May 29, 2006


PURA VIDA
… … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … … 

It has been a few weeks since I arrived back in Costa Rica after being in the States for three weeks to spend some time with family, and to attend a conference with my organization in Wisconsin.  


My time in the States was such a great blessing and I want to thank everyone who came to hear my organization’s presentation either at Wheaton College or at First Baptist.   It was so great to be able to share what I’ve been doing in Costa Rica, and the rest of my team was able to share Rahab’s vision so much better than I could just on my own.  


The conference I attended was called the International Christian Conference on Prostitution held at Green Lake, Wisconsin.  The time I spent at the conference was refreshing, eye-opening and empowering.  There were 200 people there from 36 different countries and represented all sorts of different ministries within prostitution, from micro-enterprise to graduate school research, and all sorts of other ministries in between.  It was great to share in the similarities and learn from the differences.  Our focus of the conference was about sharing our story, and that we all (those reaching out and those being reached) have the same basic story.  By sharing our stories, we learn from each other, and so we need to learn how to share our story.  Our speaker, Dan Allender, gave us four basic components that make up everyone’s stories: shalom- a place where wholeness exists(ed), tragedy, searching, and restoration- whether that be present or a promise of what’s to come.  


Since that looks confusing, I will put it in my own words, in terms of my own story of coming down to Costa Rica.  My shalom started long before I found Costa Rica, with the desire to serve abroad after I finished school.  This is a form of shalom because I know that Christ wants me here serving others for His glory and that anything less than this would be empty for me.  I know that whatever I do in life, it will have an element of serving because I cannot think of anything else with more purpose.  The tragedy in my current story is that this journey is not an easy one.  Cultural and language barriers have been stronger than I anticipated, and it’s easy to feel like the only traveler.  I also lack counseling training that makes up a large chunk of my work.  However, the reality is that I have a web of people here that are a new family and community for me.  I thank God that Cristina Pena is here, just a few bus stops from my house.  She graduated from Wheaton the year after I did and our friendship has been a huge blessing for me.  I also have co-workers that help me prepare for my support group with the girls, and the social worker, Herminia, has even teamed up with me for the harder subjects.  Above all, I cannot forget the support and prayers from you that have been so important to me.  This search can often be a slow and therefore painful one, but it is a journey with meaning. My searching for shalom shows me how many tools and people God has placed in my life to help me serve Him.  We are never alone…God never leaves our side, and He gives us each other.  The restoration in my story is not when I head home on the plane in November, but it happens when I learn something new about myself, God, or what it means to be His child.  It also happens when the women and teens here at Rahab experience aspects of restoration and healing; they are rejoicing for the work God has done.   This is the true joy of restoration, and to know the joy you have to know the pain.  Restoration cannot come without tragedy.  


By sharing our stories, we are better able to understand each other better, and can serve each other better.  My story, probably like yours or the girls I work with, is not a linear one, but more like a dance.  It flows in and out of itself with aspects more apparent at times than at others.  Above all God is faithful, so if this dance seems out of control at times, He’s there to ground it, whether I fully realize it at the moment or not.  


Now, whether or not you are more confused than ever, let me turn this around to say that in my times of tragedy, or suffering please pray in these ways.  Coming back to Costa Rica is good, but I need prayer as I get back into the swing of things.  
Furthermore, my group with the girls is going to be going through some changes as we re-organize and bring on new staff members.  Also, please pray for the girls and me.  Since I have been gone for a while, we need to get caught up and continue to build up our relationship.  Lastly, Rahab Foundation in general is in need of financial support for their balloon payment on the property due in June.  God will provide, but we need to bring the issue to Him in prayer.  



However, a serious tragedy happened to the Rahab family last week.  One of the women we minister to here at the Foundation was murdered, along with her daughter, by an ex-boyfriend.  The staff here, including myself, are in no danger, but everyone here at Rahab is deeply saddened by this event.  Please pray that God would keep the women we minister to and that they would learn from Yorleny’s situation.  
Since you share in my story, please rejoice with me in the ways God has recently provided.  The conference was amazing, as well as the rest of my time in the States.  Also the time at the conference open doors for Rahab to make connections to other groups to help us grow stronger and continue to open doors to new ministry opportunities.  We also started a new project out on the Pacific coast this month, so this is a great praise and we are all excited at Rahab to see how God will use this new ministry to impact girls on the coast caught in trafficking.  

Thank you again to all who write and tell me how you are doing.  It’s always wonderful to get news.  

In His Grace, 
Jamelyn
Email: Jamelyn.in.cr@gmail.com
Web:  www.geocities.com/jamelynincr 

