[bookmark: _GoBack]What I chose to do in the summer this year stemmed very much from a mixture of my thirst for travel, and my convictions in faith. Cross-cultural missions – the work of missionaries living in a different culture, learning languages and adapting to new surroundings, ultimately for the cause of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, has always been attractive to me. Since I was sixteen I have always wanted to head in this direction, believing that nothing is more important than giving people the opportunity to understand the basics of the Christian faith in their heart languages and in their specific cultural contexts. Hence the summer of 2014 found me in Kenya for seven weeks working under the missions organisation Africa Inland Mission (AIM), with the hopes of sharpening my understanding of foreign missions, learning from missionaries and getting a feel of what it actually looks like ‘on the field’. I knew that being in the midst of missionaries, each with their different stories, would fan the flames that God had placed in my heart, and that being in a new country would stretch my horizons and take me out of my comfort zone, which is always a terribly exciting place to be. The total cost of the trip was approximately 2,500 pounds. I was awarded 50 pounds through St Marys’ Travel Bursary. The rest of the money was raised through support from my home church in Malaysia, friends and family, my personal savings and my part-time work in the college shop and toastie bar, where I’ve worked for the past two years. 

The opportunity that arose through AIM was to help run the children’s program for new missionaries going through the Africa Based Orientation (ABO). The point of the program was to equip both parents and children for the work that God had called them to do. In the long run, I was so blessed to get to know these families, to hear the kind of work they were doing in North Africa, Mozambique, Uganda, Kenya and Madagascar and to see how wide the scope of missions really is. I loved how international the community was, and how varied their work. From the Brazilian family moving to work on IT services for missionaries, the American lady pilot transporting people between the remotest parts of Africa, Australian, Kiwi, American and Czech teachers and lecturers (working amongst local students, foreign students and even working to train local teachers), to the many missionaries from all over the world doing the slow, long-term work of living among locals, learning languages and translating religious materials to reach them with the Gospel, I saw the love of God and the joy of serving Him through these amazing people. Such an experience is irreplaceable.

I was also given the chance to live with a German missionary in Marsabit, to experience her life there in rural Northern Kenya and to help in her church’s teens camp. Having spent the first half of my trip mostly with foreigners, it was very different being in a town with a grand total of 4 foreigners among the peering eyes of local Kenyans. Marsabit is one of the more considerably developed towns in Northern Kenya, with two banks and a petrol kiosk, but is still very much in need of sustainable development, particularly in the area of environment and education. The woman I lived with has been in Kenya for 15 years, and had a lot to teach me about what it meant to live with locals. She showed me the practical difficulties of her living conditions, for example the absence of running water in the house and the overwhelming problem of dust, but also the internal struggles of loneliness and isolation that come with being a single, conspicuous foreigner in a predominantly local town. Conversations with her were enlightening, and on a more general level she also spoke strongly against foreign aid in Marsabit that was ultimately more detrimental to society than helpful, a topic which we as foreigners should seriously consider when we think of our sometimes misguided conceptions of foreign humanitarian aid. 

I came with a desire to learn – from the people working with AIM, from my Kenyan friends, from international friends living in the international communities in Nairobi, and from the people I met along the way. I learnt about cross-cultural missions and what the church looks like in Kenya, and I learnt so much about the dynamics of the country – its rich cultural heritage, its complicated politics and its stunning geography. It was completely worth the time and effort. 

- Mariel Nonis
