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Faith & Relationships 
What seems like forever ago, we started to 

fundraise for our Kentucky trip. At the 

beginning I was overwhelmingly excited, talking 

about how awesome it would be to go work, do 

construction, and visit a new place. Well, the 

year continued on and as usual the time came 

for òanother mission trip.ó I had an uneasy and 

unpleasant feeling. Not a feeling of being 

afraid, but a feeling of regret, òwhy did I want 

to go on this mission.ó 

I am a regular attender and a member of 

Grace, so I knew I couldnõt bail at the last 

minute. Everyone would have talked about it 

and Jen wouldnõt have been down with that. I 

procrastinated so much that I didnõt even 

start packing until like 9:30 the night before 

we left. Leaving me with three hours of sleep 

bags under my eyes and a crabby mood.  

My bad aura didnõt leave me until the first day 

working at our site. When my work crew pulled 

up to the trailer, there was an old run down 

garage that was tilted to one side, paint 

chipping off the trailer, and dirt covering 

where a patch of grass has once been. Anyone 

who knows me would let you know I am 

definitely a huge city girl and I honestly had 

never seen a home in worse condition at first 

glance. By the looks of the outside I imagined 

the owner and the rest of his trailer to be as 

rundown as the outside. I was definitely not 

expecting what was about to be thrown at me. 

All my previous thoughts were shattered when 

Ronnie, the man we were working for, came to 

greet us with the biggest smile Iõve ever seen. 

Ronnie welcomed us in his home as if we had 

known him for years. He tried to help us as 

much as possible. When he couldnõt physically 

help out, he made suggestions that truly 

helped us with our work. Unlike the 

stereotypes in society, Ronnie was a very 

educated mad and had been an electrician in 

previous years until medical conditions began 

to run him into the ground. He always kept his 

head high, surrounding himself with good 

people and had a strong faith.  

My work crew worked very well together and I 

believe part of it was because we saw how well 

Ronnie and his friend, Moe, got along together. 

My dad was also on my work crew and we had 

the opportunity to have our relationship grow 

stronger. This experience has made me realize 

having faith is important and having strong 

relationships are all you need to have a good 

life. Iõm really glad I had the opportunity to 

help make a difference in someoneõs life.  

ñAlli Hagner  
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More with Less 
Going to Kentucky I had no clue what to expect 

but as soon as I saw the mountains they took 

my breath away! They were beautiful, but the 

deeper we drove into them the poorer the 

communities got. The houses were no longer two 

stories and churches and post offices were 

occasionally in the same building. Deer heads 

were mounted on random trees in the forest 

and there was junk lying everywhere. It was 

definitely a different style of living, and I 

would have never dreamed that it would have 

been something I would get used to.  

I remember the first driving to Ersleyõs house 

on Monday morning. I was nervous and excited 

about everything! I wanted to meet her so bad 

because I had heard such good things about her 

already and I wanted to see the house we would 

be working on throughout the week. Driving into 

her driveway the first thing I noticed before 

the house was the cute little old lady sitting on 

her porch smiling. She had this radiance about 

her and I instantly knew she was an amazing 

person. We went up and talked to her for more 

than a half an hour that first day and she was 

amazing! She had gone through so much, from 

losing her husband, to having her house burn 

down 9 months ago, to having heart problems 

but yet she still smiled every second she could! 

Though her physical heart was only working at 

25% her emotional heart was as big and as 

welcoming as you could ever imagine! She took 

us under her wings instantly and we had become 

a family! She called us Hun and Ersley became 

our grandma! 

The next thing that I had noticed in meeting 

Ersley was the openness in her faith. Even in 

knowing us two minutes she was talking about 

how much she loved and trusted God. When she 

would talk about her kids having surgeries or 

kidney dialysis she would always say that she 

would leave it in Godõs hands and she wouldnõt 

worry about it then. She trusted him and knew 

he had the best plan for her and her family. 

She was the biggest sweetheart and from her I 

learned what was truly important in life: God, 

family, friends, and relationships with others. 

