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The Road of Life 

At first, I saw God as my observer, my judge, 
Keeping track of the things I did wrong, 

So as to know whether I merited heaven or hell when I die. 
He was out there sort of like a president. 

I recognized His picture when I saw it, but I really didn't know Him. 
But later on when I met Christ, 

It seemed as though life was rather like a bike ride, 
But it was a tandem bike, 

And I noticed that Christ was in the back helping me pedal. 
I don't know just when it was that He suggested we change places, 

But life has not been the same since. 
When I had control, I knew the way. 

It was rather boring, but predictable . . . 
It was the shortest distance between two points. 

But when He took the lead, He knew delightful cuts, 
Up mountains, and through rocky places at breakneck speeds, 

It was all I could do to hang on! 

Even though it looked like madness, He said, "Pedal!" 
I worried and was anxious and asked, "Where are you taking me?" 

He laughed and didn't answer, and I started to learn to trust. 
I forgot my boring life and entered into the adventure. 

And when I'd say, "I'm scared," He'd lean back and touch my hand. 
He took me to people with gifts that I needed,  

Gifts of healing, acceptance and joy. 
They gave me gifts to take on my journey, my Lord's and mine. 

And we were off again. 
He said, "Give the gifts away, they're extra baggage, too much weight." 

So I did, to the people we met,  
And I found that in giving I received, and still our burden was light. 

I did not trust Him at first, in control of my life. 
I thought He'd wreck it; but He knows bike secrets, 

Knows how to make it bend to take sharp corners, 
Knows how to jump to clear high rocks, 

Knows how to fly to shorten scary passages. 

And I am learning to shut up and pedal in the strangest places, 
And I'm beginning to enjoy the view and the cool breeze on my face 

With my delightful constant companion, Jesus Christ. 
And when I'm sure I just can't do anymore, He just smiles and says . . . "Pedal." 

author unknown  
(As written in Holy Sweat by Tim Hansel) 

From June 26—July 3, 2014 a team of 33 students and adults from Hillcrest answered the call to be 

Christ’s Hands and Feet to the people in Guatemala.  In this booklet you will see the daily blogs that 

were posted both from the small group teams and from Kevin Van Wyhe.  These blogs tell the story of 

what God did during this amazing adventure into God’s Will.  But even more powerful than what God 

did through this team is what God did within the individuals of this team.  Each member has put into 

words how God has impacted them personally by being a part of this team.  Thanks for taking an 

interest in what God did and is still doing because this team took a week to serve in Guatemala.  

This poem is what we read at the airport in Atlanta before heading to Guatemala.  The perspective of a tandem bike and where Christ sits on your 

tandem bike of life was referred to often throughout the week during devotions and large group discussion times. 
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From the Team Blog—Kevin’s Updates 

Here We Go! Hillcrest 

Impact Team - First 

Team Post 
Posted on Wednesday, June 25 

 

 The bags are packed and we are 

literally just hours from starting this 

journey that God has placed before 

us. I along with 32 other amazing 

people from the Hudsonville area are 

just about ready to take a leap of 

faith as we step into cars,  planes, 

vans and buses to make our way to 

the ripe fields of Guatemala. On the 

outside, this trip may seem like a 

great humanitarian venture with 

homes to build, medicines to be 

distributed, and much needed items 

to give away that will improve the life 

for so many in Guatemala. On the 

outside it may seem like the main 

goal is to offer assistance to people 

who are poor and struggling. This 

could not be farther from the truth… 

 As we leave Grand Rapids 

tomorrow at 12:15 PM we are 

stepping into a spiritual battle over 

lost souls and people who are 

starving for spiritual food that will 

truly satisfy and thirsty for living 

water that will not run dry. Of all the 

items in our 60 plus bags filled to 

capacity, there are none more 

important than the Bibles that carry 

with them the power to change 

eternity. In this book lies the full 

reason for why we are taking this 

trip. 

 Over this next week as we build 

homes, create relationships, talk with 

lonely mothers, play games with kids, 

hold babies, eat beans, rice and 

tortillas, sweat in the heat and 

humidity, set up medical clinics, show 

the Jesus Film, sing songs, share our 

hearts, pray over people who are 

accepting Christ, drive vans through 

long, remote, difficult and bumpy 

roads, put band-aids on scrapes and 

cuts, find ourselves exhausted from 

little sleep and long hard days of 

work—there is but one simple thing 

that needs to drive us and needs to 

remain in the forefront of all that we 

do and say. It is not something that 

you can pack into a suitcase or 

purchase with thousands of dollars. 

This small but all powerful word is 

what Christ calls us to carry to the 

ends of the earth. It is within this 

single word that God changes hearts 

and tips the scale of eternity. The 

word is LOVE. 

 That is what we are all about. 

We carry with us the message of a 

love that has been freely given to us 

and a love that we can freely share 

with others.  I invite you to take a 

journey with us over the next 8 days 

as we take this leap of faith and face 

the enemy head on. We need you 

and we count on you to be our back 

bone of strength as your prayers are 

what will carry us, sustain us and 

direct us in the paths that God has 

placed before us. 

 Please pray hard this week for 

each person on this team. I believe 

that we are heading into a challenging 

week that I know will not go 

unnoticed by the one who will try to 

stop us. I have seen him already at 

work trying to destroy and weaken 

this team before we even leave. But 

we serve a God who has told us that 

in this world we will face many 

troubles, but do not be afraid for I 

have overcome the world. 

 We hope to be able to share 

with you many stories and pictures 

on this blog as the week progresses. 

Sometimes it is difficult to get things 

out to you because of the business 

that lies ahead and sometimes the 

internet is not always our friend. We 

will do our best to keep you 

informed and give you a snap shot of 

what God is doing through us and 

your prayers in the country of 

Guatemala. If there are times you are 

suddenly feeling you need to pray for 

us, please do so as this is surely the 

Holy Spirit prompting you to 

intercede on our behalf in that very 

moment. 

 I am excited to see, hear, taste, 

smell and feel what God has in store 

for us. Thank you for sharing this 

journey with us. Hasta Luego! Again 

we covet your prayers and support! 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin Van Wyhe 

To see the team blog go to http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/  There you will also find pictures from each day, each team 

member’s blog page and even more posts on the home page. 

http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/25/here-we-go-hillcrest-impact-team-first-team-post/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/25/here-we-go-hillcrest-impact-team-first-team-post/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/25/here-we-go-hillcrest-impact-team-first-team-post/
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Thursday, June 26 on 

the Plane—“About to 

Land” 
Posted on June 27, 2014  

 

 Just a half hour away from landing 

in the place that we have been 

thinking about, dreaming of and 

preparing & praying for. My mind is 

filled with images of children running 

to greet us as we arrive with candy. 

Mothers carrying babies on their 

backs. Families eager for a new home. 

Smiles on faces of people who have 

barely any earthly possessions. 

Soccer balls being kicked around. 

Gifts being passed out. Songs sung 

deep from the heart. Prayers said out 

loud. God’s word coming to life in 

the lives of the team.   Team 

members whose hearts are broken 

for the people in remote villages who 

are in need of a savior. Tears rolling 

down the cheeks of men, women and 

children as they respond to the call 

to open their hearts to the message 

of one who put it all on the cross for 

them. Transformed lives for all of 

eternity. 

 These are the images that I find 

going through my mind as I know 

what lies ahead in the busy week 

after we land.   Images that to me are 

as real as they were when I was here 

3 years ago and over the 10 years 

previous to that. The team of 

students and adults may all be 

different. The village may be in a new 

location. The kids and families we will 

meet may have different names. The 

songs we sing may be new. But one 

thing will never change and that is the 

message that we bring of Jesus Christ 

who offers a chance for a new life to 

anyone who will ask Him to enter in. 

 In just 20 minutes the battle truly 

begins. Bags need to be carried 

through customs, vans need to be 

loaded and miles need to be driven 

before we arrive at the base. After 

our 3 hour delay in Atlanta and our 

late arrival at the base high above the 

city of Chimaltenango, I know the 

team will need to get some needed 

sleep before our busy week starts 

tomorrow at 6:00 AM. Pray for us, 

pray for the missionaries, pray for the 

people we will meet tomorrow as we 

begin to build them their greatest 

earthly dwelling and prepare to tell 

them about an eternal dwelling that 

can be theirs for the asking. 

 I hope to have pictures up 

tomorrow night and stories to go 

along with them. 

 We are all excited and ready for 

the journey ahead. 

 Have a great night. Hasta Luego! 
 

In His Grip, 
 

Kevin Van Wyhe 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Day 1 - Friday Morning, 

5:30 AM—“About to 

Build” 
Posted on June 27, 2014  

 

 The peace and quiet are almost 

deafening here at the base. Knowing 

that there are close to 50 people still 

sound asleep and all I can hear is the 

sound of birds welcoming a new day 

in the mountain air.   In just an hour 

this place will become very different 

as the team and missionary families 

awake and begin to prepare for our 

first building day. 

 Right now there are 6 concrete 

slabs ready for the love of team 

members to transform them into 6 

new dwellings for the families that we 

will meet and build for. The village 

that we are going to be building in 

lives in the shadow of the effects of 

the war that ravaged Guatemala just 

two decades ago. There are very few 

children as most of the young men 

and women who lived there were 

likely killed. “Even though they walk 

through the valley of the shadow of 

death” God has not forgotten them 

and desires to see them loved into 

the kingdom. These families are 

surely even more excited than us for 

today to begin as they have been 

anticipating their new home for some 

time.   This is the place that God has 

called us to. 

 At 7:30 we will roll out of here 

and begin the first day of building. It 

will be a long day of erecting steel 

walls, attaching drywall and exterior 

stucco boards, constructing porches, 

mudding and sanding the drywall and 

covering it all with a roof. Yes by the 

time we leave the village today, the 

Slabs of concrete will look like 

homes! 

 Pray that we have a productive 

day filled with great opportunities to 

be Christ’s hands and feet. Pray that 

as we begin to build these homes and 

meet these special people, that God 

will be building a deeper relationship 

into the hearts of the team and truly 

meet each one of us where we are at. 

Many of us have come believing that 

we are going to make a difference for 

God here in Guatemala. For many of 

the team here one of the greatest 

things will be the difference that 

Christ will make in their heart this 

week. 

 We covet your prayers. Thanks 

for going on this journey with us! 

Each day we will have one of the 

small groups posting about their day. 

I am excited to hear the stories that 

they will share with you on these 

pages. 

 

Till tonight! 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin Van Wyhe 

http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/27/thursday-june-16-on-the-plane/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/27/thursday-june-16-on-the-plane/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/27/thursday-june-16-on-the-plane/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/27/day-1-friday-morning-530-am/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/27/day-1-friday-morning-530-am/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/27/day-1-friday-morning-530-am/
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circumstances. What a great place to 

be—in the center of his will.  

 Back to the tennis ball. How 

many times do we feel like an 

ordinary tennis ball? There is nothing 

special about it. They are cheap and 

don’t seem really that significant. 

How often don’t we feel that we are 

nothing special. We don’t have any 

significant talents, we are not famous, 

we are not as attractive as others, we 

don’t feel special sometimes. Well, 

that may be how we feel but that 

couldn’t be further from the truth. 

Over and over in God’s Word we 

see him taking ordinary people and 

doing the extraordinary. There is 

nothing ordinary about a Child of the 

creator of the Universe. That is what 

we are, God’s precious child. 1 John 

3:1 says “How great is the Love that 

the father has lavished on us that we 

should be called children of God, and 

that is what we are.” 

