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   Going into the Tuba City trip, I was not emotionally or spiritually prepared to 
serve others wholeheartedly and grow closer with God. My life was hectic at 
home, having just come back from vacation the day before and already having 
started thinking about summer homework and things I needed to get done before 
the start of school. At that point, I also felt distant from God and like he didn't 
really hear my prayers or want a close relationship with me. Because of these 
things, I went on the trip begrudgingly and in spite of my true desires. However, 
God revealed himself to me at Tuba City in ways that I never could have 
imagined. 
    Even before our plane touched down in Phoenix, God was working in our 
group. He gave us strength to wake up before 5am and all arrive at the airport on 
time. Later, in a van full of sleep-deprived introverts, He intervened and allowed us to see outside of 
ourselves; people broke out of their shells and we began connecting as a team. In those six hours, I grew 
so much closer to many of my peers. 
    Once in Tuba City, I was able to meet the VBS kids for the first time on Day 1. I think that was the 
point where my whole mindset instantly switched. As soon as I walked into the sanctuary and saw those 
joyful kids running around and laughing, I remembered why I was there in the first place: to share God’s 
love with others. Those kids helped me to see God’s kingdom and God’s plan. 
    Throughout the week, I began to recognize His work in my life. In VBS, we learned from the story of 
Jonah that God hears our prayers, but it never really clicked with me until my eyes were opened and I saw 
examples of this in my own life. I had asked God for strength and stamina to get through a physically 
grueling week, and He had allowed me to stay not only awake but mentally aware and present for the 
duration of the week. I had asked God to show me His presence, and one night, the AOG pastor invited us 
to pray with our leaders after the service. It was through that time that I experienced God in a profound 
and close way; it felt like He was standing right beside me and not as far away as I had always pictured 
Him. This realization brought tears to my eyes because for the first time in a long time, I truly felt God’s 
love in a personal way. 
    I went into this Tuba City trip as a first-timer; naturally, I was nervous, but I came out of it truly 
blessed and in awe of God’s greatness. Overall, this trip showed me a lot about God and taught me how to 
look outside of myself to serve others for His kingdom.  
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 Visiting Tuba City last week was a very impactful experience, not only 
for the Tuba City kids but also for me. Throughout the week, God’s presence was 
made evidently clear to me through the kids at the VBS and my through my peers 
at AOG and HCC youth groups.  
 Being a teacher assistant to the eight-year-old class gave me a front row 
seat to see God’s influence in these kids’ lives. One example of this was seeing 
the kids grow closer and more open to God throughout the week. One of the crafts 
we had for the eight-year-old class was writing prayer journals which the kids 
decorated and wrote in.   We would have the kids write one prayer in the journal 
every day.  Then every day after the VBS was over, all the eight-year-old teachers 
would read their prayers and then write a prayer for them in their journal. During 
the first couple days, the kids’ prayers were very general. However, by the third day, we played a prayer 
game which helped the kids open up to us (the teachers) and to God about their specific issues which was 
refreshing to see. One child prayed for her Nelly (grandma) who recently passed away. She prayed to 
God, in anticipation of seeing her grandma again in heaven.  This was impactful for me because I got to 
see God working in this kid’s life as she grew more open in her prayers to God. I learned how God can 
really open up hearts to become more sincere in prayers. This impacted me to become more open with my 
prayers to God. 
 Another powerful experience over last week’s Tuba City trip was Wednesday night. That night 
our HCC and ICC youth groups combined with the AOG local Tuba City youth group to have a praise 
and prayer night. Originally the leaders planned for us to visit another church after the praise and prayer 
but the prayer time ended up going for about 90 minutes so we were late to visiting the other church. 
During that prayer time, people were crying out to God and He was there. Everybody felt His presence in 
the room that night which was extremely powerful.  
 Overall, this Tuba City trip really opened my eyes to see how God really does work in powerful 
ways. I got to see firsthand the transformation of many eight-year-old students as well as see the 
transformation in my own heart. I am really grateful for all of the people that supported us not only 
financially but also in prayer. The effects of your prayers were evident throughout the week so I sincerely 
thank you for praying!  
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In weeks leading up to the mission trip, I can admit that I was having 
some doubts regarding my faith. A lot had been running through my mind at 
those times, and I was losing confidence in God. I was unsure if He really was 
looking out for me, if He really had a plan for me. Over and over I found myself 
asking Him why these things were happening. I wasn’t sure what would happen 
going on this mission trip, I didn’t feel prepared, I didn’t feel like I fit in with the 
team, I was just overall anxious about how this trip would turn out.  

