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Well what an eventful couple of months. First Maura, Assisi and Saffi, then Paul suffered with various 

ailments.  We’ve had bacteria, parasites, lack of iron, and possible dengue fever, but we’ve survived! 

Illness is tiring and wearing wherever you are, but in a hot country this is exacerbated.  Fortunately we 

haven’t felt guilty about not doing anything while being ill, as the Kindergarten is not up and running yet. 

Maura’s Spanish is going from strength to strength.  She regularly translates for Marta, our minister, during 

services and for American teams that visit the church 

The children thankfully take after Maura in their language skills.  Assisi gabbles away nineteen to the dozen 

and can often be heard singing to herself on the toilet in fluent Spanish.  Scout too can converse well and 

manage to express herself with her peers (sorry that sounds like a school report).  Saffi is amazing in his 

bilingual skills and can have two conversations in two languages to two different people, without confusing 

the words.  

Maura and the girls went on a trip with the 

youth.  They walked, bussed and walked again 

across some pretty soggy ground.  Paul also 

went on a trip and has discovered that the men 

here are actually hobbits! He went on a ‘men’s 

trip’ to a local lake.  During the trip (1/2 a day) 

they stopped at least six times for food! The 

lake was great with some stunning views once 

we climbed to the top of the crater surrounding 

the lake.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I, Paul have also begun perfecting the biblical discipline of 

cooking, starting with using St Jamie’s (Jamie Oliver) recipe 

for ‘basic bread’.  It has gone down well with family and 

friends and is therapeutic for me. I have also begun widening my repertoire in cooking and baking various 

items. So far the family have experienced fudge, chicken pie, Nigella’s chocolate cake (for Assisi’s Birthday), 

pizza, Cornish pasties (unfortunately with carrot, not swede – enough to get me barred from entering 

Cornwall probably), sponge fingers and Garibaldi biscuits.  Next up is marmalade. 

 



New School – San Jose                    

The basketball court/Assembly hall, 

the main entrance & Assisi standing 

in her new playground, full of colour 

and over hung by plants. 

 

Change of School for Scout & Assisi 

After some deliberation we decided that it was best to 

move the children to a new school - Scout was having a 

horrible time at school with the children picking on her 

and the teachers were fairly incompetent! 

The classes are larger and the parents generally poorer 

(monetary wise).  It is a semi-private school which means 

that the government pays for lots of things.  They receive 

a free snack every day; often rice and beans, rice and 

sausage, rice and milk etc…They also receive some free 

parts of their uniform including shoes and don’t need to 

buy their own text books.  The teachers actually discipline 

the students and homework is much more proportional 

to Scout and Assisi’s age (they only receive 2-5 pieces per 

day!). 

Overall we are really happy with the change.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



San Salvador 

The next break took us 

to the capital, San 

Salvador, where we 

were going to collect our 

now ready, residency 

cards. We headed out to 

get our cards… 

Unfortunately we 

needed to visit 2 offices 

and 2 hours later we still 

didn’t end up with our 

cards.  From office to 

office, queue to queue 

and after the officials 

searching in lots of 

different boxes and 

consulting with 

colleagues, they finally 

discovered that the 

cards were waiting for us 

in an office in Santa Ana, 

only why we had been 

told to pick them up in 

San Salvador is anyone’s 

guess!!  Santa Ana is 

only 40 mins from our 

house, not 2 hours like 

San Salvador! 

Seven months ago I 

would have become 

severely annoyed at this; 

today I accept it and 

move on.  

 

 

 

Work 

Please pray for direction in our jobs.  As I write the furniture for the Kindergarten has just arrived after 

being passed through customs.   This furniture has been bought by some United Methodist Churches in the 

US and sent from there to here by sea freight.  When the furniture is in place it is our understanding that 

the Kindergarten can officially be registered as an educational establishment – we won’t hold our breath 

though. Just like any system, there are hoops to jump through. 