 This week, this message of God 

using us as plain ordinary people, just 

as we are to do amazing things is not 

just a message for a team in the heart 

of Guatemala, but for hundreds and 

thousands of you back home in the 

states or where ever you are. This 

message is about being exactly who 

God created you to be and just 

letting Him use you no matter who 

you are, how you are gifted or where 

you find yourself and letting him open 

doors to the kingdom through simple 

acts of love like tossing a tennis ball 

Saturday Morning - June 

28 -5:30 AM—“Tennis 

Ball Moments” 
Posted on June 28, 2014  

 

 The steam was pouring out from 

the front of the van. With the hood 

open we all began to wonder why 

this was happening. Here we were 

already late from being stuck in 

Atlanta and having to change planes 

due to a malfunction. We left the 

base a little later than normal so the 

team could get the needed extra 

sleep and here we are 20 minutes still 

from the village in the middle of no 

where in the mountains. How could 

this be? Had we not been praying 

hard enough? Had we somehow done 

something that caused this trial to 

take place? 

 As we sat there on the road, a 

couple of faces appeared just up the 

steep hill where we had broken 

down. By this time the team was 

already outside the vans and taking 

pictures of the beautiful views and 

began to realize there must be a 

village of people that live above this 

remote road. Soon a tennis ball was 

brought out and was tossed back and 

forth with the people up the hill. A 

simple tennis ball round and green. 

Nothing special. But this tennis ball 

may have been the most important 

thing that we carried with us that 

morning. Sure we had been praying 

for the people in the village that we 

were going to be building in but it 

must have been someone’s greater 

prayer and God’s greater purpose 

that landed us on the road in that 

very spot yesterday morning. As the 

tennis ball began being tossed, soon 

many more children and moms began 

to gather on the hill above the vans. 

The stage was now set. We had an 

opportunity and the time to spend 

some precious moments with these 

out of the way people.  

 Soon the whole team went up 

the hill for a picture with the families 

standing up there. That was the 

moment that the conversations in 

Spanish began and the relationships 

started. Soon fingernail polish and 

candy were pulled out and even a 

soccer ball. But here is where this 

moment changed to a kingdom 

moment, a moment that had been 

arranged by God before we even set 

foot on the plane to come here. A 

bag of Spanish Bibles was taken out of 

the van and the team began to share 

them with the people there. Wow! 

God’s word in a small package 

written in their language. A small 

book that has the power to change 

lives for all eternity. 

 Why did the Van break down 

yesterday? I can’t answer that fully 

yet but I believe that someday, maybe 

even this week we will see the reason 

why. I believe that God had this 

unexpected stop as one of our 

ordained moments for coming here.  

 After a short while of talking and 

spending time with these precious 

people, the Van had cooled and we 

were ready to go. 

 Over the years of coming to 

Guatemala, I have began to learn to 

trust God in a way that I never did 

before. Knowing that you and so 

many people are praying for us so 

much, I can honestly say that I feel a 

boldness as a follower of Christ that 

no matter what happens it is part of 

God’s plan. Even if something seems 

like it is going wrong it is really 

because it is going right. We just have 

to be patient and let the master of all 

things work his will in our 

http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/28/saturday-morning-june-28-530-am/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/28/saturday-morning-june-28-530-am/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/28/saturday-morning-june-28-530-am/
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and seeing where he can take you. 

Always remembering that the idea 

that we are not special is a lie from 

the enemy, we are children of God 

and there is nothing else that 

matters. 

 Today we will be packing meds 

and many things—including tennis 

balls to take with us for a three hour 

journey to the coast. There we will 

be having our first medical clinic. This 

night will surely be one that we will 

never forget. Tonight we will be 

meeting the enemy head on and 

bringing the message of how eternity 

can change in an instant by the one 

who gave up His place in Heaven to 

make a new life in Him possible. 

 Pray for the team as we travel. 

The potential for Rain to affect us is 

high. If it rains hard we may not even 

make it to this village that we are 

right now feeling called to. But no 

matter what happens, we know that 

God’s Will… will prevail. So yes, pray 

that the weather is good and that we 

can travel without incident but even 

more pray that we are right in the 

center of God’s will and that we can 

discern the right moments to take 

out the tennis ball and use it to build 

a bridge so the message of Christ can 

be heard and felt. 

 One of the small groups will be 

posting later this morning about the 

details of the last day.  

 Thanks again for taking this 

journey with us! 

 May you find tennis balls to use 

today back home to touch lives 

around you for Christ! 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin Van Wyhe 

Sunday Morning, June 29 

-5:00 AM - “The 

Tipping Point!” 
Posted on June 29, 2014  

 

 With tears streaming down her 

cheeks you could tell it was all going 

to change. Her life was never going 

to be the same. The spirit was just 

about to tip the heavenly scales once 

again. As she stood there along with 

dozens of others from her village 

with team members behind them 

with hands on their shoulders, lifting 

them in prayer, they were asked to 

repeat these words.” In este 

momente Jesus Christo entra mi 

corazon y cambia my vida” 

 I believe these words spoke by 

our pastor here last night at the 

medical clinic are the cap stone of 

our entire journey here to 

Guatemala. “In this moment – Jesus -

Enter my heart and change my life”. 

The tipping point in eternity when 

forever is changed forever. In John 

5:24 it is described as a crossing over 

from death to life. This is why we are 

here to tip the scales. To bring the 

lost to a forever relationship with 

their Maker and Savior. 

 There is no way that you can 

ever forget this moment. When you 

have your hand on someone as they 

are asking Jesus to come in, it is a 

moment like no other in this world. 

You can feel their heart and soul 

change as they cry out for forgiveness 

and new life. 

 As I was reflecting on the 

powerful night of hearts and lives 

changed both in the village three 

hours from the base and in our team 

I could not help but think again: How 

far is too far? What risk is too great? 

Jesus calls us when we become His 

disciple to “Go to the ends of the 

earth and Make Disciples”. Last night 

we went to the end of the road and 

then even cut fences to go even 

further and further to see this 

moment happen. 

 Yes there are risks involved when 

we answer this call but whether it is 

traveling to the home of a friend or 

neighbor or to the end of the road in 

Guatemala we have to keep GOING. 

If it had only been one person last 

night that accepted Christ, this whole 

trip would have been worth the 

effort. But what a glorious sight to 

see nearly this whole village come 

forward to accept Jesus as their 

eternal Savior. 

 Last night was a game changer for 

many here on the team. Many of us 

here have never seen a person accept 

Christ let alone a whole village. Many 

of the team here has never 

experienced the Joy of fulfilling this 

great commandment in their life. 

 The team is being impacted and 

lives are changing here in Team 

Hillcrest. Through your prayers, God 

is laying out a plan that will forever 

change the students and adults here 

on this journey. 

 What about you? How can you 

chase after this call in your life? Who 

is God calling you to, to share this life 

changing message? 

 Today we will again prepare for 

heading to another village. Please 

pray for a harvest again. Pray for the 

team to have endurance. Pray for 

health as often the third day we start 

seeing some people get sick. Pray for 

travel as we again drive a couple of 

hours to the end of the road. 

What a blessing to have you here 

with us through your prayers. 

 

Hasta Luego, 

 

In His grip, 

 

Kevin Van Wyhe 

 

 

 

http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/29/sunday-morning-the-tipping-point/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/29/sunday-morning-the-tipping-point/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/29/sunday-morning-the-tipping-point/
http://teamhillcrestcrc2014.wordpress.com/2014/06/29/sunday-morning-the-tipping-point/
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Back Home Tonight Safe 

and Dry 
Posted on June 29, 2014  

Sunday night at 8:30 PM 

 

 We are back at the base after a 

great day. Your prayers back home 

have made an impact again today. I 

will leave the stories to Team 3 but I 

wanted to let you know the day went 

without a hitch and many people 

accepted Christ again. The team was 

awesome and God was amazing. No 

rain and beautiful weather today. 

Tomorrow is stucco day and it would 

be incredible if we could have a 

repeat of today’s weather.  

 I will try to get pictures sent out 

yet tonight so they can go up 

tomorrow morning. We are leaving 

tomorrow at 6:30 and it is a full day. 

Thanks for taking the time to meet 

after church today and pray for us. 

What a blessing to have our family 

back home here with us in prayer.  

 

Have a great night. 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin Van Wyhe 

Monday Morning—“In 

the Center of God’s Will” 
Posted on June 30, 2014  

Monday Morning, 4:30 AM 

 

 As the team stood next to the 

Guatemalans that they had been 

divinely called to in that moment, 

they were once again in the same 

place they were just 24 hours 

before—seeing eternity tipped with 

more lives being transformed by the 

message of Our God who left His 

place in heaven and came and lived 

among us to create a way back into a 

relationship with Him. 

 As I snapped picture after picture 

of team members living out their 

calling to go to the ends of the earth 

with the message of Christ, I began 

to notice a look that was on the faces 

of almost all of the team. It wasn’t a 

look of “when is this sermon going to 

get done”, nor “when can we get 

done so I can go home and go to 

bed”, nor “I miss my family and 

friends back home”. No the look on 

their faces was that of complete 

contentment. Some had tears 

streaming down their cheeks. Others 

had their eyes closed. Some stood by 

children while others stood by moms 

or fathers or even other young 

people. People that they had only 

met several hours before. 

 I have been awake for a while this 

morning and I just can’t get those 

looks out of my head. At times as I 

was looking at the team’s faces they 

would catch my eye and give a smile 

and in their eyes they were telling 

me, “this is it, this is what matters 

most, this is the purpose of why I am 

here”. The smile that they would 

send my way was a window into a 

heart that was at total peace, nothing 

else mattered. 

 I am sad to say that back home I 

don’t see this look very often. I don’t 

see the look of contentment and true 

joy. Instead I think the look I see is 

that of people searching for the look I 

saw last night on the faces of the 

team. 

 With all the extras of life: the 

running water, the electricity, the 

cars and trucks, the motor homes 

and trailers, the nice houses, the 

great schools, the jobs that pay lots 

of money, the sports we can play or 

watch, the cell phones we are 

attached to, the video games, the face 

book, the clothes, the toys we have – 

you might think that we would be so 

much more happy than those who 

don’t have these things. That my 

friends could not be further from the 

truth. The look I saw last night on the 

faces of the team could never be 

found in any of those things. The look 

I saw last night and that I have been 

privileged to see during the many 

times coming here to Guatemala 

doesn’t even depend on being in 

Guatemala. 

 Many times when people come 

home from Guatemala they think 

they need to go back to get that 

feeling of contentment back. They 

realize that all the searching in the 

many things they have doesn’t come 

close to the feeling they had here. 

But I am here to tell you this morning 

that this feeling doesn’t come from 

traveling 4,000 miles to Guatemala. 

This feeling comes from another 

place that can’t be found on any map. 

This feeling of contentment and 

peace comes from being in a place 

called “The Center of God’s Will”. 
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 Our devotions this week started 

off by comparing life with Christ to 

that of a Tandem Bike. At some point 

you invite Him to get on the Bike 

with you. That is the point where 

Christ becomes your savior. He is in 

your life and you are in a relationship 

with Him but you are at the controls. 

You decide whether to turn left or 

right. But at some point you realize 

that you don’t really know where to 

go but that He does. He knows “Bike 

Secrets” - the places that this feeling 

can be found. That is the point that 

you realize that you need to switch 

places. You need to give Him the 

controls. That is the point that Jesus 

changes from just being your savior 

and becomes your Lord. 

 You don’t need to go to 

Guatemala to find “The Center of 

God’s Will”. No you can find it any 

where you go. It is a place of 

complete dependence on God. 

Proverbs 3:5&6 says: “Trust in the 

Lord with all your heart and lean not 

on your own understanding. In all 

your ways acknowledge Him and He 

will make your paths straight.” 

 Once we give Christ the front 

seat and the controls then we will 

find that the search is over. We don’t 

need all the stuff that the World tells 

us we need to find joy. We don’t 

need to go to Guatemala to 

experience peace. No matter where 

w e  g o ,  n o  m a t t e r  w h a t 

circumstances, we will be able to 

discover the look I saw again last 

night on the faces of the team by 

being in “The center of Gods will”. 

