



Reflection of Suzan Hanna
I guess I can now start to put down some of my feelings about the blessed
time I spent with you.. The problem is I don't know where to start... I
don't usually have any difficulty expressing my feelings, but this time I
am overwhelmed with different emotions and I am also a bit surprised at
what's taking place inside me.

I guess I can only start by giving my heartfelt thanks to the Lord for
giving someone like me the chance to take part in this trip... evangelizing
the word of God to others has always been a dream that never seemed
possible to come true due to the total lack of spiritual/personal/service
preparedness on my side, as well as the difficulty for a whole family to
get a chance to do this together... but the desire was there... and because
God is so merciful, he looked at my nothingness and decided to show me how
he can work with nothing... and for this I am so grateful for his love and
for the blessings he poured upon us..

Tasbeha, or a bible study meeting while not being the first person in the 

church waiting for our arrival.. early masses
are the same... and never did he waver when he suffered from a problem in
his ear that caused him pain and bleeding, without us knowing anything
about it..On the contrary, he was always happy, smiling, encouraging,
motivation and above all teaching by example. He tried to truly convey to
us the feelings of true prayers, he wanted to give us his years of
spiritual experience in quick doses as much as he could. we saw him as a
mountain when he didn't loose his tempers or even show the slightest signs
of being upset when situations granted him to be so such as the Tasco day
when he was trying to bring us all safely to the church before dark and
carrying the responsibility of each one of us on his shoulders, literally
running between stores to gather us in time. 

The very first day we went to the
elegant market area (Mega Supermarket)? we went prepared, with Spanish
speakers, well prepared pamphlets, lots of enthusiasm, and a huge number of
servants (all of us plus our friends from Mexico Church)... we spread all
over the place and started talking to people, and we were truly thrilled...
However, we returned to the church... and waited, and waited and nothing
happened...

That night I felt that one of two things will happen: 1- Either nothing at
all, meaning that we will try to reach people but the days will just pass
like this, Or, 2- God is trying to tell us something. That night I was a
bit disturbed and anxious until we had our meeting and (not coincidently)
Uncle spoke to us about Peace and quietness..

The second day though when the idea of taking the little kids (Bablo,
Julio, Camilo and Rynaldo) (oh and there little black dog) and going to the
very poor and humble area around the church, with Adriana as our tongue,
and us hanging around her and the kids with much Joy and Love... that day
we spoke to the people through our smiles and our eyes, offering nothing
but love and a longing for all those people to just step into the house of
God and know him in person.. and do you remember what happened? people
started pouring into the church... lots of kids and mothers, aunts,
grandmas, etc... That night before I went to bed my heart was filled with
Joy and peace because I knew what God was telling me... It is not my
preparation, it is not how organized and technically savvy we are.. it is
how willing ... this is what ignites the powers of heaven to work leaving
us watching and marveling... the people came to our door and it was our
turn to try with our limited capabilities to offer what we can, and it was
up to God to magnify it, not for our glory  but for the benefit of those
who need his word, and for the encouragement and strengthening of us to do
what we can and leave the results up to him.... and from there we went
again on our own to the streets surrounding the church and more people came
and that day Ashley was our ambassador to the people. On these occasions,
when the people came, we were then able to use our tools of lessons,
crafts, songbooks, music, stories, movies, etc.. and apply them
effectively.  The reason why I mentioned this story is that, to me, it
didn't only relate to the fact that God works with the so little we can
offer, but also because the message I received through it is that it is
very necessary to start from within and go outward... (in this case it was
starting from the immediate alleys and streets surrounding the church
before going to the near cities and surrounding towns), but it also carried
to me the idea that evangelizing should start from within inside the church
first and then spread out.. and this is what Uncle Victor confirms in his
message... and that's how the bible stated it in acts 1:8. Even though, as
Uncle said, this will take longer and much effort, but I felt it is
essential... so may be we can make it part of daily life to talk to the
people around us in the close circle and let that go parallel with services
like the Mexico trip, and preaching to the world outside of the church..
etc.

“But ye shall receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you: and
ye shall be witnesses unto me both in Jerusalem, and in all Judaea, and in
Samaria, and unto the uttermost part of the earth” (Acts 1:8).




