
 

This was the first year as long as I re-

member that I haven’t  hit the slopes for 

some skiing during December, particular-

ly Christmas Day and often New Years as 

well.  Going into the holiday break, I was-

n’t really sure what to expect, I only knew 

it was going to be different.  I found my-

self without the school being open, the 

pool was closed as well, and I wasn’t sure 

what I was to do.  This lack of obligation 

led to some really quality time with my 

family and super fun exploration.  As well 

as great lessons about the positive power 

of idleness. 

The first trip of exploration was to hike 

up Mt Sinai.  We hiked it one Thursday 

afternoon and it was gorgeous.  The view 

is the top picture on the right.  We decid-

ed that we wanted to go higher and take 

another adventure.  Therefore, that Sat-

urday, we set out for La Muella.  We got 

vague directions from a group of people 

and went for it… a few adventures that 

will lead to great stories and a few scars 

later, we found the summit and got to see 

the city from a new, gorgeous height 

(middle pic).  Then, I decided I wanted to 

go even higher, so I joined my neighbor to 

go hike up Santa Maria, the big volcano 

we live at the base of.  We got lost… real-

ly lost, and decided to find our way down.  

So, the next day, I joined Tina and her 

family to climb for a prayer service and to see the beautiful views. 

This change of Christmas tradition was definitely odd.  Instead of taking a chair-

lift up the mountain, I was using my feet. Instead of skiing down, I was still using 

my feet.  Instead of seeing Mt Rainier at the top of the summit, I was as high as 

you get, yet there was still no snow.   

The classic Christmas traditions changed for me as well.  Instead of going to 

Christmas Eve service December 24th, we went the 23rd.   CON’T... 

Lessons I’ve 
Learned so far... 

 It is important to 
learn how to play 

 It is equally im-
portant to ask nice 
old men who offer to 
take you up a volca-
no when the last 
time was that they 
went to the volcano.   

 You can never have 
too many fireworks.  
Or so other people 
think. 

 22 people, ages 2-97, 
can “easily” fit in a 
microbus for a 3 
hour one-way drive.  
It’s even more 
“comfortable” when 
everyone there is a 
complete stranger to 
your family. 

 I’m not a fan of glob-
al warming (who 
is?....).  The flooding, 
drought, and pain 
caused by it make 
me sad. 

 Water is in my 
blood.  So are boats. 

 If you are a perfec-
tionist, you should 
NEVER paint a 
house for Guatema-
lans… there is no 
prepwork, no taping, 
and the paint is di-
luted by water so it 
goes further. 

 Cardboard is an ex-
cellent all purpose 
toy: houses, sled-
ding, making slides 
faster, and more! 
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Instead of  opening gifts December 25th after Santa came, we opened them at midnight (well 

12:30 after the warzone of fireworks) on the 24th and Santa was not mentioned.  Instead of 

Mary in the pageant being a quiet woman with a baby dressed in white and blue, she was 

dressed in a rainbow robe with a blue bandana and did a hip hop lip sync with the Angel Gabri-

el.  (It was great, by the way).  I  loved experiencing all these traditions that are new to me and 

just soak them in.   

One night during our YAV retreat, I went out to go and look at the Nativity.  We were at a Cath-

olic Seminary and their Nativity scene was amazingly decked out with a  Labyrinth of the neon 

lights (that often are lining the altars in the Catholic churches here).  As I was sitting there looking 

at the Nativity and trying to remind myself that it was Christmas, despite my lack of normal tradi-

tions, the Shepherd caught my eye.  There was only one and he was in the corner, hidden so much 

that if you came up from the side, you weren’t able to see him.  He was smaller than Baby Jesus and 

taking care of just one sheep.  The shepherd statue had the same expression on its face that I had 

on my face the entire month of December throughout my gorgeous adventures and new traditions: 

observing with wonder, amazement, love, and sometimes a bit of fear.  Luke describes the shep-

herds on the original Christmas as being terrified (2:9), blessed (2:10-14), obedient/loyal (2:8), curi-

ous (2:16), excited (2:17), and bubbling over with exciting news (2:20).   

Observing new traditions for the holidays and seeing my city from new heights taught me a lot 

about what Christmas means, what life means in general, and how to take them both in like a Shep-

herd. It was the first Christmas I can ever remember not being involved in church staff, working in 

a church nursery, or being one of the kids dressed for the pageant.  Instead, I was like the Shep-

herd: loyal, excited, curious, bubbly, a bit terrified, and above all, blessed.  Approaching Christmas 

as a Shepherd was really rewarding but also hard because it felt like a loss of identity.  As I’m en-

tering the new school year with an equally shepherdic (it’s a word!) state, I’m also experiencing chal-

lenges with feeling a loss of identity or purpose, primarily because I lack information and authority.  