 Today will be a busy one and will 

take a lot of effort. The houses will 

get stuccoed and almost finished. 

Pray for the team to have endurance 

today. Pray that the weather will hold 

again. Pray that hearts continue to 

melt and lives continue to be 

changed. It is going to be another 

good day here in Guatemala. 

 Thanks again for your prayers 

and for joining us in this journey. 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin 

Tuesday Morning— 

“One Day Left!” 
Posted on July 1, 2014  

Tuesday Morning, 4:45 AM 

 

 Here we are only 2 days left here 

in Guatemala. It is hard to believe 

how quickly the time has flown by yet 

it also seems like the days here are 

more than just 24 hours as so much 

takes place each day. Today we will 

be going from home to home with 

the message of salvation and 

dedicating the homes that have been 

built with this team’s blood, sweat 

and love. The earthly home they will 

receive today is really only a way for 

us to show these people how much 

God loves them and How much God 

means to us. Today they will have the 

opportunity to step on the scale of 

eternity and cross from death to life.  

 As I think of the fact that we only 

have two days left here I can’t help 

but think of the urgency we have and 

the absolute need we have to pray 

for lost to be found today. There is 

not much time left. But then again 

that urgency should not just be felt by 

us as we are looking at our time in 

Guatemala. That urgency is even 

more important to realize as we 

think of the rest of our lives. Why 

don’t we look at our lives that way? 

We live in a place, a world that we 

don’t belong. We are strangers, aliens 

in this world. We all have an eternal 

home far away from the pain, the 

hurts, the trials and the death of this 

world. An eternal home that is free 

from pain and filled with unimaginable 

joy.  

 As we look at this the last day of 

ministry here in Guatemala we will 

begin this day with a single focus: to 

see these people make a commitment 

to Christ. What if we looked at our 

lives that way? What if we treated 

every day as if it were our last? How 

would that change how we lived out 

our last days? That my friends is 

probably the most difficult thing for 

us to actually commit to doing. 

Letting go of our lives and saying 

“take it all God and use me with the 

time I have left for your kingdom”. 

 Giving Christ the front seat 

completely is probably the scariest 

thing that we can actually do. Give up 

the controls and live each day as if it 

were our last. When Jesus left His 

disciples and went up to heaven in a 

cloud he said he was going to prepare 

a place for them and would return. I 

don’t think the disciples thought it 

was going to be very long. They 

didn’t know when it was but they 

knew they had a job to do and they 

committed themselves to that task. I 

think that each day they woke up, 

they looked outside in the sky and 

wondered, “Is today the day?” That is 

how they lived their lives. The cares 

of this world no longer had a grip on 

them and they were not afraid of 

losing everything here on earth 

because they knew Jesus was 

preparing a place for them and that is 

what their eyes were fixed on. 

 How much time do you have left? 

Not a question that any of us like to 

think of. It is a question that none of 

us knows the answer to. The one 

question that we can answer though 

is “What are you going to do with 

the time you have left?” We only 

have a day left here, today I know we 

are going to give it all to see others 

come to know Christ… and we need 

your prayers to see this happen 

today. 

 Please pray for us, pray for the 

families, pray again for the weather 

and for the health of the team as 
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there are a couple who are not 

feeling great and many who are 

feeling exhausted. We cannot wait to 

share with you again tonight about 

what God did in these homes that we 

will dedicate today.  

 Begin to pray for tomorrow night 

as well as that is the night that God 

will be doing a lot of work with the 

members of this team. It is our final 

devotion time and a crucial time as 

we all consider giving Christ the front 

seat and giving up our control. 

 Thanks again for your constant 

prayer and encouragement. I am in 

awe of the support that we have 

from you. 

 I also want to thank my wife 

here. She wanted more than anything 

to be here. Yet I know she is right 

where God has called her and right 

where we need her to be. She has 

done and continues to do so much. 

Kris—I can’t thank you enough for 

being the 34th team member and 

being the connection for the 

countless people back home. Making 

sure pictures get on the web site, 

organ i z ing  prayer meet ings , 

encouraging families back home and 

encouraging so many here with your 

words. I love you tons and can’t wait 

to see you. 

 May God do a work in your life 

today! 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin 

Wednesday Morning - 

Last Day in Guatemala 
Posted on July 2, 2014  

Wednesday Morning, 5:00 AM 

 

 Good morning from Guatemala. 

Here we are at the start of the last 

day here. The work may be officially 

done and the homes and medical 

clinics complete but this journey is 

not over yet. 

 Yesterday was an incredible day 

for the team. I saw God working and 

moving time after time in the 

members of our team and in the lives 

of the people in the village. This 

village has been so welcoming to us 

and has given this team a gift of 

friendship and love. They have shown 

their gratitude in so many ways. As 

the homes were given along with all 

the gifts, the hugs that this team 

received will never be forgotten for 

as long as each of us live.  

 As each home was prayed over 

and each person given a chance to 

share—I witnessed moment after 

moment of God pouring down 

blessings on this team. Many of the 

people asked Christ into their heart 

or rededicated their lives to Him 

yesterday. The stories of yesterday 

will best be shared by the team as 

they share from their perspective 

what God did. 

 Even though this team is almost 

done, God is in no way done with 

this team. One of the biggest reasons 

we are here this week is yet to be 

realized. Already there have been 

many individuals sharing in our group 

devotions of the breaking that God is 

doing here. He is breaking down the 

walls and barriers that each of us 

have built up that keep Him from 

having the front seat of our lives. 

 Walls like the masks that we 

wear so others can’t see the pain 

and brokenness in our lives. 

 Walls of fears that keep us from 

following Christ and giving Him 

our all. 

 Walls of sin that separate us from 

God’s Blessing and Joy. 

 Walls of hurts in our past. 

 Walls of wrong priorities. 

 Walls of missed opportunities. 

 Walls of hardened hearts. 

 Walls of selfishness. 

When He breaks down these walls 

there is a great Joy that He replaces 

them with as we are able to draw 

nearer to Him.  

 The tandem Bike has become the 

image this week of defining where 

God sits on the Bike of our lives. 

Most here have asked Christ to join 

them in their Bike ride but He sits in 

the back seat helping them pedal. 

There are some here that may not 

have ever truly asked Christ to join 

them. Most of us here are in that 

place where we are struggling with 

giving over the front seat, the 

controls of our life. This is probably 

the scariest thing we can do as 

followers of Christ. Go where he 

wants us to go and trust that he will 

not crash the bike. 

 Yesterday in the village after the 

homes were dedicated and we were 

waiting to leave—I went for a walk in 

the bean field next to the village we 

were working. The beans were 

maybe a foot high or so. The field 

was beautifully cultivated and well 

kept. As I walked I noticed some 

orange colored things laying in the 

path that looked like small pieces of 

candy. As I took a closer look I saw 

that they were seeds that had never 

started to grow. They were laying on 

the path looking no different than the 

day they had been sown. 

 These seeds have stuck in my 

mind since I saw them. In each seed 

lies the potential for life. Life of a new 

plant that when it is mature can 

create new seeds each with the 

potential to create another plant that 

bears more seeds. If you think about 

it, how sad that the seeds that I saw 

yesterday will never realize the 

potential they have. What a waste. 

They will never fulfill the purpose 

that they exist unless something 

happens to them. Unless they die as a 

seed and disappear into the ground 

and take on the appearance of a new 

plant, they will never be able to bear 

the fruit for which they were created. 
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 Last night in our group devos I 

shared a verse from John 12:24. Here 

Jesus says these words, “I tell you the 

truth, unless a kernel of wheat falls to 

ground and dies. It remains only a 

single seed. But if it dies, it produces 

many seeds. The man who loves his 

life will lose it, while the man who 

hates his life in this world will keep it 

for eternal life. whoever serves me 

must follow me.” 

 There it is. There’s the secret to 

bearing fruit. Fruit for eternity. Fruit 

that will bring everlasting Joy. Fruit 

that will satisfy the search we all have 

for meaning and contentment in this 

life. 

 In each of us God has given the 

seed of salvation. Unless we die to 

ourselves and put Christ in the front 

seat of our lives, we will only remain 

where we are. Stuck in a place that 

we will never realize our full 

potential. Christ calls us to die in this 

world so that others may live in 

eternity. 

 That is where most of us find our 

self today. We have been scattered in 

this world but we don’t want to let 

ourselves disappear and take root in 

Christ. We are afraid to let go of our 

selves; our desires, the things we 

want to do, the places we want to go, 

the people we want to be with, the 

time we have and the things we own. 

 But there it is. There is no 

arguing that for a seed to produce 

new life it must give up itself. That is 

what Christ is calling us to do here in 

Guatemala today. To give it all up and 

put Jesus in the front seat. And when 

that happens, watch out. New life will 

spring from the ground. Sure it takes 

time for the new seeds to form but 

with the water and nutrients of God’s 

word and the Holy Spirit in time a 

crop of seeds will come from our 

lives. Seeds that can bear eternal 

fruit. 

 Tonight this is the call that God is 

going to make in our lives. A call to 

die to Him and leave everything at 

the cross. Tonight God has business 

to do in us. He has been preparing us 

this week to let go and trust Him 

when we get back home.  

 This is the last post I will be able 

to write until I get home. Please pray 

for us today as we see this journey to 

its end. Pray that the walls will fall 

and that seeds will be planted in the 

ground and that fruit will come from 

this journey to Guatemala. 

 Having you here with us has been 

a blessing. Your prayers have lifted us 

and carried us this whole week. On 

behalf of Team Hillcrest—I want to 

thank you. I also pray that through 

being here with us that Christ might 

have been working in your life as 

well. Wouldn’t it be awesome if we 

could go home and not only have you 

notice the work that God did us in 

Guatemala but that we could also 

notice the work that Christ has done 

in you, as you have prayed and 

walked along with us.  

 On July 13 the team will be 

sharing their stories of how God 

impacted them in Guatemala at the 

9:30 AM service at Hillcrest. I invite 

you to join us as we sing and worship 

with songs that have broken our 

hearts here and with stories of God 

breaking down walls and planting new 

seeds. We will also be putting 

together a slide show of the trip and 

working on a news letter in which 

each person on this team will be 

sharing how God impacted them this 

week. I invite you to join us and 

continue to see how God moved in 

this humble team here in Guatemala. 

 Thanks from the bottom of our 

hearts for joining with us. May God 

bless you. 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin 

 

Thursday -July 3 – on the 

Plane “The Real 

Journey Begins” 
Posted on July 3, 2014  

Thursday, July on the plane home 

 

 Here we are on our last leg 

home 20,000 feet above the ground 

heading home. The journey to 

Guatemala is now a historical fact. 

This trip began way back in October 

as God began putting His calling on 

the hearts of this team to step up and 

take the challenge to go serve far 

away from the comforts of home. In 

less than two hours we will be 

embracing our loved ones and friends 

back home as we complete this 

mission trip. 

 As I look out of the window on 

the plane I notice that the world 

looks a whole lot different way up 

here above the clouds. The view of 

the trees, roads, lakes, rivers, fields, 

homes and buildings are totally 

different than if we were down on 

the ground. I feel like this week in 

Guatemala we have been right down 

in the thick of the battle and 

consumed with the here and now. 

Packing bags, building homes, 

prepping for going to villages, loading 

and unloading vans, passing out 

medicines, playing games with kids, 

passing out candy and toys, praying 

over homes, praying over people, 

singing, laughing, crying, taking 

pictures, writing in our journals and 

having devotions. It has been a busy 

week with each day packed with a 

week’s worth of memories. 

 Just like as you get high above the 

trees as you fly over the ground I 

think now this team will begin to 

have a God given view of the real 

purpose he had as He called us to 

Guatemala. A Bird’s eye view of the 

ultimate plan that He placed in our 

hearts some nine months ago. 

