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I recently read through a journal I wrote while on

a Global Xposure trip to Malawi almost 12 years

ago. lt's packed full of stories of cultural blunders,
team tensions and boat-eating hippos. But among
all of that, a few of my words really stood out Am
I going to be a missionary? Cam sounds really
interested, that's a bit scary! There are millions of
things that need to happen before I could ever even

think about it.

I still can't believe that 12 years later, the answer
to my question is 'yes'! We didn't spend much of
the last decade thinking we would go. We've been

busy getting married, getting degrees, buying
houses, having kids, getting a PhD, a dog and a
cat... living the Aussie dream. ln fact, after another
trip to Mozambique four years ago, we decided
that cross-cultural mission delinitely wasn't for us.

But God had other plansl And I am s0 glad that he

didn't give up on us. He kept working and growing

us, showing that we're not in control and his plans

are best. Now, I'm less scared than all those years

ago, much more excited. 0kay, I'lladmit, stilla little
scared. But I'm pretty sure that's perfectly normal.
It really is an amazing privilege to be invited to join

God's work among the Yawo people.

It still feels like there are millions of things that need

to happen belore we go. Surrounded by piles of
stuff (store? sell? chuck? take?) and with to-do
lists coming out of my ears, I wonder if l'll ever be

ready. And even more importantly, I wonder am I

emotionally ready? Spiritually ready? Relationally
ready? Can I ever be fully ready? I think if it was
up t0 me to decide, I would always find a reason

to say no, not yet.

So I'm glad it's not up to me. I'm glad that God

has chosen t0 use me with all my failings and

imperfections and unpreparedness. I am excited
about stepping out into the unknown with faith and
trusting that God has the best plans in store. I am
grateful to look back 0n the journey so far and see

that God is faithful. I wonder where we will be in
another twelve years time... hopefully still serving
my God who directs our path knowing that he has

everything under his control.


