
here’s an old story - the kind 
where you know from the very 
beginning that it’s got a lesson not-so-
hidden in it. 

The story is about someone who walks 
around with his head down, always 
scanning the sidewalk for loose change. 
I’ll skip the middle part... the lesson is 
that you miss beautiful things if you 
never look up.

I never thought there would be a valid 
reason to question this cute storybook 
lesson... and then I moved to Honduras 
2 1/2 years ago. Trust me, you wouldn’t 
wish me to walk around with my head 
in the clouds, because you would also 
be wishing I walk straight into open 
holes, sewage, and perhaps a bystander 
gawking at my blonde hair.

To be honest, I have experienced all 
three of the above and I’m sure made 
quite a spectacle of myself in the 
process. I think I’d rather stick with 
the cute storybook moral.

My mind has wandered to this story 
more than once as my heart sings a 
Trevor Davis song, “I Looked Up” with 
an embarrassing amount of emotion. 
The song is new to me, but was actually 
written in 1979 by a woman named 
Martha Butler (another beautiful 
reminder that Truth is timeless). 

In my discovery of this song, I sighed 
into this season of expectation. 
December has crept right up and 
shooed out every notion of “fall,” so 
I’ve officially exchanged warm colors 
for deeper hues and allowed folk 
Christmas tunes to take over my iTunes 
playlist. 

I simply cannot help the upward 
motion of my heart and head to the 
skies, as I remember God’s faithfulness. 
He came.

He came humbly to an earth ravaged by 
sin and we saw Him, our Savior. 
Hallelujah, what beautiful and painful 
Truth to know the Almighty allowed 
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(continued on page 2)

A Season of Expectation

I took this picture a 
couple years ago 
after we hosted a 

Christmas party for 
the women at the 
refuge. This little 
guy had wandered 
his curious self just 

out of view.

My favorite was 
watching him 

disappear around the 
corner, only to peek 

back around, 
expecting to see our 

faces.
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from the field

and so it goes...

“Keep on keeping on.”

This is one of my favorite phrases to share 
with students and also to remind myself 
several times a day (under my breath or 
out loud like my own therapist). 

Sometimes I need assurance that my 
trudging steps are leading somewhere 
important. To hear someone say, “keep 
on” is a little assurance that I’m headed in 
the right direction. I know, even if I don’t 
reach that place, the journey is joy. 

favorite winter traditions

• cookie decorating contest
• homemade chai (newly est.)
• singing Christmas carols to 

neighbors
• baking baking baking
• Christmas Eve service
• Christmas parties (especially with 

talent shows)
• eating so much a nap is in order 

and then eating popcorn for dinner

vision

Love God. Love others.

My heart is to love the Lord with all my 
heart, soul, mind, and strength and to love 
other (Deuteronomy 6 and Mark 12).



Student Spotlight

I honestly wish you could feel one of 
this girl’s hugs. She makes you glad you 
decided to be squeezed!

Marianna recently earned herself a 
spot on the mission trip and her spirit has 
already been an encouragement to me as 
we begin the preparations. She is ready to 
stand out among her classmates as one 
who loves and gives without fear of 

Maybe it was a good first impression or exemplary classroom work or perhaps a 
good conversation... whatever it was, the students featured in this section stand out.

THAT’S WHAT I READ...
trying to learn #om those faithful who have gone before

Marianna Madrid
ridicule from her peers. She has a heart that 
shines out from the deep place in her eyes.

I am so excited to get to know her 
better, to pray with her in expectation for 
the many amazing things the Lord will do 
on our team and on this mission trip in 
March.

A Season of Expectation
poisonous snakes at their heels toward 
the bronze serpent raised above their 
heads, I want to set my eyes on 
salvation this Christmas season. I want 
to remember that the Savior who 
fulfilled God’s promise of salvation is 
also coming again to take His place 
next to me at the altar. 

When I read John Piper’s, “Hunger for 
God” recently, I started asking myself if 
I was “longing for Christ’s appearing.” 
Many times, the answer is no. I am 
longing for so many other things. 

I never want to lose sight of the longing 
for Christ’s return and my hope 
wrapped in its reality. If my gaze starts 
turning groundward, I want to walk to 
the beat of His promises (cute 
storybook lessons aside). 

I want to live this season in expectation 
because I know He is faithful.

Himself to be seen in the skin of man, 
who had rejected Him!

The verses reveal the course of things - 
looking up to see the Lord coming, 
dying, rising, and one day coming again.

