EPILOGUE

I’ve been back for almost three weeks now and thought it might be appropriate to write a few more thoughts about my experience.  I am finally feeling a bit more settled and able to write this journal entry.  My thoughts have to do with returning to life back home.  RE-ENTRY, as it is called, is a very real and difficult part of the experience.  While I was quite happy to be home with my family and among people I love, I was also not feeling the same about myself or life in general.  At one level, I found myself emotionally unsettled.  I couldn’t even put words to what I was feeling.  I came back to life as usual, with all the daily responsibilities and grind … but I didn’t feel the same inside.  I was physically tired from all the running I had done.  I was emotionally tired from processing, at a conscious and unconscious level, all the sights, sounds, and smells of unmet human and spiritual needs.  Life back home is a great contrast to life in Guatemala.  I live in affluence.  In Guatemala, I had been exposed to people who live upon $2 per day or less.  How do I reconcile this great difference between us?  What am I going to do with the blessings I have?  Outwardly, my life seemed to me to be so decadent and selfish ... even though I may be generous and caring toward others.  Further, I thought about how I may have made a difference in the lives a few people I was able to help … at least for moment … but it didn’t seem like very much considering all I am blessed with in my life.  There are still so many unmet needs back in Guatemala.  What do I do about it?  Forget it and continue on in unawareness … or make some changes in the way I live my life to help others?  This question has been staring me in the face everyday since I’ve been back.

I came back figuring that I would get back into the swing of my everyday life.  The Mission Impact Handbook warned me about RE-ENTRY ... and has made several good suggestions.  But did I pay attention?  I had been overseas before on a mission trip.  I knew what to expect.  I knew there would be some emotional things to process.  But it shouldn’t be a problem for me.  I’m Craig and I can handle it ………….WRONG ……….  As a result, I found myself coming home to a very busy schedule, carrying on with my everyday responsibilities …all the while; my mind and emotions were pulling me back to Guatemala.  Whether I wanted to admit it or not, my heart was wondering what, if anything, I could do to make a difference for those people?  I was also feeling the responsibility that in the near future I would need to be casting a vision for next year’s Mission Trip to Guatemala.  It would be my responsibility to challenge our congregation to rise up in compassion, with love, and out of God’s grace, share with people in Guatemala (through Mission Impact), the blessings of God.  What made matters even harder for me was that I had gone into this mission experience on the “heals” of attending the Justice Journey ... which is another life changing experience.  The Justice Journey was a weeklong experience in which several of us from different churches ... (African-American, Hispanic, and White) travel on a bus and go to different sites of the Civil Rights Movement in America.  Throughout the trip we are invited to share intimate thoughts with one another regarding God’s biblical call to compassion, justice, and even racial reconciliation.  I was personally confronted within my heart by the Spirit of God about the call of God to ensure that His compassion and justice is for all people … not just the wealthy … the educated ... the privileged (many of whom are like me - white, males) ... or the rest of the people who make up our middle-class, suburban society.  God cares about the lost, the hurting, the marginalized, the under-resourced, and the vulnerable.  He wants us to care about them as much as He does.  He wants us to care about them in such a way that we help to ensure they too will know the blessings of God.  We do this by intentionally entering into relationships with them … and by intentionally sharing God’s blessings with them.  I was convicted by my responsibility as a pastor and as a person.  As a pastor, it is my responsibility to help raise the congregation’s awareness to God’s command that we are to be intentional about getting beyond the insulation and isolation of our affluent suburban lifestyle and reach out to other to people who are different from us in color, in culture, and economic stature ... and yet, who are just like us as human beings, who equally stand before God.  As a person, it is my responsibility to get into relationships with others beyond my culture and setting so that I am living out the kingdom of God in my personal life as well.  

As a leader, I know full well that God wants me to do something about the needs in Guatemala and about the needs of the under-resourced right here in our immediate area.  Add to this that we are gearing up at the church for our fall church-wide study.  It will begin with my laying out the Vision for the 2009-2010 church program year.  While I understand the vision, I feel the emotional burden of casting it effectively.  Truth be told, I have felt completely overwhelmed with these three tasks for the first two weeks after my return.  While I am unable to measure up to the tasks before me, I know that God is able … He is always able do more than we think or more than we could ever imagine being possible.  As Paul wrote, God is “... able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or imagine, according to his power that is at work within us …” (Eph 3:20).  This power, of course, is His Spirit.  I am sharing all of this because I think that I didn’t plan well for RE-ENTRY.

Next year, I will definitely make sure that our mission team has some plans in place to help with RE-ENTRY, as everyone transitions from life in Guatemala to life back home.  I will encourage everyone to ease back into their normal, every day schedule and not hit the ground running, as I did.  I will encourage the mission team to talk and share their experience with loved ones.  Although, when people asked me what I was feeling, I couldn’t really tell them ... and I am usually not at a loss for words.  You know preachers; we love to hear ourselves talk.  The truth is Marsha is well aware of my experience.  But this was not so much because we’ve taken lots of time to talk about it.  It’s mostly because she had the opportunity to read my journal entries.  I think it would have been good for me to talk more with her about my experience … and helped me deal more consciously with all that was happening within my heart and mind.  I think it is essential for those who are married to spend some good time together talking with each other.  The person who goes to Guatemala will not come back the same … and I do not want this experience to add stress into the marriage relationship of people.  Carolyn has spent a little time processing with Marsha and I.  But like me, she also returned home and hit the ground running.  Sometimes, the seed doesn’t fall far from the tree.  While you may think I am talking about myself … I am talking about her mother.  Marsha tends to be a busy person also.  Carolyn admitted that she felt tired the first week.  I could tell that her emotions were a bit raw.  She seems to be adjusting just fine now.  She is more like herself … but hopefully not the same person.  As far as next year goes, I will make sure that the mission team has time together during the trip to process each day … I will also make sure that the mission team has time together when they return to process their experience as well.  These are some quick “down and dirty” thoughts about my return.  I will add onto them as other thoughts arise that might be helpful to anyone reading my journal entries … of course, as time permits.

One last thing before I end this entry, many people have asked me if I had a “good” trip.  It’s a little hard to answer that question.  If “good” means enjoyable or fun like we have on vacation, I would have to say, “No.”  How can seeing so many poor people be “good” as in fun or enjoyable?  However, I did have a great time, enjoyed myself very much, and had an experience that can only be described as amazing.  Getting to make a special memory with my daughter, Carolyn was over the top for me.  Getting to know George, Kathy, and Isaac during that week long time together was a very special treat that has blessed me as well.  Getting to meet all the people I met was very good!  This trip exceeded my expectations in every way imaginable.  God met me there in so many different ways and through so many different people like Carolyn … George, Kathy, and Isaac … Jeff and his wife … Marguarito … Louis Carlos … Dr. Oscar … Sebastian, Maria, and their beautiful daughters … the family we built a stove for … and all the rest.  I am so blessed by this experience and I pray that I served the Lord’s purposes in it … that it continue to work on and in me to serve the Lord’s purposes in my life ... that it will serve the life of our church family which includes George, Kathy and Isaac  ... and that it will continue to serve the lives of the people I met in Guatemala.  Thanks to my church family … and thank you, Lord!   

