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Joyce writes after her 2 weeks in Honduras :
As we disembarked from the plane in San Pedro Sula's international airport on our mission trip to Hondura:hmmettwmmdlmeh
the air. We were led through the long lineup as passports were checked, fingerprints taken & our photos filegesintidremeamgtch
national police armed with guns. Eventually our heavy bags were collected & we made our way to the brigkely bplaredmddrbns.ide
weaved his way expertly through the congested traffic . There seemed to be no rules, frequent braking, h@kemgdarasvendicge
ger vehicles forced their way into our lane with only inches to spare. My thoughts were that | wouldnitrdgte drive in this co

Soon we were on the highway passing tumbledown homes perched on the side of cliffs, clothes hanging on&arbavietferiditdeto dry
business places. We weaved in & out of traffic, pedestrians, cyclists, horse drawn wagons filled with waternpeakiringanakeshiftm
wheelbarrows with sticks for firewood. The smell of wood smoke filled the air through the open windows of the bus.

After close to a 3 hr. bus ride we arrived in the little village of Bonitillo where we were met by Jeffrey&hishomspe@ertsaced the mis-
sion work for many years. They bought a parcel of land after seeing the devastation caused by Hurricane thtitckigioboQ&)drerais
donations from many Canadians there is now a mission house and a thriving school for 230 students fromékivizie rofattiernvtagrade
teers were housed in the mission house where we all met for meals.

Each day began early, the goal for this group was to build a new home for a family who were in desperateTedilsbanthaltlosise.
fered a stroke 5 yrs. ago & his wife & children were trying to cope in less than ideal conditions. By 7anir theyne teaecoom the old
building & begin work on the new. Rusty metal pieces were stacked out of the way & the framework for the tekenshaparic begateto
cinder blocks were piled layer upon layer with hand mixed cement carried pail by pail to the busy Hondurbiytreoréked thbaearef
between blocks. The Canadian men were mixing cement, digging out the septic tank area & building windovh&dgabdramtessiveas
work in the hot sun. The payoff was a dip in the Caribbean at the end of a workday.

For the women the main tasks were to help with the school. Uniforms & shoes had to be fitted for 230 stadingdasks|@ridputvtate
shirts, navy skirts &" pantaloonies’, new black shoes for each child. We listened & tried to participattigettey dske@acbp@orning. It
was so heartwarming listening to the young voices singing in Spanish & repeating the prayers led by Pastoidslagzcited bbydremeas
their Honduran teachers attempted to reign them in .There was a lot of "SSSHHhh". We helped with variotsrtaskaathbehdt o, to
keep going on their assignments. My own task was to teach a young Honduran woman about sewing using addttefmigtatamgbpge ar
Shynese ( Monica & Jeffds 10 year ol d daught er intheevwdring. was e
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What did | personally take away from this trip? | was shattered by the poverty ;encouraged by the diffeneteeaa faakiedipiag heminded
to be thankful for all the conveniences we take for granted,& ashamed at how easily we complain. For alirtheyaeeiffeorihedhoewt than
we are. | was able to meet my sponsor family & sponsor child which was so rewarding. One day | found nohapiapggdroh&gase
her a picture of the two of us. A few minutes later she came back with a sucker for me, she wanted to give a gift too.

By the time we left Bonitillo | had witnessed the joy of sharing a little bit of our time & surplus with seeevascay@edpese for Christo-
pher & Maria, parallel bars for him to practice walking, a new table & a few kitchen accessories for theadmmmef&rahwmwtdrglbep in. It
was a revelation to me when you see the misery of leaking roofs in pouring rain & trying to keep firewoedrelay. 0@ diomsime|
stopped at were frying blossoms off a plant to add to eggs for a meal. We handed out many bags of rice &idseans to hungry fami

In the school yard a new play structure stood, enthusiastic children lined up to get their turn on the nesverppalassomheoksvfor the
school ,new ideas for the teachers to use prepared by my teacher sister. There were plans in place to aghigtranbtbethraiorewy
church building; in a hospital in San Pedro Sula a young 15 yr old had his surgery paid for by our team & grEshspsiaytamigeréamily.

Was the trip worthwhile? | would answer with a resounding "YES". One of the team members said it best, "May
to be thankful". Written by Joyce Hayko
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