday after work to prepare some special food for us and she stayed late. We all felt grateful for her love and sacrifices, so we decided to give her a gift, a simple one.  When I gave her the gift, she cried and told me nobody before gave me the kind of love your group gave me.  In reality, it was not our love; but rather, it was His love that filled all hearts.  All in all, it was the miracle of love, which is greater than many other miracles.  

Georgette told you about the love of Fr. Zakaria. How he communicates easily with everyone with the language of love. He is the kind of a person that you cry on his shoulder when you need to cry, the bosom that you feel comfortable to rest your head on when you are in need, and the father that will embrace you with love when every other door is shut before you.  May God bless him.

We learned that service is not as we see it often, but it is love and care for each one, first and foremost. Before offering service, we learned how to take care of each other. Each member was taken care of the rest of the group in a certain area.  We had people who wake up very early to prepare meals for the group and others who did not go to bed until late to make certain that things are prepared for the group when they wake up in the morning.  Others were praying for you and for the service while the rest were asleep after a hard day of work. This is how love was translated into its own language, the language of sacrifices. 

We tasted the depth and changes that prayer meetings can bring about in our life, as individuals and as a group.  Also, we had Bible study sessions where we all sit on the floor in front of the sanctuary with open hearts and minds awaiting for His spiritual food.  How sweet were the Praises (Tasbeha)?  When night made everything is silent around, the praises came as if they expressing the hearts of all creations, praising Him while heaven is listening to the praises.  We spiritually enjoyed listening to a whole Divine Liturgy in Spanish?  They allowed Spanish hymns-not from Coptic origin- during partaking of the Holy Body and Blood.  The songs although we did not know the language, they was touching.  People need to express their feelings to God using their own language and cultural ways of expressing themselves, as long as these ways are not contradicting to the commandments of God.   

Above all, we can say that we have seen a glimpse of the church of the apostles that was mentioned in the Book of Acts.  We have seen how God supported evangelism with mighty miracles. For a long time, I thought the combination of miracles and evangelism happened in the Early church only and stopped afterwards.  But, I saw it happens in Mexico as the Lord said, “And as you go, preach, saying, ‘The kingdom of heaven is at hand.’ Heal the sick, cleanse the lepers, raise the dead, cast out demons (Matt 10:7,8).  “And He said to them, “Go into all the world and preach the gospel to every creature. He who believes and is baptized will be saved; but he who does not believe will be condemned. And these signs will follow those who believe: In My name they will cast out demons; they will speak with new tongues; they] will take up serpents; and if they drink anything deadly, it will by no means hurt them; they will lay hands on the sick, and they will recover.” (Mar 16:15-18).         

Before going to Mexico, we prepared a schedule, and a plan, based on consultation with Fr. Zakaria. We arrived Friday evening and on Saturday we went to a big market place to distribute brochures that inviting people to come to the church for a sermon, music, and to watch “Jesus Film.”  Then from there we went to another market, and worked hard the whole day.  But, God has another plan.  One of our group’s members invited the children of a shop owner where the shop is a few feet from our church.  These children came along with a few adults. Many of us were disappointed.  

Then God’s directions came in the following afternoon. A few of us decided to go and invite children living in the area of the church.  Amazingly, before they go, a child came and that child literally lead the group.  He ran into his friends’ homes to invite them. When the doors were opened, the parents asked about the church. Then, a few children joined this one child and the servants, and each child ran to tell his own friends too.  
In the evening, we were shocked to see this big number not only of children but also of adults who came with their children without invitation. It was a big harvest. To our surprises, the lady who serves in the kitchen stood up and talked to the adults.  While she was talking, she cried and touched many hearts. Then others talked to the adults.  When Fr. Zakaria came in, he welcomed everyone and gave them gifts.  At the end, he talked to me in person saying, ‘This kitchen lady is a great evangelism worker; she attracted seventeen persons to the church.’ 

From that day on and until we left, the church received many children, youth, and adults everyday.  We all were very humbled when we saw the hands of God. They were simple people but with great love.  

From the church premises, you look from a window to see a beautiful mountain.  I used to call it the Mountain of Horeb.  How beautiful to look at the mountain and remember the psalm, 122, “I will lift up my eyes to the hills —
         

   From whence comes my help?
  

   My help comes from the LORD,
         

   Who made heaven and earth.”    
It will take all of us more than a few pages to let you see what we saw, touch what we touched, and express our feelings.  But in summary, we have seen the hands of God at work, we have touched miracles formulated in front of our own eyes that made us cried or bowed down in awe and reverence.  We have witnessed a true evangelism that we were thirsty to see. Finally, we have experienced a love that was engraved in our heart.    
Victor Beshir