 As we concluded last night with 

our last devotion and singing time 

together, God showed up for the 

Grand Finale of our time in 

Guatemala. Satan may have tried to 

block God’s plans with tired minds 
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and bodies, noise from rain on the 

mission roof and what every else he 

could distract us with in our own 

walls that we have built in our lives, 

but God broke through the walls and 

did a work in us. 

 The night was first set with a 

meal meant to remind us of the 

greatest gift we have ever received. 

With bread broken and juice poured 

out we were reminded of the body 

that was broken 2000 years ago and 

the blood that was shed on the cross. 

What a way to begin our last night 

together. What a gift Jesus gave us to 

remember his great sacrifice for us. 

 As we sang songs and dug into 

God’s word – the message of the 

need to give God the front seat of 

our lives became unmistakable. The 

need to let go of the controls that we 

have become so comfortable having 

in our hands. Then around a Cross 

filled with nails from previous groups, 

this team was confronted with the 

ultimate call, to lay it all down, to give 

it all up to a God who wants to be 

Lord of our lives. 

 As the spirit began to work, 

more and more of the team came 

and put their own name on the cross. 

Some for the first time and others 

coming to once again renew their 

commitment to the Lord on High. 

Soon the tears of hearts being 

broken, lives being filled with the 

spirit, and futures given a new sense 

of hope filled the room as we 

gathered as a team around the cross 

that was lying on the floor covered 

with many more nails that had been 

freshly nailed. 

 On paper this night would seem 

like the conclusion of a great week. 

The end of a trip filled with 

memories of spiritual mountain tops. 

But as you take a bird’s eye view of 

Gods plan for this week, what we 

saw as the end of a trip, I believe 

God had set as the beginning of even 

a bigger journey. A journey back to 

our home, back to the lives of our 

families and friends, back to our 

schools and jobs, back to the people 

of Hillcrest, back to our neighbors 

and back to the hurting and hopeless 

in our own back yards. A journey 

that will cost everything we have but 

in return give us everything we could 

ever hope for. A journey that will 

have Jesus at the steering wheel. A 

journey that will carry with it the 

focus of sharing with the Lost the 

Hope of Christ. 

 I believe that this is the real 

adventure that our trip to Guatemala 

will bring. I believe that there will be 

many tennis ball moments and 

eternity tipping points that will await 

us if we listen and look for God to 

guide us. I believe that there will be 

family members and friends that are 

in need of revival and hope. I believe 

that there are countless lost that 

God will put in our paths. I believe 

that there are awesome things ahead 

of this team. 

 Welcome this team home, ask 

them questions, listen to their 

stories, let them show you the 

changes that God has made in their 

lives. But don’t just end this journey 

there. Take up your cross as well. 

Ask yourself where is Christ on your 

bike. What kind of relationship do 

you have with Him. Remember that 

at a great price he paid the price for 

eternity for you. Remember that as 

He hung on the cross it was the 

thought of a relationship with you 

that He died. He want to be with 

you, to love on you, to encourage 

you, to give you hope but he also 

wants to show you how to live and 

where to go. 

 If you have not asked Christ into 

your heart or have not given Him the 

front seat of your life yet, there is no 

better time than now to do that. 

Please don’t wait to discover the 

bird’s eye view that God has in store 

for your life. 

 In a week or so we will be 

posting a team journal on this site. 

Each team member is writing a few 

paragraphs and answering the 

question of “how has God impacted 

you this week?” I know this is where 

you will truly see the impact that this 

week has made on this team of 34 

people. Please take time to read their 

stories and please continue to pray 

for the team members as they 

become Christ’s hands and feet to 

the people back home and around 

West Michigan. 

 Thank you again for joining us on 

the journey. Thanks you for your 

love and interest in what God has 

been and will do. 

May God bless you in the journey He 

has called you to. 

 

In His Grip, 

 

Kevin Van Wyhe 
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Saturday -Team 1 first 
couple days POST 
Posted on June 28, 2014  

 We’re off and running, and we’re 

about to start our 2nd work day, or 

our 3rd day of the trip. The first day 

consisted of travel via plane all day. 

For many, this was their first time 

flying, a scary but exciting experience. 

Our first flight was uneventful, but 

our second flight from Atlanta to 

Guatemala was delayed, and we 

ended up having to switch aircrafts. 

While we were in the airport, we 

found out our small groups, the 

people we would be building a house 

and doing devotions with. We spent 

some time getting to know each 

other better and praying over our 

trip. During our flights and layovers, 

our teal team t-shirts sparked many 

conversations, and we handed out 

more prayer cards to people so they 

could pray for us. In the planes, many 

people sat by strangers, some even 

sat by other missionaries, and many 

stories and prayers were shared. 

Because of the delayed flight, we 

arrived in Guatemala later than 

expected, and we were allowed to 

sleep in a little bit to make up for the 

late night. 

 In the morning, after getting 

ready and eating breakfast, everyone 

had time for personal devotions, with 

the devotion that Kevin prepared 

especially for this trip. (See this 

devotion attached to the Hillcrest 

team blog if you are interested.) 

Many people went outside to the 

large porch, looking out over the 

mountains. It is a beautiful view, and 

in the morning you can see the 

clouds rise. We headed out to the 

village, Panicuy. Even though we were 

only 2.5 miles away as the crow flies, 

it was supposed to be 45 minutes 

away, because of the winding, rocky 

roads in the beautiful mountains. 

Children lined up on the road calling 

out for dulce (candy) which Kevin 

threw out to them. It was like a 

parade. On the way, one of the vans 

began smoking. The cap was left off 

of the coolant, and we stopped on 

the road for a while. The devil 

wanted to prevent us from doing 

God’s work, but God used that 

mishap for good. While we were 

stopped, we met a family who lived 

near where we were stopped. We 

painted nails and we found out that 

they had never read a Bible before, 

and we gave them a few copies of the 

New Testament in Spanish. If the van 

hadn’t broken down, we wouldn’t 

have had that opportunity. 

 When we arrived in the village, 

we were a few hours behind 

schedule, due to us sleeping in and 

the problems with the van. In the 

village, 3 groups are pretty close 

together, and the other 3 are just 

under a mile away. The 3 groups 

farther away were delayed yet 

another 2 hours, because another van 

lost its 4 wheel drive on the way to 

the second cluster, and it got stuck in 

the mud. The back of the van sunk all 

the way to the ground, and people 

were digging out the van by hand, and 

trying to replace the mud with rocks 

for traction. It didn’t work very well, 

and the van continued to skid 

downhill. Even so, those groups got 

done faster than the first cluster, so it 

didn’t negatively af fect their 

construction. 

 Our group, group 1, was in the 

first cluster, and we met the family 

that we were building for. We prayed 

over them on the cement foundation 

of their new home before we began. 

Some of the family members were 

very eager to help us build. We 

exercised our Spanish by giving them 

instructions. We put together the 

metal studs and nailed down the 

walls, added drywall and cement 

board, and mudded the inside. We 

added the roof as well. Rain slowed 

us down, and added to the muddy 

mess, but we got done what was 

absolutely necessary for the first day. 

 Our lunch break was a definite 

highlight of the day. We walked up to 

the second cluster, where the people 

of the village had sewn together feed 

bags to make a tarp for us to sit 

under, and laid out pine needles on 

the ground and the benches so we 

DAILY TEAM POSTS 
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wouldn’t touch the dirt as a gesture 

of hospitality. This tradition is 

typically used for weddings and such, 

and the fact that they did this for us, 

showed us how grateful they were. 

They cooked us rice and beans over 

the open fire, and gave us tortilla 

shells that they had made from 

scratch out of corn meal. Kevin 

brought along some of Kristy’s 

tastefully simple spices to add some 

flavor, and plans to give them to the 

people at the end of the week. The 

food was muy delicioso! 

 Back at the base, we freshened 

up after a long but rewarding day, 

ate, and Dan, the leader of Paradise 

Bound, led us all in devotions. People 

shared God sightings and sang several 

worship songs. Dan talked about the 

story of the blind beggar who asked 

Jesus for his sight, and how we need 

to ask Jesus for what we need, and 

know that he is willing to help us. 

Dan also challenged us to follow Jesus 

when we have been transformed, and 

how sometimes we need to follow 

first, and then be transformed. Dan 

shared with us three words: Follow 

me, go. These are the words Jesus 

tells his disciples at the beginning and 

the end of their journey with him. 

Dan told us to always remember 

these words for our own journey 

with Christ. We broke out into our 

small groups to reflect on our 

passions, which was the theme of the 

Friday devotion, and recap the day. 

Even though we were quite 

exhausted, it was a powerful way to 

end the day. 

 Thank you for joining us in this 

extraordinary experience, and for 

your continued prayers and support. 

We definitely felt them yesterday as 

mishaps thrown at us by the devil 

were overcome through the work of 

God. We believe that God has 

something great in store for this 

week, and we have already seen his 

hand at work. Continue to pray for 

safe travels, health (so far so good!), 

energy, positive attitudes, for open 

hearts for us to be changed, and open 

hearts for the Guatemalans to 

receive Christ into their lives. You 

are in our hearts and prayers as we 

minister to the Guatemalans. We 

thank God for you! 

 

In Christ, Small Group #1 

 

Abby Brinks 

Abby Brummel 

Chris Van Wyhe 

Ellie Deur 

Jason DeVries 

Noah Schuitema 

Sara Billin 

Saturday Team 2 Post—1st 
Clinic Day 
Posted on June 29, 2014  
Day 2: 1st Medical Clinic 

 Today we headed out to a 

remote village for a med clinic. 

Philippians 2:1-2 Says “If you have any 

encouragement from being united 

with Christ, if any comfort from His 

love, if any fellowship with the Spirit, 

if any tenderness and compassion, 

then make my joy complete by being 

like-minded, having the same love, 

being one in spirit and purpose.” 

Wow! Did we have that today. The 

morning began with our team 

working together with servant hearts 

preparing to bring the village their 

much needed medications. When the 

preparation of medications was done 

we prepared our hearts with 

devotions and worship. Our prayer 

for our travel was for no rain. This 

village is “at the end of the road” so 

even a small amount of rain would 

prevent passage on the roads. 

 After we all got ready for the day 

we had a chance to go to the 

orphanage, which is located on the 

lower level of our base, to play with 

the children there. The orphanage 

has about 20 young children, each of 

whom are beautiful in their own way. 

Walking into the orphanage and 

seeing the children there was such a 

new and exciting experience for 

some of us. Those children lack the 

love and affection that we so often 

experience from our parents and it 

was amazing to be able to hold them 

in our arms and shower Christ’s love 

on them. It makes you realize how 

amazing the love of God is. Each of us 

is lost and alone, but our heavenly 

father comes down and holds us in 

His arms and comforts us in our 

distress. We were able to share the 

love of Christ with the children 

through our acts of love and 

assurance. It was so amazing to come 

to grips with the fact that Christ’s 

love isn’t only for us but for all 

people no matter how big or small, 

how much money we have or don’t, 

or even whether we have a personal 

relationship with Christ or not. 

 God is Good! It did not rain. The 

roads however were still sketchy, 

requiring us to cross through the 

village fields in some spots. As we 

entered the village we were met by 

the “head” of the village. He was so 

kind and inviting. As we began to set 

up the clinic, curious Guatemalans 

gathered round. Some were shy at 

first, some not at all. But as we 

handed out meds, played soccer, 

painted fingernails, and handed out 

toys, friendships began to form! 

Smiles were everywhere! Matt 3:16 

says “In the same way let your light 

shine before men so that they may 

see your deeds and praise your father 
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Day 3: Medical Clinic #2 
Posted on June 29, 2014  

 We opened the day this morning 

with some personal devotion time, 

studying about our passions and the 

different gifts God has given us. After 

our personal time, we gathered as a 

team to sing praise songs and hear a 

message about control and comfort. 

