
THIS IS THE FINAL BLOG FROM SANTO DOMINGO!...was the title I had two days ago.  Before our 

delays and cancelation.  As you already know spiritual attack has been a theme for us this past 

week, and the extra day in Santo Domingo is no exception, but not in the ways that you might 

initially think.  

Monday was our free day, designed for us to relax and begin to process what God 

spoke to us throughout the week.  It started with a tour of the country’s best 

athletic complex, used twice for the Pan American games, and ended with a few 

hours fighting incredible waves on a local beach.  Two Hands of Hope translators 

joined us for our final debrief later that night and pushed us to consider what our 

mission for God is back home.  As a group we discussed how Satan will attempt to 

lull us to sleep and kill our desperation for God by tickling our desire for comfort 

and WIFI.   

Then Tuesday happened.   Throughout the day our desire to think we are 

entitled was provoked many times and our expectations were crushed.  

Then we were put in one of the most opulent hotels in Santo Domingo.  

As we settled in Ryan and I both began to realize that maybe this was 

another form of Spiritual attack.  Satan is a great deceiver.  When He 

tempted Jesus in the desert he told Him that He could become king of 

the world now and end humanities suffering, he could order rocks to 

turn to bread to alleviate hunger, or summon Angels to instill proper law 

and order immediately.  What we need to see is that Satan was willing to compromise ALOT in 

the short term for long term gains.  Getting put up in a nice hotel will bring memories that we 

will all get to share which will form a bond that could be really powerful, but is it at the expense 

of closings our hearts off to God’s voice?  Did getting wrapped in immense comfort at a time 

when we felt very needy act like a drug to our souls?  It’s up to you and your children to 

continue the conversation at home.  Ryan and I both pray that you do.   

Lastly I want to say that we were both highly impressed with how well 

the entire group handled our day yesterday.  It’s probably the 

understatement of the month to say that everyone was beyond tired and 

handled the situation like champions.  With that we’ll close the final 

chapter of this year’s Dominican Republic mission trip. 

 

Adios, 

 

Derick 

  


