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Dear friends, 
As always I would like to thank those who 
have supported the Migrant Workers 
Ministry through prayer, volunteering, and 
financial support.  We continue to serve 
the migrant workers in many ways, 
praying with them and presenting the 
message of the gospel at every 
opportunity.  We continue to see lives 
transformed and to see the Holy Spirit at 
work not only among the migrant workers, 
but also among the volunteers.   

We would like to ask the churches if they 
would please mention this ministry during 
their congregational prayer time.  We hope 
that you will join with us in seeking the 
Lord’s will for our continued service to the 
migrant workers.  Missionary postcards 
have been printed so that members may 
take them home as a reminder to keep us in 
prayer.  We would be so grateful for this, 
knowing that God hears and answers 
prayers.  Please pray for: 
 provision for our financial needs; 
 guidance and direction; 
 new partnerships; 
 the expansion of this ministry; 
 unity and harmony in every aspect of 

this ministry; and 
 that the Word of God would be 

preached faithfully knowing that His 
Word does not return void. 

Instead of the usual ministry updates, we 
would like to share messages from two of 
our volunteers in this newsletter. 
Thank you so much.  All glory to God, 

Pastor Carlos Carrion 

I was asked to give a brief testimonial on 
my journey to our Lord, Jesus Christ. 
I am 57 years old and since 2013, I have 
been attending Ladner Baptist Church, with 
my wife, Betty. I was welcomed since day 
one, however, there was still something 
missing in my life, a void and I couldn’t 
figure out what it was. 
In May, 2018, two sermons (Mark 4:1-22 
(Parable of the Sower) and Mark 4:35-41 
(Jesus calms the storm) along with a 
testimonial from an 18 year old youth 
pierced my heart, bringing me to tears. It 
was then that I realized that Jesus was, 
and has always been with me, and my 
heart filled with His grace and glory. This 
was one of the most exciting and emotional 
moments of my life. Now there is no longer 
anything missing in my life and that void 
has been filled. Even now as I type this, 
tears of joy fill my eyes. Praise Jesus. 
On July 8, 2018, I was baptized by Pastor 
Mike Mawhorter at Ladner Baptist Church; 
an amazing and emotional day for me, 
shared by many of my close friends and 
family, including my church family. 
Since finding Jesus Christ, I read His bible 
and pray daily. I am happy and look 
forward to being able to spread Jesus’ word 
and to serve Him. It also gives me great 

pride and joy helping out, where and when I 
can at Ladner Baptist Church. 
On Saturday, October 27, 2018, I able to 
assist with the Migrant Workers’ Ministry of 
BC (one of the many fine ministries we 
support at LBC) at a fundraiser, along with 
Carlos and Veronica Carrion, and their 
great crew. This was a successful event 
filled with an amazing Mexican feast, 
music, fun, love, laughter and of course, 
Jesus Christ. This event was attended by 
many and a good time was had by all, 
including all of the volunteers. 
My prayer is for everyone who has not yet 
“truly” found or accepted Jesus Christ, to 
open their hearts, read His scripture, ask 
questions and allow Him in. I want 
everyone to feel this unexplainable 
excitement, joy, love, peace and pride that I 
feel each and every day; all because of 
Jesus Christ. It’s an amazing feeling. What 
have you got to lose? Just do it! I did, and I 
couldn’t be more at peace and happier with 
Jesus Christ in my life. 
God Bless you all. 
Bob Cristofoli 
Mark 8:34, “Whoever want to be my 
disciple must deny themselves and take up 
their cross and follow me.”  

Greetings 

from Carlos 

My Journey 
by Bob Cristofoli 

Many thanks to everyone who helped to put 
together our annual fundraiser, as well all 

those who attended, including the “Enviados 
de Cristo” (Sent Ones of Christ) musicians.    
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I have planted, Apollos watered; but God gave the increase. 
1 Corinthians 3:6  (KJV) 

I arrive at the house at 7 pm, and I have 

to knock a few times and wait before the 

door opens.  A sleepy-looking student 

opens the door and greets me politely.  I 

go into the living room and begin 

preparing my classroom.  I turn on the 

lights, lean my whiteboard up against the 

TV, and put out the box of pencils and 

markers that I carry with me. 