After each verse, I sing the chorus with 
whatever harmony first crosses my lips, 
“Hallelujah, He is coming, Hallelujah, 
He is here.”

Too often I forget that I am waiting at 
the altar, dressed in a wedding’s finest 
and missing like mad the One who 
promised to meet me there. At 
Christmas, longing for the coming of 
my Savior falls somewhere between 
wrapping the gifts and writing the 
annual Christmas letter (or newsletter 
in my case).

In the same way God asked the 
Israelites to lift their eyes from the 

"Compassion is your pain in my heart."

-Augustine
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what I do

guidance counselor
it’s all about people

Have you ever thought yourself helpless to 
affect change? I find myself there a lot, and 
lately, in those moments I remind myself 
that it’s all about people. Well, it’s about 
God first and his creation second. But, if I 
am going to give God glory in the way I 
work, I have to remember that a lot can go 
wrong, but His love always goes right. 
Always.

service coordinator
Hands and Feet
What a beautiful season to give! The 
students are working at putting together 
care baskets to give to the maids for 
Christmas. We will all gather soon to 
package, decorate, and give these bundles 
of joy!

mentor
Bible Study/Discipleship

I love these girls. It’s probably strange how 
much I think of them and hurt for them; 
share in their high school joy and adult 
pain. All I know is, we were meant for 
community but it doesn’t come without 
grief. 

servant
AFE, mission trip
I’m so excited to get the Christmas boxes 
set up for AFE this year! We have mobilized 
the teachers and are more organized this 
year to go all out! I am so blessed to be used 
as a vessel for the Lord to bless others! 
Our mission team has met several times 
already and the kids are practically bursting 
(no more than I) as we start to prepare for 
the trip!



Instead of the bullet points that have started to fill this space, I am excited to share some of the pictures that capture the last month.  
As you can probably tell, life usually includes a lot of baking, laughing, joking, and community. That’s pretty much what life is like, I 
suppose!

PHOTO GALLERY for November
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PRAYERS AND PRAISES
...bringing requests before God

If you feel God leading you to 
support me financia%y, you 

can make a check out to 
Evangelical Free Church with 

my name in the memo line. 

If you feel led to support me 
through prayer, there are 

prayer cards available at the 
church or also by mail (please  

email me if you are 
interested). 

If you feel led to support me 
through the ministry of mail, 
please see the address above!

Address:
Evangelical Free Church

East 22nd Street
Atlantic, Iowa 50022

• PRAISE for God’s faithfulness in willing hearts - amazing 
conversations with students who want to step out and make a 
difference (specifically students on the mission trip).

• PRAISE for windows and doors cracking open in student 
relationships that were before closed.

• PRAISE the Lord because Louis (my car) is still working. 
Every day I am thankful for this blessing. I just replaced 
several things this month and I can tell the difference (that’s 
always a good thing!!).

• Please PRAY for Lourdes (mentor and leader of a ministry 
here), who was in a car accident.

• PRAY with me for Alejandra as she is grieving the loss of her 
grandmother. She is one of the most beautiful girls I know, 
but she is very scared to open up and share her heart with 
anyone. This loss was extremely close to her and I know God 
can use this crucial moment to draw her closer to His side. I 
pray this will be true and also that she will seek support and 
confide in someone who will give wise counsel.

Caroline Nichols
Academia Los Pinares
Apartado 3250
Tegucigalpa, Honduras

Email: caroline.m.nichols@gmail.com
Twitter: care_oh_line

Blog:
www.musingsinmontage.wordpress.com

Check the blog for frequent posts - I 
try to write something daily or at least 

on a regular basis.

If you want to send mail, send it by 
Airmail and packages MUST be under 
4 pounds. Packages over 4 lbs. can be 

sent by private carrier.

prayers and praises contact info

FINANCIAL CONTRIBUTIONS REPORT
Here I wi% publish what I’ve raised and how it is spent. The numbers 
are rounded because of exchange rates, but should give you an idea of 

what your contributions have been used for this month. 
I know it might be confusing, but it is easiest for me to explain my 

income in this way: with the salary given by the school, I am able to 
make payments on my school loans and pay for very basic living 

expenses. In making those payments, it is impossible to be involved in 
life and ministry. For this reason, I am ever-grateful for your support. 

Date Raised Spent Category

10/1/10 $650 donations from Evangelical Free

October $200 car battery connectors, 
ball and joint 

10/8/10 $100 gas

10/15/10 $200 thanksgiving dinner, 
discipleship, personal outreach

10/30/10 $50 supplies for AFE gifts

BalanceBalance $100
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