
Week Eight 
 
Well, folks, if you've kept up reading for this long about my trip to Argentina, I 
want to say thank you so very much. I've enjoyed getting to share about my 
experience in this way, and I'm excited to share more with my family and 
friends in person once I get back to the States this weekend. Here's what my 
final week in Argentina looked like: 
 
Saturday, September 20 
Kind of a standard Saturday: swam 1600 meters, edited some of the video, 
and went with the Archers that night to a friend's house for a big pollo dinner 
followed by "U&DTR". However, that afternoon was pretty special: I got to 
take part in a rehearsal for worship at C3 the next day... 
 
Sunday, September 21 
That's right, the pastor and his wife happened to have a cello that they let me 
play for my last Sunday at C3! I can't tell you how excited I was. The only 
downside was, the pastor had gotten the cello cheap off eBay, so it was of 
the same quality as the instruments I had to play in high school. Not terrible, 
but not the best. Oh well, I won't complain, it was still a huge blessing. 
Afterward, Vince, Ruth, and I went to lunch at a buffet with (you guessed it) a 
buttload of meats, and after calling my family for a little bit and working on 
color correction for the video, we had our small group with a few students 
that night. Instead of a lesson, though, Vince decided to show God's Not 
Dead, which is on Netflix in Argentina. I thought that was kinda cool. 
 
Monday, September 22 
Today I took care of a couple papers for my storytelling class, so I'd have less 
work to do once I got home. So I watched Eternal Sunshine of the Spotless 
Mind and wrote a paper on it, swam 1400 meters beforehand, started 
packing some clothes into my checked baggage, and, most of all: exported 
the final video!!!!! I can't believe it took this long to complete, but oh well, it 
was still great to do. When I go back to Wilmore on the first weekend of 
October to give my required presentation about my trip (the grant I got has 
that requirement), I'll bring the video with me. I always get nervous when I 
show my video work in public, so we'll see what happens. 
 
Tuesday, September 23 
Today I knocked out another paper for class, this time on It's a Wonderful 
Life, swam another 1400 meters, and had my online class at night. In the 



afternoon, though, C3 pastor Cristian took me to Starbucks to hang out and 
say goodbye, which was really nice. (Starbucks in Argentina has a chocolate 
creme frappucino. I'm pretty sure that's not in the States. Why not? It's 
delicious.) 
 
After class at night, the Archers ordered empanadas, and Ruth showed me 
the first episode of one of her favorite shows, which, somehow, I had not yet 
seen: 24. Prof. Smart at Asbury always praised this show, but I never got 
around to watching some of it until now... and, dang, I wanna watch more. 
Also, that night, Vince looked up the weather in the mountains near the 
Argentina/Chile border (on Monday it had reported snow all week), and 
surprisingly, it looked clear for the next morning. So... 

 
Wednesday, September 24 
Today the Archers and I took our side trip to the mountains!!! The mountain 
range above is called the Aconcaguas, and on a clearer day, you could see 
mountains that really do go all the way to Chile. It's very beautiful; look up my 
album of pictures on Facebook for views of the mountains, Puente del 
Inca (which is also fascinating), and more. We left at 7:30 A.M. and came 
back to Mendoza around 2:30 P.M., and basically the rest of my day was 
sorting through the 250-or-so pictures I took and putting them online. 
Ruth and I also went across the street to the house of one of our university 
friends, whose high-school-aged sister was having a birthday party, and I 
was able to take pictures of the cake cutting and stuff. It's been so cool to 
use media skills to bless other people down here. I hope I can keep doing it 
once I get back to Ohio. 
 
Thursday, September 25 
After doing some Research Methods homework in the morning, Vince and I 
went to a mall near downtown to order Betos (that's the restaurant where we 
went in Córdoba and I got the milanesa napolitana). What we ordered wasn't 
as great as what we had in Córdoba, but it was still pretty tasty, and that 
afternoon I went and swam 1100 meters, then came back to the house and 
wrote the first draft of my presentation about the trip that I'll give in a week or 
so. 
 
That night, Ruth and I went souvenir shopping downtown (I'm coming back 
with a T-shirt and a small Argentina flag), and later, I went to the C3 small 
group (they moved it this week from Friday to Thursday) where we talked 
about God being like a father and concluded with a big ol' asado. It was 



delicious. Also a great time to spend with great people before I go home. 
 

Friday, September 26 
I'm currently writing this post in the morning, and since I won't be able to 
update it tomorrow while I'm flying, I'm gonna write it now. The plan today is 
to go shopping for some alfajores to bring back home with me, then swim 
another 1100 meters (meaning I'll have swam the equivalent of 21 miles while 
in Mendoza), then pack up basically everything, and then be at tonight's Bible 
study and have canelones for dinner. 
  
 
Wow. I cannot believe I'm flying back to the States tomorrow. I ask for your 
prayers as I travel, that everything would go smoothly, and that I would be 
able to make a good transition back to life in Ohio. Also, please pray for the 
ministry going on here in Argentina, that Vince and Ruth and their friends 
would be blessed, and that the Lord would continue to do a work here. Also, 
a praise: you remember how I said last week that my friends' daughter Kenzie 
was having surgery? It happened, and she's healed! So praise God for that, 
but also continue to pray that His healing hand would be on her as she 
recovers. 
 
I'm looking forward to sharing more with you guys in person when I come 
home. The plan is to be in Brunswick from Sunday till Wednesday, drive to 
Indiana on Thursday to visit my brother and some other WGM / IWU / Taylor 
friends, then drive Friday to Wilmore to be at Asbury until early Monday 
morning, when I'll return to Ohio. Please pray for me as I travel! I appreciate it 
very much. Thank you all so much for reading! God bless! 


