1
2

Katie Menke’s YAGM Update #3
January and Febuary 2014
January and Febuary 2014

SUMMER CAMP!!!!!
I LOVE camp. For four faith-filled summers,
while I was in college, I was blessed to
celebrate life and Jesus everyday with
unique, spunky kids and great staff. Those
summers of being constantly surrounded by a
cloud of witnesses in an intentional
Christian faith community were pivotal in
my faith life. Fellow counselors and camp
staff (as well as visiting church staff) gave
me space to learn, grow, and better
understand my faith, room to doubt
and ask questions, as well as space for
One of the most striking things to me was the flexibility
genuine conversation and prayer. I still and pace of the camp. There were less planned group
stay in close contact with friends from
activities and a lot more time to sit around in the grass,
my summers at Wapogasset, Ox Lake,
talk, and share tereré (cold mate usually made with
and Rainbow Trail. So when I found
out that INCUPO has vacations during Tang powder). This is something I really value about
the month of January and I could spend Argentine culture. While I still personally like being
a week at a summer camp here in
active and having some sort of shared activity when I
Argentina, I was all in!
get together with friends (eating does count!). I am
learning a lot about the relationship building that can
Our campsite was at Salto Encantado
happen as you pass away the hours with others sipping
in Misiones. It is a provincial park
tea from a communal gourd.
with hiking trails and easy to
climb waterfalls.

Sometimes moments of accompaniment
come in unexpected ways. During a
group game involving Argentine
history and soccer trivia as well as
buckets of egg, water, and flour goo, I
was left with an impossible mess in my
hair. For more than an hour one of the
pastors helped me pick out the sticky
mess. We started the hair cleaning
process in the river, but we eventually
went to the camp kitchen to heat water
up on the stove and pick the mess out
over the sink. I was so grateful for his
patience with my gooey hair!

My aunt, Linda, and her friend from work, Denise (now my
friend too!) came to visit me. Since I had a group YAGM
retreat in the south of Argentina anyway (40 hours by bus
from Corrientes) I used my vacation time and started my
traveling early to take advantage of places en route. I met
up with the two of them in Mendoza and we had an
unforgettable week together!! I feel so blessed they
traveled an entire day by plane to visit me! Their presence
was like a needed big hug from home J
I spent New Years with my friend and housemate Aylin. Every
year her family goes to a big family reunion. At this family
reunion I met Pedro and Martita Emategui who enthusiastically
invited me to visit them in Tunuyan, Mendoza. I was able to do
just that after my week with Linda and Denise. I am still in
awe of the hospitality and warm welcome lavishly extended to
me. This picture was taken my last night with them. We are
eating dinner underneath grape vines in their backyard.
We had our second YAGM Argentina/Uruguay volunteer
retreat together in early February in San Carlos de Barilocheone of the most beautiful places I ever been in my life.
Krystle, our coordinator did a great job helping us reflect on
our experiences thus far and leading us in workshops. We
also had opportunities to worship together with the local
Lutheran congregation there and go hiking. I am so grateful
to the other volunteers here with me and the times we have
been able to share together. The community we have been
able to create and find support within is a blessing.
This last weekend I traveled to the other side of Corrientes
province to attend a regional feria franca expo in Yapeyú, a
town situated across the river from Brazil. I stayed at the
home of Ramón and Belen. They are an incredibly
hardworking and generous couple. The first night of the
event there was lightening, thunder, and a torrential
downpour and Ramón got soaked to the bone as he
singlehandedly watched over everyone’s merchandise in the
town plaza. He came back drenched and tired but didn’t
complain once, even though he had every right to grumble at
least a little bit!

Thank you all for your support (in all its different forms)! Please keep in touch
with me at katielizmenke@gmail.com and feel free to follow my blog at
overflowingandeverflowingjoy.wordpresss.com
For those of you who are interested in accompanying me through prayer. I would appreciate prayer for:
• My friend and housemate Anita who just lost her brother. Rodolfo was her second
brother to die in a motorcycle accident. L
• Personal faith growth, a willingness to put others needs and wants before
h
myself, and to intentionally use my time here to love all of God’s people and
wit
s
y
creation.
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