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If I am not too late, Happy New Year to you all! I am writing this first prayer 
letter of the New Year and of my time in Grenada, so thank you for taking the 

time to read it.  Its amazing to think that just a few years ago that most of my 

communication would have had to be done by letter or expensive phone calls, 

but now I can sit here in my room, on my wireless laptop, and write a letter 
that I can e-mail back over 4000 miles away and you will get this almost 

instantly, or a bit longer if its being forwarded to you. 

 

Coming from the cold winter of the UK to the warm of Grenada was a bit of a 

shock to the system at first but over the last month I have been settling in to 

things at school, church and on the roads.   

 

For the first few weeks here I caught the bus to get to school, but in order to 

get around the island to churches and meetings a car is essential.  But in some 

ways I miss the bus to school.  I would catch it at about 7-7.30 depending on 

when it turned up.  As I jumped in I might get a 'Good morning' from who ever 

was in the bus.  A bus in Grenada is a minivan which can squeeze in 12 (or 

sometimes more) people, inside and out it will be decorated to the drivers 

personal taste...this can range from 'Trust Jesus' 'Elvis – thank you very much' 

to 'Cruzin' stickers.  The van will have a massive sound system giving the 

latest, Dance hall, Soca, Reggae, R n'B or Rap at ear splitting volume.  In the 

choruses the children in the van will sing along..so sometimes it seems as if 
the bus is bouncing down the road.  As we speed through the houses, the 

driver will beep to attract customers or just to say hello to friends.  The road 

winds by the sea, the port and harbour feeling like a roller coaster ride.  Its 

ends by hurtling through a tunnel just missing pedestrians before everyone 

spills out at the bus terminal. 

 

All that for just about 50p, every morning..but I suppose I get to school in a 
more relax state now. 

 

The school I am with is Wesley College, a 

Methodist secondary school in the capital 

of St. Georges.  My role is continuing to 

develop but at the moment I am teaching 

classes in R.E. and Social Life Skills.  I 

also support the work of the guidance 

officer in school and have one to one 

sessions with students.  Perhaps the main 
part of my work in school is with teachers.  

I am running training sessions for 

teachers to share ideas and to encourage 

the teachers in the school.  So far the feedback has been really positive so I 

am looking forward to building on this for the future. 

 



Of course the biggest story in the Caribbean at the moment is the tragic 

earthquake in Haiti.  It is a long way north of Grenada but Haiti, a state formed 

out of a struggle for freedom from slavery, has a key place in the history and 

culture of the Caribbean.  Many people here have friends, colleagues and even 

family in Haiti, not least there is a link as Haiti has many churches part of the 

Methodist Church of the Caribbean and the America's. The response of the 

church and people here is on going and inspiring.  A special ecumenical service 

was held on the Sunday after the earthquake and the schools, churches, clubs 
and government of the island here continue to raise money and send people to 

help. 

 

Church here in Grenada is quite different to back home in Cornwall.  They can 

start at 7am and are between one and a half and two and a half hours long. 

Services are hard to describe but they are both more formal and yet less 

constrained than back home.  For example the preaching is formal but it is 
encouraged by the odd 'Amen' and there are times when the congregation 

joins in.  The singing is mostly from the 1930's Methodist hymn book yet 

accompanied with guitar and drum the music drives along with passion. 

Prayers are taken from the worship book and yet in the last service I went to 
was a time of open prayer and testimony.  All this while the fans swirl above 

and in one service a lizard walked calmly along the curtain rail behind the altar. 

Can't remember seeing one of those in Truro! 

 

On a personal note this month has been a great celebration for my family.  On 

the 23rd of January, Emma Rose Dye was born to my brother and sister in law, 

Steve and Kati.  I became an uncle for the first time!  The funny thing is that in 

Grenada it is normal for children to call adults, uncle or auntie. So if I go to a 

house and its a family, I get introduced as Uncle Andy.  So although I am sad 

to be away from my family at this time, I am getting in practice at being called 

Uncle Andy and looking forward to meeting Emma soon. 

 

Prayer points: 
 

• Haiti, the long term work after the cameras have left and the campaign 

to see freedom from debt and justice. 

 
• For my work at Wesley College in teaching and teacher training, 

especially in communicating with the children who struggle to hear what 

I am saying because of my accent, and I can struggle to hear what they 

are saying because of theirs. 

 

• To continue building relationships and especially friendships with people 

around me. 

 

• For the newly formed young adults group at Bethel Church which is 

seeking to serve its community. 

 

Please feel free to drop me an e-mail at the address above. 

 
God bless, 

Andy  