The morning we left, early that day with all of us still groggy, I felt this 
comfort heading onto the plane and a sense of familiarity with the rest of the ICC 
team throughout our long travels. A group that barely talked to one another 
leading up to the trip, but through the Spirit of God we all found a family as 
brothers and sisters in Christ.  

As a whole though, the VBS at Assembly of God had the most profound impact on me. I was 
working with the eight year old classroom. All of the kids were so unique and wonderful, but there was 
one girl who really stuck out to me and touched my heart. This girl, her name being Arianna, was at the 
VBS all four days, she always cheered the loudest, danced the most enthusiastically, and by Thursday 
even sang the praise songs loud and clear, she was also Jonah in our class’s skit. Her smile was 
contagious, her love and passion were heartwarming. She was also one of the only kids to really open up 
to me. On the second day, I remember her crying during our prayer time after telling us of a loss she had 
experienced. On Thursday, she told me how her parents couldn’t make her performance because of a 
family issue. The thing that filled my heart though was her enthusiasm even with all the pain and loss. I 
could just see God filling her heart with love, and just seeing that wiped my own spirit from the doubts I 
had been experiencing. I saw the strength and peace He was able to give this little girl, and that peace 
filled me just the same. That night after the VBS presentation I walked her to her grandmother and to get 
some cookies, she told me she wanted to stay with me longer. When we had to say goodbye she hugged 
me tight around the waist.  

I had been struggling for weeks, maybe even months, with my faith in God, and within a few 
days I was cleansed from those thoughts. Just being at the VBS, surrounded by the kids filled with such 
resilience and innocence, my trust in God was completely renewed. God blessed this trip, there’s no 
denying that. Not only with the kids at VBS but also at night during worship and seminars with the rest of 
the Tuba City team, I could just feel God’s presence. We joined the Assembly of God youth group 
worship one night, and during prayer something came alive in all of our spirits. During that time, I cried 
tears of joy because I just felt so free and so connected to God. Coming to Tuba City, I had no idea of 
what would happen, no clue on what to expect. But God really did work through all of us and in all of us, 
and looking back, I wouldn’t have traded that experience for anything else in the world. 
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            Tuba City was one of the most humbling, impactful experiences I’ve ever 
had. Tuba City and the communities around it overflowed with love (I knew this 
the moment I walked into a Hopi church and the first thing they did was hug 
every single person in the room) and the feelings I felt while there can simply be 
described as amazing. 
          First, I made so many meaningful relationships throughout the trip. 
Sometime during that week we made a circle, went around and talked about what 
we were thankful for, and I immediately answered, “My youth group and Tuba 
City team.” Even a year ago, I didn’t have a youth group, and the fact that I ended 
up in a group like Catalyst is such a blessing. I am so grateful that I had the 
opportunity to get to know them; the memories are endless. From seeing different 
sides of people on the hour long bus drives, to my endless get-to-know-each-other questions, to learning 
yoga poses, to an impromptu trip to the grocery store, they (plus my lovely sister and cousin) all made 
Tuba City a trip to remember. I am equally as thankful to everybody from Harvest; whether it was my 
roommates or the other 10-year-old class leaders, everybody welcomed me with open arms. The sense of 
community from both ICC and Harvest motivated me and everything from praying with them to 
exchanging phone numbers made me so happy. 
          I had the opportunity to help teach the 10 year old class, and at first they were reserved, but they 
quickly became light-hearted and enthusiastic.They joked around with me, gave me hugs, asked for 
piggyback rides, and did my hair, and I enjoyed every single minute I had with them. They chased us 
around without a worry in the world, but in reality they had gone through so much more than I have in my 
17 years. Their families were plagued with financial problems, sickness, and death, but they still always 
had smiles on their faces. Despite me being the teacher, they taught me so much about love and strength. I 
hope that in turn I was able to successfully express my love and support for them during the short week I 
was with them. At one point,  I asked my class about something that they were thankful for and one of my 
kids, Brandin, answered, “God. Because he’ll always be with me and love me.” I pray that every single 
member of my 10 year olds would feel the same. 
          It’s usually relatively easy for me to connect with young kids and my encounters with them are 
always memorable, but during this trip, something that struck me was the bond I made with some of the 
Tuba City teens at Assembly of God. I became especially close to our classroom helpers (Scott, Ashleigh, 
and Kaleb). Being in a new place surrounded by unfamiliar people, I thought it’d be difficult to connect 
with them, but connecting with them was so easy and they were so welcoming and warm towards, which 
I’m thankful for. We could talk about almost anything, and everything just flowed so easily. They even 
gave me a nickname (Thunder Boy!). We didn’t see each other based on race, our homes, our ages, or 
churches-- we were all equally brothers and sisters in Christ, and it was such a blessing to be able to 
connect so simply with people who I had never even seen in my life. What moved me the most were their 
testimonies. Their drastic shifts from broken families, alcoholism, drug addiction, depression, and 
spiritual warfare to lives overflowing with a love for Christ struck me with awe, and simply put, they 
were all inspirations-- they were examples of God’s power and and unconditional love. They are some of 
the most courageous people I have ever met and role models in my own spiritual journey. 
          It being my first missions trip, I wasn’t expecting much, and I didn’t feel as if I had prepared as 
much as I was supposed to. Even as I entered the airport, my mind was off thinking about trivial matters, 
from losing my Snapchat streaks to the hangouts I would miss while away. It was hard for me to put my 
focus on God, and I didn’t even know how to put my focus on Him. I’ve attended church since birth, and 
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I’ve grown up attending countless vacation bible schools and church functions, but my devotion to Christ 
has always been more of an obligation than anything. I had never legitimately felt his presence, as if He 
was absent from my life. 
          At the airport, Pastor Eujin offered to pray for each of us individually, and the one prayer request I 
had was to be able to put God at the center of my life; this small prayer jump started a week of spiritual 
growth for me. During one of the worship sessions, Pastor Eujin urged us to go on our knees and pray. At 
first I had trouble thinking about what to pray for, but I began pleading out to Him, asking him for some 
kind of sign that He was there with me. Tears began streaming down my face. It was the first time I’d 
ever been moved to tears in a church, but I didn’t know why exactly, and I just kept crying. I asked Pastor 
Chris to pray for me, and on that Monday I really do believe I felt even the slightest touch of God. It was 
still so difficult for me to believe that he was actually present. There was one night where we joined the 
AOG teens for worship and prayer. People I hadn’t even had the chance to talk to embraced me and 
prayed for me, and as I watched the AOG teens and our own team on their knees or with their hands 
raised up, I desired that same feeling and wanted that connection for myself. I wanted to actively seek 
Him and feel him and welcome him into my life. 
          I realized that the missions trip wasn’t a matter of being prepared or doing as much as I could, but it 
was a matter of welcoming God into my heart. Although I haven’t been able to fully feel His being there, 
my spiritual growth was manifested through the people I met, the children I taught, and the experiences I 
had, and I hope I can use the lessons I’ve learned in Tuba to further my faith in the future. 
 
