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YOU KNOW YANUOG RE

MK WHEN...

(from the book by Andy and Deborah Kerr)

You consider a city 500 miles away to be
Afvery cl ose. 0

You can cut grass with a
start a lawn mower.

Yiowsortygur feads byrconsnént. r o o m.
You stockpile mangoes.

Your wardrobe can only handle two
seasons: wet and dry.

You get confused because
color-coded.

Your parents ask you what certain words
mean.

You calculate exchange rates by the price of
Coke.

You think VISA is a document stamped in
your passport, not a plastic card you carry.

These girls were
having a good time
on the Pacific
Oceania retreat!
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HELLO!

Missionary Renewal (formerly SOM) was a lot of fun

this summer!

Visit www.ismk.org if you would like to sign up for a free MK-enail address!

CHECK OUT these stories from our alumni. If you have your own crazy story, send it to us

SOON AFTERGETTINGBACKFROMWest Africa, my Mom
and | went shopping. We were at the checkouts, and
the lady asked us, "Paper or plastic?" Naturally, |
assumed she was asking us how we were paying cash
or credit card. | turned to ask my mom how she was
paying, and she said that the lady was asking what kind
of bags we wanted for our groceries!

Submitted by Alicia Thomassen,
MK to Switzerland, Benin, and Togo

hesitate to send

WE WENT ON A SAFARIwith glorified tents. On the first
night of a safar:i I went o
our glorified tents before dinner, watching baboons
doing their little shows. They seemed to get irritated
with us and started to pretend to lunge at us. Well, at
some point in the middle of the night that night, when
we were all tucked in, our tent was attacked! | just

n

knew that the baboons were trying to eat us. These
were huge baboons, easily 50-60 Ib, and they were
mad! They were bouncing on top of our tents and
making this horrid death call. | have never been so
afraid in my life. This went on for what felt like

hours. Finally, | went in the bathroom built on to the
back of these tents and locked myself in. As | peered
out the window, | saw the enormous baboon guarding
my window to be sure | didn't attempt escape. We were
trapped until sunup.

Finally, the sun did rise and we ventured out of the
tent. The baboons had evidently worn themselves out
and retreated for a nap. We went on up to breakfast
Where we told tpe walters our experleﬂce T ilau he
at ud and $aid No worrles they are vegetarla c1’hey
will not hurt you." Believing them, we got ready to go
out to the park. Before we left, we checked the guest
book where people can write down what they witnessed
out in the game park. | read a brand new entry from
another MK that was visiting. He mentioned in the book
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GOOD-BYE!



