Dominican Republic 2005 

“Therefore the Lord longs to be gracious to you, and therefore He waits on high to have compassion on you. For the LORD is a God of justice; how blessed are all those who long for Him.”
Isaiah 30:18 NAS
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Front row: Tammie, Annalisa, Kayla, Audrey, & Rachalina Parra. 

Back Row: Andrew, Blake, Matt, Brian, Rich, Joaquin Parra, Arselina Parra, & Brandon.

The Internship

This summer I had the privilege to work with Brian and Tammie Wallace and six other interns in the Dominican Republic. This internship was under the Manna project in the DR, and I worked under the training and guidance of the Master’s Apprentice Program, or MAP. The job entailed many different roles; the main thing we did, however, was oversee, and work alongside, the different mission groups that came down over the summer. We flew out May 24th and returned August 7th.

The Training

I trained under the Master’s Apprentice Program, or MAP, throughout the school year. This involved weekly meetings, a simulation and intensive training weekend, and raising support. Also, as this was a slightly different approach than most MAP missions, I did some preliminary work long-distance with Tom Martin (the states-side coordinator for the Manna Dominican Republic Project).

The Groups

This summer we had seven groups come down to help; this is what our overall team schedule for the summer looked like:

Travel in: May 25

Camp Preparation/Intern Orientation: May 26-30

1) Highland View Church of Christ—Oak Ridge, TN—May 31-June 7

2) Maricamp Road—Ocala, FL—June 7-June 14

~Intern Break: June 15th
3) Red Bank—Chattanooga, TN—June 16-June 23

4) Northland Mission—Kansas City, MO—June 23-June 30

~Intern Break: July 1-July 4

5) Fairfax Youth—Fairfax, VA—July 5-July 12

6) Legacy—North Richland Hills, TX—July 12-July 19

~Intern Break: July 20

7) Surprise Break—No Team Signed Up—July 21-July 26

8) Cloverdale—Searcy, AR—July 27-August 4

Summer Camp Closing and End Meeting: August 5

Travel Home: August 

This was a great opportunity to work with youth and their sponsors from all over the United States! These teams worked really hard, tried a lot of new things, enjoyed a day of tourism, and grew in Christ. What a great introduction into foreign missions!

The Other Interns

This summer there were five interns, one long-term intern affectionately dubbed the “out-tern”, and a sponsor (a past intern) that stayed longer than the normal week to help out and fill other intern duties:

*Richard Amy—Canada; “Out-tern”

*Annalisa Briggs—York, NE; Intern

*Blake Burchfield—Texas; Intern

*Audrey Goodwin—York, NE; Intern

*Andrew Prior—Nebraska; Intern

*Kayla Sparks—Tennessee; Intern

*Matthew Wert—Virginia; Past Intern

It was great to get to work with so many amazing and talented people. Working in intense conditions and living so closely together can create tension at times, but overall I think we formed valuable friendships and helped each other grow in faith. I was richly blessed to get to know and work with these fellow Christians. Some have continued to work on the mission field at this time: Blake is now married and he and his wife are currently working at an orphanage in Haiti, and Kayla Sparks has returned to the DR to live and work for a year. You never know what relationships may blossom on the mission field, too . . . Congratulations to Rich and Audrey who are getting married May 13th, 2006! 

The Work
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The Coffee House 

The coffee house is a far cry from the “Starbuck’s Experience”! In the nearby town of Rio San Juan the church has started an outreach program. This “coffee house” is a rental home that the owner is letting the Wallace’s use for free. While we were there it was open two nights a week. On Saturday Tammie Wallace taught two English classes at different ability levels while a local church member met with others for Bible studies. But on Sunday night we would take the groups to Rio San Juan and hold a worship service, and spend the rest of the night visiting with people. The groups would lead songs and perform skits and just try to get to know the people.

I can most easily compare the coffee house with an inner city mission—there were some pretty rough characters around, but Jesus went to, and sent us to, the lost. Being there week after week, we (the interns) began to form relationships with some of the people; it was an awesome experience to hear a room full of street gangs singing “I have a Living Hope, I have a future, God has a plan for me . . .” at the tops of their lungs. Loving people at the coffee house changed me. 

The potential of this work is exciting! Kayla Sparks decided to return to the DR and work there full time so that the coffee house ministry can grow and she can continue to develop relationships with the people. Please pray for her and this wonderful ministry.
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       Right to Left:

       Me, my friend   

       Alfonsina “Fonzie”,

                                                       and Alfonsina’s 

                       cousin in front of the 

       coffee house.
The Hospital and City Dump
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Every week we took the group on a two-hour drive to the large city of Puerto Plata. There, they would put on a VBS, we would visit at the hospital, and then go to the city dump. Medical care in the Dominican Republic is not like medical care in the U. S. The hospital there is probably one of the hardest and most shocking experiences for those that come to work. Picture a 1930s hospital; a hot, humid climate; a low amount of staff; and crowded wards with children, prisoners, men, women, young and old and you’ve just about got it. It was challenging to try to guide a new group through this experience every week, but it was also rewarding and impactful, not only on the sick, but on the team members as well. What a wonderful thing to sing to, pray with, talk with, and touch the sick!