She didnõt care about the material things in life 

and love unconditionally! She was amazing! 

Her was surprisingly in pretty good shape, she 

had many groups before us build her a ramp up 

to her porch. I would have never imagined 

working so hard on things I had just been 

learning how to do. Through the week I learned 

how to use a drill, cut with a circular saw, get 

up on a ladder 20 feet in the air to rip off a 

rotten gable, and put up a soffitéall while 

fighting off a ton of wasps!!! I never would have 

imagined doing all of it without all of our 

amazing teamwork and most of all Godõs help! 

Throughout the week I just kept remembering 

the bible verse, òYou can do all things in Christ 

who strengthens you!ó I felt like I could 

accomplish anything and knew that God was 

with me all of the time! Especially on the super 

tall and shaky ladders.  

Everything was going amazing the first couple 

of days with Ersleyõs grandson Josh. He would 

always come over and help us paint. He was an 

amazing kid with a great smile and always willing 

to help, but you could tell there was a little 

part of him that wasnõt there all the time. He 

wouldnõt look up when he was talking. We 

couldnõt put our finger on it until one day Ersley 

told us during lunch that when Josh was seven 

years old his mom had just been in an argument 

with her boyfriend. She was extremely upset 

and killed herself in front of Josh. Luckily a 

neighbor heard the shot and came running so he 

wasnõt alone with her too long but it had an 

immense impact on him! We were then told to 

not say anything to him about his mom because 

he never talks to anyone about her.  

Our mouths dropped and our hearts were 

completely broken for him. The whole day that 
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was all I could think about was the tremendous 

pain in his little heart. I was devastated for 

him, I felt disconnected from everyone that 

day and I didnõt want to talk to anyone. There 

was nothing anyone could say that really 

compared to earlier that day. I felt that there 

was nothing I could do on this trip to make him 

feel better and I almost wanted to give up.  

Then a few days later at lunch we were talking 

about how a classmateõs mother died, not 

thinking Josh would take this to heart. Next 

thing we know he started talking, still staring 

down at the sandwich in his hands. He told us 

that his mom had died and passed away because 

she killed herself. You could hear his quiet 

voice breaking, but we were shocked he said 

anything. Later Jen was talking to Ersley and 

she told her that Josh had never told anyone 

before. Suddenly it gave me hope! We had made 

an impact in his life! Right then and there I 

knew that God had sent us to this family for a 

reason. I also felt blessed that he used us to 

work in an eleven year olds life.  

The final part of the week was amazing and I 

knew that God had a huge hand in putting our 

group together. We started working amazingly 

together as we bonded more and more. We 

trusted each other and constantly giggled and 

laughed. Iõm so glad we got to work together 

and get to know each other better!  

The last day was extremely sad because we 

were Ersleyõs last group and we had to say 

goodbye! We had met this amazing family and 

they even invited us to stay as long as we 

wanted. With our heart breaking and throbbing, 

we said goodbye for the last time and waved, as 

we looked at her beautiful, cute, little blue 

house. We had to say good bye to our family 

but we still had the hope in our hearts that we 

made a difference in their lives and they would 

remember us forever!  

This trip has taught me so many lessons that I 

couldnõt begin to start to name. God was always 

at work in our hearts through the trip. Even 

though I know that the people we helped 

thought that we gave them so much I feel it is 

the other way around. They humbled me so 

much, taught me what was important, and loved 

without measure! I truly started to appreciate 

the things that we were given and how blessed 

we are. I also found out that we donõt need the 

fancy things to be happy and we can live 

without that beautiful cabin on the hill 

overlooking a lake. I know now that by living 

with less and seeing others that live with less 

on a daily basis, you can really appreciate things 

more. God truly humbled me on this trip and I 

am so blessed to have a new Grandma and 

brother! They were amazing!  

ñKayla Lange 

 

 

Refocus Priorities 
Signing up for this trip, I knew Iõd be 

submerged into a world stricken with poverty 

and I was terrified. Terrified of stepping out 

of my secure, middle upper class life to live and 

work in a holler of Kentucky. We saw houses 

that would be legally condemned in Andover, 

but to the residents of Kentucky they were 

decent homes.  

