
  

 

I miss you all and miss the church in Tlayacapan and all the activities we did, also I miss the 

Mexican people around the church, people we met in the church, the market, the mountains, the 

cucumber, the flowers, the big houses (Maria F, the room you want is reserved for you). I miss 

Abouna Daoud, Tasony, Mina (we will pray for you tomorrow), John (uno), but one thing I miss 

the most is the LOVE that we all felt hovering all over us, the love of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

  

The days went by quickly I didn’t even feel it, I was talking to Suzy yesterday and said I didn’t 

have time to open my computer as I used to do the last two missions because we were all the 

time busy with something.. we didn’t waste time. 

  

The Walk: We did lots of walking in the streets of Tlayacapan, talking to many people, having fun 

with the kids, even letting the kids do the evangelism work, such as distributing the flyers, talking 

to the people and inviting them to the church. I felt I’m really in a mission to let as many people as 

we can know about the church and about the service that the church will offer. 

  

Going in groups made me feel like the disciples when they went every where talking to the people 

and letting them know about Jesus Christ, specially with people praying while others talked. 

  

When we went to the market and we sang all together, I felt the ground underneath us is shaking. 

People were looking at us and wondering what these people are doing, and then going down, and 

talking to them was an amazing experience. What was amazing is that when we stayed behind in 

the same spot praying till the reset of the group finished talking to the people in the market area I 

noticed that when we finished praying, some of the group members started coming back. I felt the 

power of prayer and I’m sure Maria F and Freda felt the same. 

  

The Mountain:... I think I’ll not have enough time to talk about it; the only thing I can say is I met 

the Lord up there. 

  

The Team: You all are amazing… I thank God for giving me the opportunity to be with you all… I 

learned a lot from you: The true fatherhood from Abouna Daoud, The genuine motherly love from 

Tasony Suzy, The Thoughtfulness from Ihab, the Joy from Monika K, the kids service from 

Ashley, the child heart from Yostina, the sense of humor from Mena B, The Praising from Mathew 

Toma, Mena T, John, and Mathew, a first class level of sharing from Monika, The love from 

Victor, The Fun from Maria F, The Persistence from Mervat, The Peaceful quietness from Freda, 

The Creativity and Imagination from Marina , The patient hard work from Maria, The sincere 

love for the Kids from Puvley and Monika,  The Tasty food from Suzy . 



  

The Church and Abouna Zakaria: I think I belong there, when I came back I felt I’m in a very 

strange place not my place… because things are different there. The congregation of the church 

is amazing I felt I’m one of them, their love to every one is something I’ll never forget. The Kids 

that I felt they are mine, looking for them every day when I woke up. 

  

I’m really looking forward to meet with you all again in Mexico soon, I’m praying to God to be with 

each person and to guide us all to his will. 

 


