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I believe our perspectives change throughout our lives.  How we view people, cultures and situations sometimes gradually or drastically change based on our experiences.  One of these situations in my life was my first international experience.  This experience changed my perspective about people, international culture and life.

During July, 2008 I traveled to Guatemala Central America.  I went with a group of approximately ten people with the non-profit organization called, “Project 127.”  This organizations goal is to improve the physical, economic and spiritual needs of people in other countries.  This was my first time traveling internationally and only my second or third time flying in an airplane.  I was twenty two at the time and still very sheltered in my own little world.  I was very nervous about traveling to a different country.  Though I am a little embarrassed to say now, my greatest fear about traveling abroad was getting sick.  Looking back these fears seem somewhat trivial but at the time in my life were very serious. 


I initially entered this trip with the mindset of helping these people physically and also spiritually.  Being United States I naively thought it only natural that God had brought me to this ‘poverty stricken” country to make a “great impact.”  I didn’t realize at the time that the greatest impact would be how these people changed me.  Looking back now, I see how naïve I truly was.  This is not to take away from the work that we as a team accomplished but was a life lesson that changed my perspective internationally and domestically.  I learned that lessons in giving are not always taught, but experienced.


During our stay in Guatemala we traveled to a rural mountainous village named Bonanza and a nearby town called Ria Chueala.  My visit to this town impacted my life.  While in this town we were encouraged to socialize and build relationships with the adults and children.  We had conversations with the adults and played games with the children.  While befriending the children I met a young girl named Melissa.  Melissa was a beautiful girl with an amazing smile.  Her spirit brought joy to everyone that was around her.  You would think this is a normal description for a youth of her age but I would soon discover that Melissa was no ordinary child.  Melissa was born with a withered right hand of which she had no use.  Naturally my heart was saddened to see this young healthy girl not having use of one of her limbs.  In my mind, I had an urge to help this young girl both materially and physically. 

We continued to build our relationship.  I taught her words in English while she attempted to teach me Spanish.  I believe she comprehended at a more rapid level than me.  Later that day we took a walk together and she introduced me to her family.  While I was talking to her family she disappeared into her home.  She came back minutes later, grabbed my hand and we continued on our walk.  I was oblivious to her mission of giving.  We walked down the dirt road, to one of the many stores that clutter Guatemala’s streets.  I was curious as to why she had brought me to a store because I had not personally brought any money with me.  She exchanged a few words with the owner and with her “good” hand handed him some money.  He then handed her the items and we turned to leave.  As we walked outside she looks up at me with her bright smile and hands me a candy sucker.  Tears filled my eyes then as they do now, at such a generous gift of love.  Some things in life have no cultural boundaries, they are universal.

At that moment I was forever changed.  I was changed, not because of the gift but because of the action of love and generosity behind it.  I learned that everyone has something to offer.  Because of this experience and trip I developed a great love for cultures and people all over the world.  This has influenced my decision in international studies becoming my minor in college.  I still have a strong desire to help others humanitarianly and spiritually both abroad and in the states.  People are people despite their economic situation.  Life is a multitude of lessons.  Though all cultures and people are different there will always be power in relationships.
