S/16/04, AVEA

As I start to write I am ac‘roallﬁ r%reﬁirg Takir’\s ’rhejournal. I am at

a loss for words... MS soul is overwhelmed.

In soch a short number of 0\635 we have experienced an unbelievable amount
of sighfs, tastes, smells, efe. bda'rchins the o0 ask cLoes'hons, discover
new Things, and become 30\0\3 with excitement makes all of the plannins
and preparation feel 50 worth it. Thes have handled themselves beaufi(—‘olls
in situations that are so (:oreisn. Thes make me provd and thankfol. T

realize that 300 coolo\n'fjus’r Takejosf ansone into these situations.

Ttis i deep hope and prover that this onls continves over the next week.
and after our retorn... that o\rues’rions are still voiced, that our waYs of
’rhinkins are con'rinoaﬂg challerged, that we continve to take care of one
another. I was so touched when I overheard a conversation between the
Sirls and s where one of the A told the ’Sirls ’rhe[&] could pass meat
their waY i€ ‘rhe& couldn’t Einish it s0 that we could be respectful towards
the hospifalifs extended to vs — s this is 3°°d' T codd g on and on,
bot I think I will pass this alon&.

T am in awe of what we have seen. The beaoT& is ovemhe\mins... the
mountains, the people, the beads, the African son, the simplici’rg, the chai,
the GGOATS... okas T really am sToPPinS

-In awe - SEB



