
HELLO
FRIENDS

THE BEGINNING

DAILY LIFE

I hope you are doing well.  I will be going 
back to Cambodia for a 2nd year in early 
March.  I wanted to share a bit about the 1st 
year and also ask for your support in the 
2nd.  Thank you for your time and support.

Another 75º and sunny day in Los Angeles.  Same old jeans, 
chucks, t-shirt, hoodie, and john-mayer-ish beach hat.  Just 
another day.  Even as I waved goodbye to my friends, even as 
the plane took off and LA became a dot on the horizon, I felt 
no jitters or uneasiness.  There was an odd sense of 
tranquility.  This felt right.  Except for the hat.  Shouldn’t 
have brought the hat.
 
The smell of dirt and body odor.  The line crowd for Visa 
stamps.  The customs agent with the unnerving stare.  
Nostalgia.  Finally, I was back.  It’d been over a year since my 
short term trip to Cambodia.  This stay would be a bit longer.  
The country I had grown to love in a short 2 weeks, would be my 
home for the next 48. 
 
They say people experience a honeymoon period when they 
move abroad.  They say it’s similar to those initial 
weeks/months of dating where everything seems 
Eden-ically blissful.  As I swatted away mosquitos at the 
airport, lost electricity the first night, and ate held down 
Cambodia’s version of an In-N-Out burger, it dawned on me.  
My honeymoon period was 1.5 years ago for 2 weeks.  It 
would be more real this time.  I was curious how the year 
would unfold. MINISTRY

It’s busy.  6 days a week, there was something to be done at 
Toul Sangke (name of the town where the church plant was 
located).  The weekdays were spent teaching English to 
children/college students and the weekends were spent 
teaching computer classes and having Bible studies and a 
Sunday Service.  Other time was spent simply going out 
into the community and getting to know the people. 
 
On a deeper level, there were 2 primary focuses.  Love God.  
Love people.  I would say that both were difficult at times.  
There were days when I felt far from God, when I wondered 
what my labor was accomplishing, when I couldn’t find a 
silver lining in tragedy.  There were days when I couldn’t 
relate or grew frustrated with those we were serving.  I’ve 
made plenty of mistakes by not understanding the culture 

There are bug stories, food stories, bathroom stories, 
this-could-have-been-really bad stories, and they would 
illustrate that life is a bit different in a 3rd world country.  
Yes, life is a bit less comfortable, but we adjust.  The food 
eventually starts to taste better and the sweating 
subsides.  Somewhat. 
 
There’s something new to learn every day.  Whether it’s in 
language class, at the market, or on a moto weaving 
through traffic, it’s a deluge of information.  But with each 
day that passes, life continues to approach normalcy.

THE PEOPLE
I joined a team composed of uber talented people with 
amazing stories.  It’s a diverse group in terms of 
geographical origin, profession, demeanor, and 
culture.  And like any diverse team, there would be 
conflict and disagreement at times, but what brought 
everyone together was a common goal.  We were there 
to plant churches, to share what we believed to be 
saving truth, and to offer the skills that we had.  I felt 
privileged to have joined such a team.
 
The Cambodian people are both sad and hopeful.  The 
older generation still feels the weight of the Polpot 
regime’s genocide and destruction, while the younger 
generation looks forward to a brighter future for Cam-
bodia.  There is rampant poverty, social justice issues, 
and a lack of opportunity for so many.  You can’t help 
but want to provide, to give, to aid.  To offer them the 
best of what you have.  And so my longing was to share 
with them, what was most valuable to me, the most 
critical in my life.  The gospel. 

and by being a flawed human being.  But I am thankful that 
God has a plan, and that he loves me more than I know, and 
these people more than I dare dream.  That though I am a 
part of what He is doing in Cambodia, I’m not the driving 
force.
 
Even amidst the mistakes, somehow God has used what we 
have been doing.  God has been faithful.  What started as a 
room filled with not-at-all to mildy curious attendees, has 
transformed into a Sunday service where people want to 
know more about the gospel.  Baptism classes have started 
and a real community is developing.  It’s an exciting time.
 
There’s still much work to be done. 
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YEAR TWO
I’m excited to go back.  To see the students 
and church attendees at Toul Sangke.
To again be a part of what God is doing in 
Cambodia.  And so I ask for your support 
in this endeavor.

UNEXPECTED
Though I’m writing to you from the States, most of my 
belongings are still in Cambodia.  A few months before I was 
scheduled to return to the States, my mom grew very ill.  My 
parents asked me to come back and help with hospital 
logistics and taking care of my mother.  After talking with 
teammates/friends/family, I bought a roundtrip ticket and 
flew back 2 days later.  My plan was to fix the situation at home 
and return to Cambodia 3 weeks later.  My plan didn’t work 
out.
 
Weeks turned into months and months turned into today.  
There have been extremely dark days, but through it all God 
has been faithful.  I’ve found a greater need for the gospel in 
my life, and a deeper understanding of what I believe. 
 
Though I wanted to go back to Cambodia in the months that 
passed, it didn’t feel quite right leaving.  My mom’s condition 
had not improved, and there was a lot to be done at home.  
About 1.5 months ago, I felt that late Feb/early March would 
be a good time to head back to Cambodia.  I wasn’t quite sure 
why I felt at peace about leaving, though my mom was in 
perhaps her worst state.  But as I prayed and thought about it, 
I felt a tugging to begin preparations of returning to 
Cambodia.  And so I went with it.
 
As I’m writing this letter my mom’s condition has improved 
over the past week and a half.  She’s actually laughing again 
and watching cheesy drama shows with my dad.  It’s the best 
she has been physically/mentally/spiritually since I’ve been 
back home.  Praise God.  And so, with peace in my mind and 
heart, I aim to embark back to Cambodia.
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these people more than I dare dream.  That though I am a 
part of what He is doing in Cambodia, I’m not the driving 
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ONLINE VIA CREDIT CARD: 
https://donations.mtw.org/donate/
 
Create an Account.  I know creating 
accounts can be mildly annoying, but it 
is the best route to go.  It’ll help you 
keep track, and it will allow you to give 
monthly, instead of in a lump sum.
 
Give to ID number: 12860
 
MAILED CHECK:
Please make checks payable to MTW 
and include John Gim 12860 on the 
memo line.

WAYS TO SUPPORT:
FINANCES:

PRAYERS

STAY IN CONTACT

Email: mignhoj@gmail.com       Skype: john.gim1     

My blog: canbodia.wordpress.com      Instagram: mignhoj 
(updated with relevant pictures when
 I get to Cambodia) 

Thank you for taking the time to read this letter.  God bless.
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MAILED ELECTRONIC FUNDS TRANSFER:

Please reply back with a Yes to the email and 
I will add you to the list.

Mission to the World
P.O. Box 116284
Atlanta, GA 30368-6284

Form Attached

DONATIONS
ADDRESS:


