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TT – ‘Travelling Together’ (EXTRA)
“I will give you a new heart and put a new spirit in you.” (Ezekiel 36:26)

Dear Friends,

End of March 2017

Here at last the report on our visit to South America, complete with colour photos.
We apologize for not having been able to send it out earlier due to unforeseen
circumstances.
Thank you so much for bearing with us.

Please enjoy travelling with us to Chile
Peru
Brazil
As we wrote down our memories and looked through the many photos, we re–lived it
all!
When you get them, we hope you will catch something of the amazement that we felt
during our entire trip and may it be an inspiration to you…
We would love to have your reactions and responses to it.
Our next ‘TT’ (92) is coming soon.

This comes with all our love,
Hans–Georg, Margret & Annika
DMG interpersonal e.V., Buchenauerhof 2, D–74889 Sinsheim, www.dmgint.de/about-us.html
ENGLAND: SIM–DMG, acc no 60829838, Barclays Bank West Norwood, London SE27 9DW, Bank code 20–94–67 IBAN: GB14
BARC 2094 6760 8298 38, BIC: BARCGB22, or send cheques to: SIM–UK, The Treasurer, Wetheringsett Manor, Wetheringsett,
Stowmarket, Suffolk IP14 5QX, Please state purpose: „DMG P10260 Hoprich“
UNITED STATES: Bank transfers: SIM–DMG Account No. 650551381, Bank of America, Charlotte NC 28255, or send cheques to:
SIM–USA Receipting department, P.O. Box 7900 Charlotte NC 28241–7900, USA, Please state purpose: “DMG P10260 Hoprich“
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Highlights of a trip to South America
23rd September to 21st October 2016
Chile – Peru – Brazil
We would love to take you with us on an exciting journey to this fascinating continent!

How did it all begin?
An invitation from “Pro Vision” in Chile for us to take part in their “ETNIAS” Conference gave birth to the
idea that it might be possible to combine attending the Conference with visits to our Austrian missionaries in
other parts of South America. This was at the end of 2015.
The idea then grew into some concrete plans.
All our experiences can be summed up in the word “favour”!
We experienced “favour” with God and with men in no small measure.
Even the financing of this big undertaking by our friends and supporters was a real miracle and we are grateful
from the bottom of our hearts.
We received “favour” and support from our sending mission ‘DMG interpersonal’
https://www.dmgint.de/index-en.html and further “favour” from our employers the Association of
Evangelical Churches of Austria (www.BEG.or.at)
Roland Pingist, our Austrian missionary to Brazil, took care of our travel plans from early on; he looks on it as
his hobby and we could never have made such careful plans as he did!
“Favour” indeed!

Chile (23rd Sept.–5th Oct.)
The first goal was the “ETNIAS Missionary Conference” in Santiago de Chile.
We were given the task of preparing two talks and two workshops, complete with ‘PowerPoint’ presentations
and script.
All this had to be translated into Spanish long in advance.
Oh yes, there were also the compulsory immunisations (yellow fever, hepatitis, typhoid, etc.), which we would
need for Brazil and Peru.

23rd September… off we go!
Our daughter Annika sets off with us and our two overweight suitcases to Vienna Schwechat Airport.
A friendly airline employee beckons us out of the queue for the economy Check–In desk to the business desk.
He weighs our suitcases and puts a brightly coloured sticker on them: “HEAVY LUGGAGE”.
Each suitcase is about 9 kg over the limit…
We look at each other – how much is this going to cost?
But the nice man merely smiles, he doesn’t want anything else from us!
In the two suitcases are many personal items for our Austrian missionaries in Peru and
Brazil, many of which were specific requests for important and useful things which they
can’t get on the mission field.
And then there is all our warm clothing for the Andes and summer things for the
tropics…
Everything has to come with us… such wonderful “favour”!
It is a three–hour flight from Vienna to Madrid and then another thirteen
hours to Santiago de Chile.
Why hadn’t we reserved seats next to each other?
The large–capacity aeroplane is fully booked… “End of season,” says our
friendly stewardess. Not possible to swap seats either!
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Hans–Georg is sitting directly behind Margret, between a silent old Chilean man and a chatty Argentinean who
speaks good English.
With the latter he has a lively conversation about, among other things, cultural differences in South America
and also about faith and religion.
A good introduction for what we had ahead of us!
On Margret’s left is a pleasant older Chilean lady who also speaks English and on her right by the window is a
shy young girl.
Margret gets into conversation with her: her name is Elisa, 19, she comes from Hannover, Germany and has
just finished her “Abitur” (equivalent to A–Levels).
She is a Christian and is on her way to join a missionary team in Chile where she would like to work for the
next six months.
She’s still not sure what to expect and her Spanish is probably insufficient, but she is cautiously
optimistic.
In other words: she was ‘diving in at the deep end’, about to be immersed in a totally unfamiliar
culture. Without any preparation!
They talk about culture shock and there follows a ‘potted version’ of what we always give to our
Austrian short–term missionaries during their preparation days with us before setting off…
Before we land they pray together and exchange addresses.
Both find this time of sharing a real enrichment and encouragement!
This meeting with Elisa was no “coincidence” – “Favour”?
Yes, for both of them!

