Cross-cultural Stories - Medical mission 
by Shirley Davis


When we were living in rural Veracruz, Mexico, we knew a Nahuatl (Aztec) Indian named Juan. He was married and had several children, and lived on the edge of a small village called Tlalpani. He and his family, along with another neighboring couple, were the only Christians in the village. The rest of the people were strongly Catholic (although their beliefs were also mixed with a great deal of superstition and witchcraft). We witnessed a good example of their beliefs when some Mexican doctors from the capital, who had previously held a free clinic to treat the sick in Tlalpani, offered to hold another clinic there, but were turned down by the elders of the village. The elders stated firmly that they would rather watch their sick children and elderly die, than have them hear about Jesus and be led away from their traditional beliefs! 
As we got to know more about Juan, we learned how he and his family suffered persecution daily. They were totally shunned by the village, yet remained committed to their Christian faith. The two families had built a tiny church (literally a bamboo hut with no seats) and worshipped there weekly. We went to visit them, and after a slow drive down a terrible road, we had to leave the truck where the “road” ended at the entrance to the village and then walk about 15 minutes to Juan’s house on the far edge of the village. They were incredibly poor, and we learned that the villagers would not allow them to draw water from the village well, and so they had to go by night through the woods and over the hill to get water from a stream about 30 minutes away! Juan’s teenage son was prone to fall down in a seizure; his wife was very anemic and suffering from a female ailment causing much bleeding; and the only work that Juan could get was by walking 2 hours into the nearest small town and maybe cut grass all day with his machete for the grand sum of about $3! 

Our hearts went out to them (as happened often as we learned of more and more people in similar situations) and we desperately wanted to help. We, ourselves, were living with our two teenage children in a tiny house, with very minimal support (about $400 per month!) and we were literally trusting in the Lord each day to provide for our own needs. We managed to find out how Juan and his family could get an I.D. card from the government to be able to go and get help from a hospital in a nearby town, and even made arrangements for them to get there. We offered to pay Juan to work for a week clearing up our big yard, and about the same time we started a free “mini Bible school” for pastors and leaders each week on market day, so they could learn more about the Bible, how to study and prepare teachings and so on. The result? Sadly, Juan only showed up for work one day - we didn’t see him for over a week, then he came with several sad excuses and said that his family were not going to get the I.D. cards. 

As we talked, we realized that they were afraid to be “registered” with the government, and would not listen to anything we had to say; but he did agree to come to the Bible school the next week. Of course he never did. This sad incident (one of many we were to experience) taught us the value of recognizing that, just as Jesus himself said, “The poor will be with us always”. We are naturally moved, especially as Christians, to want to help when we see so much need, yet we will NEVER be able to meet all the needs. Certainly we must do what we can, yet we should also realize that to REALLY help, the SYSTEM must be changed – and that takes a lot of time, manpower, education and resources. Also, it is a LOT harder when dealing with another culture!