Meanwhile, Mario, my student, has gone 

upstairs.  He knocks on a couple of 

bedroom doors, waking up the others and 

letting them know that I am here. 

I chided this group the week before.  I 

had arrived at 7 pm and at 7:10 my third 

student was still in the shower.  So I 

asked them if 7:30 was a better time for 

me to arrive.  “No, no,” they all said, 

“Seven is good.”   

Mario returns and I ask him about his 

family.  We chat for a bit and he tells me 

that his boys are... mmm, I don’t 

recognize the word.  “Sick?”  I ask, “Is 

there a problem?”   

He uses a lot of gesturing to try to get me 

to understand, and finally he says, 

“busy”.   

“Oh,” I think,  “Rambunctious.”   

I’m sure that I’ve asked him many times 

about the ages of his children but my 

students are patient with my bad 

memory.  He has 3 boys.  Twin 4-year-

olds and a 7-year-old.  A fleeting image 

of a mother at home in Guatemala caring 

for three rambunctious boys by herself 

crosses my mind.   

Then Mario begins to ask me about 

medicine for an infected tooth.  I try to 

get specifics, and it seems that it is a 

recurring problem.  I end up giving him 

some Advil and Tylenol from my purse 

and describing how and when to take 

them. 

As he goes upstairs to put the medicine 

in his room, the other two students 

appear.  Some of my students at a 

different location have been teaching me 

a few words in Cakchiquiel, a 

Guatemalan dialect.  I try out my 

greeting on them.  One smiles, but the 

other looks at me blankly.  He guesses 

that I am speaking English and tries to 

respond.  “Don’t you speak 

Cakchiquiel?” I ask him. 

Probably ninety percent of the migrant 

workers from his company are from the 

district of Chimaltenango.  But Oscar, 

apparently, is not.  He speaks another 

dialect, one that I haven’t heard of 

before.  There are about 20 Mayan 

dialects spoken in Guatemala, and a few 

others that are possibly from Aztec or 

other origins.  I find out that Oscar lives 

in another town about six hours away 

from Chimaltenango. 

Mario returns, and we begin class.   

There are only three students in this 

class, but they are all dedicated learners.  

They do their homework and their 

English is improving every week.  Two 

of the three had studied with me before 

they were moved to this house. 

At the end of the class, they thank me 

genuinely, as they always do.  And as 

always, I am reminded of what it must be 

like to live and work in a foreign land 

without the ability to communicate.   

I used to worry a lot about numbers.  I’ve 

had a few large classes over the years, 

but that is usually not the case.  Even so, 

I believe that what I am doing is 

worthwhile.  Most of the students who 

have become fluent in English are now in 

positions of responsibility in their 

companies.  One is working as a 

translator for his employer.  His ability to 

communicate benefits not only himself, 

but also his co-workers.  They are safer 

and more proficient at their jobs because 

they understand what is being said to 

them. 

I feel that it is a great privilege to be a 

part of this ministry.  I have seen the 

genuine love that Pastor Carlos has for 

these men and their families, and I can 

tell you that there is great respect and 

admiration for Carlos among the migrant 

workers.  It is this authentic relationship 

that builds up the good soil in which the 

seed of the gospel can grow. 

 

A day in the life... 
by Maggie Rayner 

Financial Support 

Donations are tax receiptable. 
 

Cheques may be made payable to: 
Fellowship Pacific  
P.O. Box 1107, 9111 Church Street 
Fort Langley, BC   V1M 2S4 
(please note “Migrant Workers Ministry”  
on cheques)  
 

Or donate online at:   
www.migrantworkersministry.com 


