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The Bible says to “delight in the Lord, and He will give you the desires of your heart.” PSALMS 37:4 Well, that is exactly what happened. I wanted to do more, but saw no opportunities to do so. I began to get discouraged in my work. Even though I trusted God to show me where and how I could serve, I began to get impatient. In the process of waiting, God taught me to rejoice in all things and be content with where He had me. 
Once I learned the lesson of contentment in Christ, God showered me with opportunities over the course of a few weeks. I was able to help with English camps, youth retreats and other evangelistic outreaches with the missionaries and churches in the area. God also opened my eyes to see the huge opportunity that had been right outside my door. 

Locked Out 
On the first night on my own, after going for a walk around the town, I locked myself out of my apartment. I still had the keys in my hand but the door would not open. With no nearby missionaries, I played charades with my neighbor to communicate I needed help. I felt like a failure of a missionary for not being able to open my own front door. 

“God, what are you doing to me?” I thought. Three hours and seven people later, the door was dismantled and I spent the night with the door propped shut with a mop handle. Little did I know that night would turn out to be one of the biggest blessings of my time in Spain. 
On that crazy night, I spent two hours talking with my landlady. She realized I wanted (and needed) to learn Spanish and offered me lessons in exchange for English lessons for her daughter. I was at her house twice a week for lessons. God finally allowed me to see His big picture.

Their family adopted me 
as their own and through 
that relationship God 
allowed me the privilege 
and honor of being the first 
person to share the Gospel with this family. Though I never got to personally lead them to Christ, my prayer is that God continues to work in their lives and bring others to witness to them.
My Home 
Now, I’ve never been a big fan of saying goodbye, but leaving Spain was one of the hardest goodbyes I have ever had to say. Just when I began to feel at “home,” it was time to leave. I struggled with being in the U.S. for a while and wanted to be back in Spain. 

It was during this time that I was reading a book by Katie Davis in which she seemed to speak the very words I struggled to formulate. In her book, Davis concludes we are created with a desire for home that can only be found in heaven with Christ. As believers, until we reach our heavenly home, we’ll never find that genuine rest for which we long. 
My journey in Spain changed my life. While I thought I was simply going to Spain to student-teach, God had me there for so much more. He has given me a new perspective on missions, on what it means to truly be content in the Lord, and on God’s bigger picture for my life. God taught me to serve where I am, to rejoice in all things, to never doubt His will, and to realize this world is not my home. He gave me a very powerful set of Spanish lessons.

SpaniSH LeSSOnS
“Spain? God, are you sure?” I felt like I was having a hard time 

understanding God, even though He seemed to speak so clearly. 

I didn’t feel called to Spain or even to Europe for that matter. 

Confused at the direction God seemed to be leading, I still 

moved forward to become a short term missionary to Spain. 

Many Questions 

Thirteen months after questioning God, I arrived in Spain. I 

thought, “What have I gotten myself into?” The thought of 

spending the next four months by myself in Spain both excited 

and terrified me. What if I turned out to be a horrible teacher? 

What if I couldn’t learn the language? What if I hated living in 

Spain? The “what ifs” crowded my head while fear took over my 

heart and tears filled my eyes. 

Then came the whisper, “Be still, and know that I am God,” 

and the Whisperer silenced my fears. I felt ashamed at my 

thoughts. Who was I to doubt my God, who is greater than 

I can even imagine? Surely God led me to Spain and surely He 

would provide.

a Student Teacher 

After a few short days, God began to open my eyes and heart 

and I quickly fell in love with the people and their culture. I 

began to see the deepness of their need for the gospel. My 

primary purpose in going to Spain was to fulfill my student-

teaching requirements as an elementary education major at 

Trinity College of Florida. 

God provided an amazing school for me to teach at in Madrid, 

Spain called the Evangelical Christian Academy. I was placed 

in a small third 

grade classroom 

with only four 

students. With 

the Evangelical 

C h r i s t i a n 

Academy being a 

missionary school, 

I was surprised 

to discover my 

class consisted of just 

one American missionary 

child, one Spaniard, and two 

Koreans. 

On the first day of classes, I 

discovered one of my sweet Korean 

students did not speak English. I 

thought, “God, my education classes 

didn’t cover this!” I wondered why 

had God placed me in such a small 

classroom? Then one day I discovered this precious Korean 

student, who spoke no more than a few rehearsed English 

phrases, would not have been accepted into the school had 

it not been for an additional student-teacher in the classroom. 

Furthermore, it just so happened that this girl came from a non-

Christian family. This was an opportunity God had dropped into 

my lap! For four months, I was able to teach my students the 

gospel in Bible class, to sit at recess and share my faith with all 

the elementary students and to encourage those students who 

were believers.

expand ing 
Mission

God also allowed me 

to become involved in 

the lives of the local 

middle and high school 

students. The principal 

let me lead a few after 

school clubs including 

volleyball and ultimate 

frisbee. I cherished these 

moments with the older 

students because it gave me the opportunity to pour myself into 

their lives. Some of the students were boarding at the school 

and had to live away from their families. Some of them came 

from non-Christian families and some were first generation 

believers. Even with God giving me so many opportunities to 

serve within the school, I longed to reach out to the surrounding 

community and do more.
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