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Seven Days in

Dominican Republic

A ShorTerm Missions Trip
With All Nations Church
& Transformation House
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Day, 1 Introduction to Transformation House

X We arrived late the night before. Our

TN Tuesday flight came in about 8:30pm, we

checked in to the hotel about 9:30, and we
met with Martin Rosene and his adopted son,
Max. We chatted about the week, about what
to expect, and about our options for outreach
and work projects. Then we called it a night.

It had been a long day of travelling and

switching gears.

Wednesday was our on
the ground. o Mar t o o= an
openair truck, we piled onto the benches
the back and settled in for the khlbur drive
to Transformation House. Driving
Dominican is shocking to polite NoOkt
American standards! Speeds, pas
restrictions and most of our rules literally
out the window on the roads of Dominican
We pulled up to the rented villa that serves as
@ Transformation House. Martin gets a super
discounted rate for this place that many
children call home, some call hospital, some
call work, and some cal

5 ~ beautiful refuge for little ones, sick ones, and
".. | moms to sick ones.
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Bags and bags of donated medicines
piled on a big table and the sorting bec
Smiles from Martin, the doctor and the nu
as we handed them equipment, prescripti
and supplies to make diagnoses and treat
much easier for this sanctuary in
Dominican.

Children at Transformation House pla
with members of our team in the sandbox
the veranda, and in the hospital.

mun
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Some of the women from Sudbury jumg
right in with holding babies to relieve tirg
moms, feeding children to relieve b
nurses, and rocking tired children to relig

the sanity of the staff! g
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Other members of the team planned work projects or sorted medicines.
Camaraderie began instantly.

After a long, hot, wonderful day at Transformation House, we returned to the hotel for a late
dinner and some rest.
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Da y,z Love Comes in Many Shapes and Sizes

& 'h".". i VIS ‘n,c- R *q mAfter our daily breakfast and devotions with
]“ e i - Pastor Josh we climbed back into the cpén

(- _ . truck and headed to Transformation House.
| There were so many new sights to see on the

“= drive out of town.

Transformation House offered our team m|
different options for caring for little ones w
rely on its resources. Whether it was pou
energy into playing, rocking or building, t
ANC team put all they had into each ft;
before them.
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One of the first things we were taught about the chil
at Transformation House was their health status. I
children wore a green anklet they were clear for HI
Hepatitis. If the children wore a red anklet they te
positive for HIV or Hepatitis. If a child with a red ank
needed medical attention, we were to grab a nurse.
than that, we could love them and play with them al
wanted! And we did!

Some of the building projects we worked on were:
1 Safety gate for the veranda so no more escapee
T Bus shelter for patients waiting to enter the clini
1 Reception/pharmacy desk for the clinic.

T 24 bunk beds made safe for nurses and childrer'.

The safety gate was almost finished today. Steve and Luc worked hard on this project and
painted the large gate white when the building was done.

After a long day in the heat, we headed back to the hotel for a quick swim, a late dinner and
some rest.
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Day 3 Feeding Program & Mobile Clinic at Ascension
On Friday we travelled to Ascension.

On Friday our eyes were opened in so many ways. The face of poverty, oppression and
desperation was seen on the young and the old. We also saw much hope and love for a people
who must usually feel so forgotten and alone.

The truck that had been our ride for two days was gone and rented vehicles took their place.
Most of us were glad for the change, though the truck was fun for the time we had it!

e
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unfamiliar territory to a small shanty to
near Ascension. Martin and the doctor Wil
with us and they led us through the ‘5@
streets. '

'- I — = —
Our caravan drove through back streets ! ‘Fp,

e

il Crowds gathered as we pulled up. People
=== were treated for illness right out of the back

of the vehicle. A major goal is to equip a

mobile medical clinic that can be brought into

these small towns.

Children grabbed our hands as soon as
feet touched the ground outside the vehig
They smiled at us, pulled us through
streets, and asked us to come see
homes.
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8 One young girl sang to Andy an English
chorus she learned in school. The lucky ones

attend school. The ones with parents who
register them and care enough to make sure
they go every day. The ones who receive
~_ sponsorship from people like Martin.

v

They taught me that hospitality is not a spotless house or
the finest décor, but rather the attitude with which we
welcome others into our homes. They taught me to
welcome in strangers as well as friends and family, and
treat everyone with love and respect.

(Hebrews 13:2 & Matthew 25:35)
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We show them pictures of our own children back h®
they seem a million miles away right now. | thank God
their health and safety and wonder how these childre
experience that as well?

| have no answers on this street in the middle of
Dominican.

o e/ LT i x
We look across the road and notice the vast fields of sugad camee overrun with garbage
and horses.

Why all the sugar cane? Companies came to plant, hired many workers, and these shanty towns
grew. Then the companies realized cheaper methods for producing sugather places,
using other workers. And the people remain, lost and forgotten, along with the cane that once

was their livelihood.

We say goodbye to the children, climb back into the vehicles and make our way down the
bumpy, bumpy road to Ascension. A sense of dread and destiny awaits. There is a reason

webre here, though we may not realize i

t for
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As | write about Ascension, | need to focus
on the hope | saw instead of the hopeless-
%. ness. Make no mistake, the people of this
¥4 tiny town are in dire straits. The whole place
2 '._’-", is unsustainable on its own.

They rely on the generosity of others for their
survival. Let me give you a glimpse of some
of that generosity.

Martin and the doctor from Transformati
House visit this town regularly and ofi
medical clinics to the people. Lings are
always long.

Wonderful people come in to offer a feeding program
three times a week. Those who are under 12 and over
50 are fed on a regular basis. There is not enough
resources available to feed everyone regularly, so they
focus on the most needy in town. It is not a perfect
system, but many more are surviving because of their
efforts.
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Clothing, diapers and shoes are donated and
provided to the people of Ascension. We
brought bags and bags from the generous
people of Sudbury, Ontario!

Teams have come into Ascension and built a
church, a library/community centre, a fair
trade store, cement houses and stores, a
school, a playground, and a workshop.

Church- Inside

Cement Houses

Community Centre/Library