Our welcome in Santiago…
…was warm and even had a ‘Swabian’ flavour, thanks to our DMG colleagues and missionaries Hans &
Carmen Ziefle who have been working in Chile for many years.
It made us feel at home!
It wasn’t at all strange!
Hans takes us to have breakfast with our hostess Ines in the city centre.
Ines is a dear little Chilean lady in her early 70s, living in a wonderful flat with two guest
rooms, each with its own bath. This is probably quite common in Chile – it’s great!
Ines lived in Munich over 40 years ago and she still speaks really good
German.
We got on brilliantly with her.
One less thing to worry about!
Ines has a real gift of hospitality and lovingly provides everything we need.
We are given a key and we can come and go as we wish.
We enjoy Ines’s care and fellowship for the next twelve days.
There’s another speaker at the ETNIAS Conference staying here for a few days: Neil Pirolo
(http://www.eri.org/index.php?option=com_content&view=article&id=23&Itemid=21
author of “Serving as Senders”) from San Diego, California, U.S.
On the afternoon of our arrival – after a short rest – Hans and Carmen drive us up to the “Cerro San
Cristobal” https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/San_Crist%C3%B3bal_Hill (a tall hill in the north of the city).
From up there you get a fantastic view over the metropolis, home to 8 million people, spread out over a huge
bowl–shaped valley, surrounded by the still partially
snow–covered Andes
mountain ranges.
It is springtime and a mild
wind blows gently in our
faces.
Everything is bursting into new life and turning green, the trees have wonderful
blossom and the birds are singing – what a privilege it is for us to see the spring
in all its beauty for the second time in one year!
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In front of us we see the 300m high “Gran Torre Santiago”
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gran_Torre_Santiago , the tallest building in South America.
We would see it again some days later.
Before that we see many other facets of this marvellous city.
On the next day, after a very lively church service, Maren (a German student and former short–term
missionary) and Matti (Chilean trainee teacher) take us with them to eat Empanadas
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Empanada .
The open–air restaurant with its large clay oven is well worth a visit!
Afterwards they take us round the best known places in the city centre.
Everywhere there is the vibrant sound of folk dancing and music groups.
Much of it has a western feel to it: clean, well–organised and
tidy.
And yet there is a South American flair to the big street
markets – colourful and unconventional.
We try a particular speciality: “Mote con huesillo” a
traditional Chilean summer–time drink, non–alcoholic, but it
can be addictive! https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mote_con_huesillo Very refreshing!

Extraordinary places

Quite early on the Monday morning (26th Sept.) we set off with our colleague Hans Ziefle on the motorway
going south. After half an hour we reached Rosario, an idyllic place where
there is a theological training college for young Chileans going into pastoral
or missionary work (http://www.seminariovpln.cl).
Hans Ziefle teaches missiology there and he lets us talk to the students about
our path into missionary work and our experience.
After the teaching session we join them for a very moving time of prayer.
The Bible students want to know more
about us and our family, and they
promise to continue praying for us.
They’ve often been in touch since then!
So much favour.
The other extraordinary place is in the middle of Santiago, the Baptist Training College
http://seminariobautista.cl .
We have an evening meeting with a small group of students who show a lot of interest.

The ETNIAS Missionary Conference https://vimeo.com/183556032
Also in the middle of Santiago is the modern church building of the “Iglesia La Casa del Signor” (“Church of
the House of the Lord”) which is the venue for
the Conference.
On the Thursday (29th Sept.) there is a special
programme for pastors and church leaders.
On the Friday and the Saturday the
Conference is open to anyone.
There are many young people, young couples there to find out about the various kinds of missionary work,
opportunities and needs.
Our two seminars on “Family life on the mission field” are very popular,
unfortunately on both
occasions the room is too
small to accommodate all
who want to attend.
There are those who had to
miss out, a great shame!
The speakers: a colourful
– and very interesting –
‘line–up’ of missionaries
and mission leaders
They come from Brazil,
Argentina, the U.S., Ghana,
Zimbabwe, England,
Chile, Costa Rica and
Austria.

5
This will already give an indication of the diversity of the Conference.
After the bright and cheerful times of praise and worship, there are thought–provoking sessions, e.g. on ‘the
Problem of Refugees’, or the passionate calls to the participants to take part in world missions.
The interpreters work non–stop.
The dedicated young team from “Pro Vision” have prepared everything in great detail and deliver the
programme efficiently.
We have heard that many of the participants were challenged afresh and have made the choice to get actively
involved in the task of world mission.
Our talks and workshops are delivered in English and translated into Spanish.
The theme of Hans–Georg’s main talk is “How to get the local church to
the Field”.
Our experiences in Papua New Guinea and Austria feature a great deal in
the talks.
We meet many young interested Chileans and we exchange addresses with
them.
We often get into difficulty conversing with them, but there is always someone around to translate for us.
All in all it is a very enriching experience, especially to
be working with “Pro Vision”, the young Chilean
mission which operates in ways that are very similar to
how we do things back in Austria (e.g. sending people
out via “partner missions” throughout the world).
It is astounding to see how this small but very dynamic
“Pro Vision” team have poured their heart and soul into putting on this missionary conference (it’s their third
one).

