
“Estoy buscando pavo.  ¿Tienes pavo?” I asked the women behind the 
rotisserie counter.  We were shopping for our Thanksgiving turkey, or 
“pavo”. 
She stared back at us like we were from a different planet.  “¿Pavo?” she 
asked.  She had no idea what I meant or wanted.  
But just one minute before asking her, we had asked the man behind the 
meat counter the same question.  He directed us over to her section of the 
store.  Now in her section, still without a turkey, we thought we’d ask for 
help. 
“Pollo.  ¿Quieres pollo?” the women said to me.  “Pollo” is the Spanish word 
for chicken.  The two are fairly similar I suppose.  But we weren’t looking 
for “pollo”, we wanted “pavo”.  The man behind the meat counter 
understood us perfectly fine, why doesn’t she? 
After describing more what I wanted, and getting more looks of confusion, 
the women said the store didn’t have “pavo” and we gave up.  How could 
this be?  In the same store one person said one thing and the other said the 
completely opposite.  Was it my Spanish?  Was I saying something wrong? 
We decided to search just one last time to make sure.  Sure enough, buried around 
frozen vegetables and french fries, were the frozen turkeys.  We found them just thirty 
feet from where we’d asked the women behind the counter for help.  We grabbed the 
turkey and finished our shopping feeling stupid and frustrated.  
Episodes like this happen often for Laura and me.  To be honest, they’re discouraging 
because they remind us that we’re outsiders, culturally and linguistically, in the place 
we now call home.  We love Montevideo; we enjoy building friendships with 
Uruguayans in cafés, parks and on campus.  At times, we forget we live in South 
America.  But we still don’t speak fluent Spanish; we’re still not Uruguayan. 
The Psalmist writes “Taste and see that the Lord is good; blessed is the one who takes 
refuge in Him.”  Deciding to follow Jesus has changed our lives.  We have “tasted” 
and experienced the goodness of God. 
Now, in a city where less than 1% of its 1.4 million inhabitants are practicing 
Christians, we’re trying to connect college students to the goodness and love of God.  
Whether it’s through a Bible Study on their campus, a friendship with a Christ-
follower, or at a conference or weekly event, we want to give people here an 
opportunity to know Jesus.  
In this season of uprooting and replanting for us, we’re reminded of how thankful we 
are for you and your partnership.  Thank you for sending us to reach college students 
here in Montevideo and around the world.  
      In Christ,
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We are therefore Christ’s ambassadors,  
as though God were making his appeal 
through us.  We implore you  
on Christ’s behalf:  
Be reconciled  
to God. !
- 2 Corinthians 5:20 

Prayer Requests 
Over 12,000 people showed up to 
listen to Nick Vujicic share his 
story on Oct. 23rd.  Praise God 
that they heard a clear 
presentation of the Gospel.  
Camila, one of our Uruguayan 
friends who came, heard about 
God’s love and during the event 
received Jesus as her Savior and 
Lord! !
Thank you for praying for the 
Josh McDowell events (Oct. 30-
Nov. 4).  Hundreds of people 
came to listen to Josh give 
compelling evidence for the 
resurrection of Jesus. !
Please pray for our first ever 
Uruguayan Summer Camp and 
Mission Project coming up Jan. 
3-23.  We can’t wait! 
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Thanksgiving Dinner that we hosted for our team 
of one-year Interns (STINTers)
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