Following the team devos, we broke 

into our small groups, where we 

expanded on the ideas of our 

passions and gifts. 

 We left the base around 12:30 

and headed into the highlands. We 

enjoyed the daily “candy parade” as 

village kids chase our vans and 

passengers throw candy out the 

windows. After a two hour trip on 

the infamous Guatemalan roads, we 

arrived at a small village school. We 

set up our medical clinic in one of the 

classrooms and dispensed medicines 

to all the village families. To quote 

Joel, a pharmacist, he “felt in his 

element dispensing drugs.”  

 While the med clinic was taking 

place, everyone else was painting 

nails, doing hair, coloring, passing out 

candies and playing soccer. Building 

relationships during this time is 

especially crucial, as it makes people 

more receptive to hearing the gospel 

and accepting Christ.  

 Around 5:30, we finished passing 

out medicines and started the Jesus 

film. It’s incredible to see how a 

children’s movie projected on a bed 

sheet nailed to the wall affects 

people. Following the movie, our 

whole team sang a few praise songs 

in English to prepare hearts and 

minds for testimony. Everyone has 

the opportunity to share their 

personal testimony, which is 

translated into Spanish by Scott or 

Dan. Hermano Jesús (PBM’s 

evangelist) then preached a short 

message in Spanish. He presented an 

invitation to the village people to 

come forward and profess their love 

and acceptance for Jesus Christ. The 

team members surround the 

Guatemalans and pray over them 

during this moment. The short span 

of time when a person first accepts 

Jesus into their life is simply 

indescribable. We passed out copies 

of the New Testament in Spanish 

along with hugs to everyone that 

came forward to accept the gift of 

Christ’s love.  

 After emotions died down, we 

began to pack the vans, pray as a 

group, and take a group picture with 

the scenic mountains in the 

background. Right before we left the 

village, we passed out dental care 

products including toothpaste and 

floss. There seemed to be an 

unusually emotional high after 

receiving these gifts. A chant of 

“Colgate! Colgate!” (pronounced 

Cole-got-ay) rose through the 

community. :)  

 We are currently enjoying some 

welcomed down time, before we 

gear up for another 5:30 a.m. wake-

up call. Pray for continued good 

weather (no rain) as we return to 

our worksites to begin stuccoing our 

houses. Thank you for all the prayers 

and support!! 

 

Team 3: Joel Bouwman, Ian Billin, 

Bryce Schreur, Sarah Quist, Kaylee 

Dykstra, Kerri DeVries, Jake Brinks 

in Heaven.” Today this mission team 

let their light shine! The team was as 

excited to learn about the 

Guatemalans as they were to learn 

about us. Even those that struggled 

with a language barrier broke 

through that barrier with smiles, gifts, 

hugs, and a lot of hand motions! This 

village was full of people who want 

hope. Real hope that comes only 

from Jesus.  

 The last part of the night was 

extremely powerful. We had the 

opportunity to witness first hand the 

tipping point of eternity. At the end 

of Hermano’s message, he invited the 

Guatemalan people to come up to 

the front and ask Christ to enter 

their hearts and transform them. 

Kids, moms, dads, grandmas, and 

grandpas went up to the front. 

Almost everyone went up! There was 

still a Guatemalan man standing off to 

the side. One of our team members 

went up to him and started talking to 

him in Spanish telling him how 

incredible God is and how much God 

loves this Guatemalan man. A couple 

other members of our team went up 

to him and shared similar things. 

Eventually after talking with him a 

while he walked up to the front and 

gave his life to Christ. The expression 

on his face was remarkable. You 

could tell that he got it and 

understood the depth of the Father’s 

love for him. We will see him again in 

paradise. 

The final parting was so moving! 

Friends hugging friends, not wanting 

to let go. Tears streaming down 

some faces and thankful smiles on 

others. It was an unforgettable 

experience knowing that we will see 

many of these people again in the 

Kingdom of heaven! God is Good!! 
 

Team 2: Presley Scholten, Jackie 

Bouwman, Josh Van Wyhe, Mason 

Witte, Grant Van Haitsma, Nichole 

Schuitema 
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June 30 ~ Team 

4’s Update 
Posted on July 1, 2014  

 Hola. Here’s the update you’ve 

been waiting for on day four! The 

sunrise was expected at 5:30 this 

morning, and many of us woke up to 

watch it. Unfortunately it was pretty 

cloudy, but still beautiful around 6:15. 

We had French toast  and 

watermelon for breakfast, which was 

muy delicioso. On the patio before 

we left the base, we prayed for 

health, safety, and good weather. 

Then we headed up to the village 

where we are building. We 

completed the drywall work and 

started the stucco, which was a very 

messy but fun process. After three 

hours, there were six more Succulent 

Salmon houses in Panicuy, as well as 

one pink puppy. Many of the local 

villagers included themselves in the 

process and were very eager to help 

out. 

 Lunch was excellent. We enjoyed 

our tortillas with guacamole and 

chicken salad with a tomato basil 

sauce and rice. The villagers laid pine 

needles on the benches we sat on, 

which was a huge gesture of kindness 

and appreciation from them. Today 

was also Dan’s birthday, so we 

celebrated with singing and cake. 

 After lunch, the painting began. 

First, every house needed a coat of 

teal on the inside walls. Once it dried, 

the creativity began. Each team chose 

a verse with a specific meaning for 

the new homeowners and decorated 

the walls around it. Some villagers 

were very excited to participate in 

the painting of their homes. One man 

had chosen a verse in advance to put 

in his home. Our team chose 

Galatians 5:22-23 and Romans 9:37. 

The decorations varied from 

handprints to mountains to crosses 

to trees. After painting was done, we 

set up a bed in each home. The 

villagers have been waiting for so long 

for these beds - they are incredibly 

grateful for simple comforts like that 

that we often take for granted. It was 

amazing to see the looks on their 

faces after we were done with all 

that, looks of pure joy. 

 T h r o u g h o u t  a l l  t h e s e 

experiences, God showed us his 

amazing love. One major God-

sighting was through one Guatemalan 

woman who wove two little banners 

for Dan and our team that said 

“Remember Guatemala.” Each one of 

these took about three days to make, 

so that was a big deal for that woman 

to put in the time and effort to show 

her appreciation to us. Out of our 

extreme wealth, we gave a very small 

portion of our time and possessions, 

but out of her extreme poverty she 

gave a large part of her time and love. 

 We are all looking forward to the 

next couple days before we come 

home, and are praying for more great 

weather. So far, we have been mostly 

healthy and safe. We are excited to 

see what else God has in store for us 

tomorrow on Dedication Day, as 

well as what he has in store for when 

we return home. 

 

-Group Four (Colton Schreur , Tony 

Van Dyke, Grace Van Dyke, Jessica 

Quist, Hailey Bouwman, Nate Vander 

Ploeg, Señor Wesseldyke) 

 

Tuesday—Quick update 

from Team 5 
Posted on July 1, 2014  

 

 Woke up early and prepared 

ourselves for the long day ahead. 

Today was dedication day for the 

houses we built in Panicuy. As soon as 

we arrived we kicked off the 

dedications. Our small group built a 

house for two Grandparents of a 

larger family. We started by taking 

pictures with them and giving gifts to 

the family as well. The family showed 

their gratitude and their excitement 

by putting up lots of decorations 

around and inside the house. Each 

member got the chance to personally 

thank them for their kindness, 

hospitality, and how they impacted us 

throughout the past few days. Then 

Hilario, our grandfather, wanted to 

sing to our group to show us how 

thankful he was. It is so hard to 

explain the power of the Holy Spirit 

that was present in the house during 

this time. He was so grateful to have 

us there that even singing became 

emotional. His song was obviously 

coming straight from the heart, and in 

return our small group put our hands 

on the family and sang them “May the 

Lord Bless You.” This family, like 

others, happened to already be 

Christians so they reaccepted Christ 

into their lives. Dan and Hermano 

Jesus led the dedication and gave 

them the house at the end. While the 

building team was inside the rest of 

the teams were outside surrounding 

the house lifting it up in prayer, 

scripture, and song. 

 After the six dedications were 

finished the team gathered with the 

community at the school for some 

singing and a piñata. The kids and 

parents were overjoyed to be with 

us! We had so much fun dancing and 

laughing with the kids for one last 

time. Once the piñata broke out, all 

chaos erupted! Once this died down 

the community had a personalized 

bracelet for each member of our 

team. This gesture meant so much to 

us and it is a great reminder of our 

time here in Guatemala. 

 Returned to the base for pizza 

and pop!  
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When the opportunity to go to Guatemala became available, I knew I wanted to go. I'm so glad 
God wanted me to go, too! But I must say that I was in some kind of “funk” the months leading up 
to the trip. I don't know if it was because my last son was graduating from high school, or because 
of the busyness that the end of a school year brings, or what. My prayer was that God would use 
this week to give me a renewed passion for life and for Him. My prayer was answered, and God did 
immeasurably more than I asked or imagined! 
 He showed up time and time again! And the following God-sightings only scratch the 
surface. Each morning we were able to spend time in personal devotions overlooking the 
grandeur of the Guatemala mountains. Each team member played an important role in 
accomplishing the work God had for us; none of us could have done this alone. God knocked me 
over the head once again with how materially blessed I am. He allowed me to share this amazing 
experience with Ian, an experience we'll never forget. And He allowed me to hang out with an 
incredible team of youth and adults who encouraged each other each step of the way. I love the 
Hispanic culture, and the diversity revealed even more of His creative power. My specific prayer 
request of witnessing (for the first time) the moment someone accepts Christ was answered! And 
to do justice to my favorite God-sighting of all, I would need to write another reflection.  But in a 
nutshell, I was blessed to spend dedication day with José, the 21-year-old son of the family my 
team built a house for. He was already a Christian, but he also had such a hunger for the things of 
God. After having his house dedicated, he came with me (on his own accord) to read Scripture in 
Spanish, sing Spanish songs I taught him, and pray over each house in Spanish. I told him he should 
be a pastor, and my prayer is that some day he would, and that in the meantime he could be a 
light in the village of Panicuy. I was so blessed; God is so good! 
 So what did God reveal to me this week? I know more than ever that He loves me and He 
wants me to love life. He wants what's best for me; which will only happen if I totally surrender to 
Him, not comparing myself to others or worrying about things I can't control. He also wants me to 
“go” and spread His love and good news to all those He puts in my path and to all those He wants 
me to seek out. And finally, He reminded me, through countless examples, of the power of prayer. 
As the wall decal at Paradise Bound reads, “Prayer does not fit us for the greater work. Prayer is 
the greater work.” I thank God for this life-changing trip! I left a piece of my heart in Guatemala, 
but God knew I would, so He had already filled the hole with His everlasting love. 

- Sara Billin 

God impacted me this week in Guatemala in so 
many ways. Through building relationships with 
total strangers from a different country and 
watching them come to know Christ, the Lord 
answered any doubt about being alive and well 
still today. Even more, as the team and I worked 
to be a blessing to others, we felt the blessing of 
the Holy Spirit. Our team became very close and 
the Lord used my team members as well as the 
Guatemalans to renew my passion for Him. 