Our final Sunday in Santiago
Hans–Georg has been asked to preach at the little “Iglesia Bautista de Gracia y Fe” (“Grace and Faith Baptist
Church” https://es.foursquare.com/v/iglesia-bautista-de-gracia-yfe/4ebbdcc95c5c3157fdf57c0f/photos) in Penalolen, a suburb of the
city.
It feels like one big family and we are
given a very warm welcome.
Carolina is translating perfectly from English into Spanish (she studied for three
years in New York).
Hans–Georg is preaching on “The heart of missions”.
Suddenly Carolina stops and for a moment she is unable to carry on translating.
She feels this message is for her personally and she is overwhelmed by the Word of God!
Then something unexpected happens that we will never forget: at the end of
the service Pastor Ivan calls us both back up to the front and announces that they
have decided to adopt us as “their’ missionaries, which means they will be
praying for us in the future!
Such “favour”… – totally undeserved!
We are taken by surprise as the brothers and sisters from the church surround us
and start to pray for us enthusiastically and bless us.
As is the common custom there, the whole congregation then goes out to eat together after the service.
They take us to a typical Chilean restaurant and offer us Chilean specialities: meat, meat and more meat in
many different variations. And to finish there is “Mote”– we love it!
It is so hard to say goodbye – when will we see our Chilean brothers and sisters again? Our hearts are just so
thankful for everything!

Mini farewell party – with our new friends
Rodrigo and Maria Jesus, young and newly married, are workers with “Pro
Vision”. They invite us to their little flat, together with Matti and Maren, the
two DMG short–term missionaries Miriam and Rahel, as well as our colleagues
Hans and Carmen.
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We are offered “Completo” https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Completo … another Chilean speciality.
Actually they are delicious hotdogs with lots of extra fillings, including tomatoes, sauerkraut (pickled cabbage)
and avocado.
We are spoilt rotten!
We listen to fascinating stories and testimonies of how the Lord Jesus has restored the broken lives of young
people such as Rodrigo’s and given him an ideal partner in life and they are now preparing to serve on the
mission field.
What a wonderful and happy evening that was!

By the sea in Valparaiso – our last day in Chile
At the close of our time in Chile our colleagues Hans and Carmen take us with them on a day trip to the
seaside at Valparaiso.
We enjoy the wonderful journey
through huge valleys with never–
ending vineyards and orchards.
From time to time there is a change in
the vegetation.
Suddenly we see a whole lot of
cactuses on the mountain slopes and
then the fresh green of spring.
Then the mountains are left behind and before us we see the colourful port on the
side of the hill and the deep blue ocean: Valparaiso! https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Valpara%C3%ADso
We decide to go on a trip round the harbour in a boat, including a visit to a “sea lion
enclosure”.
Later we drive through the really steep streets past the brightly coloured houses which are
so characteristic of this resort and are famous worldwide.
From the top we have a breath–taking view of the beautiful coastline.
In the evening, back in Santiago, we enjoy the spectacular view all round from the 300m
high “Grand Torre” over a never–ending sea of lights.
And so we take our leave of this giant metropolis.
Adios, Santiago!
Adios, Chile!
We have received a whole lot of love and new impressions …“ and favour”.

Destination Peru
Very early in the morning, while it’s still dark, we set off for the Santiago airport.
Once again we didn’t have to pay any ‘excess baggage’ charges!
We fly to Lima – it takes nearly four hours!
We have to put our watches back two hours.
The airport in Lima is rather confusing – It seems as if departure times and gate numbers are constantly being
changed.
Suddenly we are stopped in our tracks as a sharp–eyed security lady questions Margret’s first name on the
boarding pass: ‘Margret’ instead of the full name ‘Margarete’…
Nobody had noticed it before.
The lady won’t give in and refuses to let us through!
In the short term, sadly, there is no one to help us.
We try the security check a second time and a very kind official just waves us
through… – “favour” once again!
The flight from Lima to Cusco is very turbulent, so turbulent in fact that the
cabin staff can’t pour out any drinks… this may have been because Lima is at
sea level, whereas Cusco is at 3300m up in the Andes
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cusco
On arrival, even while you are still in the airport terminal, you can help
yourselves to coca leaves, three leaves per person, from a basket.
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Chewing these leaves can help you cope with altitude sickness.
Everywhere you can buy coca tea.
The clouds are hanging low over the Cusco mountains – it is raining.
Taxi drivers crowd around us… then suddenly we see a notice board “Sres Hans & Margret” – it is Cesar the
taxi–driver from Diospi Suyana Hospital.
We are so relieved! “Favour?!” Yes, indeed!
Cesar takes us on a hair–raising journey through the strange Andes
countryside with partly snow–covered mountains, uphill and down dale,
over mountain passes (3600m), through Quechan villages and on to
Curahuasi.
At one point we drive through a
sheltered valley – there are
countless papayas, mangoes, water melons, avocados and bananas
growing there – unbelievable!
Right in the middle of the mountains!
People sell their fruit right next to the road.
This adventurous journey was on an empty stomach – our mistake!
However, we forget our hunger as we look in fascination at the huge
mountains, the unfamiliar vegetation, the vast fields of maize and
potatoes, the mules and everywhere the little Quechan women in their
vividly coloured clothing with their children or loads in woven
carrying cloths on their backs, and the obligatory hat!
Sadly our driver Cesar only speaks Spanish, but with hand signs and a
dictionary we manage a little conversation… married – how many children… etc.
He takes us right to the Hospital “Diospi Suyana” http://www.diospi-suyana.de/?lang=en .
A two and a half hour taxi ride: US$35.
An adventure – with God’s safekeeping!