	  



 If I were to use one word to describe what I felt before going to Tuba 
City, it would be excited. This is mainly due to the buildup from the various 
training days that were held weekly. While preparing the crafts, games, and 
lessons for the VBS wasn’t the easiest thing to do, the entire process was also a 
really good bonding experience among the Tuba City group as a whole. In 
addition the VBS work, the training days were also filled with worship, reflection 
time, and icebreakers, which helped with getting familiar with the team. 
Personally I was able to especially bond the 7-year old teaching group that I was 
blessed to be a part of, which consisted of Monica Moy, Emily Kim, Isaac Cho, 
and Caleb Choi. I felt a little bad, because creatively I can’t say that I’ve 
contributed much, as they already covered a lot of ground in terms of the lessons 
and activities for VBS. Yet, they’ve included me in the meetings that weren’t set in stone, and would be 
happy to have me present even though I would often arrive late to them. And even out of the VBS work 
time, it has been great getting to know them as brothers and sisters in Christ through prayer, and even 
through the little games, jokes, and general interactions that we had. 

Yet another reason for excitement was simply because of the fact that this trip would be a new 
experience for me. I’ve never been to Arizona or taught at a VBS, let alone go on a missions trip. I was 
stepping into unknown territory, but because there were others that also have never been to Tuba City for 
missions that I could relate to, as well as being with the Harvest group that I’ve come to know better, any 
worries that I had were put to rest.  