- Ian Billin 

How did God Impact me in Guatemala?  
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I cannot express in words how blessed I feel to have had the opportunity to go on this trip. I know that God 
brought me there for a specific purpose, to be broken and rebuilt in the love of Christ. To see God in new and 
exciting ways, to make my faith real instead of just empty words and going through the motions. God really 
opened me up this week. I've never been one to show my emotions, but I realized that the only way to be real 
with people and share my faith in genuine ways was to let go of my inhibitions and let God's love flow from me 
and flood me with emotion. When I allowed God to do this, it was so amazing at how much more personal my 
relationship with God became, and I actually enjoyed opening up to those around me and not being afraid to 
share my faith and my thoughts, and even to shed a tear (or a lot of tears) with other people as God worked in 
my heart. One experience that really impacted me was in the village at our first med clinic. I don't speak much 
Spanish at all, but I was able to build a wonderful relationship with some girls my age, especially one in 
particular. After showing the Jesus film and Hermano Jesús' sermon, he invited anyone to come up front and 
invite Jesus into their hearts. The girl I'd become friends with stood up and I went up with her and prayed over 
her. She began praying, and as she prayed, she started to weep, and beg Jesus to enter her heart. I was 
overcome with the power of the Holy Spirit and God's presence and I cried with her, praying and hugging the 
whole time. It was the first time in my life where I've seen someone accept Christ like that, and be so excited to 
have come to know their Savior. Growing up in a CRC West Michigan community, it just doesn't happen often. It 
was truly incredible and life-changing for me! My prayer is that this trip is not just a spiritual high, but the start 
of an incredible journey with Christ leading me. I want to follow his call for my life and live wholly devoted to 
him, holding nothing back. I'm not quite sure where he's taking me, but I will follow his lead and my goal is that 
wherever I go, whoever I meet, that I don't stop living for God and shining as a light for him, because that's all 
that matters. When I'm pleasing God, no one else's opinions matter. I'm so glad God took me on this trip and 
brought me back into his loving arms. 

- Hailey Bouwman 

Being in Guatemala for a week really changed my view on 
God and life in general. With no family, TV's, or phones there 
was nothing to distract me from God and the team. 
Something that became real to me in the past week was 
prayer. Before Guatemala I prayed before meals and 
bedtime. After Guatemala, I pray constantly. It has really 
strengthened my relationship with God and I'm loving every 
second of it. He is my best friend, lover of my soul, and 
constant companion. He holds me up and I remain in Him. 
Guatemala gave me a real relationship with Christ and for 
that I am forever grateful. 

- Kirsten Borst 

Guatemala changed my life. I felt my perspective change at the med 
clinic when one of my new friends accepted Christ into her heart. I 
could feel the Holy Spirit enter her as her whole body trembled and 
she burst out weeping. I felt God as he spoke through me during my 
testimony. I saw Him clearly as the man we built the house for sang to 
us with all his might and started crying. If I've ever seen true joy and 
gratitude, I saw it that day. It made me want to make my faith as bold 
and contagious as he did! Even the little kids impacted me in a way I 
can't explain. Seeing their unconditional love for us reminded me that 
Jesus loves in the exact same way...except a million times better! And 
finally, God revealed himself to me more than ever before the very last 
night. Right when I nailed my paper to the cross, Kevin came up behind 
me and started praying for that exact thing I wrote. I broke, and in my 
weakness I was made whole. I've never felt so loved, and I've never 
loved so much. God is good, all the time. :) 

- Kayla Bouwman 
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This has been such an amazing trip! God's presence was truly 
evident! When we began this trip I was so excited to have a 
mission experience with this group, but I was struggling with 
some fears also. In villages this remote with virtually no good 
health care, I knew illness would be there. I imagined 
parasites, scabies, lung infections...and others.  Because I am a 
nurse I immediately went into disease prevention mode and 
became the hand sanitizer nazi. I would hug the people, talk 
to them, and care for them but with fear in the back of my 
mind. I was going through the motions of what I should be 
doing on this trip for the Guatemalans. But after the first day, 
my fears began to subside, and after the second day (med 
clinic day) I knew that I was missing out! I remembered that 
God loves me with all my “disease” and I wanted to love these 
people the way they deserved. Real love, with respect, 
kindness, compassion, acceptance and without fear. What a 
difference it made! I prayed that God would fill me with His 
Holy Spirit and use me to show them His unconditional, true 
love. It completely changed the experience! I now was 
working with God not for Him. In order to impact the world 
around me I have to be vulnerable, real, trusting, and above 
all have a close relationship with Him. Going through the 
motions of a daily devotion does not count as a “relationship”.  
A relationship means I stay in constant communication with 
God. That I be honest with Him and myself and that I open my 
heart to His will and finally trust that He is in control. Finally I 
saw the amazing work that can be done when we are willing 
to open up to God and His plan! Now, although I will miss 
Guatemala a ton, I am so excited to see how my daily life will 
be changed now that I have given complete control to God. I 
am sure I will have a lot more energy now that I will not be 
wrestling against God! 

- Jackie Bouwman 

God impacted me by showing the power of the gospel. 1 
Thessalonians 1:5 is a great way of describing how the gospel 
message came to the villages, our team, and me personally.  “With 
not only words, but with power, the Holy Spirit, and deep conviction.” 
God also showed me prayer is alive and active. During the dedication 
day of the homes we built God allowed me to see prayer works, and 
it is life changing. 

I have been on very meaningful and 
Christ centered mission trips before. 
However, I have never been on one so 
deliberately and intentionally focused, 
like a magnifying glass burning an ant, 
on one sole purpose: to serve souls for 
eternity through prayer, both to those we 
came to serve and those that were sent. 
We came to humbly serve them with 
some of the most basic human needs: 
clean water, a home to sleep in for 
protection, and basic medications. But all 
of this was for a purpose, to earn the 
right to share a message of hope, love, 
companionship, and friendship with our 
Lord and Savior. An awesome message 
for sure, but fruitless without an earnest 
invitation to surrender their lives to their 
ultimate companion. How amazing it 
was to be able to lay my hand on the 
back of two people as they cried out to 
Jesus, feeling the warm sweat of the skin 
and the vibration of their voices as they 
literally cried and trembled before our 
God, being amazingly emptied and 
completely filled all in one moment. The 
joy of weeping with them as angels 
rejoiced in heaven was palpable, and is 
forever woven into the fabric of my soul. 
Praise God! 

- Joel Bouwman 
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 I’ve been excited for the trip to Guatemala ever since I heard about the opportunity to go. People who had 
gone before told me that it would change me. I was ready to change. I felt stagnant and stuck spiritually. I knew 
it would bring a spiritual high, but I wanted it to be more than that. I wanted it to change me forever. When the 
trip rolled around I felt ready for God to reveal himself to me in powerful life-changing ways. Throughout the 
week’s experiences and devotions I felt no different than I felt from other experiences that caused temporary 
spiritual highs. I got very frustrated.  I was trying to let my outside experiences change who I was on the inside, 
when I really needed to change from the inside out. I needed to open my heart, give God complete control of my 
life, and let him change my very soul, in order to live out the life I’m called to live on the outside. I wrestled with 
giving God total control of my life and trusting him completely. In group devotion, we read a poem about a 
tandem bike, and how we are on the road of life, riding with God. It talked about giving him all control. I realized 
I was in the front seat, and now that I’m in college, I’m encountering many more forks in the road because my 
life isn’t nicely planned out for me anymore. I don’t know where I’m going. I realized I was sitting in the front 
seat, and I was starting to ask God more questions about where to go but I wouldn’t wait for a response, wouldn’t 
listen or trust. 
 During the week I felt stuck spiritually. I felt like I was wearing a mask and that I was going through the 
motions. I felt like I wasn’t making a difference, even though at one of the medical clinics, I stood at a man’s side 
with two others as we encouraged him to give his life to Christ. I later realized how important it was that I was 
there, because he needed people to show that they cared. During dedication day, I was frustrated spiritually. I 
felt like I was just passing the time and not making a difference while I was praying, reading the Bible and 
singing around the houses. I shared my frustrations with a few people and they told me that I wasn’t alone. I was 
comparing myself to other people who wore masks, and my life was bearing fruit. At the next house, I fought a 
spiritual battle. The devil tried to convince me that I was worthless and that I should just give up trying to grow 
spiritually. I wanted to give in. But I knew I couldn’t fight alone. I asked God to take control, and I asked him for a 
sign to show me what I needed to do. I could picture the devil creeping into the house through the corner I was 
sitting at. I continued trying to fight off the temptation to give up and let Satan win. A few minutes later, Anya, 
one of the missionaries, came around and told us to pray harder against distractions. I felt guilty. I realized how 
important it was to pray against the devil and I remembered what Dan said: the devil tries his hardest when it 
matters most. There was a soul at stake. I couldn’t give up. I was weeping and praying with all my strength, and I 
rejoiced when I heard the beautiful words, “she gave her life to Christ.” I felt like I was making a difference. I 
fought for that woman’s soul. I was serving God and his kingdom. I prayed for the last house with all I had, 
because I knew it could be a challenge translating into Spanish and then into the Mayan language the woman 
spoke. I felt the power of prayer that day, and I will never pray the same again.  I felt changed, but the next day I 
felt normal again. I was frustrated, and I was reminded that we need to take up our crosses daily, and ask God 
for strength every day. We can’t just coast from spiritual highs. We have to keep pedaling, and it’s best to do that 
with God in the front seat. When you entrust your life to Christ, it’s hard to not be close to him. I came back from 
Guatemala changed, but to keep that change, I need to give God control, take up my cross daily, and walk with 
him. 

- Abby Brinks 

This mission trip has been one 
GIANT step in my relationship with 
Jesus. This is my encounter with 
Jesus:  Yesterday (July 2, 2014) was 
one of the most spiritual moving 
moments in my entire life. God 
filled every single one of us 
yesterday. I can't describe how 
unbelievable and amazing it was. I 
accepted Jesus yesterday. I could 
feel him moving in and around us. 
I'm so glad I got to go on this trip 
because not only did I help save 
peoples' lives, but mine got saved 
as well. 

- Jacob Brinks 
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I can't believe what has happened to me this 
week. I came in a girl looking to travel and 
searching for more in her life and I left a girl 
looking for God and committed to following 
Jesus. I didn't expect it to happen until I sat at 
the feet of the cross with arms wrapped 
around me, sobbing and reciting, “for we all 
fall short of the glory of God and are justified 
freely through grace from Christ 
Jesus.” (Romans 3:23-24). I have never felt 
such a strong urge to follow Jesus and I know 
I'll never be the same. Thank you for all your 
support. I'll remember this trip forever. 

- Abby Brummel 

This week in  Guatemala God really got me out of my comfort 
zone and just broke me down so that He could truly fill me 
back up. When we dedicated our house we built to the elderly 
lady we built it for, I felt the Holy Spirit surrounding me and 
filling our house. I was so humbled and so amazed to see what 
God did through me (and the rest of my building team) for this 
lady. I as equally touched by how God used this lady to bless 
myself (and my team members as well). Now I know that God 
wants me to truly just give up control of my life and to let Him 
have it. This will be easier said than done, but I'm up for the 
challenge now. 

- Jason De Vries 

God impacted me this week through Maria, the woman 
we built the house for. She taught me that even though 
I have everything materially, without God I truly have 
nothing. God used Maria and her gratefulness and 
eventual acceptance of Christ to break me down and 
shape my heart into something better – a heart of God's 
design. Even though I am broken and my heart cries for 
the people of Guatemala. Through my brokenness, God 
filled me with His Holy Spirit and I am more full than 
ever before.  Dan said something this week that also 
impacted me. God always fills us with His Spirit and 
love, but if we don't let that spill out into our lives to 
bless others it becomes stagnant and we feel empty. 
God broke me, humbled me, and filled me to 
overflowing this week through the people I served in 
Guatemala and the people I served with. 

- Kerri De Vries 



23 

 

This week I started off wanting so much to open up 
and let God take control, but then I didn't take 
action. I just went through the motions of the week 
waiting for God to open my heart and call on me. It 
wasn't until the last night that  I realized I need to 
truly want and beg for him to come into my heart, 
because I know He truly loves me no matter what I 
do but that's not an excuse to sit and wait for Him. 
It's a two way relationship, and I am so undeserving 
of that faithful love He gives us that begging and 
desiring for Him to come into my heart is the least I 
can do. And my heart right now might not be the 
nicest place for Him to stay, but I learned that I 
don't try and clean it myself and have Him as my 
guest. I make Him the full time owner so he can 
clean it up for me. 

