
Week Two 
 
Hello again, friends! As I write this, I have just returned to Mendoza from my 
four days in Córdoba, and not only was it very productive, but it also gave me 
a lot of time to physically heal. My sore throat/runny nose/everything else that 
was wrong with me is gone, praise the Lord! So here's what I've done since I 
last posted: 
 
Saturday, August 9 
After getting laundry done in the morning, the Archers, their two friends, and I 
went to a restaurant where they have what I heard was a staple of Argentine 
food: beef. I got a plate with three differently cooked kinds of beef on it--I 
don't recall any of the names, but one of them tasted like bacon and it was 
awesome. Upon returning home, we discovered the Internet was down, 
which gave me time to start reading one of my textbooks, play around on 
Final Cut Express (I'm using that to edit the video), and create a list of shots 
I'd need to get when we're in Córdoba. 
 
Because of a misunderstanding between a neighbor about what night we 
were invited to their house for dinner, we ended up having soup at the house, 
and Vince showed me the pay-per-view TV that they get. We watched a little 
bit of the sequels to "National Treasure" and "Transporter" in their original 
English. (They have the option of switching on their TV between English and 
Spanish audio tracks.) 
 
Sunday, August 10 
The Archers are currently moving from a church farther out in Mendoza to 
one closer, and we attended their service today. It was surprisingly 
contemporary, which I enjoyed--some of the songs were familiar to me (Chris 
Tomlin, Hillsong, etc.), the songs that weren't I could still follow pretty well, 
and I could follow the sermon okay too. Their sermon series was even 
accompanied by a hashtag, something I never expected to find in a church 
outside the U.S. (Mostly because I think it's kinda silly. Oh well. #seguidor) 
 
After lunch at an Italian restaurant (the ravioli was excellent), we went home, I 
was able to talk to my parents for a little bit, and that night, one of the college 
guys came over for dinner. The biggest thing I had to do that afternoon, 
though, was pack for a week trip to Córdoba. Seems like just the other day I 
was packing to actually get in the country... 
 



Monday, August 11 
Left for Córdoba today! However, that city is about eight hours away from 
Mendoza, so the car ride wasn't too exciting. But on the plus side, I got to 
read through an entire textbook (Chris Vogler's The Writer's Journey), talk 
over the video structure with Vince, and got to drive through some cool 
mountain ranges. Speaking of which, at one point, we were so high up on the 
road that I took out my water bottle, and as soon as I opened the top, water 
squirted all over my pants because the pressure had been building up so 
much! I should have paid more attention in science class. 
 
We arrived at the house of Brad and Christy Weinert, WGM missionaries 
whose youngest son was two years ahead of me at Asbury! That evening 
was unpacking, dinner of sloppy Joes, a game of buraku which Christy and 
Ruth crushed us guys at, and (perhaps most importantly of all...) my online 
grad school orientation! I finally got to see via webcam several of the students 
taking classes with me this year (some of them were twice my age), and I'm 
really excited to start this program on the 18th! 
 
Tuesday, August 12 
Today we finally got to go on campus at the National University of Córdoba 
(UNC)! Unlike Asbury, this is a 400-year-old school with over 110,000 
undergraduate and graduate students in several different fields. Today's 
footage was a lot of wide establishing shots to introduce the video and the 
idea of working with students, and I had fun working with my new T3i 
camera, although there's still a lot about the camera I need to learn (and a lot 
of post-production/color correction work I'll have to do too). 
 
Lunch was an all-you-can-eat buffet (dessert was a banana crepe with 
caramel which was extraordinary), I started editing in the afternoon while the 
missionaries met about finances, I got to get a few shots of downtown 
Córdoba that night, we ordered some delicious ham-and-cheese empanadas 
for dinner, and the five of us played "Up and Down the River" that night. It 
was my first time playing the game in English! 
 
Wednesday, August 13 
Today we went back to UNC and got more footage, this time focusing on 
one student in particular. Luz, an English student who we had a connection 
with, agreed to be in our footage today as we got shots in a classroom, 
outside a department building, and along campus as she interacted with 
other students. An interesting thing about UNC is that most of the students, 



to my surprise, were older than I was. I guess undergraduate here takes a 
little longer than it does back home. Not that there's anything wrong with 
that... 
 
Lunch at a restaurant called Betos was milanesa napolitana--breaded beef 
with cheese, tomatoes, and eggs on top, with fries and a Coca-Cola on the 
side. If you're not hungry after reading that, I don't know what to tell you. 
Afterwards, I went back to my room and rested a little bit--but also got to see 
some video clips of Asbury new student orientation taken by my friends in the 
Anchored Class! So cool to see the new sophomores at Asbury stepping up 
into leadership. That night, we ended up having more milanesa for dinner, 
and afterwards, I got to choose the game we played: one of my favorites, 
Apples to Apples. I won all three rounds. #winning 
 
Thursday, August 14 
Today we did a few little random things. The main thing I did in the morning 
was go to the mall with the Archers to shop and have lunch. I bought a box 
of alfajores--if I haven't explained those yet, they're kinda like moon pies, but 
not fake. Look 'em up, they're good. Vince and I went to a pizza place for 
lunch, and I got a plain cheese pizza because I wasn't a fan of pizza toppings 
covering the whole thing. I also had Pepsi, which I've very rarely found in Latin 
America. Coca-Cola is usually all I see. (So yeah, if you're real passionate 
about Pepsi being better than Coke, be wary while traveling in this continent. 
Because, you know, that's such a huge issue.) 
 
After experimenting some more that afternoon with shooting and editing, the 
Archers and I went back into the city to get footage of a student meeting 
called "English Talk" where--you guessed it!--students come to practice 
English! But whoops, it was on Tuesday, so that didn't happen. So we got 
some gas and groceries for the trip back to Mendoza the next day, we 
had beefsteak and mashed potatoes for dinner, and I started packing up 
again. But the day ended with getting one last bit of video--Christy and some 
female students in the apartment next door having their usual Bible study! 
(The study was faked for the sake of the footage, of course, but don't tell 
anyone I told you that.) 
 
Friday, August 15 
The Archers and I left Córdoba at 7 in the morning, and around 3 PM, we 
were finally home in Mendoza! Again, not an exciting car ride (aside from the 
pretty mountains), but I did get to read through another textbook (Robert 



McKee's Story), and upon getting back to my room, I unpacked and wrote 
the bulk of this blog post! Tonight was spent at the house of a friend of the 
Archers, where we had Bible study, ribs for dinner, and yet another game of 
"Up and Down the River" (which I'm gradually starting to get better at)! 
  
 
So that was week two, and there are a couple prayer requests I have for 
week three. First off, praise God that I'm feeling better! Hopefully I can not 
only work harder as an intern, but I can also get back to swimming! Also, 
without going into details, if you could be praying for financial issues going on 
for the missionaries, that would be awesome. This was something on our 
minds a lot this week. Also, I start grad school officially on Monday! So please 
pray that I would work hard and concentrate appropriately. Thanks for 
reading, everyone! God bless! 