While in Puerto Plata we would also visit the city dump. Here many Haitians would come and live, squatting on government land. If you’ve never met someone that lives in a trash heap then I don’t know how to relate this. We would go; sing songs with them; pass out sandwiches, juice and snacks; and sometimes the interns would pass out clothing bundles of items the groups would leave behind. Greed born of poverty can be a dangerous thing so group members would stand a long way off while we did this and in order to minimize the chaos. Caring for the poor is so important; this was a wonderful tangible way to minister to people’s needs.

Vacation Bible Schools

Every group would put on several VBSs for the surrounding communities. This was not a typical U. S. VBS, but an hour or so of bible story, songs, skits, crafts, and snacks that showed Christ to children. Jesus demonstrated the importance of children in His ministry and this was a key component of the work we did. The children at our VBSs, in the community, and at the children’s home were a huge part of our lives. Helping to orchestrate three VBSs a week for seven weeks can be exhausting, but so much fun!

The Community & The Church
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I cannot overemphasize the importance of relationships. There was so much relationship building involved in our work: with each other, the community, the children’s home, the church, the missionaries, the teams, and our outreach programs. We did build some wonderful friendships that I hope will be a seed, or some water, in developing the most important relationship—our relationship with God.


Every group had a day they spent in different homes in the community. On this day we would break a team into four groups and would personally be in charge of a group. This was interesting when I would “translate” for them—nothing translates better than love! The time that the groups spend in the homes is great, but as interns who get to be there week after week we got to experience a deeper level of hospitality. Several relationships were started because of Community Days that were deepened during breaks and free times. So many people opened their homes to us, shared their hospitality, and offered their friendship. 
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A multicultural church experience can be a real treat—and real test of self-discipline to stay awake if you’re tired and don’t understand the language! This church experience stays with me—I can sing the chorus to several songs in Spanish and will never think of “Trust and Obey” (“Obedecer”) in the same way again. It was neat to get to know the church members and to worship in several different languages. God is truly the God of the whole world.

The Children’s Home
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The children’s home down the road is an awesome ministry. We got to see many different sides of what it takes to run a place like that. We saw these kids on a daily basis and telling them good-bye at the end of the summer was a little like putting our hearts through a meat grinder. I think one of my regrets of the summer is not spending more time at the children’s home. 

The Work Projects

[image: image8.jpg]


This summer we had a lot of workdays! There were a lot of service projects accomplished and I don’t think I’ve ever been in better physical shape. I also discovered the joy of hard physical labor and the blessing it can be to others. I loved workdays, but they could be exhausting. If you ever need help hand-mixing cement though, let me know . . . (Heehee!)

The raw numbers are: 


*8 Tin Roofs


*3 Cement Roof Seals


*9 Cement Floors


*Cement Work for Wells, etc.


*Repair Work on Wells


*11 Painting Projects


*Extension of a Swing Set


*Foundation for Rig Storage


*Foundation for Family in 

   Community


*Multiple Ditches to Lay Water 

   Piping

The purposes of these projects are to physically bless people, but also to open up opportunities for sharing Living Water, and a foundation of eternal value.
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Life in the DR Living in a foreign country for two and a half months can be quite an experience! Before the summer was over, though, we began to feel comfortable getting around (at least in our own little circle!). Spanish is the main language of the Dominican Republic and, as I don’t speak Spanish, that can make life an adventure! 

The country there truly is beautiful and we got to experience different parts of it on our early July intern break. Also, spending one day a week at the ocean isn’t a bad trade off for Nebraska summers either! Food is different, pace of life is different, the language is different, the dress is different, and much more—but it was a good experience and stretched me in many ways.

One of the things that sticks with me about the DR is how much closer the culture is to what Jesus’ culture must have been like—living in the DR made the Gospels come alive in a whole new way for me. Building relationships at the coffee house was a lot like Jesus spending time with the tax collectors and “sinners”. A church around the corner definitely did not approve of what we were doing at the coffee house; on Sundays they had to pass our coffee house to get to church, when they passed the coffee house they would cross to the other side of the street, walk past, and then cross back over. What I hope we offered at the coffee house was what Jesus offered—God’s love, and the healing potential of it. 

Another aspect of the culture that transported me to the Bible was the young age at which girls would marry and start having children. When the girl interns would tell someone how old we were the typical response was to ask how many children we have. We met many mothers that were fifteen years old and a couple that were even younger. The way that large family units lived together is another similar cultural trait.

The last one I would like to mention is the relationship between Dominicans (the east side of the Island) and Haitians (the west side of the island)—the relationship between these two nationalities was a Jew-Samaritan reality. There is a lot of prejudice and social difference between these two groups of people. What Christ offers is hope for both.

A note to end on . . .

I think that was one of the biggest blessings of the summer—I got to, by the grace of God and Him working through me, be the hands and feet of Jesus; I got to love on sinners and outcasts, reach out to a “Samaritan-like” people, feed the poor, visit the sick and prisoners, disciple others, and serve—I was humbled, I was blessed. You were a huge part of this work, Thank you!

The Bobita Church











