
Day 3 is in the books! 

 

For the past 3 days a rooster has proudly acted as the alarm clock for most of the group.  

Unfortunately for us he thinks we need to get up at 5 AM and his cock a doodle dooing has 

sounded like he is in the midst of his death throws.  As I write this update a number of us are 

forming a tactical taskforce to hunt down and kill this thorn in our dreams ASAP! (not really  ) 

In all reality that stupid rooster is acting like some sort 

of symbolic parable for how this trip is shaping up (at 

least from Ryan and I’s perspective).  The physical work 

has been good and not out of the ordinary which you 

can see from today’s pictures.  The house that both 

teams have been working on is nearing completion as 

some in our team sanded down rough cement to 

prepare for paint.  While they scraped away, the rest of 

us were visiting homes to pray with people, playing 

with children on the way, or teaching the kids about 

God’s closeness through VBS.  As standard as a rooster crowing early in the morning. 

 

BUT…as I mentioned two nights ago we are under spiritual attack.  Just 

like how the rooster can be heard by half of the team, and how its cry is so 

utterly painful to hear, I feel like Satan is trying to rob us any way he can.  

Some of us are struggling because we feel that the trip feels more 

disjointed this year.  (Reality is that it’s just some cultural 

miscommunication)  The kids in the community have been noticeably 

more aggressive towards each other as they fight for our attention which 

has raised the level of emotional stress in the group.  As if that wasn’t 

enough a number of our team members have been plagued by concerns 

on the home front sapping their energy at an even faster pace than 

normal and preventing them from being able to be fully present here.  At 

this point in the week it is normal to be emotionally and physically 

exhausted, and these weights only make it tougher for us to focus on our 

mission.   



I am convinced however, that the current 

difficulties will lead to spiritual breakthroughs in 

our group as well as with folks in El Almirante as 

the week progresses.  I have already seen a couple 

of early indicators of this today.  During VBS in the 

afternoon a number of our students performed a 

skit about how God loves them and how so many 

things in this world drags them down.  The kids 

were so glued to it!  It was the quietest I’ve heard them this entire week!  The gospel was 

sinking in through this skit!  Then later tonight we returned to the community to watch a movie.  

After some chaotic moments with kids fighting over glow sticks we all gathered to watch God’s 

Not Dead 2.  The kids were glued to the movie and a few asked questions about the gospel 

afterwards!   

Within our team there has been wildly reflective moments that have led to several great 

“probing for what God is saying to me” conversations.  I even feel that the perceived cultural 

difficulties are divinely appointed by God to reveal areas of entitlement or selfish expectation in 

our hearts.  Pray with me (and Ryan) that tomorrow brings more challenges and joys, and that it 

does so in a way that causes our hearts to pour out to each other and God.   

 

Excited to see how God teaches the rest of the week, 

 

Derick 

 

 


