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Although being in a new place comes with challenges like
navigating a new culture and language, my experience in
Hungary has been overwhelmingly positive. Amazing people
have welcomed me into their lives and offered caring support.
My site mentor here in Nyíregyháza, Erzsébet, along with the
members and staff of Kertvárosi Ágostai Hitvallású Evangélikus
Egyház, the students and teachers at Túróczy Zoltán Primary
School and Kossuth Lajos High School, and the clients and
employees at my various site placements continue to bring
such joy to each day. At the same time, I remain blessed by the
steadfast care and love shared by my incredible host
community back in Palestine. Twice a week I attend Arabic
classes with the same people I was working with while I was
living there and I communicate regularly with my host mom,
Suzan. I feel grateful to remain connected to these remarkable
and resilient people who continue to hold such a special place
in my heart. And, of course, I depend on my family and friends
back in the US who are always willing to listen to my stories and
offer wisdom and encouragement. Not to mention my extended
support system across the ELCA – my cohort members and
coordinators here in Central Europe and Jerusalem & the West
Bank, the full global YAGM cohort, and the ELCA staff who inspire
me to embrace this year and all it brings. I am surrounded by a
global community of diverse people who share gifts of true care
and compassion, filling me and others with hope and love. I find
my life so enriched by all the people I have crossed paths with
this year, and I am so grateful for the unique ways that my story
has been forever shaped by each person.

A  C O N N E C T E D  W O R L D
LOVING & LEARNING IN A NEW COMMUNITY

I have enjoyed the challenge of learning Hungarian. It has taken a lot
of effort and I still have so much more to learn, but I have found so
much joy in starting to understand and communicate more. Here are
some of my most used words and phrases in Hungarian.

s z i a  -  h e l l o / g o o d b y e
t ö k é l e t e s  -  p e r f e c t  
é r t e m  -  I  u n d e r s t a n d
n e m  t u d o m  -  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w
s e m m i  b a j  -  n o  p r o b l e m
h o g y  v a g y  -  h o w  a r e  y o u
j ó  n a p o t  k í v á n o k  -  g o o d  a f t e r n o o n
k ö s z ö n ö m  s z é p e n  - t h a n k  y o u  v e r y  m u c h  

i g e n  -  y e s
n e m  -  n o
i s k o l a  -  s c h o o l
k é r e k  -  I  w o u l d  l i k e
t e j  -  m i l k
k á v é  -  c o f f e e
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In February, the Central Europe cohort gathered in the Hungarian
mountainside for a week of reflection, relaxation, and restoration.
We stayed at Fehérkőlápa Turistaház in Lillafüred, Hungary where
we experienced the beautiful landscapes of the Bükk Mountains.
Our days were spent hiking and pausing to center ourselves in
nature. During our retreat, we had the privilege of getting to know
our hosts – Andrea and István. They were the epitome of warm
hospitality – and patience. What started with me struggling to
ask Istvan for a cup of coffee in Hungarian evolved into the two of
us excitedly engaging in impromptu ‘English/Hungarian’ lessons
each morning. I am happy to report that by the end of the retreat,
my coffee ordering skills improved significantly. István and
Andrea both demonstrated such generosity in the ways that they
welcomed and cared for our group – from cooking delicious
Hungarian meals to playing the guitar. The time we spent
together, sharing meals and stories as we centered ourselves to
begin the second half of our YAGM year was life-giving.

L E N T E N  R E T R E A T

Admitting that I need help has never been a strength of mine. I worry about being a burden. I fear not
only making mistakes, but also admitting my mistakes when they happen. Asking for help can seem like
an impossible task. That being said, I have made my fair share of blunders over these last few months –
things like booking train tickets for the wrong day, dropping and shattering my favorite (and only)
coffee mug, losing my apartment key card, accidentally swearing in Hungarian, and getting lost on my
run. These adventures amongst many other mishaps led me to wonder if I was really cut out for this
whole global mission thing. How could I accompany others when all I did was mess things up and need
their help? I found myself focused on the things that went wrong, the ways that I had not succeeded,
and the areas in which I had failed. However, with the help of my host community and my global
network of support, I have shifted my perspective and learned to embrace these mistakes for what they
are – a reminder of my flawed humanness, a moment of humility, and an opportunity for growth.
Through it all, I have been continually met with grace and patience. My community continues to remind
me of God’s grace in the ways that they show up for me and one another, offering help and support in
whatever way they can. God’s grace is at work in the beauty and the mess.

G R A C E  &  G R A T I T U D E

If you feel called to financially support the Evangelical Lutheran Church in Jordan and the Holy Land
and its educational ministries (including the Evangelical Lutheran School of Beit Sahour), click here. 