Diospi Suyana
Manuela and Sophia, our two Austrian missionaries, give us a very warm welcome.
They have reserved a guest apartment for us right next to the Hospital.
There is everything there, including a communal kitchen in which we are always
meeting new guests and short–term workers –
it’s really interesting!
The two ladies provide us with some food to begin with.
We can have lunch in the hospital canteen with the workers – real
Peruvian meals.
The thin air at 2600m makes us tired and we are soon fast asleep.
Sadly there is no internet and no other connection with the outside world – this is probably
good for us!
The world will keep on turning…
All around there is a lot of building work going on – the Hospital is being extended, new
storeys are being added and everywhere there are Peruvian builders hard at work.
The next day Elli, a young dental technician from Berlin, takes us on a tour of the Hospital.
We meet some of the wonderful people serving there with great dedication.
One of them is Dana, a Peruvian nurse on the intensive care ward.
She is a friend of our former short–term missionary Esther from Vorarlberg (western Austria).
Esther had always encouraged her to read the Bible and today Dana is a
happy follower of the Lord Jesus.
Alongside her work she is doing a Bible study course.
The Suyana Hospital is clearly a place of blessing and healing for the
people of the Andes and it is well known far beyond the Andes region.
Even in the waiting area there is a large screen showing the history of the
Hospital and also the ‘Jesus Film’ in their own language.
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Every day between 8.30 and 9.00 there is a service in the large well–lit
Hospital chapel, all the seats are taken with attentive patients and hospital staff members.
As we are strolling through the waiting area with Elli, Hans–Georg notices three
Quechan women who are watching us.
They put their heads together and laugh.
Margret goes up to them, and simply says, “Buenas
tardes” and shakes them by the hand.
They are delighted and one of them says, “I would love
to take her back to my village!”
The standard in the Hospital is comparable with Austrian hospitals.
They have efficient diagnostic equipment, such as computer tomography, x–ray machines etc., also a dental
clinic with a fully equipped dental laboratory where two competent dental technicians
are working.
Maintenance of equipment is carried out by a specialist in medical
technology.
All the equipment as well as building materials for the clinic come
from donations from well–known firms in Peru and from other
countries.
There is a good, extended operating suite and a maternity unit
which is urgently looking for a midwife…
The nearest hospitals are several hours away from Curahuasi, in Cusco or Abancay.

New addition: TV and media department at the Hospital
This is where interviews are carried out and Christian programmes are made which
can then be broadcast on national television or radio.
It is managed by a Peruvian couple who had lived and worked in Germany for
some years: Jésus and Gladys.
Jésus has studied sound technology in Hamburg and then went to Bible college.
He was a pastor in Kamp–Lintfort (Germany, near the border with Holland).
We didn’t have any problems communicating with him!
He invites us to take part in an interview and wants to ask us some questions about
“world mission in the context of South America”, but more of that later…

“Colegio Diospi Suyana”
Early in the morning we went by Moto (three–wheel taxi) from our accommodation by
the Hospital to the “Colegio” in the Curahuasi village.
A modern international school with nursery school attached was built in recent years – also
by means of donations.
It works on a Christian basis and is closely linked to the Hospital.
Christian, the Headteacher, and his family come from Germany and he puts his heart and
soul into teaching and running the school.
There are some believing Peruvian teachers and workers there, and also some Germans, a Hungarian lady,
some young short–termers working as teaching assistants, not to mention our two teachers from Austria,
Manuela and Sophia.
A canteen is being built and the library is being renovated.
It is 7th Oct., a Friday and on Fridays they always have their morning assembly:
the pupils and the nursery school children (mostly Peruvian – there are some
Europeans and other nationalities) are all in their school uniforms.
The lively school band plays a march and the pupils stand in rows.
Today things are a bit different as four days earlier it was “German Unity Day”.
The Principal’s wife hoists a huge German flag and they all sing the German
national anthem. In perfect Spanish Christian tells the children about the history of
Germany using large hand–made signs.
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He talks about the Berlin Wall and the German Democratic Republic (East Germany) and the dramatic events
that led up to reunification. Before and after…
The kids still stand smartly in spite of the hot sunshine, but they last out.
After a prayer the school band plays again (with trumpets and drums!) and the children march off to their
classes.

