2
 vans, 2 trailers, and 22 people set out to drive for 2 days to Mexico on a youth group missions trip. What was the mission? The mission was to serve God by building a house in Mexico for a family with little earthly riches. We pulled out of the Faith Baptist Church parking lot on Friday, and began our 1,000 mile journey to Mexico. Although the trip was just now officially underway, we had been planning it for months. Everyone had spent countless hours doing various fundraisers, from a pop can drive to a fireworks tent. Preparation for the trip had also included keeping a daily devotional journal, as well as memorizing the second chapter of James. Finally, there were the Sunday afternoon meetings, in which we planned various fundraisers and parts of our trip. It was nice to have completed the planning stage, and actually begin the trip. We drove all day Friday, stopping for the night in Sacramento, then driving all day Saturday to San Diego. We spent the night in a church gym in San Diego, then attended that church’s worship service the following morning. After church, we drove a bit further south to pick up our translator and his son from the airport, then drove to the AMOR office, where we got our assignment for Mexico. This was our last stop in America.


On Sunday afternoon, we finally began our journey into Mexico. We were able to get through the border without any major difficulties. Once in Mexico, everything seemed to change. Sure all of the street signs were now in Spanish, but it seemed like it was a lot more than that. For me, it really was not anything new. Along with several others on this trip, I had made a similar trip just two years before, so I was not in complete culture shock. What strikes me the most about Mexico is the sharp contrast between rich and poor. Sometimes we would drive through a very poor neighborhood, but there would be one very nice house in it. Although we have similar situations in America, the rich and the poor are at a much greater extreme in Mexico. Many of the houses that poorer people lived in were in terrible condition. They were built out of whatever their owners could afford. Sometimes it would be large pieces of plywood, sometimes old tires, and sometimes even garage doors. The other thing that really hit me was the amount of garbage lying around. Many hill sides had garbage strewn down it. There were also numerous stray dogs, many that were in very poor condition. Entering Mexico was definitely an interesting, and very sobering experience. 


After driving for a little while in Mexico, we finally arrived at the AMOR campsite. The campsite was also a different experience, but it was just as I expected. It was really nothing more than a large flat area of dirt and gravel with groups of tents. We found our very own patch of dust, and began to set up camp. It was not long until we had our entire camp set up, and everyone’s luggage unpacked. After that, we began to explore the camp a bit to see the facilities. The bathrooms made outhouses look luxurious. They were not anything more than a large trench, with stalls placed over them. The showers too were less than what we would consider to be acceptable. To shower, we would take a five gallon water container, fill it with water (which was usually very cold) and open the spout to allow a stream of water to trickle out. Although I much prefer the facilities in America, I think it was important for me to see the circumstances in which other people live. 


On Monday morning, we were finally ready to work. We drove for about 45 minutes to our work site. The location was definitely not in the rich part of town. There were a lot of rundown houses, stray dogs, and a lot of dust. Our building site had its own unique challenge, and that was that many of the supplies had to be taken uphill via a wheelbarrow to get them to the house. The most difficult part of that was having to wheel large amounts of sand and gravel up the hill. We built a ramp to make it a little bit more smooth, but it was still a tiring process. Another challenge was that the building site was in a small area. On two sides, it had a 3-5 foot cliff, on the other, a 3-5 foot drop-off. It looked pretty cramped, but it actually turned out to work out for us fairly well. The family that we built for was very nice. The family consisted of a single mother, and her children. They provided lunch for us on two of the three days. They also helped us build on several occasions, especially helping out with the stucco. They had very little earthly riches, but in our interaction with them, it was clear that they had quite a bit of treasure in heaven. Getting a new house here on earth could not have happened to a nicer family.


Once we arrived at the site, we unloaded all of our supplies and began our work. Getting started is actually a fairly tricky part of the building process. There are a series of events that must take place before the group can really sink its teeth into some work. This included measuring and framing the house, sorting wood, inventorying supplies, and a few other small tasks. Once that was complete, we split into two teams. One of the teams went to work on walls, while my team began to prepare the cement slab. The first step for the slab was to level out the area. That took a bit longer than I had expected, but we were able to get that done in a reasonable amount of time. Once level, we began to mix cement. As nice as it would have been to bring in a large cement-mixing truck, we instead mixed all of the cement by hand. It was hard work, but we were able to get it done fairly quickly. However, I never did get to finish the cement slab. After lunch, I joined the crew that was building the walls. The way the house was built, we do not build four walls, we build seven walls. Building the walls included a lot of reading directions, measuring, cutting, measuring again, and hammering. By the end of the first day, we had completed the entire cement slab and the seven walls, all in just eight hours.


The second day of building involved quite a bit more jobs, but we actually worked an hour less than the first day. We started out the day by putting up the walls. Once in place, they had to be nailed in place. While that was being done, my group was assigned to construct the roof. We did that in just a few minutes, and were ready to put it on the house by the time the other group had the walls nailed in place. Once the roof was on, it was finally time to start some of the other jobs. The first job was to put wire around the house. Although the wire was placed every few inches, it was not a very difficult job and it went by quickly. Once it was on, we had to go back around and tighten it as much as possible. Once we were satisfied that it was tight, we began to nail tar paper around the house. The tricky part about the tar paper, is that you have to nail it into the boards, but the tar paper makes it so you can no longer see the boards. Although that part of it was tough, we were still able to get it done in a reasonable amount of time. After the tar paper, we had to put chicken wire all around the house. Putting it on was easy, it was tightening it that was difficult, but we managed to get it tight enough to prevent stucco problems. 

