
My time in Mongolia is quickly drawing to a close.  I have so many more stories 
that I could share, but I am going to set them aside this time and reflect on 
something else, something more personal.  This trip to Mongolia has been more 
than a great adventure for me.  I have been stretched and challenged in many 
ways.  In ways that have helped me grow in body, mind and spirit. 
 
To begin with, my body has had to accustomize to many new foods.  Whenever a 
Mongolian offers you something to eat or drink, it is offensive if you do not at 
least take a small sip or nibble.  Sometimes you just have to close your eyes and 
swallow.  My body has had to adjust to being tossed around for hours on end as 
we travelled along the bumpy Mongolian roads.  When I first experienced these 
roads, I was very sick, just like I had been as a child.  I had my doubts about 
doing any extended trips in the countryside.  But I went, armed with a bottle of 
motion sickness medication.  I had to be freed of having my own personal space 
and privacy.  When you have to get changed in a ger filled with people, or you 
have to use the toilet and there is not even a bush to hide behind, you have to 
not be shy, or you have to get inventive! 
 
I had to adjust my mind to a new culture and a new language.  I often learned 
through my mistakes.  For example, in a ger; ladies do not sit with their legs 
crossed; when your host offers you airag, you hand the cup back to your host 
and not to the person beside you; do not walk between the centre posts of the 
ger; do not throw any rubbish in the fire, the fire is to be respected; and the list 
goes on.   
 
I learned how to communicate.  The language challenged me.  New words would 
go in one ear and out the other.  I relied on “acting out” many of the words that 
my Mongolian friends did not understand.  They did the same.  It was amazing 
how much could be communicated with so few words.  I treasured my 
translators, when they were available.  My mind was also opened to learning 
more about leadership as I attempted to teach the 12 principles of leadership to 
my Bayanhongor countryside team.  As for my veterinary learning, I came across 
animal diseases that I had never seen before in Canada and New Zealand, like 
Mycoplasma in goats and Distemper in dogs. 
 
Finally, I was able to grow in spirit.  For example, debilitating illness is common in 
Mongolia and good medical facilities are lacking.  There were many people to 
remember to keep in prayer.  Every person I met seemed to be struggling with 
something in their lives, health-related or otherwise.  My list of various prayer 
requests seemed endless. 
 
When I came home to my apartment in the evening, I did not have a TV or a 
computer to entertain me.  I was often living by myself, as my various roommates 
were only here for a short time.  So, without any distractions, I found more time to 
read.  I read books to expand my mind and I regained a passion for reading the 
Bible.  In doing so, I learned how to love more and how to serve others better. 



On Sunday, September 6th, I went to the World Harvest Mission Church.  The 
message was empowering and inspiring, as communicated through an excellent 
translator.  The Koreans, who started this Church three years ago, were turning 
the Church completely over to the Mongolians during a celebration on Sept. 8th.  
The pastor referred to Isaiah 43:18-21 during his teaching.  In the verses 
preceding this reference it talks about how God parted the Red Sea when He 
was leading His people out of Egypt.  In verse 18-19a it says: “But forget all that 
– it is nothing compared to what I am going to do.  For I am about to do a brand-
new thing.  See, I have already begun!”.  The World Harvest Mission Church is 
being released from their mentors, the Koreans, after three years of discipleship.  
The new Mongolian leaders of the Church are now prepared to go and 
accomplish many great things.  At the same time, after six months, I feel like I am 
being released from my mentors and experiences in Mongolia to go and do the 
great things God has planned for me to accomplish next.  Only time will tell 
exactly what those things are, but I am going with a willing heart! 
 
As I prepare to leave Mongolia, my hope is that I was able to give as much as I 
feel like I have received during my time here. 
 
I am going to leave you with some photos of the different groups of people I have 
had the privilege of working with at VET Net. 
 
 

 
Dulmaa (reception) 
 
 



 
The vet guys. 
 
 

 
More of the vet guys. 



 
The teachers and business teams. 
 
 

 
Zoloo (Business) 



 
The computer guys (Burnee and Ganbayar) 
 
 

 
The cleaning staff. 



 
The drivers 
 
 

 
Oyuna (Administration) 



 
My leadership team (Sansar, Baaskaa and Chimgee) 
 
 

 
Foreign shuttles and missionairies 



 
Davaa (the only female large animal vet) and teacher Tseedii 
 
 

 
And, of course, the countryside people! 