Amidst the poverty, however, I saw something 

that I lacked. Relationships what I witnessed 

took priority over material possessions. It then 

hit me that my focus was in the wrong place; I 

had been more centered on always having 

better possessions than growing in my 

relationships with family, friends, and even God. 

This trip to Kentucky reminded me of what is 

important in life. ñRyan Marquette  
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Teamwork 
Our group was combined with a group from 

Delaware, to work on a log house that was 125 

years old. It was amazing how our two teams 

came together and worked like family. God 

truly had his hand on our group. We cared for 

each other both at the house and at the 

community center. We relied on each other to 

help get jobs done, to answer questions, and to 

support and encourage each other.  

It was rewarding to see a young adult who was 

afraid to do a job, after being shown what to 

do encouraged and reassured they could do it. 

They then beamed with joy when they finished 

the job.  

The Bartonõs are a very loving family. They too 

accepted us into their family with open arms. 

Pete, Christine, Austin, and Angel will always 

be with me. Their happy smiles would 

encourage me when I was feeling down.  

Blowing insulation, lunches, tacking insulation 

under the house, sealing the roof, hardware 

runs, water fights with Austin, mudding, 

drywall, water fights with Austin, the 

mountains, rain storms, water fights with 

Austin are just some of the things that we did 

this week. In all of them Godõs love showed 

through.  

I went into this week thinking my family would 

grow by seven more people. After the week I 

know it has grown much, much more than that. 

Eight from Delaware, 4 staff from ASP, 

Twenty -nine from Grace, Mr. Boggs at the 

hardware storeéetc. God truly blesses us with 

family. ñJay Lange 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

More than Giving 
When we set out on that early Saturday 

morning, I thought that I had a pretty good 

idea of what to expect. I knew we would be 

going to spread Godõs love by working for other 

people. Now as I look back on our journey, I 

knew it was about more than just giving, it was 

about being filled with His love as well.  

During this week, I was able to feel Christõs 

presence in the relationships I formed. I grew 

closer to people that I hadnõt really known, 

gaining new brothers and sisters in Christ. At 

the beginning of the week, for example, the 

members of my work crew and I were polite to 

one another, but reserved. We quickly outgrew 

that and by the end of the week, we were 

practically inseparable.  

In our five days at the work site, I formed a 

close relationship with our homeowner and her 

family as well. Joyce was absolutely amazing; it 

was like I had found my Kentucky grandma. I 

looked forward to being able to spend time 

with her and her family each day. Even now 

when I return home to Minnesota, I find 

myself missing my new home in Kentucky. The 

memories and experiences I have had this trip 

are impossible to fully describe. But what I do 

know is that God blessed me with the natural 

beauty of Kentucky and the amazing people.  

ñBeth Schuerman  
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Strangers to Friends 
When Jessie asked me if I wanted to go to 

Kentucky, I was a little unsure. Now looking 

back at what seemed like a hard decision, I 

realize it should have been an easy one. I was 

nervous to go with a church and people that I 

barely knew. I have now made so many great 

friends from this trip whether it is from Grace 

or from Delaware.  

This trip has helped ease the anxiety I had 

over going to college and making friends. That 

is one way God has worked in my heart on this 

trip. God has once again brought into my life 

people that love me and people for me to love. 

Pat, who was the pastor from Delaware, showed 

it the strongest through my work crew. I had 

been crying because of the fear of going to 

college. She said, òWe will be there to back you 

up whenever you need it!ó That just brought a 

big calm over my heart to know that you can 

establish that strong of a relationship with 

someone in that short of time. Also getting to 

know Jay was a huge blessing, I feel a huge 

comfort just knowing he was there, like a 

father figure watching over us. Some of these 

kids that went on the trip have also been going 

to school with me for four years and many of 

them I wasnõt close with. This trip has allowed 

me to learn more about them and develop 

deeper relationships with them. I am only sad 

that it is the year that we are all going to 

college. Corey and Wil have become brothers in 

my eyes. Jessie, Beth and Katie W have become 

sisters. All of them I feel I could trust with 

anything. Even though I had to leave my family 

at a hard time I have gained an even bigger 

family by going. ñKelsey Milligan  

 

 

 

Beautiful People 
The beauty of Kentucky was so amazing. Waking 

up every morning to the mist -covered mountains 

was so peaceful. 