Sophia shows us her English class
The children are discussing “Home schooling – for and
against”.
The children are going to present the arguments for and
against teaching children at home.
We tell them briefly about our own experiences of our
boys’ schooling in Papua New Guinea (both home–
schooling and attendance at a small International School),
and there follows a lively discussion.
The two sides are well prepared and put forward their arguments enthusiastically.
Next we sit in on Manuela’s maths class for those who would struggle with normal
lessons. Patiently Manuela explains to them the difference between kite shapes,
diamond shapes and rhombuses.
Among them is a particular boy who has autism: he had been badly neglected and it had
been difficult to integrate him into society and school.
Before he came to this school, other children had made fun of his strange behaviour.
However, he can read and while the other children are doing arithmetic, he is allowed
to lose himself in a book.
The main thing is: he is there in the classroom.
A young German short–termer is also observing the lesson
and making notes as he learns from Manuela’s teaching techniques.
Our two Austrian missionaries are very dedicated, although at times they are working
at the limits of their abilities.
They have become fond of the children and have many ideas for introducing new
things, but they are always hindered by the big range in abilities and backgrounds.
It is difficult to produce classes where the children are all at the same level.

Sophia takes us on a tour of the school
We are very impressed: there is a language laboratory, science laboratories for Chemistry and Physics, well
equipped, well–lit classrooms and function rooms, a very motivated Peruvian music
teacher who teaches the children to play the recorder and
other instruments.
Everywhere in the school grounds you find children
playing the recorder on their own, in the open air.
When they have practised their little songs they come
back to the teacher and play to him.
There are many things still under construction and changes being made.
At the end we go to see Christian, the Headteacher.
He thanks us for all the dedicated help from Austria and says he couldn’t manage without his
two Austrian colleagues.
We enjoy the open atmosphere and sincere exchange of thoughts.
We are wondering what we can do in Austria to actively support the work of “Diospi Suyana”.

In the village
In Curahuasi there is a little supermarket, “Wayra”, which has been there for a few months.
It even offers international goods https://plus.google.com/117128339695815079515/about .
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Also there is a free internet connection and the international workers from the Hospital come here to get their
e–mails. Yes, we also took the opportunity to get ours as well…
In “Wayra” we meet Udo, a sprightly German building site manager and construction engineer, an ‘active
pensioner’ who is in charge of all the new building and renovation work at the “Diospi Suyana”.
He’s been there from the beginning and is still full of joy and enthusiasm!
Ruben, a young doctor from Paraguay wishes to join the staff here in January 2017 and move to Curahuasi
together with his family.
He is looking for accommodation and is having a coffee in “Wayra” as he exchanges messages with his family
back in Paraguay.
Because of his German background we are able to have a good conversation with him.

Back at the “Residencia” guest quarters
We meet Amanda and Ruben and their children.
They are helping in the operating theatre for a few weeks.
Ruben is a surgeon from Costa Rica and the family live in Orlando, U.S.
Also Ulrike (a German theatre sister) and her husband Alfonso (a Spanish surgeon)
and their bright little son Oscar who come back regularly to work as short–term
volunteers at “Diospi Suyana”.
Their home is in southern Spain.

Meeting various people…
One evening we have the great privilege of meeting Dr. Martina John who founded “Diospi Suyana”,
together with her husband, Dr. Klaus–Dieter John.
Sophia and Manuela have invited them, together with Dr. David Brady (acting medical manager, from
Austria) and Dr Dorothea Brady for an evening meal.
We talk about the local ‘Member Care’ (supporting those working in cross–
cultural Christian Missions), about burnout prevention and simplifying the
application process.
There is a lovely atmosphere in which we all get to know each other better and
share our thoughts profitably.
A few days earlier we had been invited to the Brady family’s home.
They told us a lot about the early days of “Diospi Suyana” and we sensed that they still have great joy and a
deep commitment to this very responsible area of work.
Their joy is so ‘infectious’!

Television interview in the new studio
The following day it’s our big moment: a television interview in the ‘Diospi Suyana Media Department’, for
which we have to wear professional make–up.
Hans–Georg certainly has never had to have so much powder on his face before!
When Margret came out of the make–up booth, Hans–Georg was really shocked, “Ooh, have
you fallen in a pot of paint?”
We sit on a comfy red sofa in the recording area and attempt to answer the precise questions
which Jésus translates from Spanish into German.
However, the really interesting part came after the actual recording…
By that point we’d really got into the swing of it, so they switched the camera and lights back
on and the interview continued spontaneously…
We felt like real professionals and we were really relaxed.