If you feel called to financially support organizations that bring aid to civilians in Gaza, click here.

If you feel called to financially support my year as a Young Adult in Global Mission, click here.

https://www.opportunitypalestine.org/support-the-schools.html?fbclid=IwAR0wmwOSFu6z_CLqhbDA-7Js2RvMKMuvuGsvxSh8dyrXDNAFlr3aHTVgYF0
https://crisisrelief.un.org/opt-crisis
https://support.elca.org/site/TR/Events/General?px=1079723&pg=personal&fr_id=1181


In early March, Braden and I joined a confirmation class on a
day trip around eastern Hungary to learn more about the
history of Christianity and Lutheranism in Hungary. During this
trip, we saw the first bible ever printed in Hungarian!

I N T E R E S T E D  I N  U P D A T E S ?

Learning together! The kindergarteners are always excited to help
me with my Hungarian. Each time they learn a new word in
English, they teach me the same word in Hungarian. 

E V A N G É L I K U S  Ó V O D A  ( K I N D E R G A R T E N )

For the last few weeks, over 30 students in fifth through eighth
grade prepared for an English Presentation Competition. Last
week, I was honored to be one of the judges for this competition.
The students put so much thought and effort into their
presentations. It was incredible to see their final products. 

T Ú R Ó C Z Y  Z O L T Á N  B I L I N G U A L  P R I M A R Y  S C H O O L

Most of my time at the high school is spent leading discussions in
English classes. I have loved getting to know the students more
deeply as I learn about their families, interests, and dreams, as
well as their perspectives on a variety of topics. Between classes, I
practice my Hungarian with the teachers over a cup of coffee. 

K O S S U T H  L A J O S  G I M N Á Z I U M  ( H I G H  S C H O O L )

The Roma students have shown such care in helping me and
Braden settle in – showing us their favorite places to go, inviting
us to events, and helping us learn their language. One of the
student groups focuses on cooking and baking. I made American
pancakes with the students one week, and the next they shared
Hungarian pancakes ‘palacsinta’ with me.

E V A N G É L I K U S  R O M A  S Z A K K O L L É G I U M  ( C O L L E G E )

K O N F I R M Á C I Ó S  &  I F I  ( Y O U T H  G R O U P )

I love the opportunity to work with the same clients
each week. We play games, sing songs, and do crafts
together. For International Women’s Day, some clients
gave me artwork they had made as a gift. I could feel
the love in their creativity and care.

É L I M  E V A N G É L I K U S  S Z E R E T E T O T T H O N

Every Friday, I meet with a group of women to work on
sewing projects for ministries connected to the church.
Ildikó, who runs the sewing room, has been patiently
teaching me to sew. I had no experience with sewing
before arriving to Hungary. Now, I have completed
multiple tote bags and a backpack! Ildikó and the other
women have been so welcoming. They generously offer
treats and coffee to warmly welcome me into their space.

O L T A L O M  -  V A R R O D A

- pogácsa (similar to a scone)
- nokedli (handmade pasta)
- krumpli paprikás (cooked
potatoes with paprika)
- leves (soup)
- sütemény (desserts)
... and more!

Erzsébet is helping me expand my
cooking repertoire, teaching me new

Hungarian recipes each week. She has
much patience with me as I learn new

techniques and practice my Hungarian.
Cooking and baking together is a

delight! We have made:

L E A R N I N G  F R O M  T H E  B E S T

S I G N  U P  H E R E

If you are interested in receiving my newsletters, 
sign up with your email at the link below!

https://forms.gle/8QdV8mW8F7ptYuw37
https://www.evangelikusisk.hu/
https://www.evangelikusisk.hu/
http://www.eklg.hu/
https://www.facebook.com/EvangelikusRomaSzakkollegium?__cft__[0]=AZUXxN-fDPPgsJL3GIiJlBxHCgo_wo40MtrgNgXUHVK60RSkYtdclUiIXhcuNO7Ml4_y1LwLJGlO9mTEGoaLYErr7qXDPnUYGbOC4h0hNfHc_4aqMQ4-Q4IovPtG3gL4eYfCd-4WyYoOIE3YAJ1g6QIw_YmqWcHwyy3Wk_O_qiFsIR-vFm0xft_m0Xy6D5Hd3O0&__tn__=-UC%2CP-R
https://www.facebook.com/nyhkertvarosevegyh/
http://elim.hu/
http://oltalomszolgalat.hu/
https://forms.gle/8QdV8mW8F7ptYuw37

