
Week One 
 
Friends, thanks so much for reading this. I am so excited to tell you about my 
first week in Mendoza, Argentina, as a Volunteer in Action (VIA) intern with 
World Gospel Mission! Overall, this first week has been a lot of getting used 
to the new place, meeting people that the missionaries interact with, and 
working on pre-production for the video I'm creating while I'm here. It's been 
great so far, but it's certainly had some interesting points! 
 
Saturday, August 2 
I'm not sure if this counts as an official day of my internship, but this is when I 
flew out of Cleveland around 4:45 P.M.! I then had a 4-hour layover in Atlanta 
before my 9-or-10-hour flight to Santiago, Chile. Sound exhausting? It was. 
But on the plus side, Delta Airlines has an exceptional selection of in-flight 
movies that I could choose from, so I got to watch "Shine", "The Color 
Purple", and "Ray" all for the first time. Not bad, but boy was I tired. 
 
Sunday, August 3 
I finally landed in Mendoza around noon (11:00 A.M. E.S.T.). Vince and Ruth 
Archer picked me up from the airport, took me to their house, and on the way 
there picked up some lasagna for lunch! After lunch and a much-needed 
nap, Vince and I had our first discussion of the week on the video, how 
shooting will go, etc. We talked over bananas and dulce de leche--if you 
don't know what that is, please look it up! 
 
That night, the Archers had three college students over their house for dinner 
and a small group beforehand. Vince has been going through apologetics 
topics with these guys for a while, and tonight was an interesting discussion 
on the reliability of the New Testament. It prompted me to read a book Vince 
had called On Guard by William Lane Craig, which I highly recommend for 
anyone either wanting to better defend their faith or those who want to learn 
more about it. After dinner, we all played a card game called "Up and Down 
the River". Not only was it my first time playing it, but it was also my first time 
playing a card game in Spanish! Good practice, that's for sure. 
 
Monday, August 4 
Today I began reading On Guard, and after reading a few chapters, Vince 
and I brainstormed more about our video, the goal of which is to hopefully 
recruit U.S. university students to come to Argentina and minister to students, 
the future "influencers". After this was lunch, milanesa de pollo, and then 



Vince and I went to the local rec center where he played "squash" 
(racquetball) and I got to swim, something I hadn't done in a long time! If the 
pool was 25 meters, I ended up swimming 1000 meters--I was pretty proud 
of myself! 
 
That night, the Archers had a couple over for dinner who I'd met briefly over 
the summer when they came to Kentucky for the Archers' son Isaac's 
wedding. We ate lomitos (steak sandwiches, which were delicious), played 
"Up and Down the River" again (I won!), and conversed in Spanish. I didn't 
say much, but it was just as good to listen and pick up more and more 
words. Afterwards, before going to bed, I went over to the Archers' electric 
keyboard and played around a little. Hopefully I'll be able to practice every so 
often while I'm here! 
 
Tuesday, August 5 
Tuesday morning, Vince and I went shopping for a humidifier for the house. 
We went to the local mall known as Palmares, where there's a McDonald's, 
Burger King, Starbucks, and Cinemark, among other chains. After buying one 
and getting back home, our lunch was ya te vi--literally translated, this is "I 
already saw you". It's their way of saying "leftovers"! After lunch, I read On 
Guard some more, swam 600 meters at the pool before another group came 
in to swim, and started feeling a sore throat. (More on that later.) 
 
Dinner was empanadas, with orange Fanta to drink--I mentioned to Ruth that 
this was my favorite meal in Quito when I worked with Inca Link in 2012, and 
she definitely remembered that! After dinner, Vince and I did more pre-
production and started planning out the best times to travel to Córdoba 
(where there is a huge national university) and shoot footage there. Before 
going to bed, Vince and I watched videos of one of our favorite comedians, 
Brian Regan. Always entertaining. 
 
