Mexico Service Trip Reflection

As flashing lights from the other side of the rode quicky passed me by, all I could think about as I rode the taxi in to Tlayacapan was the fear of not accomplishing anything during my missions trip.  Fear of not being able to speak the language and to get my message across were the biggest factors that discouraged me from having the self-confidence I needed to partake in the missionary work.   I was expecting to have to “market preach” to people all over ther town who were pagans.  Little did I know, that they already had knowledge of God.  From the get go, my expectations were changed and all what I had in mind to do was changed.  Meeting the rest of the group and having Ashraf and Suzy reassure us as to what the plans were and how we were going to go about bringing the people of the town to the church was a huge relief.  Knowing that what I feared the most was not going to be an issue and that I could actually reach out to people and bring them to the church was actual possibility changed my self-confidence.  I now knew that I could, with the help of God and leadership and guidance of Abuna and our group leaders, accomplish bringing people to the church.  What was more eye opening was seeing the amount of people who already converted, baptisted, and leading in the church.  Witnessing the growth and strength of the church was truly a blessing.   Being a part of making it grow by bring doing God’s work to bring more members to the church was truly a blessing.   But, seeing the blessings that have been bestowed on the church was more memorable as well.   Witnessing the remnants of oil dripping from the icons, pictures of anomolies during baptisms, and hearing the stories  that Abuna Zakaria would tell us were all part of truly blessing experience.   

Whenever we would talk to the people of the town, I would get a sense of how much God would bless them by allowing them to be content with their simple lives.  What made an impact more on me was seeing the children and their happiness with their lives.  They had nothing to play with except each other.  Some didn’t have shoes and some wore the same clothes for multiple days.  They did not care, nor did they think anything of it.  It put into perspective how much I preoccupy myself with ancillary troubles of every day life.  I realized that seeing the people who I would evangelize to was a way for God to open my eyes and help me realize that my troubles should not dictate my life, but rather they are simply road bumps slowing me down from reaching God and making him the focus of my life.  I am glad that I came on this trip.  It was definitely an eye opening experience which brought my closer to God.  I happy to see that I, in someway or another, was able to make a change in the church and see that God was using me as a tool for his work.    
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