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CORNERSTONE TEAM CELEBRATED JUAN’S 

GRADUATION WITH HIM 

By Juan Monroy 

Greetings from Juan Monroy: 

Pastor and Professor of Theology 

of Guatemala.  

Seizing this opportune time and 

space to thank God first and the 

team from Cornerstone Presby-

terian Church second, for all the 

support to complete my academic 

studies at Seteca and the Univer-

sity of Saint Paul. The experience 

together at Jalapa was very frater-

nal and the Holy Spirit joined and 

blessed us in the different activi-

ties we shared to edify and bring 

smiles to those that needed it so 

much.  

Thanks a lot for the extra mile 

covered, God recompense those 

that help the poor; because to Him 

it pleases. In the name of the Chil-

dren in the Dump, Quebrada Hon-

da, the Community of Hierba 

Buena, the kids of the school of 

Soccer, the Nursing home of the 

Monjas, the children of the under 

the letters, the Church Jesus, the 

Church Te Adoramos…THANK 

YOU VERY MUCH!  

Thank you for blessing us, for al-

lowing Him to open a path of 

blessings, may God multiply those 

giving hands and the hope is that 

this won’t be the last but the first 

time that you get to visit. A hug to 

all of those that participated and 

that the Glorious God be always 

respected and honor, amen. 



see the church in action.  Even more 

encouraging was the story of Juan 

Monroy, the pastor we came to see 

graduate.  Such hardship he endured 

to finish his education!  We were all 

grateful the Lord gave him the per-

severance to finish.  We heard an 

inspiring story of how the Lord has 

used Juan to heal the division be-

tween area pastors and unite them.  

There is hope that this association of 

pastors will grow stronger, which 

will only increase the effectiveness 

of Kingdom work.  Praise God!   

I’ve provided a few shots of the 

beautiful children we met in Jalapa.  

You would often find them in the 

arms of Jim Kolesar who seemed to 

have some sort of “grandpa phero-

mone”.  And there always seemed to 

be some child playing tag with Steve 

By Carol Kutzer 

To me, Guatemala is a country of 

contradictions.  The beauty of the 

land, cities and people is in conflict 

with all the trash, flies and poverty.  

It is everywhere you turn….even up 

in the remote mountain villages.  It 

is grievous.  I found it hard not to 

judge the people.   

Yet, even among all the trash and 

flies, the people were so full of hos-

pitality and warmth.  So grateful for 

our time and attention.  They were 

easy to love and eager to communi-

cate with us (despite the obvious 

language barrier).  

I was so moved by the pastors and 

church leaders we met in Jalapa.  

Their love for God and the Guate-

malan people were behind every-

thing they do.  It was beautiful to 

Bressler, Joey Gourlay or Tucker 

Kutzer.  No language gap in the 

game of tag! 

When the time came, I was ready to 

get home.  I was not feeling well on 

the journey but the closer we got, 

the better I felt.  And each passing 

day the joy of being home only im-

proved after hearing about torrential 

rain and flooding in Jalapa and then 

the volcano eruption near Antigua.   

God was merciful to get us home 

before the airport closed.   

Lastly, I am grateful the Lord made 

a way for me to go on this mission 

trip.  I look forward to future trips.  

God’s love is BIG, and it was so easy 

to share with others on this trip.  

I’m hungry for more of this type of 

spiritual food. 

VISITING THE LEAST, THE LOST AND THE LEFT BEHIND… 



By Joey Gourlay 

This mission trip was my first mission 

trip outside of the country and was 

completely eye opening. We spent 7 

days in Guatemala, a couple of days 

right outside of Guatemala city, and 

the rest in Jalapa.  

We landed Thursday night in Guate-

mala city after breezing through cus-

toms and got the hotel around 9:00 

pm. Our hotel room for the first cou-

ple of nights consisted of one large 

room with four bunk beds and a small-

er room for the women.  

Friday, we spent the day touring a 

coffee ranch, Finca Filadelfia, and 

walking around the city of Antigua.  

Saturday we attended the graduation 

of a man named Juan Monroy who 

was graduating from Seteca Theologi-

cal Seminary. Our church, Corner-

stone EPC, had been sponsoring Pas-

tor Juan for the past couple years of 

his education.  

Sunday morning, we drove 2 1/2 

hours from Guatemala city to Jalapa 

which is way up in the mountains. In 

the morning, we attended service at a 

pretty large church that i didn't catch 

the name of. It was an amazing ser-

vice. They worship at a very high level 

of energy and a very high volume. 

From there we had lunch with the 

family of the pastor and then attended 

a night service at Pastor Juan's 

church.  

Now the first church we went to and 

Pastor Juan's church seem very differ-

ent at first. Pastor Juan's church is 

hosted in a backyard under pop-up 

tents while the first church was a 

massive sanctuary with over two 

hundred people. But both churches 

felt the same, they both had the same 

level of energy and that feeling of 

community.  

Monday morning we visited an old 

folks home where many of these peo-

ple had just been left by their chil-

dren. We hosted a small worship 

service for them, singing and danc-

ing, and just spent timing talking 

with them. Many of them were very 

impacted by this because their chil-

dren had not come to see them since 

they left them there. We were able 

to share some of our testimonies as 

well as bring them two hundred 

pounds of food and pay their electric-

ity bill for three months. That night, 

we held another service at Pastor 

Juan's church for kids of families in 

poverty where we gave away almost 

sixty pairs of shoes.  

Tuesday we spent the morning at a 

drug and alcohol rehab center where 

we held a worship service. One team 

member, Carol Kutzer, shared. Then 

we drove up to this orphanage way 

up in the mountains where we held 

another worship service and gave 

away shoes, candy, and food. That 

night, we participated in a soccer 

game where we also brought a lot of 

uniforms for kids who could not af-

ford them.  

