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“Fathers Day caused me
 to start looking at my 

students in a different way.”

S My immediate advice? Put down the name of your nearest male 
guardian or in the event that you have none, simply the name of 
whoever takes care of you. One girl writes down the name of her 
pastor, the only man in her life that she trusts. Many others the name 
of their grandfather. A few simply make a general invitation to their 
families.

All of this made me do a serious double take on 
what I was accomplishing here as a teacher. I came 
to Guatemala to work with young people, to help 
them along life’s road. As a teacher with no formal 
training and limited communication skills I had 

been wondering if I was still accomplishing that goal. Because of these 
simple things I realized I am still doing exactly what I came here to do. 
And that perhaps I am doing more than what I thought for my 
students.
 
The dead father? He was shot four years ago here in El Chal probably 
for refusing to cooperate with ransom demands.

The father in the states? He left his three-year-old girl and her mother 
and has had very little contact with them since.

The father who won’t come? He abandoned his first wife and family in 
favour of living with a new girlfriend and the children they now have 
together.

These are all problems that are all shockingly common here. Nine out 
of seventeen teens in my grade eight class have a deceased or absent 
father. In some cases, they don’t know which. 

               ometimes it is the very simple things in life that lead to our   
               greatest realizations or inspirations. Since I came to teach in   
               El Chal half a year ago I have enjoyed it a lot. However, I have 
often wondered what real di�erence, what lasting impact I am 
making in the lives of my students. Is it worth the struggle of learning 
a new job while also learning a language in which I am far from fluent?

Father’s Day is now several weeks behind us but I 
remain inspired and encouraged by the simple 
events that brought me my biggest ‘aha’ moment 
in awhile. I will share some of these events so you 
can get a picture of what I am talking about.

A few days before Father’s Day we had all the students decorate an 
envelope in which we would enclose the official invitation to our 
school’s Father’s Day event. Nothing strange about that. What was 
strange was when the questions began to pour in from my students.

“Profe? My father died. Whose name should I put down?”

“Profe? My father went to the states to work. Who am I supposed to 
invite?”

“Profe? My father left when I was born. Whose name am I supposed to 
put on the envelope?”

And perhaps the most heartbreaking of all.

“Profe? My father won’t come. Should I still put his name down?”

In Need Of A Father

JUNGLE BREEZES

YOUTH
MINISTRIES



a matter of time until they found him again. His mother, having already 
lost one son to the gangs, was desperate for a solution, desperate to 
protect her youngest child.

Now the story becomes extraordinary. A turn of fortune, that has the 
hand of God all over it. Sometimes we attribute such happenings to 
chance, or perhaps our clever deductions. If so, we are missing out on a 
stirring site of God at work.

Diego’s Aunt lives in El Chal. She highly recommended our school, Tree 
of Life, to Diego’s mom. Suddenly, there was a way forward. Diego’s 
mom moved fast, and set up a meeting with the school administration. 
During the interview, it became clear that Diego had no options left. He 
was not going back to Guatemala City. 

God does that. He brings these stories to us in many forms. When you 
examine the details, you can see the touch of his hand, guiding that 
particular person, through their circumstances; directly to us. 

What kind of boy was he? Growing up in Guatemala City in a culture of 
violence; what would he be like? Would his street smarts have a nega-
tive impact on the other children? Was it worth the risk?

When I think about Diego, I can’t help but remember the One who took 

us a way out. Have I been worthy of that risk? Have you?

Diego was accepted at the Tree of Life School on a one month trial 
basis. That was three months ago, and Diego is still coming to school. 
He has demonstrated a good attitude and a friendly demeanor. Diego 
is fully engaged in life. He enjoys art, riding dirt bike, and listening to 
music. He is a very normal sixteen year old. One who misses his mom. 

Diego’s future is wide open. He is attending our church and youth 
activities. He is making friends at school and in the church. However, he 
is not a Christian, and has a smoking habit he is trying to shake. 

Diego is attending school, but I doubt that is the real reason God 

Diego’s life at a very impressionable time. He is being shown Godly 
examples in his teachers and friends. The path to life is wide open in 
front of him. 

This is our mission in El Chal. We present people with a choice. We 
shower them with God’s love; and then we wait. We wait for them to 
accept our love. We wait for them to accept God’s love. We wait for that 
spark of interest that shows the Holy Spirit is being allowed to work. 
Pray for us in El Chal.

We’re waiting on Diego. 

IT HAS BEEN  two and a half years since I nervously waited 

in the Toronto airport for the �ight that would carry me to 

a country that would change my life. I had no idea of the 

plans that God had for the next couple years, but looking 

back I wouldn't trade them for anything.    My work at 

La Anchura has been varied. With the boys we have done a 

lot of clean up and restoration to the buildings. We got a 

small furniture shop running where I have been able to 

build di�erent things for the mission and develop the boys 

skills and business awareness. Overgrown areas have been 

cleared back, and we’ve done lots of work with the 

animals on the farm.    Guatemala has broadened my 

world view so much in so many ways! I am so thankful for 

the many opportunities that it has given me, the chance to 

help and bless people, the chance to learn from so many 

more people, and the chance to broaden my family. It is 

with mixed feelings that I pack my bags to return to 

Ontario, but I will be forever grateful for the two and a half 

years that I was able to spend here in Guatemala.