The people we served and met were just as 

beautiful. Their spirit and hard -working nature 

was amazing. It felt good to help make the 

much needed repairs to the home, but better 

than that was the time we spent getting to 

know our homeowner Ronnie, his mother Nannie, 

and friend Moe. Such good people - I want to 

keep in touch with them and continue to see 

how God is working in their lives.  

What a joy it was spending a week with a group 

of awesome kids. Playing games/cards, doing 

daily chores, sharing meals, going to EG 

(Evening Gathering) every part of the trip was 

full of moments that will be cherished. Iõll 

always be thankful for the opportunity to be a 

part of ASP.  ñKris Klinger  

P.S. Hey-check out these rattlesnake eggs!  

 

Little Reminder 
This trip was challenging for me. Iõm not used 

to doing manual labor and I donõt function very 

well with too little sleep. Being away from my 

wife for 9 days was also difficult. I really 

enjoyed seeing a new part of the country. 

Seeing what little many people have reminded 

me of how blessed I am. It was really fun 

hanging out with all of the kids especially those 

on my team. We really bonded into a tight knit 

group and got through many challenging 

conditions. This is a great  group of young 

people. I feel blessed to know all of them much 

better now. ñRob Olson 



8 

Working Together 
God seemed to have been very busy this week in 

Kentucky. I saw Him work in countless ways and 

I am so glad that I witnessed the miracles this 

past week. 

I have to admit I was a little scared when I 

woke up that first morning of ASP. I was 

working with a crew from Grace and a crew 

from Delaware. Our project house was a small 

one-story house that literally was falling apart. 

A family of four was living there, and it was so 

sad to see the conditions they were living in, 

especially the two children. Austin was entering 

the 6 th  grade and Angel was entering the 2 nd 

grade. We began our work and honestly, I donõt 

know how we were ever going to make a 

difference. The house was in such bad shape 

and we had at least seven different projects 

going on at one time. It was so hectic and crazy 

that I wondered how we were ever going to be 

able to work with each other to get the house 

in better shape.  

By the third day, it was apparent that bonds 

were being made between people, both from 

Grace and Delaware. Our groups were working 

so well together and a low was being 

accomplished. I saw God bringing our groups 

closer. We also bonded with the family. Austin 

and Angelõs dad, Pete, was not home during the 

day because he worked in the coal mines. The 

few times that we did see him he was so sweet. 

Christina was amazing. She was one of the most 

selfless people I have ever met. She was ill and 

in a lot of pain, but she never stopped believing 

in God. Austin was quiet as first, but he became 

a vivacious worker and water -balloon-throwerJ 

Angel was an angel. She was so cute and she 

also worked with us. These people had so little 

but their faith in God was so strong. I loved 

that fact and I know it will prove to be a big 

part of building my relationship with God when 

materialistic things get in the way.  

On Friday we were all very sad because it was 

time to say good bye. I had to try hard not to 

cry when we said good -bye to Christine, Pete, 

Austin, and Angel for the last time. We had 

accomplished a lot in five days time. My 

proudest accomplishment was completely 

finishing Austinõs room. We put in a new floor, 

painted the walls, fixed furniture and did the 

trim. I was so glad that I got to meet such 

wonderful people and that I was able to help 

them. Then it was time to say goodbye to all of 

them people from the other church. Saying 

good-bye to the people of Delaware was 

extremely hard. Iõm so glad God brought us 

together. I feel like I have a new part of my 

family in Delaware.  