CS Lewis, my new favorite author wrote, “But as long as you know you’re nobody very special, you’ll 

be a very decent sort of Horse, on the whole and taking one thing with another” - Horse and His Boy 

(152).  As long as Jesus keeps being the biggest part of the Nativity and I allow myself to be in the 

background observing, I’ll be a very decent sort of girl.  

Reality Check Excursions 

Also over break, I got the opportunity to see two really 

great places.  One was Xopic, a small community in the 

mountains (way in the mountains) that has been greatly 

affected by droughts and floods.  The other was the op-

portunity to visit the two girls my parents sponsor to go 

to school.  They live in San Juan La Laguna and I got to 

go over and give them Christmas gifts as well as hang 

out around the lake and help out with a few things for 

the program.  Both of these experiences, landing right 

around Christmas, were really powerful.  Both the girls 

and most people in Xopic live with multiple generations 

in small one or two bedroom houses, often no more than 

3x9meters… for everything (stinky!).  The pain these people feel is palpable.  They are struggling to 

make every meal have something, even just a tortilla with salt, on the plate.  Although I live in a poor country, some-

times I forget the extent of the poverty until I enter a new situation.  I find that I am slowly becoming numb to the 

poverty present in the city, and although I have read that there are a too many children up the mountain from me who 

are malnourished, they don’t have the money for a bus, so I do not see them, thus they are essentially out of my mind  

It was a blessing to take part in these people’s lives, just for a few days, to remind me how big this world is and the 

effects of this life.  As I think about climate change, the global food crisis, and my hand in both of these problems, I 

now also see the room where Myra lives and the old men who are trying to learn how to express their fears when their 

family begins to starve and I begin to be motivated to figure out how to make a change.  Then, I think some more… 

some things take time to process. 
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No Skiing This Year, con’t... Where’s Katharine—Jan 2011 



 

Well… when you have Christmas vacation, there 

isn’t very much that you can do in terms of teach-

ing.  However, Christmas vacation meant that the 

school had an excellent group of volunteers come 

down from Southern Illinois University for 10 

days.  I absolutely loved being with them.  We 

went to the Lago Atitlan for New Years and then 

they worked long and hard at the school.  By the 

end of their time, the school had all the new class-

rooms painted, over 3000 books in the library da-

tabased, labeled, and put in place, a library that 

looks like a library (that floor of the building was 

only completed in October), and I now have a 65 

page document from the Education majors full of 

lesson plans for both my English and my music 

classes.  Oh yeah –I’m a music teacher!???!!??! 

 

Last I heard, and “official” official 

class start date is January 17th.  

This delay, I hear, is normal.  As is 

the ambiguous nature of the whole 

thing. I’m just excited for them to 

start.  I now have so many ideas… I 

just want to put them into practice!  

 

 

Over break, I was “practicing” teaching a bit working as the English teacher at 

the orphanage down the street from the school.  We had some fun lessons (to the 

left is a picture of one of the teams identifying body parts). As December drew on, 

I realized that these kids would benefit much more from some attention than 

from forced English lessons, so I began playing a whole lot of basketball.  There’s 

a group of four girls from my class/basketball team who are going to be in my 

classes this upcoming year.  I really hope to be able to do some small group work 

with them to help 

them academically 

and just get to know 

them better.  I’m 

learning what it 

means to have a 

heart for the or-

phans…  

What you can do 
for the school... 

 Prayers!  :) 

 Share really cool 
lesson plans with 
me 

 See if any teachers 
you know are inter-
ested in Skype class-
room buddy/
exchanges and let 
me know if they are!  
We can do all 
grades…. 

 Feel free to come 
visit/volunteer… 
better yet, bring a 
group! I’ll have a 
blast hosting you :) 

 Check out the web-
site… the Illinois 
team made it extra 
pretty! 

 Current financial 
needs are chairs, 
tables, and books for 
the new library.  
Books are REALLY 
HARD to find here...  

Update from the Work World... 

 

What’s next?  

School is starting!!!!!!!!!!!  And the 

pool is opening for lap swim!!!! 

Where’s Katharine—Jan 2011 