- Ellie Deur 

God impacted me on this trip through the kids and Hermano Jesús. I 
could hardly talk to the kids because I didn't know much Spanish, but 
they still wanted to be by me. Also, Hermano really liked me. I never 
understood why he found me so special, especially because I couldn't 
really talk to him. He would say something to me and I would feel bad 
because I couldn't understand him, but he was still always so excited 
to see me. Another way that I was impacted was how when we thought 
something was going wrong, it became evident that God meant it to 
happen because He turned it into an amazing opportunity. God 
continuously showed his faithfulness to me and the team. He reminded 
me that I am NEVER alone. He reminded me that He is more 
trustworthy than anyone else and also that He loves me more than 
anyone else. I have never felt the presence of the Holy Spirit so 
strongly before this trip. It was so amazing to see Him working through 
and in so many people. I have never felt the presence of the devil so 
strongly either. He tried to get in the way by placing distractions all 
around us. He did not want us to be moved by God. Another situation 
where God impacted me was through the singing. Singing always 
makes me feel closer to God, but on this trip it was different. I felt like I 
could pour my whole heart and soul into it and I could sense God 
smiling while we sang to glorify Him. God used songs especially to get 
me through struggles. There was one night where I just read through 
the lyrics of songs, because I couldn't sing at that time, and God made 
his presence very evident to me. He gave me assurance and comfort 
and made me calm. This week I realized how important a personal 
relationship with Christ is. By talking with Him everyday, multiple 
times a day, I realized times when He was working in my life. He 
showed me that if I trust in Him and give Him control, He will work 
everything out and He'll bring me places that I never would have gone 
on my own. He sees the whole picture and He knows what is best for 
me. 

- Kaylee Dykstra 
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The trip to Guatemala impacted me a lot. I went into this trip 
with no idea what I was getting into. I knew I wanted to be 
changed and have a new perspective after Guatemala, and I 
have. One life changing part of this trip was the power of the 
Holy Spirit. I can't explain the Holy Spirit's presence, but it was 
powerful and strong. God opened my heart on this trip. It also 
was cool to see the Holy Spirit work in other team members and 
Guatemalans. There have been so many times I couldn't help 
but cry. Lives were changed. Also God showed me the power of 
community. Each person on this team was a blessing, and God 
had a reason for everyone to be here. I loved  connecting and 
getting to know the people on this trip. I love them. Also seeing 
the Christian community come together to support me with 
money and prayers was a blessing. It was amazing to know so 
many people were praying for us and to see God answer those 
prayers. In Guatemala, I prayed more than I ever had before, 
and I never saw such direct results. Prayer is a lot more 
powerful than I thought. Lastly, I learned from the people in 
Guatemala and from living there for a week. I know it sounds 
cheesy, but we are so blessed. I constantly take things for 
granted and cling to earthly things. In Guatemala, it was easier 
to seek God's kingdom first and learn how. Even though the 
people there had so little, they showed more gratitude, love, 
and faith than I had. I learned so much from their attitudes, and 
will continue to work on making my faith bolder. During the trip 
we described our faith walk as a tandem bike. Before this trip, I 
started to give God the front seat of the tandem which has the 
controls, but I continued to fight for control. After this trip, I am 
ready to give God full control. I want to work with Him and not 
just for Him. I love God and know He's not dead. I hope God 
continues to work in my heart. 

- Catie Luimes 

The things that most impacted me were the days of building the 
six homes. The way the Guatemalans wanted to help us build 
the homes, they did whatever and even though there was a 
language barrier they still did anything they could. One of the 
boys just helped me carry drywall. On the medical clinic days 
the thing that most impacted me was that we played soccer 
with the boys of the villages. The language barrier was also 
broken down with the game of soccer. But the thing that had 
the most impact on me was the beginning of the dedication day 
for the house I was working on. We were building a house of a 
widow of the village. When it came time to share the gifts and 
the gospel of Jesus Christ with her, the missionary we worked 
with presented gifts of beans, rice and soap. The harder thing 
that was going on at this time was a real language barrier – the 
widow didn't talk a lot of Spanish, she spoke a different type of 
Spanish – so we had her daughter translate for us. The time 
came for her to accept Christ into her heart. We gathered 
around her to pray and all of us in the group just broke into 
tears when she did accept Christ into her heart. 

- Austin Gruppen 
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This week in Guatemala was quite the 
experience. I saw God's mighty hands at work 
throughout the entire trip. The joy shown 
through smiles and laughter made a permanent 
impact on my life. This trip to Guatemala made 
me realize that I need to look for joy and true 
happiness in the things that really matter. They 
made me realize that no matter what people 
think or say about me means nothing. God's 
opinion of me is the only one that truly matters. 
Another thing that made a huge impact on me 
was the faith shown through the people. Faith is 
a gift from God, but not in the sense that it is 
offered by God or to choose. Faith is actually 
bestowed and breathed into man. Faith is a gift 
in the sense that he who works both willing and 
acting produces both the will to believe and 
belief itself. For some, this was the first time 
they had even heard of Jesus Christ and taking 
Christ on that very first night is indeed 
wonderful. These people were willing to listen 
and act with prayer which is amazing. I am so 
thankful for this experience that will change 
and impact my life forever. 

- Jessica Quist 

 God has impacted me most through the relationships I've made and through the devotions that we did. 
Every morning we got to do personal devotions. I really, really enjoyed that quiet time with God outside on the 
patio. We also had big group devotions: They always started out with praise songs and then went into “God 
sightings”. I loved hearing other people's thoughts and experiences. I'm not good at sharing myself, but I just 
really loved to listen and take it all in. We also had small group devotions. There were seven people in my 
group, and I truly believe the seven of us were supposed to be in that group. It was so nice to share and listen, 
and know that other people have the same struggles as you. After experiencing what we did together, the 
bonds that we made became strong, and hopefully will last. We became family. 
 Strong relationships were also formed with the beautiful people of Guatemala. In the village where we built 
the houses, my sister and I met these two children, both brother and sister, and fell in love. We can hardly talk 
to them (and in my sister's case cannot) but I could still see that they fell in love with us too. The hugs, laughter 
and tears shared with them will not be forgotten. There is one last relationship that really impacted me. Each 
building team was assigned a family that they were building for. We spent two days building and painting the 
houses, and the third was reserved for dedicating the house. During the dedication, each member of the 
building team got to say a thank you to the family which was translated. Then Dan, one of the leaders at 
Paradise Bound Ministries, did a short sermon/lesson and basically told them of the importance of Jesus Christ 
and His love. After this, another PBM leader read Scripture and prayed over the family. Our family was a single 
mother of three boys. She had known Christ previously, but rededicated her life to Him. I'll never forget putting 
my hand on her, praying, and crying and listening to her cries. A feeling came over me that I'd never known, and 
it was amazing. 

- Sarah Quist 
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 Guatemala has impacted my life a lot over the 
course of a week. I started the week with God in 
front of my tandem bike but I was just sitting in the 
back doing nothing. Now I am pedaling hard! I am 
putting effort into my relationship with Christ. Dan, 
the head missionary, taught us to put ourselves 
into the story and that has helped me to 
understand what God wants me to learn from the 
Bible. Also, I have prayed the most this week then I 
ever had. I didn't know the true power of prayer 
until this week. To start, I felt God nudging me to 
share my testimony so I asked my small group to 
pray that I will hear what God wanted me to do 
that night at the med clinic. Their prayers helped 
me so much and giving my testimony was one of 
the most powerful moments of my life! Another 
sign of the power of prayer was the weather. We 
had amazing weather and it was the middle of the 
rainy season. This just shows the power of the 
prayers from the people at home and at the base. 
 In Guatemala we also talked about what we 
were passionate about. At the beginning of the 
week I didn't know if my friends would say I was 
passionate about God, but by the end of the week I 
became very passionate for Christ. My passion was 
evident when I gave Flor, a Guatemalan girl, a 
Spanish Bible and read verses with her. I am so 
grateful for the opportunity to go to Guatemala. 
Guatemala has changed my life! Praise God! 

- Presley Scholten 

God impacted me this week by showing me the power of prayer 
and the major importance of depending on God. We started the 
week out by reading a poem about a tandem bike, and how the 
person who is in the front had control. The poem challenged us to 
let God take the front seat to allow him to take control because 
he knows the best routes and paths. God quickly showed me an 
example of this when our flight into Guatemala was delayed, 
followed by two separate van problems getting into our building 
site. God showed me specifically that I may have a plan for my 
life, but He knows better and He is in control. My plans were 
messed up by the slightest bumps in the road, but when God 
takes control, He turns those bumps into blessings and is able to 
make them into good. God wants me to depend on His 
faithfulness and love rather than doing it on my own. God also 
showed me that He constantly wants to be confided in. He wants 
and craves our prayers and can do amazing things through them. 
During the week we read a verse about blind Bartimaeus 
receiving his sight. In this verse Jesus asks him, “What do you want 
me to do for you?” God wants to hear from us and is willing and 
eager to listen to what we have to say, we need only to ask and 
God can do great things. 

- Bryce Schreur 
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This trip to Guatemala amazed me from the start. And my amazement began to 
grow as the week went on. By our final night, and our final team devotions, I 
knew that, without a doubt, God is moving in us – it was evident all week, and I 
pray that it becomes evident in my weeks to come. Although, one particular 
aspect of God impacted me most this week. It started with something that Dan 
and Kevin had mentioned at various points in the week. What they taught me 
was that God inhabits the worship of his people. This made sense, but was not 
something I had really seen or experienced before. Our Sunday services usually 
don't reveal God as they should. They lack the passion and the power that God 
yearns to receive from his children. But during my week in Guatemala, I steadily 
began to see more and more of this. Our nightly singing rang louder, with more 
passion and love. Our personal and small group devotions and reflections grew 
longer, more in depth, more meaningful. And by the time Tuesday rolled around, 
all 33 of us were ready to give God our all. We dedicated six houses that day, 
and in everyone, God revealed himself in our worship, some had the privilege to 
be inside the house, to see God moving within the new homeowners. But the rest 
of the group provided the grounds for God to grow. By singing, praying, and 
reading Scripture, we called on God to come, to love on and protect each house 
and family member. And it was so apparent that God was moving in our worship. 
Inside the homes, distractions were diminished and God's saving grace was 
accepted. Also, on our final night, our final devotions, our group sang, as we had 
throughout the week. But now, we all could feel it – feel the words entering our 
hearts, moving our minds, and changing who we were. We sang from the very 
bottom of our hearts, and at the top of our lungs. God was there, living in our 
praises. The entire group could see the Holy Spirit working through our singing. 
And this impacted me a lot. And I hope to continue to see this. In church, in my 
devotions, and daily acts that bring praise to God. 

- Colton Schreur 

During this week in Guatemala I felt impacted in so 
many ways. God blessed our group with the love of 
Christ as we worked on the houses and during the 
medical clinics. I especially saw how God works 
wonders through the power of prayer. The week in 
Guatemala also helped me to think about my 
relationship with Jesus Christ. That relationship can be 
very difficult sometimes. I am stubborn and want to 
make my own decisions, and I don't come to realize 
that God has a plan for me. When I thought about the 
"tandem bike" I realized that I struggle with God, about 
who is in control. I need to learn to let go and just start 
pedaling trusting God is in control of my life. God 
blessed me so much this week and I am so thankful 
that I could go. 

