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This article contains excerpts from a longer piece written 
by one of RI’s long-term workers. To read the whole story, 
visit www.rosedaleinternational.org/news. All names in this 
article have been changed for security purposes. 

A long-term worker held our firstborn son. As we shared 
the news that our baby son had Down syndrome, this friend 
wasn’t shaken, but shared stories of other overseas workers 
who had not only welcomed children with special needs into 
their lives but continued to work in missions abroad. During 
our son Robbie’s first weeks, we heard similar stories from 
other retired overseas workers. In our uncertain hearts, 
our hopes for working in God’s kingdom around the world 
rose and grew again. As believers, all of us have heard the 
call of Jesus to follow him. Within this call to follow him in 
any situation, we are each invited to specific work. Most of 
the time, that invitation is simply to take the next step—
whether that be all the little moments of raising a child, 
loving a spouse, telling the truth, doing a job, or finishing a 
class. This is the invitation: be faithful. 

Several years ago, our sister and brother-in-law extended 
their own invitation: to work among an Indigenous people 
group in the mountains of North Africa. For three years, 
we studied culture and two of the languages we would 
need in our work. We lived in a city, outside the lives of 
the Indigenous people among whom we came to work. I 

did not have a vision for the ultimate work our team was 
doing. There was struggle and suffering involved in placing 
ourselves so far from friends, family, and support. This 
same chord of suffering was played out in the struggle and 
vulnerability of raising a special needs child. I found myself 
wearily asking, “Lord, is this what you meant it to look like 
when you sent your followers into all the world?” 

Finally, we moved to a town in the mountains. Suddenly, I 
had neighbors who were welcoming. The illiterate mountain 
women from this people group to whom I was devoting my 
life suddenly had individual faces. I saw a glimpse of the 
direction the ship had been headed all these years. 

In the first month after moving to our new town in the 
mountains, a young man watching his father’s small 
neighborhood shop became friends with our son Robbie. 
Robbie had a special love and care for the young man, 
never passing his shop without greeting him with genuine, 
wordless love. 

One day around Christmas, as Robbie and my husband left 
the shop, the young man closed up shop to walk with them! 
When they arrived back at our house, he came in for coffee. 
The young man saw our nativity picture taped to the wall. 
He asked about it. Instead of telling him, my husband invited 
the man to read the story in his own language. Soon after, 
this young man moved away, but he will always remain the 
first person with whom our family read the Good News. 
And it was Robbie who invited him. 

And so, we find that the invitation, once accepted, stuns us 
with its beauty. That which sounds like suffering—leaving 
our families, accepting a child with a disability—surprises 
us with an unexpected joy difficult to fathom. I’m still on 
the open sea. I’m still moving at the invitation of Jesus. But 
I can see now that God—who never wastes lives but only 
redeems—is gently leading through every event in my life.”

“Lord, is this what you  
meant it to look like when 
you sent your followers into 
all the world?”

An Invitation  
That Leads To Life:

By Opal, Worker in North Africa



Ivy, Rosedale International’s newest worker in the Mediterranean 
Region, deployed for the field at the end of March. In the coming 
months, she will focus on language learning and building 
relationships in her community. Below is her most recent 
update from the field as she settles into a rhythm and finds her 
way in a new culture.

It has now been over a month that I have been here. Looking 
back, it doesn’t seem like that long. With the flights and time 
change, the trip over here was a blur, as well as the first few 
days. But thanks to your remembrance, everything came 
through in time and customs went so smoothly, and I was 
so thankful to be able to travel with others.

The last couple of weeks have been Ramadan, a month-long 
holiday of fasting during the day, which makes life different 
here. All cafés and restaurants are closed, and the shops 
and stands open late. I was not here very long before the 
holiday started, so it feels like the norm to me—but I will not 
actually get to see normal life until after the holiday ends.

Language class is the mainstay of my days. I have class 
three hours a day, five days a week, with a couple hours 
after that for homework. Some days, it feels like all I do is 
sit in class or sit at my desk. I was extremely nervous about 
language learning, but have found my teacher to be very 
patient and helpful. I am also aware that the reason it has 
gone more smoothly than I expected is because of your 
prayers for me. I just finished the first unit, so that was a 
bit of an encouragement that I will be able to learn it, albeit 
slowly.

My teacher has also been so helpful as I learn to navigate 
life here. Before Ramadan, she took me to different shops 
and some restaurants, showing me what to do and not 
to do. During our classes, she is always willing to answer 
my questions about any cultural things I observe. This has 
definitely been a gift!

Another regular part of my day is shopping. Everything 
I buy I must carry back home, so I can’t buy a lot at one 
time. I go shopping almost daily, and visit a different shop 
each day—the fruit and veggie stand one day, the butcher 
the next, then the store where I get canned and dry foods, 

or the little shop that sells household items and cleaners. 
Then I start all over again. These trips provide opportunity 
to practice language every day, which is good but difficult. 
These shorter and more frequent outings are helpful as I 
get out every day, but not for the entire afternoon.

I live in a neighborhood where nearly everything I need is 
within a 15-minute walking distance, for which I am very 
thankful. One praise is that last week, my roommate and 
I found a shop that is run by women. We are so grateful to 
shop without fielding questions from men. These women 
are genuinely nice and willing to listen to our stumbling 
attempts at communication; our fruit and veggie man is as 
well. I am so thankful for their patience.

I am slowly getting settled into my apartment and buying 
some furniture and kitchenware. My roommate was so 
welcoming and has been a tremendous blessing in these 
first few weeks, introducing me to her usual shop owners 
and showing me some of the sights. We have vastly 
different schedules, which makes spending time together 
difficult sometimes, but we have managed to work out 
times together. Getting to know her has been a joy!

The team here has also been so welcoming. I am thankful 
for their support and encouragement, even though we live 
in different areas. I was able to go on an overnight retreat 
with the other women last week, which was a fun time to get 
to know them better and see a little more of the country. I 
am looking forward to more time spent with and learning 
from them.

One of my favorite things to do here is go up to our roof 
and watch the sunset. Especially after a difficult language 
class or a stressful shopping trip, just sitting and seeing 
the beauty is a reminder of who is always in control and 
has every detail worked out for good. It is also a way to 
remember how much beauty is here if I am willing to look 
for it.

I want to thank each one of you so much for your support 
and remembrance! It really becomes clear so often how 
little I can do on my own and how much I need others in 
this work. I have seen and felt your prayers so often and 
am thankful for your willingness to remember me and  
this country!
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