Wednesday, August 6 
I woke up today not feeling very well. Somewhere along the way, I caught a 
sore throat, my nose started running, the works. So in the morning, although I 
tried hard to write out a solid script, it was difficult to concentrate. After 
finishing a draft, I went upstairs and slept for a while before having lunch – 
sopa paraguaya, sort of a corn/cheese casserole. That afternoon, Vince took 
me to his family doctor, who looked me over and prescribed to me an 
antibiotic that should help me feel all better within five days. (We'll see!) 
 



That night, the Archers had more people over for dinner! Tonight, it was a 
university student who Vince played "squash" with, along with the student's 
father. Dinner was hamburguesas (you can probably guess what that 
translates to!), and to be honest, it was hard for me to keep up with all the 
conversation that happened over the course of those three hours--not just 
because I didn't know some of the vocabulary, but because I was still ill. But 
thankfully, the Lord helped me to stick it out! 
 
Thursday, August 7 
Now that I finished On Guard, I needed to find something else to read. So I 
read the first half of a textbook for one of my online grad school classes: 
Stanley Williams' The Moral Premise! Pretty interesting stuff about story 
structure, moral themes, etc. Lunch was chicken (pollo), and in the afternoon 
after Vince played "squash" (I stayed behind because I didn't want to get 
anyone else sick!), we drove downtown, and I got my first footage for the 
video! Not much, just a few wide shots of the city to use as the opening, but 
still pretty cool. (The picture above is one of the views I got!) When we 
returned, we had more empanadas and ya te vi--before dinner, Vince let me 
listen to Bill Craig's testimony that he gave a few years ago at Biola 
University. Again, check out this guy and his book On Guard, it's really 
interesting! 
 
One cool thing I got to do this afternoon, though, was to speak on the phone 
with an individual involved in the "faith-based" film industry--for his sake, I 
won't use his name, but he's recently been able to do some cool work with 
those kinds of movies. Last week, I sent him an e-mail asking general 
questions about how those films get made, how he was attached to them, 
etc., and he gave me his cell number and told me to call him sometime. So 
for a brief time, I got to ask him some questions about his work. It was very 
interesting, but at the same time, it left me a little worried because, even 
though I really feel led to that kind of filmmaking, I still don't know where to go 
to get involved or how or what. If I could name one personal prayer request, it 
would be to trust the Lord to lead me through that. 
 
Friday, August 8 
Most of the day today was pretty quiet (at least before 6 P.M.); I did a little 
color-correction testing with the footage I shot yesterday, I finished 
reading The Moral Premise and started thinking harder about a certain 
screenplay idea I'm having, wrote this blog post (which took longer than you 
probably think it took), and spent a small amount of time after lunch playing 



the piano. 
 
That practicing paid off, because that night was the Archers' weekly Bible 
study with some friends. Four adults came over, two of whom were over on 
Monday night, and for three hours, I kid you not, we (mostly 'they') discussed 
Mark 3 and 4. I couldn't add much to the conversation, but I'm definitely 
listening better to the language. Then, right before dinner, I got asked to play 
the keyboard and pulled out my two usual piano pieces, Lizst's Consolation 
No. 3 and Beethoven's Moonlight Sonata. Bet you didn't know I could play 
those, did you? ☺ 
 
Dinner followed: pizza, like no pizza I'd ever had--really thin crust, no tomato 
sauce, and rather than small toppings, a pizza with ham was literally made up 
of slices covered in ham. Another was basically covered with a salad--
tomatoes, lettuce, the works. I liked dessert more--helado (ice cream!!!) in 
chocolate, mint chocolate chip, and dulce de leche. With the Bible study, 
dinner, and yet another game of "Up and Down the River", those guests were 
at the house for over six hours. I shouldn't be surprised, though, seeing how 
I'm on a continent where church services alone can go up to three hours--I'm 
expecting that on Sunday! 
 
So that was week one, and it was a huge blessing to start my internship out 
this way. My biggest prayer request for this coming week is that the Lord 
would keep the Archers and me safe as we travel from Mendoza to Córdoba 
and begin shooting more footage, working with other missionaries, and more. 
Vince told me Thursday night that a key quality of being a missionary is 
flexibility, and I pray that we would all have that this week as we look for 
where the Lord will take us. Thanks so much for reading! I hope to post more 
next week! 