Wednesday was our final day and it 

was completely packed. We began 

the day visiting a landfill where there 

are families who live inside the land-

fill. We brought them food and 

shoes for the children. We also went 

to two very poor neighborhoods to 

give out shoes and hold worship ser-

vices. That night, we went back to 

the very large church and held one 

final service where I had the oppor-

tunity to pray over a guy who ended 

up receiving Christ that night.  

This trip was filled with some very 

difficult moments such as the Land-

fill and always being short a couple 

pairs of shoes (gave out 500 pairs) 

everywhere we went but overall it 

was a truly eye opening experience 

that i feel blessed to have been a part 

of. 

 

GUATEMALA—A LAND OF CONTRASTS 



believers in their churches and 

shared words of hope and peace in 

Jesus Christ with as many as we en-

countered.  We had helped wherev-

er we could, knowing that nothing 

we did or gave to them was enough, 

but still they were blessed, and God 

had been gracious in allowing us to 

be ministers of that blessing. 

I was happy, but still I was a little 

frustrated and didn’t know why until 

that last day.  I was sitting in the 

back of the church as the singing and 

sharing was going on.  It was a joy-

ous occasion.  So many children had 

come that there wasn’t room in the 

small church for the adults to even 

stand inside.  We were passing plas-

tic chairs outside so the mothers 

could sit and listen and participate as 

best they could.   

Some young boys sat in a row in 

front of me, and I especially con-

By Allen White 

On the last day of our time in Gua-

temala, we went to a small church 

high above Jalapa in a poor neigh-

borhood to hand out the last of our 

shoes and food before heading back 

to Houston the next morning. We 

had had so many wonderful experi-

ences among the people of Guate-

mala.  We were there at Juan Mon-

roy’s graduation to show him how 

proud we were of him and to en-

courage him in his future ministry.  

We had worshipped with fellow 

nected with the boy sitting closest to 

me.  I spoke the few words of greet-

ing and blessing that I knew in Span-

ish, but then he began talking to me, 

only slightly above a whisper.  I 

wanted so much to communicate 

with him, but I couldn’t.  I could 

only tell him that I didn’t speak 

Spanish.  I know the Holy Spirit was 

telling him what I couldn’t because 

he didn’t seem too disappointed.  

But it would have been so much 

more rewarding and meaningful to 

both of us if we could have spoken 

the same language. 

It’s a very small disappointment 

compared to all the amazing work in 

Guatemala that God allowed us to 

witness and participate in.  But if I 

ever go back, I’m going to work on 

learning at least a conversational 

level of Spanish so I can interact bet-

ter with the people. 

LANGUAGE BARRIER DIDN’T STOP THE TEAM FROM SHARING AND 

WORSHIPPING WITH LOCALS 



 

use their God given talents?  Or will 

their potential be wasted in poverty 

and ignorance?   

We ministered to a lot of poor, single 

moms.  Lots and lots of them.  Where 

were the dads?  An unanswered ques-

tion.  On the last day we handed out 

shoes and food to families (again, a lot 

of single moms) at a landfill.  It was 

hot, full of flies and it stunk.  After 

putting shoes on kids that spent the 

majority of their days walking in trash, 

we used wipes to wash the filth from 

By Jim Kolesar 

One of the questions that’s been nag-

ging me since coming back from the 

mission trip to Guatemala is, “How can 

I apply the experiences from the trip to 

my life in Katy?”  In other words, was 

the trip a one-time event and now that 

it’s over I can settle back into my com-

fortable retired life?  Or, was it more 

then that?  Did ministering to the el-

derly, single moms and poverty-

stricken children change me in a way 

that I can never go back to who I was 

before the trip? 

The trip wasn’t easy.  I saw a lot of 

things that were hard to witness.  El-

derly men and women, abandoned by 

their families, now living in a meager 

facility run by volunteers.  Orphans 

with nothing but the clothes on their 

backs.  How will these kids be able to 

WHAT’S NEXT? 

By Jeff Magee 

Before I went on the mission trip I 

would read verses that state “sell eve-

rything and follow me” and ponder the 

meaning of such verses because I never 

had to experience the meaning of these 

verses.  The biggest impact of the trip 

was to see scripture come to life.  Dur-

ing our visit we met several people 

who have surrendered their will to the 

leading of God and the living out of 

scripture.   

One of our first places we visited was 

an old folks home outside of Jalapa.  

One of the helpers at this place was a 

19 year-old girl that had taken a year 

off from her studies to volunteer at this 

place for 7 days a week and 12-hour 

shifts.  The smiles and wisdom of the 

individuals that lived there was the 

energy that she thrived on.  She began 

working there by merely helping her 

mother with the needs of the facility.   

One of the most intriguing places we 

visited was an orphanage up on a 

mountain side outside of Jalapa.  We 

met in a little church that serviced the 

orphanage and the surrounding inhabit-

ants.  The pastor that was working 

there just started three days before 

we arrived.  He shared an amazing 

story of how he was in Peru and how 

God used missionaries to tell him 

that he should serve in Guatemala.  

(Matter of fact it was a missionary 

from India that told him he should 

serve in Guatemala.)  The pastor was 

about in tears when he said that he 

had been praying for help with the 

needs of his community, and we 

showed up three days later. 

It was in these experiences that 

touched my heart and help me grasp 

the meaning of scripture.  These 

folks true have surrendered to the 

will of God.  They have shown us 

what is means to “sell everything and 

follow me.”   

our 

hands 

that the 

kids and 

moms 

can’t 

escape.   

How can anyone experience 

these things and not be changed?  

And if changed, then what? 

That’s the challenge that I, and 

probably most of the mission 

team, now face. 

SEEING LIVES OF SERVICE FIRST-HAND 