During the actual trip, I’ve noticed that my expectations were met in ways that I did not expect. 
The 7-year old group of kids only consisted of girls, so it might have been a small factor, but even though 
they were very extroverted from the start, they listened to us pretty well. Anysia, Aubree, Sarai, and Kyra 
are among the kids that I remember by name, though they were all very memorable. (a lot of them had 
names that started with ‘A’ so that didn’t help) 
Being able to connect with the kids, through teaching them about the main VBS theme of Jonah with 
object lessons and questions about the story, and through simple things like serving them snacks, singing 
Deep Down in My Heart and Fishers of Men, getting soaked in drip drip drop (duck duck goose but with 
a sponge), singing Disney songs, and giving piggyback rides has been a lot of fun. 

But what I was blessed by even more by were the people that ran the whole VBS. There was the 
part of the team that was already in Tuba City, which was composed of the youth group at the AOG 
church, a few adults, and others that lived in Arizona. I had personal doubts about them early on, but they 
turned out to be awesome. They were very welcoming to our group, and we were able to interact with 
them as individuals and as fellow members of Christ. We were able to hear the testimonies of some of the 
youth there on the third night after VBS. Many of them have been through a lot, ranging from broken 
homes to depression, but in the end were able to find hope in Jesus. The first testimony shared by a girl 
named Justiss stuck out to me, because of the fact that she was a part our team in the 7-year old 
classroom. The fact that she was able to be willing to serve in the classroom with a smile despite the 
burdens that she had to carry touched my heart with various emotions. There were other members of 
AOG that I would also like to mention. Arto (r2?) was someone that I decided to talk to on one of the 
dinners, as he was alone and didn’t seem busy. We ended up chatting and became friends, which I didn’t 
expect to happen. There was Keith and Raschel(?), whom were apart of our team game and dinner group 
that one day because their birthdays were in the April-June range. There were even the residents that 
weren’t even apart of AOG or the VBS, but were still friendly, from the COG church that I went to for 
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Sunday worship, both in the English and Navajo languages, to the various people that waved back at me 
through their vans when we were carrying signs to advertise VBS. And there were the other people that 
joined our 7-year old group, being Cashon (Cash $$$), the earlier mentioned Justiss, the youth leader in 
Bree, and Bryan. Don’t forget about Bryan.  

The night after the second (maybe third, I don’t remember but it doesn’t matter) day of VBS in 
particular, the Tuba group as a whole planned to visit a canyon, but due to a storm we stayed back for an 
impromptu message from Bree instead. Because this was in the place that we normally ate dinner in, 
which was a large building made up of one room, the acoustics were pretty bad, so it was hard to hear her 
when she was preaching, and the worship was even harder to hear. On the technical side of things, 
everything was going rough, but God had plans for us. We all started with a sort of organized prayer, 
praying for something which in all honestly I wasn’t able to hear what exactly what it was about. Yet, 
even as I started praying for the trip in general, I could already feel the presence of the Holy Spirit stir 
within the room, both around and in me. I ended up praying with as much of the Tuba City team as I 
could. I shared my feeling of helplessness with Pastor Bob and Pofo, as there were specific conflicts 
within the team that I only grew aware of during the trip. I prayed with AOG members, and realized that 
though I didn’t share much in common in terms of likes and dislikes, we had unity in the fact that we 
were there to serve God with all of our hearts, in the midst of our brokenness and shortcomings, and that 
we are a family in Christ. By extension of this I’ve also prayed with those from Harvest and ICC that I 
just felt led to. The fact that we were all able to glorify and experience God that night has been an 
amazing blessing. This wasn’t the only time that we experienced God’s presence in the room during the 
trip, but this one stood out to me on a personal level.   

There was also the Harvest youth group that we joined up with on this trip. I was already familiar 
with many of them through the annual joint winter retreats, but I was still able to both strengthen my 
existing bonds and make new ones altogether. Like I mentioned earlier, I was able to bond with my 7-year 
old group pretty well, and the group as a whole through the training days. But being on the trip helped me 
bond in specialized ways. For example I never knew Nathan Kim that well until I shared a room with him 
(along with Isaac and Caleb but they were already apart of the 7-year old group). I’ve made unique and 
unforgettable memories simply by rooming with that specific group of people. (Shoutout to Sam sleeping 
over for one night and HCC Ryan for taking a nap while being “roasted” by Caleb’s “bars”) 

And last but not least, my fellow members of Catalyst. It’s been a blast being with each and every 
one of you all. From the 4 hour morning flight, to the van rides filled questionable questions, the top tier 
singing, and the brief appearance of a close friend of mine, to doing yoga that one time because we 
weren’t aloud to play games, to eventually playing games anyway (I don’t care if you call it “exercise” 
lol), the occasional dinner since I switched tables frequently, the rock paper scissor splits, and the debrief 
meetings (I never questioned where those donuts came from until now).  