Iõm so glad I went to Kentucky and that I was 

able to help and meet such wonderful people. I 

want to say thank you to Jen, all the group 

leaders, all of the people who had a part in 

sending me to Kentucky, ASP, my family in 

Delaware, but most of all my Father in heaven, 

God. ñEmma Hellmann 

 

A Second Family 
When I signed up for the mission trip I had no 

clue what I was getting myself into. I knew that 

I was going to be helping people with home 

repairs but I didnõt think I was going to get a 

second family from Kentucky. I found out that 

my group and I would be working on a house 

that was in pretty bad shape. The man who lives 

there was named Ronnie. He was divorced, was 

recovering from kidney cancer, and having back 

problems. When I was listening to Marc 

describing this man I was picturing a miserable 

old man.  

The next day when we went to the house to 

start working, in the first two seconds of 

meeting Ronnie, I noticed that my original 

opinion was wrong. He walked out of his house 
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with a smile on his face. Every day that we 

came, from the moment we got out of the car 

until we left, he was smiling from ear to ear 

making jokes and making sure that we were 

having fun. Ronnie taught me so much. He was 

always telling me that life isnõt worth living if 

you donõt laugh or smile. I also learned from him 

that all that I need to be happy is my friends, 

family and God. Without them I would rather 

not live at all. Even though Ronnie didnõt have a 

family, in a way he did.  

The first day that we were there, Ronnieõs 

friends were stopping by; everyone was friends 

with this man. Moe, Ronnieõs best friend made a 

difference in my life also. He got electrocuted 

and died 5 times but every time they brought 

him back. He is now in a wheelchair but he is 

like any other person I know. He told the other 

girls and me we had to use our Southern 

accents when we talked to him. Moe made me 

laugh every time I talked to him. He would ask 

Micaela what she did that day and she would 

answer, òI was mudding.ó Moe would just look at 

her and right away she would say it again, òI 

was muddin.ó Then we would all start laughing. 

It just made me happy when I talked to Moe 

and Ronnie. 

Then on Friday when I was saying good bye to 

Ronnie I started to cry. It felt like I was saying 

bye to a father. When he saw my tears he said, 

òyou donõt have to cry, you will always have a 

place in my heart.ó Then as he walked away we 

saw his eyes tearing up and it made us cry even 

more. Just in 9 days I have grown up so much. I 

realized how much my family and friends mean 

to me. ñKelsey Lewis 

 

 

 

Happiest Man 
On the 17 hour drive down to Kentucky, I really 

didnõt know exactly what I was going to be 

doing. The first thing that stood out to me was 

the mountains. They are beautiful! But then I 

started to see some old, run down houses. Your 

first thought is, that would stink to live there. 

As the week went on, that phrase stuck with 

me. When I first saw the houses, I was thinking 

about myself. We met people who live in those 

houses. I envisioned very depressed families 

when I thought of the people who lived in the 

houses that were falling apart.  

The site that my group and I were assigned to 

was a trailer house about 15 miles from our 

center. Ronnie had bought the trailer about 6 

months ago after his divorce. The trailer was 

white with green trim, except it looked like it 

had been sitting there for 50 years. It was 

dirty and some pieces were hanging off of the 

side. A man came out of the front door with a 

big smile on his face. He was so happy to meet 

us. 

Every morning Ronnie was outside to greet us 

when we arrived. He would help as much as he 

could with the ceiling in his living room. He had 

had back surgery not to long ago. Whenever we 

had a break, he would be there to tell us 

stories about his life, friends, or his adorable 

dog, Sugar. 

Ronnie is one of the happiest men I have ever 

met. He had reminded us that we can be happy 

without our material possessions. All we really 

need is people we love and people that love us. 

Ronnie is an inspiration to me. I am glad that I 

could make his home a better place to live.  

ñMicaela Hagen 
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Grandma Ersley 
When I went down to Kentucky I really didnõt 

know what to expect. When I pictured what it 

looked like in Kentucky, I imagined it to have 

farms all over and maybe a few mountains. 

Anyways I was wrong! It was so beautiful, 

absolutely gorgeous. There was rolling valleys 

and tons of mountains and beautiful trees. It 

took my breath away. When we first arrived at 

the center we were offered caramel corn from 

this amazing and friendly group from Delaware, 

which became part of my family and people I 

will never forget.  

