Here is a story from one of the mission team members from St. Andrews about her experience in Belize in the new sewing center. It's from Ramona - she's the one in the hat in the photos.

Belize Mission

When the possibility of a Mission Trip to Belize came up at St. Andrew’s Episcopal Church in Rocky Mount, NC, I thought maybe that would be

a mission trip  I could do.  My husband encouraged me to think about it.

Although I am very active in my church, I have felt that there was something

else I could do.  I felt that God was tugging at me ever so gently but I didn’t know what he saying to me.   I began speaking with Fr. George, my priest, about my feelings and concerns.  He kept encouraging me to pray and to listen.  I did pray and listen and made the decision to be a part of the Team  that was coming to Belize.

Quiet excitement was building the weeks before departure.  This would be a

new adventure for me, but at the same time a little scary.  I didn’t know what I could do to help other than DVBS.  I didn’t think I could do the hard construction work in the heat and humidity.  I questioned whether I could be a positive part of our team.  I put my trust in God.

I begin my day by saying, “Good morning Lord.  Please walk with me this day and let the Holy Spirit wash over me.   Quite often during the day I will ask that He squeeze my hand a little tighter. 

While talking with Lydia at Holy Cross School in Belize, she asked if anyone could sew.  I almost fainted. I have sewn clothing for a long time and I am a quilter.  Suddenly I could be a part of the team, although differently than what I expected.  God already had plans for me.  What a wonderful surprise.
I had the opportunity to make a difference by working with moms of some of the school children.  Three women had come to Holy Cross asking to learn to sew.   They would need to use the machines in the Sewing Center. They wanted to learn to make uniforms for the children and then sell them to the parents.  They had some sewing skills but they needed tweaking. 

There were three other missionaries there and we started from the beginning, each working with a mom, helping one another and just listening. We took the time to get to know these moms, their skills and we listened to what they wanted to do.  We also began to understand their culture and what their basic needs were. By the end of 4 ½ days we had six people learning a skill.
I was so honored to be able to help these young women.  I could see the hope in their eyes and to feel their expectations, I was humbled to call myself a Christian.  I am retired and have everything that I will ever need and yet to see these three young women achieve their goals is most humbling.  When I left, there were 6 women….it will grow. Each of these women can teach another women or girl to sew.  I can see a “Cottage Industry” or an after-school program teaching young girls a skill that could provide for them a job that could make them self-reliant.    The possibilities are endless.
These are people with little hope of having a better life.  They work very hard at providing the very basics for their children.   They understand that education is the way to have a better life.   We had the opportunity to give them hope, encourage their expectations, give them self- esteem and to see how proud they were upon completion of their first uniform.  They have the ability to have empowerment with God’s help.    
One mom said that her friends say that she is too ambitious.  I said to turn to them and say thank you for the compliment.

How do I feel now after being home in the US a while?  I feel that I took an opportunity that God offered to me and worked with others to help others possibly have a better life.  We all worked together as God had intended us to.  We loved one another as He has loved us.  By loving one another we have been able to love our Belizian neighbors.

I saw Jesus in the giggly children, in their teachers despite the environment many come from.  I saw Jesus in the missionaries going about their jobs.  I felt that Jesus was working through me.     I see Jesus everywhere. 
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