
The Beginning of My Journey… 
 

Greetings from Belfast, Northern Ireland! I hope that this update 
finds all of my dearest friends doing well!  
 
I have been in Belfast for nearly three weeks and find that I am 
settling in quite well. Having been here for a short while, I already 
find myself completely blown away and astonished by the 
unconditional hospitality and kindness that the Northern Irish men 
and women have shown me. I have been unconditionally 
welcomed, accepted, and loved.  
 
I have been working at Garnerville Presbyterian Church which is 
an extraordinary church with a strong and vibrant community of 
disciples. The church family has become a new home for me and 
has taken me in as if I were one of their very own children. At the 
church, I help with various activities including child’s play, the 
Friendly Club (lunch and entertainment for senior citizens), youth 
fellowship, dance club, Girls Brigade (similar to Girl Scouts), and 
worship.  

 
In addition to working within Garnerville, the Church is also sending me out into the local community called 
Knocknagoney where I volunteer both at the community center and at the primary school. At the 
community center I help two days a week with the “mum and tots” group and with the after schools club. 
Furthermore, at Knocknagoney primary school I am helping teach a course every Thursday afternoon on 
leadership and team building and the children love it so far! I feel so privileged to have the amazing 
opportunity to work directly within the community where many of the families have experienced much 
pain, suffering, and difficult times. It is a joy to humbly and happily serve and love others and I believe and 
hope that through such daily interactions, the love and grace 
of Christ is made apparent and touches the hearts of those 
within the community. 
 
All of this being said, what have I learned from my 
experience thus far? I have learned that Northern Ireland is a 
country full of history, culture, pain, and suffering. I have 
learned that “the Conflict” that has afflicted this country for 
decades, has left innumerable scars, pain, distrust, hate, and 
resentment in the hearts of men and women. I have learned 
that despite the peace treaty that was established in 1998, 
peace lines still separate and divide the Belfast community. 
Only 5% of public schools are integrated with both Protestant 
and Catholic children.  
 
I have learned that the conflict that has scarred this country is so utterly complex and interwoven that it is 
not merely Catholics versus Protestants but rather it is a highly political conflict fueled by sectarian violence, 
intolerance, and revenge. I have learned that now is a time for not only peace, but also for reconciliation. 
My hope and prayer is that the Lord uses me, and all of the 6 other young adult volunteers, to build strong 
relationships within our respective churches and communities. I pray that God uses us to draw others and 
ourselves closer to Him.  
Thank you for all of your continued prayers and support. I appreciate them so much and will likewise keep 
each one of you in my thoughts and prayers!  


