
Week Four 
 
Hi, everyone! If you've been reading this blog since I started, then 
congratulations, because you and I are halfway through this journey in 
Argentina! I arrived four weeks ago, and I have four weeks to go before 
returning to the U.S., and I'm so thankful for the time I've gotten to spend 
here so far. This week's blog's going to be a little different--since most of you 
probably know what our "weekly routine" looks like by now, I'll keep it short 
as I summarize each day and conclude with sort of a devotional about what 
I've learned so far. 
 
Saturday, August 23 
Today we got something in Mendoza that Vince and Ruth hadn't seen in a 
while: rain! And as it rained all day pretty much, I went to the pool and swam 
1100 meters, set up and shot finally the interview portion of this promotional 
video, got to talk to my grandma on Skype, and finished the day with pizza 
watching "Jaws" on TV. 
 
Sunday, August 24 
I brought my camera to church today and got some footage for them to use 
on their website--at some point I'll go back and get some more, as well as 
pictures. Afterwards was lunch at the nearby mall--I got a triple bacon burger 
combo from McDonald's, which was awesome, then we got waffle cones 
from Burger King, and we almost went to see "Guardians of the Galaxy", but 
since it was dubbed over, we decided not to. That afternoon, I edited some 
of the footage, called my parents, and watched some fútbol (soccer) with the 
Archers on TV before the small group that night. 
 
Monday, August 25 
Today I worked on developing a project for my Research Methods class, 
lunch was ya te vi, I swam 1000 meters, and worked on screenwriting stuff as 
Vince played squash. That night, we had some friends over to play "Buraku" 
and "Up and Down the River", with lomitos for dinner. 
 
Tuesday, August 26 
I swam 1000 meters in the afternoon, did some more writing while Vince 
played squash, logged into my online class in the evening, and had delicious, 
cheesy empanadas for dinner. Before dinner, though, I got to have a really 
insightful phone conversation with a guy who's worked in faith-based films 
before, and he was able to give me a lot of really cool advice. (More on that 



later.) 
 
Wednesday, August 27 
In the morning, I watched the movie The Social Network for a class, and the 
afternoon and evening was spent in downtown Mendoza dropping Ruth off at 
the doctor's, getting a lot of cool pictures and video with Vince of the city, 
and then going to that Bible school we were at last Wednesday night to film 
some interviews with students that Dr. Wright can use when he goes back to 
the U.S. on home mission assignment. 
 
Thursday, August 28 
Most of today was spent writing papers for one of my classes, including an 
analysis on the story structure and conflict in The Social Network. At one 
point, I had written a few paragraphs on an online forum and then 
accidentally hit a button to another page, erasing all I'd written. Don't you 
hate that? But it's okay, because I eventually finished everything (swimming 
another 1000 meters in-between) and finishing the day eating Ruth's 
homemade hot-ham-and-cheese sandwiches and teaching her how to use 
her iPad. Because, you know, I have a Bachelor's degree in media. 
 
Friday, August 29 
I spent the morning editing together a rough cut of the promotional video. 
There's a lot of B-roll still to get, but we've made great progress on it after 
getting that footage in Mendoza on Wednesday. After milanesa de pollo for 
lunch, I edited some more before writing this blog (during a power outage, so 
that was fun), and then to finish the day, I went to a small group of university 
students from church, where we discussed Sunday's sermon, ate hot dogs, 
and conversed in Spanish--which was extremely helpful for me! 
  
 
So that was week four, and it's hard to believe that I'm now at the halfway 
point on this trip. And the other day, when that set it, I had to ask myself: 
what did I learn? Well, I think I'll have more insight about this once I'm back 
home, but I definitely know that I've learned something big about myself 
already: I'm having a hard time being present. 
 
I love being in Mendoza and getting to do all these cool things, but my mind 
still wanders a lot of times back home--and specifically, what's next for me 
once I'm done with this internship. Because quite frankly, I still don't know. I 
mean, I still have grad school, but I'm still not sure if I'll stay at home in Ohio 



for a little while longer, or move somewhere else, or find an internship, or 
what my apprenticeship for my M.A. degree will be, or any of that stuff. And 
the more I think about it, and the more I get opportunities to talk to people 
who are doing or have done the kind of film work I'd like to do, I keep 
thinking: I wanna go home. 
 
And I cannot, absolutely cannot think that. Because I have a job to do here. If 
I'm supposed to be a great intern here and make a video that could 
potentially bring in people from all over the country to do ministry here, how is 
constantly thinking about my future going to help me? Sure, it's important, 
but if the video turns out bad or I don't do my job well here, it's going to 
affect my future negatively. 
 
These words of Jesus in Matthew 6 have been on my heart: "Who of you by 
worrying can add a single hour to his life? ...Therefore, do not worry about 
tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble 
of its own." (vv. 27, 34, NIV) In order to be ready for tomorrow, I have to focus 
on today, and how I bring glory to God in what I do where I am right now. 
 
And who knows: maybe what I'm doing right now will prepare me for 
something huge in the coming year that I can't even imagine. (The Lord, I've 
noticed, has a tendency to do that in my life every once in a while.) But I don't 
know; only He does. And that's why I have to be present. Please pray that He 
would give me strength to do that in these next four weeks. Thanks for 
reading, everyone, God bless! 
	  