When we first arrived at the work site I didnõt 

know what to expect. I thought that the people 

were going to be sad, down and depressed about 

the living situations there were in. That wasnõt 

the case. Beforehand my work crew was told 

that we had a little old lady named Ersley. I was 

very excited to meet her! The workweek came 

around and we headed up the holler where she 

lived. We pulled up her steep driveway and I 

saw this bright, smiley, and lively women. My 

impression was wrong. She greeted us with the 

biggest hugs. My spirits were lifted. This 

woman had already touched my heart and 

became my grandma. Ersley had taught me so 

many things. She taught me to see that no 

matter what situation you are in, God will get 

you through it. She also appreciated every little 

thing that we did. To me that didnõt seem like a 

big deal. It humbled me to see that I needed to 

be more grateful for the things that I take for 

granted each and every day in life.  

All of the people in Kentucky were so grateful 

for what they have and still had such a positive 

outlook on life. Their faith is so strong and 

they love Jesus. They opened my eyes to see 

that what they have in life is what is important: 

God, family, and love. They didnõt care about 

the material things. They did the best with 

what they had. They were such an inspiration 

and I will always remember them.  

The people that were with us that were from 

Illinois and Delaware were so amazing. By the 

end of the trip they became family. We slept on 

hard floors, had cold showers with no pressure 

and had to wake up really early. At the end of 

the day that didnõt matter; we all laughed and 

joked around and we had a blast because that is 

what was important. They were such a blessing 

to all of us. God blessed me in so many ways. My 

relationship with him became closer and he 

opened my eyes to realize that you are dealt 

your cards but what you choose to do with it is 

up to you! ñKatie (Lilõ Murph) Murphy 

 

Relationships  
When I went on this trip I was expecting a 

typical mission trip where we would talk a little 

to the family but wouldnõt really òconnectó 

much. I went to visit the family the first night 

while most of the kids stayed at our center and 

I was able to meet the family; Pete and 

Christine and their 2 children Austin and Angel. 

I was amazed at how normal of a family they 

were. When we returned the next day we were 

told that Austin was kind of shy and that he 

would warm up mid-week. Next thing that we 

knew Austin was holding a water gun chasing us, 

trying to soak us.  

My next time that I was able to interact with 

the kids was on Wednesday at lunch when Angel 

decided she would give me a noogie and 

continued to until about half an hour later. I 

had to return to under the house installing 

insulation but Angel had decided that I wasnõt 

going to be able to; so she grabbed my boot and 

held onto it because she wanted to give me a 

noogie and didnõt want me to go under the house 

again. I was able to talk her into letting me go 

back under the house, but both of these 
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experiences really taught me about why we 

were really down there.  

Sure we needed to work on the construction 

projects that we were given; but as one of the 

sign in the center stated, òASP is a relational 

project with a little construction on the side.ó 

Both of these experiences showed me that our 

relationship with the family was just as 

important, if not more important, then the 

construction projects we were doing on the 

trip. ñCorey Lange 

 

Stereotypes Broken 
In Minnesota, at least for me, when you think 

of the south, stereotypes can run deep. I 

expected the family or person whose house we 

were working on to be uneducated and 

unmotivated. Ronny was an intelligent, warm, 

and caring man, and was an inspiration to me.  

When I met Ronny he had a smile on his face 

and he made me feel welcome in his home. The 

house he lived in was a real beat up old trailer 

house. There was a lot of junk lying around and 

wasn¹t much of value in it. Ronny lost a kidney 

to cancer and broke his back so he couldnõt 

work. He also had some other issues in his 

personal life. Still Ronny had a great attitude 

and seemed real happy even though his situation 

was terrible. I think that was because he had a 

strong faith, and friends and family who cared 

about him.  

 On the ride down to Kentucky I was riding with 

Brian, Will, Corey, and Chris. We had fun 

working on our thesis paper. òHow external 

forces affect the frequency of lane -changesó. 