I’ve been with ICC since it began, and there has been a lot of changes that have occurred (before 
Pastor Eujin came we technically didn’t even have a youth group), but after this trip I can safely say that I 
am very proud of the direction we have gone in terms of our community. It’s been awhile since I could 
call the people in church my friends, as up until recently I couldn't bring myself to do so. I’m eternally 
grateful to the new life that has flowed into this youth group.  

Specifically, I want to shout out Jessica, Hannah, Michelle, and Ryan for being the “new life” of 
Catalyst. Even though you guys have only been to ICC for either a year or less, the impact that you all 
have made in both the youth group and in Tuba City has been a blessing to witness. Words cannot express 



these feelings. I thank you all for coming to our youth group, at a time where things felt kinda 
disconnected (at least personally). I truly believe that this was all apart of God’s plan.  

For Caleb and Tim, both of you have been going to ICC for a longer amount of time, but it is at 
times like at Tuba City where I can see what you are capable of. The hidden energy stored within both of 
you is a cool/weird/surreal/great sight to see, and though you guys are more introverted, I’m humbled to 
see it at work where it counts, at a VBS honoring God through the service shown to the kids.   

To Bethany, you’ve also been going to ICC for a very long time, and I just want to commend you 
on your loyalty and commitment to the group in general. Even during the times that I felt a disconnect in 
our youth group, you have always smiled and done your best to socialize with everyone. You’ve done 
your best to attend every outing that came up in the youth group, while I practically gave up and turned 
my back on the group for a brief time. I don’t know if these feelings are mutual, or if I am just blowing 
everything out of proportion within the tiny world that is my brain, but I still want to thank you for just 
being you.  

To Pastor Eujin, aka Mr. Eujin, aka Mr. P Eu, aka the Bomb, aka I’m just having fun at this point. 
Where do I even start? It is basically because of you that there even is a youth group, before that it was 
just a culmination of three (four when Kyle was here) families that had their own circle. To keep it 100% 
(imsorry), I have enjoyed the way you preach your messages, your attempts at getting to know us as 
individuals through in-person conversations and emails, and the outings that you’ve organized for the 
good of the group. The fact that we have been blessed with a youth Pastor as passionate for God as you 
are has been amazing. And on this trip you’ve been no different. Even though you forgot the words to a 
song in worship that one time, your love and passion for God has overflowed. Thank you for all that 
you’ve done, I will miss you.  

And speaking of Pastors, hello Pastor Grayso...I mean Chris. Sorry I had to. To be honest before 
the trip I didn’t think much of you. You seemed like a nice guy, but I had doubts about if you even 
qualified to replace Pastor Eujin. Yet seeing you on this trip and getting to know more about you in 
general has made me confident that you can fill the role that Pastor Eujin left behind. I’m sure that God’s 
can use you through your preaching. The advice that you gave during the Q&A’s for instance is 
something not everyone is lucky enough to hear. Also it’s been cool getting to see what you are like in 
personality and hobbies, from being a hidden ninja and mafia master to making the CLEANest 
photography shots. Even when Grayson seems to be getting a bit stubborn, you always find a way to 
crack a joke about and stay happy. In all seriousness, you’ve got a lot of work ahead of you in terms of 
both being a youth pastor and a father, but I know that through God you will find the strength to 
persevere. I think I speak for everyone when I say that Catalyst welcomes you with open arms! 

I don’t know what else to say other than the fact that this trip has been a blast, both in fun and in 
spirit. I’d like to thank everyone that has been praying for this trip, and can confirm that all of those 
prayers have been answered. Thanks to everyone! 
 
	 	



This mission trip for me was truly a blessing and a wonderful experience. 
I was feeling disconnected from God before going on this trip, and I was praying 
that God will help me strengthen our relationship throughout the trip and help me 
grow spiritually. I feel like God answered both of these prayers for me. I felt 
God's presence throughout the trip while reading the bible during devotional time 
or during silent reflection. God also helped me grow spiritually by opening my 
eyes and my mind and helping me find interest in his word. Before this trip, I 
found the bible too complicated to understand. This led me to avoid reading the 
bible since I found it boring and too complicated to read. During our devotional 
time, we would read a passage that Pastor Frank would assign us. I found myself 
reading beyond the passage and finding each passage that we read interesting. I 
found the meaning behind each passage easier and it was no longer as confusing as it was before. It also 
wasn't boring at all to me anymore and I found it to be enjoyable. I feel like God really opened my mind 
and helped me connect and understand him more through his word. 