Sunday morning…
Sunday begins with a
visit to the colourful, all–encompassing
street market in the
village.
People are stocking up on
food for the week.
Countless varieties of
potatoes, many vegetables, all kinds of
fruit, huge mountain tomatoes, mangoes, citrus fruit – cereals and spices – cows’ heads and
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half pigs, dead chickens with the feathers still on – some delicacies are still alive and running around in crates:
rabbits, guinea pigs, hens and little chicks.
In among it all are pots and pans, bowls, belts, hats, clothing, colourful carrying cloths, toys – everything you
could wish for, anything you need…or didn’t need!
There is a strong smell of aniseed in the air.
Curahuasi is the world capital for aniseed! https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anise
It’s grown in huge plantations on the mountain slopes.
The houses all smell of aniseed as the people store it there in sacks.

Manuela and Sophia take us with them to the little evangelical church.
Jemmerson, a young Peruvian pastor gives the sermon and goes right through the Bible with
us, speaking in Spanish.
We sing the hymns unaccompanied from a hymnbook – old tunes that we
recognise.
Sophia takes the children off to their class in a back yard nearby.
Manuela looks after the church finances and she is the first official
member of the church.
This little church in the middle of Curahuasi is still in its infancy but
everyone is confident that new people will soon come along.

What does guinea pig taste like?
Our two teachers take us off to a Peruvian restaurant where the cooking is done in the yard
at the back.
There are only two dishes on offer, one of which is roast guinea pig.
We decide to try the guinea pig – hopefully without head and feet – we’d seen them running
around quite happily at the market only a few hours earlier…
It’s a bit like rabbit, very tasty, but there’s not much meat on such a little animal – it was
good that they served a lot of noodles and sauce with it.
However: we’d been told in Chile that Peruvian cooking is highly thought of throughout
Latin America.
We’d even tried Peruvian food in Chile – lots of fish, chicken and vegetables – Indescribably tasty!

Our last evening in Peru
It belongs to Manuela and Sophia!
We’ve done so much with them, short walks, shopping trips and we’ve tried to make time
just to talk with them, either at lunchtimes at the Hospital or having an evening meal with
them at their house.
We didn’t want to put any pressure on them to take time out of their normal working day.
On this final evening they wish to have a time of Bible reading and fellowship with us.
It’s such a special time in which we look closer at some of the characters in God’s Word:
Joshua, Elijah, Asaph, Paul, Peter… all of them had difficult circumstances in their lives.
Together we are encouraged to expect God’s intervention and to count on His help.
We exchange prayer requests, we pray for one another and bless one another.

Cusco – Lima – Sao Paulo
On the following morning (13th Oct.) Manuela arranges a taxi for us to take us back to the
airport in Cusco.
As we have set off early and
our flight to Lima doesn’t
leave until late afternoon, we
have time to explore the
central old town area of the
capital of the ancient Inca
kingdom.
It’s a wonderful city!
We both notice, however,
that we get short of breath
even while taking a normal
walk.
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In Austria we are used to mountains, although there aren’t many in Burgenland: Eisenstadt is barely 200m
above sea level, whereas Cusco is at 3,300m!
It’s from here that the tourists set off to visit Machu Picchu and Lake Titicaca.
We are able to stow
our bulky suitcases with the kind
nuns at the ‘Hostal
San Juan Masias’ Convent in the
city centre.
The cases are put in a
little chamber next to the priests’
robes…
Two over–eager nuns
each book a taxi for us… too
much of a good thing!
Even there we had
“favour”.
We travel to the airport and we wonder where the last six days have gone… they’ve just flown by!
Before flying on from Lima we have time to watch all the activity, all the comings and goings, in the large
airport hall.
It takes more than a five hours flight through the night and we land early in the morning in the Brazilian
metropolis of Sao Paulo.
We travel along the huge airport area for nearly half an hour by bus from the international terminal to the
domestic flight terminal.
Everything is on a huge scale – and it’s tropically hot!
At 5am we see only the cleaning ladies and very few travellers.
Hans–Georg had slept through the hot meal served on the flight – again we weren’t able to sit together…
Now he is really hungry and we set off to find something to eat.
But first we need ‘Realos’, the Brazilian currency.
Fortunately we are able to use our Austrian Maestro credit card to draw some cash in the deserted airport.
We end up in a little fast food restaurant – nothing else is open.
At least we do get something like a breakfast
Then we have to wait patiently till 10.30 for our next flight.
We try to tune our ears to the new language – Portuguese – we’d only just got used to hearing Spanish
everywhere.
It sounds so different!