We plan on publishing our results in Psychology 

Today this fall.  

 On Sunday we met the ASP staff and found 

out what our project would be for the week. It 

was a relief to find out that is was work we 

could do. Each day I would, along with one or 

more of the kids get ready for the next day by 

getting the supplies and tools we needed. The 

staff was amazing young adults and were 

dedicated and helpful.  

Our team consisted of Alli, Brian, Jessica, 

Kelsey, Kris, and Micaela. We were a good team, 

everyone was eager to help, and supported each 

other. It was a lot of fun working with all of 

them and I was very proud of my team.  

Aside from working with them, it was a great 

experience hanging out with them, talking to 

them, listening to music with them, and just 

getting to know each of them.  

 On Friday the entire group, the ASP workers, 

the Illinois, Delaware, and Minnesota groups 

gathered in a circle and shared their feelings. I 

was one of the last to speak. As I listened to 

everyone I thought about the week and 

couldn¹t help but notice how many similar 

feelings and experiences that we had. I came to 

the realization that we are all more alike than 

different. I had a hard time making it through 

my turn and was really moved by the whole 

experience.  

 I feel changed as a result of this trip. It has 

been hard getting back into the swing of things 

back home. Thoughts of what I saw and learned 

keep resurfacing. I am grateful for the life I 

have but am determined to continue to make a 

difference in other peopleõs lives. The bottom 

line is we went to Kentucky to serve. While we 

all worked hard, for me it turned out that I 

received far more than I gave. ñMarc Hagner  
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Life Impacting Experience 
The trip to Kentucky is one I will not forget. 

The ride up was an experience in itself but the 

real impact was working on the homes. First off 

everyone involved in ASP and the planning of 

this trip was great. Everyone got along and they 

were in a good mood. The work site was an eye 

opener. At first glance the house didnõt seem to 

be that bad but once we started to work you 

could tell that this was a project that would 

impact the familiesõ life. 

Working on the house was not only fun to do 

but what was even better was the feeling I got 

from thinking about how much better the house 

would be for the family. Working for a purpose 

to benefit someone else was an experience I 

would like to again.  

To see everyone cooperating together at 

individual sites and as a whole to act in Godõs 

word and serve others is a life impacting 

experience that everyone should have. I was 

lucky to have this trip with such a great group 

of people. I want to thank all of the leaders for 

making this trip possible and everyone that 

supported us. I want to especially thank Jen 

for organizing everything and making this trip 

and the year leading up a great time. God bless 

you all. ñChris Sluis  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gratitude 
Before I actually left to go on this trip, I was 

negative considering my faith has been at an 

ultimate low and I did not want to work in 90 

degree weather, especially in jeans. Every day, 

thinking about how gross I was going to be 

after every full day of work and the cold 

showers we were going to have to take, not to 

mention that they were outside. Besides the 

weather I also didnõt want to leave my family 

for nine days and miss out on one of my softball 

teamõs tournaments. 

I was then told by many people to just go with 

an open heart and open mind, so I did. I was 

packed up and ready to leave my house at 5 am 

with my phone in my pocket (which I am 

addicted too), thinking I could text or call 

people on the very long, 17 hour drive. This all 

was before I dropped it in the toilet and was 

then from that point onéclueless and 

disconnected from everyone else back at home. 

Maybe this was a sign.  

I did not have any major God moments but this 

trip did end up making me realize a couple 

things. The first of these things being that we 

seem to take advantage of the things that we 

have, such as cells, food, shelter, and even our 

health. We think that when a thing goes wrong 

our life is going to stink, but I met an amazing 

lady on this trip who has not had the best of 

luck, her name is Ersley. She is the owner of 

the house that my crew and I got to work for. 

She is probably about 80 years old and only 

25% of her heart works. For being sick, 

widowed and unable to do some things on her 

own she was very sweet and VERY thankful for 

having us there.  

Ersley also had a grandson whose name is Josh. 

Josh is eleven years old and has had a rough 

life already. At the age of seven he witnessed 

his motherõs death. He is a great kid and has 