Not only did I grow closer to God, but I feel like our youth group also grew a lot closer on this 
mission trip. We got closer by spending so much time together throughout the entire missions trip from 
the 4 hour van rides to the afternoon activities. It was truly a blessing to be given the opportunity to grow 
closer to the entire youth group and get to know them all better. I saw so many different sides of the 
people in the youth group and really enjoyed spending so much time with them. 

God also really blessed the VBS. I was extremely excited for this mission trip because I knew that 
the focus during the day would be the VBS. I love VBS since I have so many fond memories of it from 
when I was a child. I would always go to VBS at various churches when I was a child. The VBS at Tuba 
City was so much fun and I feel like God really blessed the VBS. The entire VBS went smoothly with no 
major problems and we were able to work through any obstacles that we faced. The kids really 
understood all of the lessons and it stuck with them throughout the entire week. Even the five years olds 
understood the story of Jonah and the skits. They were wrapping their minds around the main themes and 
were able to discover how forgiving and loving God was through the story of Jonah. VBS was a bit 
chaotic at times since the five year olds had a lot of energy. However, throughout the entire VBS, I had so 
much energy and strength. God gave me so much energy and patience. Even though I only slept 5-6 hours 
each night, I wasn't tired at all and had so much energy each day during VBS. The kids would demand we 
give them piggyback rights and instead of being tired, I had so much energy and was able to give all the 
kids attention. God gave me the energy and patience to show these kids love and affection instead of 
being tired and weak. 
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I was born into a Christian family, but when I moved to Northbrook from 
New Jersey, I really struggled with knowing God had a plan for me and that he 
had my best interests in mind.  I didn't know anybody in Northbrook, and the 
winter we moved, it snowed over 70 inches.  It was unfortunate that it snowed so 
much that winter, the reason being that no one came out of their houses until 
may.  I remember that winter being very lonely for me, especially since I was 
homeschooled.  I didn't even go to a homeschool co-op, ( which is where a bunch 
of homeschoolers meet once a week) until spring.  The next year I went to public 
school for gym and art, made more friends there, and finally felt settled.  But the 
next year, we switched churches from a church I really liked, and also considered 
going to public school because my homeschool co-op had 5 people and it was 
boring for me.   

So, when we got to ICC, I didn't even give it a chance.  I didn't sing, participate in youth group or 
even try to make friends.  I remember my parents giving me multiple talks about my attitude about 
church.  Although I started participating and singing, I still didn't like going to church.  But after we came 
home from the missions trip, I wanted to go to church.  I think it was partly because I bonded with the 
other members of catalyst, but it was also because God changed my heart through the missions trip.  I am 
deeply grateful for being allowed on the missions trip, and thankful for peujin and Pastor Chris for 
making the missions trip possible.   
  

Ryan Kang 



 The Tuba City Mission’s trip was overall an awesome first-time 
experience for me. The kids were very energetic, and were good listeners for the 
most part. I chose to help teach the 6 year-olds, along with some help from my 
other youth group teammates. The day was well planned out with praise/worship 
in the beginning at 9:30am.  After that, we presented the skit for the lesson, and 
then the kids would be dismissed to their classes with their teachers.  

One thing that stuck out to me the most was God’s unconditional love for 
us. There was a night when our whole youth group met with the youth group from 
the church in Tuba City called AOG (Assembly’s of God). Each person from their 
youth group shared their testimony, and it was very impactful for me. Almost 
everyone who shared their testimony was living in broken homes, with either their 
mom or dad missing, or one of their parents addicted to drugs or alcohol. Most of them came to know 
Christ by meeting each other or by their grandparents bringing them to a VBS. One man, named Miller, 
came up to us after the Church service on Sunday, July 16th, . He gave us his blessing and told us that he 
would not have become a Christian if he had not gone to a VBS.  There he was shown love, because he 
wasn’t getting that in his own home. This showed me that the children who would come that week to 
VBS, would need to be shown love, and I would have to try my best to love them no matter what. We 
taught the children about Jonah.  Through the four days we taught them that 1) God cares for us, 2) 
Prayer, 3) God forgives, and 4) God’s shocking love for us. 

 During this trip, I believe that my youth group and I successfully helped the children learn more 
about God.  However, the people in Tuba City also taught me about God’s love for me. I would love to go 
again next year, and I am glad that I was given this opportunity to go. 
 

Tim Cho 


