
 
Intergenerational Mission Trip 2016 

 
For several years, the thought of going on a mission trip was on my mind. It was something I knew I 

wanted to experience. When the opportunity arose to not only go on a mission trip but to do it with my family 
and members of our church, I felt God was telling me this was my time. As we prepared for the trip, I began 
having some doubts about taking our younger boys on a trip like this. Were they ready? Would they 
understand? Would they hold back the group?  

From day one, I realized God had a plan and my doubts were erased. We were greeted with a big smile 
in Jamaica by Dillon, who works for Praying Pelican Missions. He, along with several other amazing people, 
were our guides and facilitators throughout our stay. The next three days were filled with opportunities to see 
God at work. We led devotions at three different schools where we shared God’s love with over 1000 children. 
We cleaned and painted several out buildings at the Brown’s Town Tabernacle that are used as classrooms for 
the school children. We led an after school program at the tabernacle for area school children with several arts 
and crafts and sports activities. Each afternoon, more and more children came. This was a cherished time for 
many of us as we got to know these amazing children. One afternoon, we drove to Widow’s Mite, a home for 
children with disabilities who were abandoned by their families. We played with, talked to, or simply held these 
children. This was a powerful afternoon and something I will always remember. 

Throughout the week, not only did God work through us to help the community of Brown’s Town, but he 
worked in me as well . Our group came into this experience with different backgrounds and at different stages 
in our lives. Many of us did not know each other. On our last night in Jamaica, we shared a powerful evening of 
affirmations and prayer. Our group had come together in a way I never knew possible. God took this 
experience of working together to help others and showed me how to open my heart in a way I didn’t know I 
could.  

I was blessed to experience this trip, not only as an individual, but also as a wife and mom. I can’t put 
into words how I felt when I watched Mitch lead the evening prayer, Matthew teach a young boy how to throw a 
football, Nick form a special bond with a member of our group, or Ryan’s face as he listened to Pastor Thomas 
preach. For my family, it’s not a question of if we go on a mission trip again. It’s when do we go. This was not 
about a week of doing God’s work, this was about changing lives forever.  Janna Rautio 

 

 



 

 
 
 