- Noah Schuitema 
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I can truly say that God placed me in Guatemala this past week for a reason. God 
revealed His power, love and grace through the experiences I encountered, the 
relationships I've formed, and the amazing times of personal and group worship. 
For my entire life I've known God and have called Jesus my personal Savior but 
to be honest, I  have never experienced the overwhelming presence and power 
of the Holy Spirit. I feel as though I've known all the right words to say and the 
right ways to act as a Christian, but so often I've lacked the true fulfillment and 
wholeness in my heart that only God can fill. My life has been filled with so many 
distractions that I've been drawn away from a true, growing relationship with 
Jesus. God knows the heart of his people and He knew that Guatemala would 
produce fruit in me and fill me to overflowing with the love of God. I was so 
overwhelmed by  God's power more than a few times. On our first medical clinic 
day I had the ability to sit next to a 13 year old Guatemalan girl named Jule. 
From the start I knew that God had placed her in my life at that moment for a 
reason. We began to share with each other things about ourselves, our families, 
and to my surprise, our faith. Jule lives in a small village in the coast of 
Chimaltenango. It was very clear that she lived a broken, despairing life. I think 
that God helped me see that despite her brokenness, I was called to love her at 
that moment with a deep, sisterly love. During our conversation, which was 
entirely Spanish, I asked her whether she knew Jesus Christ. She said yes and 
asked me the same question and I said yes as well. Then she asked me if I read 
the Bible. For a second I was taken aback, here I was trying to spread the gospel 
of Jesus to her and for a moment our roles were almost switched. God revealed 
himself to me through Jule, almost as if He were saying “Nichole, here I am, I 
want to reveal new things to you but first you must open yourself up and trust 
me with your whole self.” The boldness of one young woman gave me a spirit of 
boldness. God presented the opportunity for me to present Jule with a Bible and 
come along side her as she dedicated her life to Christ. Through many tears of 
sorrow and also joy, God broke down not only Jule's walls, but the walls I had 
built up for so long. I felt God's power, grace and love surrounding me. I can't 
wait until I see Jule in Heaven because I know God is in her heart and also mine. 
Throughout this week I've also seen how powerful prayer is. God opened my 
eyes to see that when I come to him with a raw, and confident heart anything is 
possible. This week I've seen healings happen and hearts renewed all because of 
persistent raw prayer. When we allow the Holy Spirit to work in our hearts and 
when we declare Jesus' presence, miracles happen and God reveals his 
mysteries to us. I pray that this trip not only impacts the lives of the Guatemalan 
people, but that it produces more fruit in me than ever before. I know now that I 
can approach God in confidence and trust that He will work through me and 
reveal his power and mysteries to me! 

- Nichole Schuitema 

Over the past few days I've had a number of thoughts that have been 
impactful and, as we're on our way home I have recalled the children, the 
tears and the impact we had while building homes and working through the 
medical clinics. Personal devotions has been a huge part of the impact on me. 
Through weakness and a broken heart for the people definitely brought me 
closer to God and the work we did through him and for him. Affecting others 
through the work of Christ brings me great joy and as of last week Monday I 
didn't know how much I would have been affected by the others in the group 
through music, the gospel and through others' ability to speak Spanish. I'm 
very grateful for an opportunity to make the change. 

- Tony Van Dyke 
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  Throughout the Guatemala trip I felt God impacting my life in 
countless different ways! The first thing that comes to mind is when we 
spent our first day ministering to the people of a village in hopes that 
God would be invited into their hearts and become a daily part of their 
lives. Upon entering the village, I felt as though God was putting a 
certain person in my heart to reach out to. His name was Daniel; he 
came off as a tough and reserved 18 year old guy, but when it was time 
for those who wanted to accept Christ in their hearts, he surprised me.  
He had been sobbing in a corner quietly and seemed as though he wasn't 
going to join the others up there. I stood up to go over to him and pray 
with him when he stood up too! I led him to the front and laid hands on 
him along with two other people who God had led to reach out to 
Daniel. As we prayed and sang and cried and cried and cried, I felt Daniel 
praying too. Not only that, but he also repeated the words of Hermano 
Jesús, who had been preaching and offering God's grace to these people. 
The words Daniel was saying were an invitation for Christ to enter his 
heart and his life. It was so beautiful seeing the way God softened his 
heart and let Daniel enter His kingdom. 
 I can't wait to see Daniel again some day in paradise. One more of 
the endless ways God impacted me this past week was on the last night 
at the base. We had all taken communion and were invited to nail a 
piece of paper with our names onto a wooden cross. This experience was 
meant to signify the way our sins nailed Jesus to the cross. This brought 
out a ton of different emotions from the entire group; some couldn't stop 
smiling; others couldn't stop crying; still others didn't make a sound. As 
we gathered around praying for and crying with each other, I felt God's 
presence like never before. I believe I grew closer to everyone through 
that experience than I had all week. 

- Grace Van Dyke 

I am a different person than the one that left to go to Guatemala. I learned many things on the trip that 
changed my perspective of my life. We are very blessed where we come from, much more than the locals 
compared to the size and amount of stuff we have. Some were quiet, others were loud and noisy. Some 
were in the middle and even respectful of what they were given. When a child's face lights up with 
happiness and joy, you can not help but smile back. They can make you happy deep inside. It is an 
amazing feeling, seeing them as they look happy and start using something you gave them. 

- Grant Van Haitsma 

OK, the past 7 days, in one word was amazing. We built houses for 
six families, we handed out meds, and we grew in our faith. Even 
though helping the families in Guatemala was amazing and I'm 
never going to be the same because of them, that was not the part 
that impacted me the most. The moment that did was the last night 
devos – it was amazing, I could feel God's Holy Spirit in a way that I 
have never felt before and I think that could be said for everyone. 
For me personally I felt a peace that I have never felt before. After 
leaving all my junk behind me I was finally able to end the one 
thing that was blocking my relationship with God and that was me. 
Once I did that I instantly felt God's Holy Spirit fill me up. That we 
experienced Heaven on Earth because we were in the presence of 
God – it was AMAZING!!!! 

- Chris Van Wyhe 
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WOW! This has been my third trip to Guatemala, and it has probably been 
the best one so far for many reasons. First of all, I was able to share this 
experience for the first time with my brother Chris. He was probably my 
great God sighting on this trip. I saw Christ dwell inside him and make a 
home in his heart. God touched many people through him and I am so 
thankful. Second, I was able to speak effectively with the Guatemalan 
people in Spanish! On previous trips, I knew a little Spanish and was able to 
get by, but on this trip, the language barrier fell down for me, and I 
experienced a much greater personal relationship with many of the people 
there. I could talk about much deeper concepts than the basic, surface 
questions. I was able to talk to them about faith. God even used this newly 
developed ability to bring a young father to Christ! Third, but certainly not 
least, I gave up control and let God take the front seat of the tandem bike 
talked about in the poem “The Road of Life”. I now sit back and pedal 
seeing all of the bike secrets that Christ knows. For when I had the control, 
I was a child. I talked like a child and thought like a child, but when I let 
God take the front seat, I became a man and put those childish ways 
behind me (paraphrased from I Corinthians 13:11). I can now confidently 
say that Christ has the deed to my heart and is in the very front of my life. 
My life has changed with God now fully in my life, and it is all I can do to 
hold on! 

- Joshua Van Wyhe 

During devotions in the airport on the way down to Guatemala 
we (the group) were challenged to give God control in our life. 
We read a story about a tandem bike and were asked the 
question, “Who is in the front seat. God? Or you?” I am a person 
that loves to have control and everything planned out in my day 
and life.  During the week the days were busy from personal 
devotions to building the medical clinics to group devotions to 
small group time. The whole week I was praying to God to let 
Him be in the front seat. At the end of each medical clinic the 
Jesus film was played and all local villagers watch. After our 
team sang some praise songs followed by personal testimonies. 
The villagers heard a short sermon then were asked if they 
wanted to give their life to the Lord. These nights were filled with 
tears but this was my first time witnessing someone giving their 
life to the Lord. These nights were powerful for everyone, but for 
me this made me slowly realize that God is in control. Also 
Wednesday night group's devotion was a powerful night for me. 
First the whole group had communion then we sang some songs. 
Followed by a message from Dan about giving your life and 
control to God. At the end of the night a cross was taken out and 
if we wanted to give our life to the Lord we need to write our 
burdens and a message on a piece of paper than nail the note to 
the cross. I never completely understood how much suffering 
Jesus did on the cross to save me from my sins. The Holy Spirit 
worked through me throughout the whole week telling me that I 
need to give God the front seat. The moment I realized that I 
need to give God the front seat was when I continued to hear the 
nails be nailed into the tree. This night was an emotional night 
for me and for the whole group. But this week allowed for me to 
see why God needs to be in the front seat. 

- Nathan Vander Ploeg 
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 In my personal devotions I have been reading Exodus and how 
powerful and present the Lord was through the plagues and leading 
His people under the direction of Moses. I saw first hand the power 
of the real and living God. He manifested Himself in the testimonies 
given and the response to the call of joining in praying a prayer of 
claiming Christ as Lord of his/her life among the Guatemalans. 
 Personally I was renewed, and renewed in viewing God as alive 
in my life. What a joy, to be in His presence. 
 Alabanzas para nuestro Dios Todopoderoso. 
 The main word picture of our week was riding a tandem bike. 
Which seat is mine, the captain or stoker? 
 This example was great for me because Linda and I enjoy riding 
our tandem a lot. While riding our bike I am in the captain seat but 
in life I need to give that position to God. I need to make that 
decision every day in order to really enjoy the “ride” with Christ in 
this world. 
 Thanks to Hillcrest for your prayer and monetary support. 

- Scott Wesseldyke 

 Going into this week, I didn't know what to expect. I didn't have super excited feelings nor did I know why I 
was going on this trip to Guatemala. It seemed just like a normal trip...like a vacation of helping others of 
some sort.  Also coming into this mission trip, I worried a ton about who was going to be in my small group.  
Well, I'll tell you what – I know now the feelings I have for this amazing trip I went on, I know why I was called 
to be on this mission team, and I know how God worked through my small group and my building team who 
was each picked specifically. 
 Three moments really impacted me and my life this week that continuously grew into a life changing 
moment in my life. First was the first med clinic we set up. That night I witnessed for the first time ever 
someone to completely accept Jesus Christ into her life. Setting my arm around the lady crying, I cried too 
because I understood her pain and it was real to me. The words she cried out, even though I couldn't 
understand any of it, will always be a memory to me. Second was the second med clinic the following day. I 
didn't feel the same emotions as the previous day until we sang a song with one another. I realized that I can 
praise God as much as I want to and lift praises to Him with thanks and joy. Now after this day I thought I was 
finally content and understood why I was called to be on this mission trip, but I was not completely giving 
Christ my life, my heart for Him to fill daily, and my body to fulfill His works through me. It wasn't until the 
final night in Guatemala that I gave my life to God, which is the third moment that changed who I am. I hope 
to never forget that moment when the Holy Spirit came upon me and I fell onto my knees and cried and gave 
God complete control of my life.  I didn't cry happy tears of joy, but rather tears that held my pain and 
suffering that I could never in my life until this moment let loose. I cried out, literally, being sorry for treating 
God the way I had most of my life. Words cannot simply describe that moment in my life. I wish you could all 
have been there with the team. And never in my life have I cried so much that I could not cry no more! I was 
crying inside of me so much that outside of me in the physical world, I had let loose all the tears I could. 
There, that day, I decided to change my life. I nailed the burdens on my life and soul to the cross and I'm 
thankful for it. Thanks for everyone who helped me and, I won't name names specifically, but you know who 
you are who touched my heart that night and throughout the entire week! 
 Now I come back home for another mission trip, to impact lives back home and let the Holy Spirit work in 
me. I didn't want to leave, but I was called to come back home and share these experiences with everyone. 
I've seen God work inside my soul and save me thanks to this mission trip, thanks to Paradise Bound Ministries, 
and thanks to everyone's prayers and support. But don't let the praying stop! Because we still need it back 
home to be continuously changed and not be who we were before this mission trip to Guatemala! It's been a 
blast to know how God worked through me and in me this week and how He changed me. I know I was called 
on this trip and I know why I was called. Thanks again to everyone who supported not only me, but everybody 
else on the journey in Guatemala! 

- Mason Witte 
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