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K ing  R oad C hurc h  

This past month, your involvement in our ministry 

meant that you were part of 12 high school student 

leaders travelling to Haiti on a cross-cultural service 

trip. This group of twelve included seven athletes 

who are going on to play at post-secondary 

institutions, two of whom would be ranked in the top 

ten players in their age group in C anada.  

It is exciting to think about the widening impact 

these leaders will have as they engage with high 

level and elite sporting communities. Your prayers 

and support of this work has allowed us to 

intentionally build into this young leaders, 

challenging them to deepen their personal faith and 

risk stepping out in leadership to share with others 

and disciple fellow believers. For example, one participant attends a public school in Alberta and has used his 

influence to run a Youth Alpha course for the school over the past two years. He is using his platform to impact 

others.  

Now a little bit about our time in Haiti.  The focus of our trip was centered around four goals: 1) L earn 2) B uild 

relations hips , 3) E nc ourag e our hos ts  4) think about how we c an eng ag e with poverty alleviation long -term. 

These goals framed the content of our trip and rather than trying to complete projects, we spent a lot of time with 

Haitians through the medium of hosting camps, training sessions and play days. This is where the powerful language 

of sport came in. While some of us knew some French and a few Haitians could communicate in English, the majority 

of our interaction centered around sport. It allowed us to break down barriers, share a smile, and communicate 

value.  

Below are some pictures from our experiences, as well as a short story about one area that challenged me and 

hopefully challenges you.   

O nce again, Thank you for your prayers and words of encouragement.    

 



Top Left: Eating meals with Haitian youth during one of our camps.  

Top Right: I always enjoy getting the chance to play again.  

Bottom Left: The entire youth group we hosted a camp with 

Bottom Right: O ur C anadian team  

We had arrived in Haiti on Thursday and had not left C amp Mahanaim since then, so it was refreshing to sit in the 

back of the open pick-up truck S unday morning as we left the camp and drove the bumpy road back to the highway. 

It was our first S unday in Haiti and we were joining the Wray family on their S unday S chool outreach situated in the 

middle of the Renault slums. With the wind whipping through my hair and a slight shiver from the cool morning 

breeze, I reflected on my experience two years ago and prepared myself for some of the sights I would see; toddlers 

carrying their baby siblings into the compound, teenage mothers, children with open sores and wounds, plenty of fist 

fights, nakedness and crying, adults lounging outside the compound who were abusive or drunk,  children longing for 

a safe place to spend a few minutes and lots of shouting. In terms of our team, I was in the minority as I had been 

there before, but for the next two hours, all of us would be stretched beyond our comfort zones.. .  

As a typical visiting team, our first task was to welcome the kids as they entered the compound. Immediately 

individuals were surrounded by numerous children, clamoring to be held or paid attention to. O nce the line of roughly 

1700 kids finished filing in, we headed to the ledge at the side of the seating area and sat down with two to three of 

those individuals who would not let us go.. ..I don't know how I feel about this.  

I ended up sitting with a young girl on my lap, a teammate with another young boy on his lap was sitting beside me 

and between us, a young boy naked from the waist down made himself comfortable. As the service started the 

children sang along to songs translated from The Donut Man and S teve G reen.  



Bringing me back to my own childhood, I quietly sang along in English. The service continued to progress  in C reole, 

as time passed the sun began beating down on our necks, sweat from the children and us ran together and a sense 

of discomfort began to set in.. .I don't know how I feel about this.  

About halfway through the service, as a few of the children were prone to do, the half-naked boy sitting between us 

jumped off the ledge we were on and relieved himself against the outer wall of the compound. Returning moments 

later, he climbed back onto the ledge, but rather than returning to his own spot between us, he chose to keep going 

up onto the lap of my teammate sitting beside me. This boy, wearing just a t-shirt, was unaware that in his search for 

a more comfortable position, he was exacting the opposite feeling on his C anadian friend.  With sweat pouring down 

his face and a look of discomfort my teammate turned to me and said, "I don't know how I feel about this.. ." 

There is something discomforting about travelling cross culturally. It takes you into places that you do not understand, 

do not like or do not want to be. Yet it is these moments that typically provide you an opportunity to learn, trust and 

grow. These uncomfortable experiences made me think of how often I put myself in positions of discomfort. 

Unfortunately, the examples are few and far between, yet as C hristians, we know that discomfort is part of how we 

will go about life. O ur journey of following C hrist is counter-cultural, counter comfort and in some cases counter 

common-sense. 

As I returned home, I had some strong convictions about how I wanted to change habits and actions with the desire 

to break the mold of comfort. Yet, as with many goals, as time has gone on and I have gotten back into my routine I 

have found that while my heart has been prompting action, but my mind has been responding.. ."I don't know how I 

feel about this. .." 

How do you face discomfort in a practical and/or a spiritual sense?  Do you have examples of your experiences?  Are 

you an avoider, preventer, or embracer of it?  I am curious to hear how you may have been tackling this topic. Feel 

free to send me a message as you also are challenged to walk through this journey.   

  

 From April 24 - May 5, I will be heading to Paraguay with my 

team from C BC  on another service trip. We are partnering with 

S portAid and Deporvida in their initiatives to connect local churches 

with their communities through the avenue of sport, specifically 

volleyball. Pray for me and Tobias (contact in Paraguay) as we put 

together the plan for the trip.  

 Pray also for each member of the C BC  team. Each individual is at 

a different place in their relationship with C hrist so our goal is to have 

each person take a step in their spiritual journey.   

 C ontinue to pray for Vanessa and I as I travel away again.  Pray 

for opportunities for us to communicate with each other as well as 

opportunities for Vanessa to also see G od and engage with his  work 

in our local neighborhood.  

 Praise G od for no lingering health effects from the participants of 

the Haiti trip.  

 

We are s o g rateful for the ong oing  s upport of people like you. 

S erving  C hris t tog ether with you,  

Jason & Vanessa 

 