Meanwhile, the roof crew was hard at work on their tasks, the first of which was nailing sheets of plywood onto the roof. When finished, they added a layer of tar paper using the same method used on the sides of the house. After that, all they had to do was put on the roofing material. The roofing material was a bit challenging, since they had to use tar to prevent roof leaks. However, they were able to complete that at about the same time as we were done with the sides. At that time, we realized that we still had an hour left before we needed to return to camp, so we walked around the area handing out wordless book bracelets to the kids, as well as small pamphlets explaining the bracelets to them. We thought that we would probably be handing them out only to the kids, but many of the adults wanted them too. Although we did not get the chance to share the gospel with anyone, we did plant a seed that hopefully will grow in the future. After handing out bracelets for a little over an hour, we returned to camp.


The third day of building was definitely an interesting one. All we had to do was apply two layers of stucco, and we would be done. That was much easier said than done. Our first obstacle was that the water was shut off for the hose, so we had no water to mix with. The problem was solved by the family going elsewhere to fill buckets of water and bring them back for us. I spent most of the morning applying stucco to the house. It was a tough job, but it went fairly quickly. After we applied the first layer, we needed to allow it time to dry. We hiked a little ways to a park, and started playing soccer with a couple of the area kids. Soon, kids from all over started coming and playing with us. We played various sports with them for hours. We also took that opportunity to give more bracelets to the kids and the information about the gospel. It was nice to be able to connect with the kids so well despite the language barrier. After a few hours, we left the park and went back to the work site. The first coat of stucco was dry, so we were able to add the final coat. It only took us a little while, and then we were done. We took some time afterward to dedicate the house, as well as spend some time with the family. They were very happy to see that there house was finished, and we were happy to have completed it too. The atmosphere at camp that evening was very positive. Everyone was tired from three hard days of building, but very happy to have accomplished the mission.


The next morning we packed up camp. It didn’t take very long, and then we were on the road. Our first stop was the house that we had built two years earlier. As we pulled up, it was interesting to see that the area was built up quite a bit. It was not quite as open as it had been when we were there before. Once we got out of the vans, the family recognized us instantly. The invited us to go and see the house which we had built. It was nice to see that the house we built had been transformed into a home. There were beds, clothes, and even a TV inside the house. While we were there, we also delivered some gifts that we had purchased for the family. We bought some household items for the mother and father, and some toys for the kids. We left there and headed to the outdoor market to do some shopping. That was a fun experience. Because they get so many American visitors, all of the salespeople spoke English. That became essential when it came time to barter with them. The average sale was about 50% of the original asking price. Some people were able to go much lower, others of us paid a bit higher of a price. We also went to the beach there, and no surprise, the Pacific Ocean looks about the same in Mexico as it does in America. After the beach, we headed north toward the boarder. We did not have very many traffic problems leaving Mexico, so the process did not take too long. The line of cars exiting was actually a bonus, since there was a roadside market that we made some final sales at before we left. Once it was our turn, we got back into America without any problems at all. Although our hotel was only a mile from the border, it was still nice to be able to sleep on American soil again.


Our first day back in America was a fun day in San Diego. We went to Coronado Island, where we got to play on the beach, as well as relax in and around a nice luxurious pool. It was a very sharp contrast to our experience in Mexico. I really enjoyed the chance to unwind a bit and get to relax. That night, we went to Petco Park to see the San Diego Padres blow out the Pittsburgh Pirates by a score of 13-1. It was certainly a fun game. Some of the guys in our group really got into the game. They removed their shirts and painted letters on their chests to spell out “PAD.” The last of them, Ryan Bendle, had “fan” painted on him. The four of them sat next to each other in a row. Not once, but twice during the game, they were shown up on the big screen. They were on there again at the end of the game when they showed the highlights. Those four were nearly as entertaining as the ball game, but I must give the entertainment award to the Padres on that night. They really took it to the Pirates all night long, and made it one entertaining baseball game.


The next morning, we began our journey north. We took I-5 north just past LA, where we spent the day at Six Flags. Six Flags was very hot, and crowded, but it was still a great time for everyone. Some people went on the big rides, such as the famous “X”, while others of us were content with a bit more wimpy rides. My favorite ride that I got to go on was the “Tidal Wave.” It was a replica of the one shown on “Little Big League” where the mother and the first baseman get showered while they are on the bridge. Unlike the movie, people at Six Flags intentionally stood on the bridge to get wet. After going on the ride, I followed suit. After we left Six Flags, we traveled north for another couple of hours before getting some dinner and going to bed.


The following morning, we all piled back into the vans for our journey north. We drove for two days, before we finally arrived back at Faith Baptist Church. Looking back on the trip, it is amazing to me to see how God provided for us throughout the entire trip. First, we were completely safe during the entire trip. The only injury that really stands out to me was a sprained ankle, but even that healed fairly quickly. It was also nice to see God helping us in the building process. With His help, we were able to pull together as a team, and work hard for three straight days. For some people like me, that was a lot more work than I could normally do. We also were able to see Him work in our ministry to the Mexican kids. We couldn’t even talk to them, but we were still able to get the message of salvation to them. It really was great to see how God provided for us on this entire trip. 