 

San Salvador – The Family 

outside Pops Ice-cream shop, 

Salvador del Mundo, at the 

base of the statue. 



Living abroad and Living in Community 

For those of you who haven’t ever lived abroad – it is tiring.  It may not look like it from many of our 

pictures, but life is not all fun and sun.  Living in a culture that is significantly different to your own is tiring; 

speaking, listening and reading constantly in another language is tiring; ‘doing’ church in a different way is 

tiring and of course being in a climate that is SIGNIFICANTLY different to Caistor is tiring.  However..... 

We do believe, as we did when we lived in England, that when you move to a place you need to become 

part of the community, you need to think like a local and not disappear off all the time.  It is so easy to look 

for, or return to, ‘greener pastures’, when you can, whether physically or emotionally. In John 1:14 it says 

“the word (Jesus) became flesh and lived among us”, or “moved into our neighbourhood”, or “dwelt 

among us” (depending on the version). To dwell with someone means to spend time with them in close 

proximity.  It is a challenge wherever we are in the world. It is so easy to escape to another place or stay 

inside our cosy shells (whether mentally or physically).  But we need to interact with the community 

around us on a daily, sometimes monotonous basis. After all do we not meet Jesus in those around us 

(Matthew 25:31-46)? So how do we ‘reach’ those around us you may ask? You talk, care, bake, share, cry, 

and become vulnerable with them.  Maybe it is not only ‘them’ that needs to be reached, maybe we need 

to be touched by them and their lives. There are many examples in the Bible where God uses ‘normal’, 

even ‘un-Godly’ people to speak to his people…what are your neighbours saying to you? 

A year on… 

We reminded ourselves on our 1 yr anniversary of being mission partners with the Methodist Church (1st 

Sept.) that we are primarily employed as Mission Partners, not teachers or anything else, but as partners in 

mission. This gives us some peace. This also reminds us that at times God calls us ‘to be’, not to do. 

When you ask most people what they are, they classify/label themselves as a teacher or a social worker or 

a shop assistant, or an accountant. When God answered the question, he said ‘I am’.  How many of us 

would be waiting to hear what God is…we would say, yes God...what are you? But God only says ‘I am’. Not 

‘I do’ (although God did and does a lot). Only ‘I am’. Join us in ‘being’ the people of God, then we shall be 

the body of Christ; reaching out to those around, walking with those ignored in our communities, speaking 

with the unclean, listening to those in pain and seeing those that are important to God (not to us). 

Love Paul (Pablo), Maura, Scout, Assisi & Saffi 

Prayer starters/pointers 

Please ask God…That our children continue to settle well in their new school and Scout 

especially finds some good friends in her class. 
That we will have patience with the systems of governance and work, such as the Post Office! (They refuse 

to send letters which have sellotape on them!!!) 

That we will find ways to participate fully in church life. 

That we will continue to grow in God as a family. Tiredness brings impatience and rattiness.  

That our new car identity card (that we should carry at all times in the car) materialises soon, enabling us 

to travel out of the city, for the first time in nearly 6 months (in our car). 

For guidance about the Kindergarten opening. 

For guidance in our roles/purposes here.  



Please thank God for… 
Our residency cards, which I picked up during a 5 minute visit to 

the Santa Ana office the week after our trial in San Salvador. 

Admittedly we look like a gang of criminals that need to be put on 

the next ship to a penal colony (such as Australia). 

The BBC – internet radio keeps us in touch with the world and 

radio 4 is truly excellent; keeping us informed, interested in life 

and of course up-to-date with the Archers. 

The NHS – when you don’t have it, it is very much missed. Give 

thanks now for free healthcare and expert advice. 

Laws that protect the poor – Many governments around the world ignore, marginalise and exploit the 

vulnerable in their own country. In the UK we have many laws that protect the poor, thank God for them 

and pray that these don’t become eroded or twisted. 

Our wonderful friends, who have been sending us books after an appeal from Maura. 

 

 


