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The Journey Begins To El Sembrador

Day one of our adventure began at about 1 :30 AM (Who needs more than about two hours of sleep
anyway?). We (Gene and I) were met in our snowy driveway by Kathy, Darrell, and Larry, and our "driver'
daughter Melissa.

There was no traffic -so we arrived at Hopkins with PLENTY of time -time to meet and greet the rest of
the group.

The flight to Houston was a treat to those of us who love to see the sun come up -and I now know more
about Bruce and he knows more about me and Kathy than he ever wanted to know! Houston to Honduras
was just as easy with seatmate Paul.

Security etc. went well for all- the sunshine and temperature was welcome!

Travis, Lori, and girls, and Donna and Ted, met us at the airport -and we were on our way.

God bless Travis and the bus that "keeps on ticking" in spite of road conditions.

No one was injured by flying wheelbarrows and the soap smell lent a distinctive (we call it a clean) perfume
to the air.

My first impressions of Honduras were poverty, crazy drivers, messy road sides, beautiful flowers and
scenery , and friendly faces.

We arrived at the school before dark and had a delicious dinner of lasagna and a much-needed salad. The
cook is a little shy and has a beautiful smile -communication is not hard in spite of the language
differences.

There was a short meeting to discuss schedules and day one was complete!

Love and Prayers,
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Day 2 -Sunday -February 24, 2008

Well, so much for this time of the year being dry .The day started out cloudy and then began raining during
breakfast. It stopped by the end of the church services and the sun showed its face before the end of the
afternoon.

After breakfast, the team met at Travis and Lori's house for Sunday School. Mary Eddy showed a video
and we discussed the topic of standing stones or living stones.

In preparation for church, we practiced reciting a bible verse. This is a tradition that the boys do every
Sunday. We chose I Peter 2:12: "Live such good lives among the pagans that, though the accuse you of
doing wrong, they may see your good deeds and glorify God on the day he visits us." Mary read it in
Spanish after our group recitation.

After our chicken dinner, Travis gave us a bus tour of the school farm. We were introduced to monkeys in
the wild sucking on coffee beans picked from a bush, cocoa beans and large lemon-type fruit.

The rest of the afternoon was spent relaxing around the Conference Center.
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After a light dinner, there were people who attended the evening church service, while others sat around the
Conference Center relaxing, talking, or working on a jigsaw puzzle. Dominos were not available since none
were brought.
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Day 3 -Monday -February 25, 2008

Up at 5:30 AM. Breakfast at 6:30 AM during the week. Good meals as usual. We wait unti17:40 AM for
Travis to take us on a tour of the school and the vocational buildings. Some things have been moved a little
since last time.

We enjoy watching some little cows trying to go where they shouldn't. The cows were stubborn, but the
cowboys were persistent.

We also tour the clinic, boys' dining room, and the kitchen. After a break, we go to the work site but they
aren't quite ready. The team gets started on cleaning the steel beams and painting them. They discover that
the purlins were hard to clean well, therefore hard to paint.

Darrell and Bruce started working on one of the electrical projects.

Liz and I went to work at the boys' bodega sorting through items in containers brought by teams. We
compiled the items requested by each boy. We also helped Lori with organizing her display boards for the
students.

We had someone (Bruce) who fell and smacked into a wall, and others with ant bites.

Lori is coming tonight to present the sponsorship program to us. There will be a couple boys there to share
their lives with us.