 -Ben Brubacher                

Father’s Day caused me to start looking at my students in a di�erent 
way. Many of my students are absolutely starving for the approval 
and a�rmation of a father �gure in their lives. Although I have always 
known these facts on some level, the confusion that surfaced over 
the Father’s Day invitation, made me realize how deep this daily 
problem runs in the lives of my students. 

Can I communicate everything that I want to my students? No. Will 
they leave my classes having received the best academic education 
that they could have had this year? No. But they CAN leave my room 
this year with a living, breathing example of what it means to be a 
man and more importantly what it means to be a Christian. 

Needless to say, I feel the responsibility of leading by example more 
strongly than ever now knowing that so many eyes are fastened on 
me. However, I have also found that discovering these truths has 
liberated some part of me to enjoy my work more than I have all year. 
I have a renewed vision and energy that will carry me for some time 
to come.

Matthew 19:13-15 The disciples rebuked the people but Jesus said 
“Let the little children come to me and do not hinder them, for to 
such belongs the kingdom of heaven.

-Tim Martin

My Life in Guatemala



~Unknown

For the last 8 years we have struggled with the decision of investing 
in and remodeling a building that is not our own.

Several years ago a local business man had the unfortunate experi-
ence of having one of his workmen overcome by carbon monoxide 
gas while running a gasoline pump inside a well. They rushed the 
limp man to the government health center on the other side of El 
Chal, only to be dismayed to �nd there was no oxygen available. 
Their only hope was the little “Mennonite clinic” as the locals refer to 
it. God used Benjamin Martin to save the man’s life. When Benjamin 
charged the business man for the oxygen only, he asked how he 
could show his gratitude to the clinic. Did they need anything? We 
explained how the clinic sta� had been dreaming and hoping to 
someday own their own land and building. He declared, “I will give 
them the �rst lot of their choice in my new subdivision. They can sell 
it, and put the money into whatever is most useful to them. Or if they 
would rather, we would be honored to have that clinic be part of the 
new subdivision.”

So far we have purchased 5 more lots there in a peaceful area where 
more land can be purchased in the future if needed. A �oor plan has 
been drawn and is currently being reviewed by the clinic personnel. 
The new plan has 6 consult rooms, a large porch and waiting area, 
and a bigger pharmacy area. 

We are trying to meet the needs of the community, and look into the 
future. We rest in the truth that we serve a big God and He sees the 
future as clearly as He sees the past.

Gerald Martin is 
drawing up the plans 
for a new clinic building.

A nurse stitches up 
the wounded hand 

of this gentleman

A book is a lovely way 
to pass the time while 
you wait.

The El Chal clinic e�ort will turn 40 years old next year. There is no 
doubt, the work of the clinic has impacted thousands of lives over the 
years, bene�tted many people that we will never meet and has 
ministered love and healing; not only to physical needs but emotion-
al and spiritual as well.

It all began when a Canadian nurse started to examine patients on 
the back porch of her home and do health teaching in what was then 
a very remote cluster of houses in the middle of a rain forest jungle.

The clinic in El Chal hasn’t always been open. It was closed for years 
at a time, especially during the years of Guatemala’s civil war when all 
the North America missionaries and workers were advised to leave by 
their homeland embassies. It reopened in 1996, in the one half of the 
school building.

In 1997 the needs for medical attention in the community called for 
growth and development of this important program. Volunteers 
from Guatemala and Canada worked with MAM personnel to build 
the new facility. It included an ample pharmacy, a small corner 
laboratory, two consultation rooms, and a small reception area.

About 10 years later, the medical needs of El Chal and the surround-
ing villages prompted the clinic sta� to design an addition. The 
proposed addition was bigger than the original building.

Just weeks before the construction was to begin, a local man was 
shot in front of his home on Main Street. His widow asked Stephan 
Gingerich to take care of her family’s house as she �ed from the 
violence, and relocated in the U.S.

It was decided to adapt her house into a clinic building. Soon three 
consultation rooms and a pharmacy,  twice the size of the previous 
one, were in operation and again 
the sta� had their much 
needed elbow room.

•The Good Samaritan Clinic     •



Information

is returning to Canada after two 
and half years of service.
JBYM would like to thank Ben for 
all of his hard work here. May 
God richly bless you as you 
return to your home.

arrived in Guatemala in July for a 
2 year term of service.

were married in May. They are 
living in El Chal, where Kendra 
continues to work at the clinic.

Ben Brubacher 

Born to Juan Carlos & Waneda Lemus 
on May 10, 2017

Briana Charlene 

Peter Heibert 

Stan & Kendra Dick

Our Team

Visit our website at  www.jbym.ca to read our monthly blogs.
For more information email the JBYM Field O�ce at jbym�eldo�ce@gmail.com

Follow us on Facebook and Instagram for frequent updates. 

Requesting
Prayer

...that we would �nd enthusiatic 
sta� to join our team for 2018

... as we plan the next  phase of 
the clinic ministry.

... for the students at the Tree of 
Life School, and for the teachers 
that speak into their lives.

... that God would continue to 
work through us to produce last-
ing & life giving changes to all the 
boys who live at La Anchura Ranch.

...for wisdom and guidance in our 
daily ministries. 

 Our Purpose  
To let our light shine before others in 

such a way that they will see our good 

deeds and glorify our Father in heaven.


