
Wednesday,   September   25  
9/25   A.L.I.   update   from   Fr   John...  

Today   is   our   final   day   of   ALI,   as   tomorrow   morning   all   participants   will   begin   travelling   home   or   to   their  
next   destinations.   So   we’re   in   full   wrap-up   and   pack-up   mode   at   this   point.  

Back   on   Sunday   night   we   heard   perspectives   on   leadership   from   Bill   Hewitt,   a  
businessman   who's   a   member   of   the   ALI   board.  

Yesterday,   Jeremiah   (from   Ethiopia)   led   Morning   Prayer   and   one   theme   from  
his   homily   was   that   while   God   is   our   father,   the   church   is   our   mother.   He   also  
shared   a   remarkable   story   of   when   he   was   11   and   there   was   famine   and   he  
hadn’t   eaten   for   three   days,   and   then   the   Lord   providing.  

This   was   followed   by   the   final   two   talks   from   Bp   Clarke,   which   I   honestly   sorta  
glazed   over   for.   But   he   did   get   people’s   attention   with   the   video   below.  

During   the   afternoon   we   were   split   into   4   teams   to   do   a   campus-wide  
scavenger   hunt,   which   was   good   times!    (pic   of   my   team   to   the   right)    Then   last  

night   we   had   a   dinner   at   the   home   of  
Brenda,   who   works   on   the   Focus  
support   staff   and   was   the   chef   for  
breakfast   and   lunch   the   last   3  
weeks.  

Today   I   had   the   privilege   of  
leading   the   final   Morning   Prayer.  
And   y’all   know   I   over-prepared  
that   homily.   😅   But   it   was   a   fun  
challenge   to   apply   some  
take-aways   I've   had   from   the  
Institute   on   the   importance   of  
character   sanctification   in  
leadership   with   Hebrews  
13:12-14.   And   here   I   thought   I  
was   gonna   have   4   weeks   off   from  
writing   sermons.   😂  

Morning   Prayer   was   followed   with  
a   final   case   study   of   a   William  
Wilberforce-esque   scenario  
relating   to   sex   trafficking.   Then  
Peter   Moore   attempted   to   bridge  
the   gap   between   the   differing  
ways   those   from   the   global   west   and   those   from   the   global   south  
think   about   money   with   a   presentation   from   the   book   "African  
Friends   and   Money   Matters:   Observations   from   Africa"   by   David  
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Maranz   (2001).   While   I   had   some   concerns   about   the   reliability   of   a   Westerners   account   of   a   culture   that   is  
not   his   own   (which   were   borne   out   by   some   welcome   objections   from   some   of   our   African   participants),  
there   were   some   insightful   take-aways,   if   you   can   forgive   the   generalizations.   Here   are   a   few   examples:  

-Africans   tend   to   think   about   money   communally,   unlike   Americans   who   think   about   it   individually.  

-Where   the   West   values   self-sufficiency   and   financial   independence,   African   culture   values   financial  
interdependence.   So   Americans   may   be   hesitant   to   ask   even   family   members   for   financial   help,   and   are  
generally   uncomfortable   being   asked   for   money   by   those   they   don’t   know   well.   In   contrast,   the   African  
history   of   poverty   makes   them   more   culturally   inclined   to   share   with   one   another,   because   they   never  
know   when   they   may   be   the   one   who   is   in   need;   resources   are   seen   as   something   to   use   and   not   hoard.  

-Friendship   in   the   African   context   includes   some   expectation   of   sharing   what   you   have;   being   asked   to  
share   is   seen   as   an   honor.   Where   American   friendships   tend   to   not   to   include   the   element   of   dependence  
and   are   instead   based   upon   common   interests.  
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Thursday,   September   26  
9/26   update   from   Fr   John   traveling   back   from   ALI...  

Hello   from   the   Denver   airport.   This   will   be   my   final   ALI  
post.  

The   rest   of   yesterday   was   all   about   wrapping   things  
up.   The   Africans   honored   Peter   (founder   of   ALI)   and  
his   wife   by   dressing   them   makeshift   rendition   of   a  
royal   garment   while   singing   a   beautiful   song   over  
them.  

In   the   afternoon,   the   participant   drafted   a   joint  
document   (sorta   like   a   communique)   summarizing   our  
experience   and   our   small   groups   prayed   with   each  
other   one   final   time.   After   dinner,   there   was   a   closing  
ceremony   where   we   had   a   slideshow,   received   a   parting   gift   that   will  
remind   us   of   our   time   together,   and   all   hugged   each   other   goodbye.  
Someone   recalled   the   final   two   verses   from   Acts   20,   which   Chris  
Hancock   has   taught   on   last   week,   when   Paul   and   the   leaders   of   the  
Ephesian   Church   were   saying   their   goodbyes   -   verse   38   says   that   the  
Ephesians   were   “sorrowful   most   of   all   because...   they   would   not   see  
(Paul’s)   face   again”   -   and   that   sorta   says   it   all.   I’ll   likely   never   meet  
many   of   these   souls   in   person   again;   so   score   1   point   for   social   media.  

This   morning   I   was   up   bright   and   early,   as   about   nine   of   us   caught   the  
7am   ferry   back   to   Woods   Hole,   then   the   PeterPan   bus   back   to   the  
airport.   I   was   grateful   for   the   opportunity   to   sit   with   my   friend   Josphine  
and   de-brief   what   the   three   weeks   were   like   for   her   and   what   some   of  
these   Africans   really   thought   about   us   Americans   and   the   ALI  
experience.😅  

I   didn’t   really   go   into   ALI   with   a   specific   plan   for   how   much   I   would  
document   in   my   updates   here.   And   to   be   clear,   only   a   fraction  
of   what   I   learned   and   experienced   has   been   included   in   these  
posts   (I   can’t   show   all   my   cards   😉).   But   it   was   a   helpful   way  
for   me   to   process   and   remain   present   in   what   I   was   doing   at  
the   institute.   And   it   was   fun   to   have   so   many   of   you   follow  
along;   I   hope   you’ve   been   able   to   appreciate   what   a   blessed  
time   this   was.  

I   am   so   grateful   the   Lord   gave   me   this   opportunity!   And   I   am  
thankful   for   both   St   Matthias   and   my   family   being   nothing   but  
supportive   of   me   going   away   for   this   time.   But   I   am   excited   to  
get   back   and   see   my   girls   (in   just   a   few   hours)   and   the   rest   of  
you   on   Sunday   for   Confirmations   -   hooray!  
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