Cuiaba – Cacoal – Pimenta Bueno
We’re a bit uneasy when we hear that we have only half an hour to change flights in Cuiaba.
Also the pilot has to fly round some bad weather.
In the end we would only have five minutes to get from one plane to another…
In our need we turn to the air steward.
He’s very kind and assures us that he’ll take care of it.
In Cuiaba a friendly little man, who doesn’t speak any English is standing at the bottom of the gangway.
He communicates with us using hand signals…
In the airport building we notice that the time is different – we gain an hour – and that makes all the difference!
All the same, the little Brazilian man takes us speedily and without saying anything through all the airport
channels, he smiles at us, takes care of our luggage and escorts us through all the checks.
It’s unbelievable!
Before long we are in our seats on board our next aeroplane (with the Brazilian ‘Azul’ airline) – with time to
spare.
If that wasn’t “favour” yet again...!
We fly over extensive plains with only a few patches that look like rain forests, the rest is mainly huge areas of
pasture or savannah.
After an hour and a half we land at the dusty airport of Cacoal, the coffee capital of the Rondonia province of
north–west Brazil.
‘Azul’ provide only one flight a day in and out of here.
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The Pingist family
It was so lovely to catch a glimpse of Roland
Pingist, our Austrian fellow missionary while we
were still on board the aeroplane.
Roland gives us a very warm welcome and takes us
to Pimenta Bueno, an hour’s drive away, where his
family live on the mission station of the “German
Indian Pioneer Mission (DIPM) (https://dipm.de).
This missionary organisation began in Gerlingen (near Stuttgart) in 1962.
I, Hans–Georg come from Gerlingen and we were sent out to PNG and to Austria by St Peter’s Lutheran
Church in Gerlingen.
On many occasions the name James Rathlef (one of the founders of DIPM) cropped up in conversation – he
was a great influence on me in my path into missionary work.
Various memories of him came to mind… together with a tall Indian from Paraguay – who wore a suit that was
way too short for him – James was a short man who spoke the Indian’s language perfectly.
At that time – 1964 – I was nine years old and I was very impressed.
I was also struck by the huge stuffed crocodile with its mouth wide open which stood at the entrance to the
DIPM tent mission…
Roland’s Canadian wife Brittany, and their children Noah (4) and Chiara (2)
are waiting for us in the grounds of the mission station.
We are given accommodation in the guest house, in a building which we have the
sole use of – it’s very practical.
There’s no air conditioning, but there
is a creaky old extractor fan.
We have everything we need – fridge – bath – loo – drinking
water – bed – we’re quite happy!
Memories come flooding back as we sit in the shade of the mango tree – the Bougainvilla is
in flower – large macaws fly above our heads – and the sun beats down mercilessly.
But strangely we feel very much ‘at home’…
It even smells like it did in New Guinea!
The palm trees and even the geckos are all so familiar…
Early in the morning we are woken by the sound of the howler monkeys calling from the
jungle nearby.
Out there would be armadillos and caimans, sloths, tarantulas and poisonous snakes, which,
sadly (or fortunately??) we wouldn’t get to see during our short visit.
It’s brilliant being back in the tropics – to feel it, to taste it, to enjoy it!
In the following days the heat becomes even more extreme – up to 40ºC – and it doesn’t cool down much in the
nights. It feels like there’s a big thunderstorm coming.
We talk a lot with Brittany and Roland, we often play with the children, we go for walks in the
jungle and we try to help them where we can.
We get to know our fellow Germans Christian and Jutta Burkard, and their children: Lea,
Salome, Jael, and Jeremias.
They live next door to the Pingists and support them with great dedication.
The two families have forged a deep friendship and they are a great
encouragement to one another.
On our very first evening there we take part in a missionary house group
where we are joined by an old and experienced couple: Martin and Christa Beck.
It is interesting to hear how Martin, nearly 80 years old and having served with the Indians
in the Brazilian rain forest for fifty years, describes his experiences.
He finds the Surui Indian tribe open to the Gospel, whereas the Cinta Larga tribe is more closed off.
But it’s the Cinta Larga that Christian and Roland would like to reach.
Hans–Georg holds a short Bible study, then we sing and pray together.
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The Indians’ Bible College
Roland takes us to the Indians’ Bible College in Pimenta Bueno
(http://www.centrocanaa.com.br/index.php/fotos).
There we meet a colourful bunch of students from
various tribes among which our friends from the
Mission station are working.
After the morning worship, led by Hans–Georg,
we sing a song in Pidgin, then Hans–Georg goes
with Roland to his class where he has the
opportunity to talk about our experiences in Papua New Guinea.
In the meantime Margret helps to look after the children of the Bible school students.
Normally Brittany does this once a week so that Noah and Chiara can be there as well.
Brittany translates as Margret tells the children about crocodile attacks in New Guinea and the miracle that
happened: A man from one of the district churches was fishing by a swampy river.
He was attacked by a giant crocodile.
Lying semi–conscious in the water he cried out, “Jisas helpim mi!” (Pidgin
= “Jesus, help me!”).
At that moment the crocodile let him go and the man was rescued.
Later he showed everyone his scars – they were all amazed!
They listen attentively as this is something that ‘jungle children’ can identify well with.
They confirm that once a crocodile has its prey in its mouth it does not normally let go
of it.
Brittany has prepared a picture of the story for the children and they have a lot of fun
colouring it in.
Also at the Bible college is
to Brazil, who now lives
visits his former mission
He gives us a good insight
the Indians.
At the end we are showered with gifts by the Bible
rings made of coconut shell, and also bows and
It’s so hard for us to say goodbye.

Martin Hoefer, a long–term missionary
back in Germany with his family and
field regularly.
into the development of the Mission to
students, skilfully crafted necklaces,
arrows.

Hospitality – pure and simple
On our second evening in Brazil we are invited to the home of Gerson, a
Brazilian Bible college teacher.
A group of Indian Bible students are waiting to greet us and they have cooked
some traditional food for us.
The really warm welcome by Gerson for us ‘strangers’ was overwhelming for
us – so much love and “favour”!
Before we have the meal there is a “Terere Ceremony”: shredded Mate leaves are put into a calabash
(hollowed out gourd), cold water is added and it is then handed round with a metal drinking straw which has a
sieve.
As a sign of hospitality everyone has to drink from it and hand the vessel back to the host
who then pours out some more.
The ‘brew’ tastes of hay and smoke – but not unpleasant!
But it
would
certainly
be an acquired
taste for
anyone who is
new to
this culture.
Very soon we feel we’re right in the middle of things and that this
experience of being together is really quite normal.
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Later we eat together: boiled and grilled meat, rice and tapioca.
We would love to communicate with them, but the problem isn’t the language barrier, but rather the fact that
the Indians are very shy.
One of them manages to explain to us that the Gospel came to their tribe over a
hundred years ago and had transformed it.
Now we are on to the topic of world mission.
We tell them the story of the little peso coin from Chile.
We heard this story from a fellow worker in Santiago, on our first Sunday in South
America:
The worker’s little daughter finds a peso coin in the street.
It’s the smallest silver–coloured coin in Chile (it’s actually about to be withdrawn
from circulation).
Full of joy she runs to the supermarket, races up to the shop assistant and wishes to
buy some chewing gum.
The lady looks at her sympathetically, “Your peso won’t be enough – you need a ten–peso coin!”
“Oh please,” says the little girl, “Can’t you exchange the peso for a ten–peso piece?”
The lady is so touched by this child–like trust, that she gives the girl a ten–peso coin from her own money in
exchange for the peso.
The little girl is overjoyed.
But then she thinks of her little brother and she asks the lady, “Can my brother have a ten–peso coin as well –
he really likes chewing gum!”
The lady has no alternative but to give the girl her wish.
It’s the same with missionary work: we give God our little lives, HE exchanges them for something
incomparably greater and we can ask HIM, with a child–like trust, to give us more, so that we who have
been given so much can give it to others.
The Indians all listen carefully…
As a reminder we give our brother from the Indian tribe a Chilean peso coin, like the one in the story.
He holds on to it tightly and it becomes a keepsake for him.
During our visit to the Bible College later he smiles as he shows us the little coin again, like a piece of treasure.

Church Service at the Presbyterian Church…
This is where the missionaries have their spiritual home. Hans–
Georg has been invited to preach on world mission at the evening
service.
Roland translates for him.
Hans–Georg doesn’t hesitate even there to give a passionate
invitation to get involved in the task of mission.
The following day we hear from the Pastor, José Carlos, that his
twelve–year old daughter had decided, following the service, that
she would like to be a missionary. That is a joy to us!
The Pastor and his family take us out for a celebratory meal at a
typically Brazilian grill restaurant (“Churrascaria”). There’s an
unbelievably wide range of meats, cooked bananas, manioc (root
vegetable)…
Eating together helps seal our friendship.
Suddenly Rebecca takes off her little gold necklace with its Brazilian
pendants and joyfully hangs it round Margret’s neck!
What a lovely spontaneous gesture – full of love and unforgettable!
More than once we wish we could speak Portuguese.
We manage to an extent with English, just occasionally someone speaks German.
But the language of love can be felt, no matter where!
And it is understood everywhere!
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Farewell
We would love to have gone with Roland and Brittany on their next outreach visit to the
Cinta Larga Indians.
One week is much too
short to get to know the many aspects of
such wide–ranging
missionary work.
Soon we have to say
goodbye, even to our little friends Noah and
Chiara, which we find
particularly hard.
They have become
very dear to us!

Adeus Brazil!
Now our four weeks in three different South American countries are well behind us!
It was such an intensive time, so
busy, with God’s safekeeping and so
interesting!
So many insights into different
cultures and so many different kinds of
missionary work, so many people
that we have met along the way, so
much love – so much “favour”!
The aeroplane brings us back to
Cuiaba via Ji Parana.
Roland flies with us on this leg of the
journey, then we go our separate ways.
He is flying on to Rio and we are
going to Sao Paulo, from there to
Milan and then back to our ‘home’
airport, Vienna.

Thank you!
Yes, many thanks to our Father in heaven for so much “favour”, so many new and enriching experiences!
For all His safekeeping, for joy in being able to serve, for having the chance to meet so many wonderful people,
for good health throughout and for all the things we have
experienced both great and small.
Thank you to all those who have supported us during our travels,
in so many different ways!
May God bless you all!
We are renewed in our motivation to be involved
uncompromisingly in what is on God’s heart – no matter
where – even at our age!
In any case, it’s so worthwhile!

