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I have to admit that I wasn’t quite sure what to expect when we first

set out.  All I knew was that we were going to lead a Summer Camp for

the aboriginal children in Tai Dong and help them with their English

skills.  What I found was a beautiful place filled with God’s glory - from

majestic mountains to flowing river to blue oceans to open fields.  This

pretty place only showed part of God’s glory, however. Teaching and

playing with the children brought meaning to Jesus’ words of being like

children to enter heaven.  Whenever the children sang, it was the sound

of angels praising God.

The 1st-3rd grade children were assigned to my teammates and me.

Our task was to help them with their homework and teach them English

during the morning and to assist with the “Law and My Life” class and

outdoor activities during the afternoons. As the largest group, they kept

us busy the entire time with their seemingly endless energy and wide

range of personalities.  

Since my reading and writing Chinese skills are probably the same

level (maybe even lower) as the children, I ended up playing games with

the children who didn’t have summer homework during homework time.

They picked up the alphabet games quite quickly.  It turns out that the

English level varied greatly between 1st grade and 3rd grade, since 1st
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graders were just learning the alphabet while 3rd graders were learning

words and phrases.  However, their memorization skills were a constant

amazement for me.  Since they couldn’t read the words, they relied on

memorization in order to sing along with everyone.  English songs

learned in the morning were able to be sung, complete with hand

motions, by the afternoon. I remember one day while returning from out-

door activities, some of my students decided to sing a song learned in the

morning.  If one of them forgot a line, then the others would remind him

or her.  

All in all, I

believe that the chil-

dren taught me even

more than I taught

them.  From them, I

learned about many

kinds of insects

(some bite, some

don’t), their life in

Tai Dong, and how

to sing with lots of

expression.  Although the English we taught may be forgotten in a few

weeks, I pray that we left them with the knowledge that Jesus is their

best friend and He loves them very much, that even in the face of adver-

sity, He is there.

Sheree


