
Written by Kamy Sullivan 

El Salvador Team Member 

  

I have just returned from my 26th mission trip to El Salvador. Every time I go to El Salvador it 

reignites my love for my Lord, my faith, my religion, and my friendships in El Salvador and at 

home. I go stripped down with no identity except for who I really am. I don’t go with any social 

status attached. I am only me,,,,,,,which is my heart and my love for the people I have known for 

more then 16 years now.  

  

The true meaning of friendship is sharing happiness with people such as the birth of a baby (Anna 

Giadaloupe and Héctor’s first grand daughter or Marciella’ first child), celebrating graduation, 

overcoming a hardship (Mario being released from prison), sharing a talent (Hector making his 

indigo dyed clothing), Maria Elena making hand stitched pillow cases, and Carlos carving and 

painting wood figures) a good corn crop and just reuniting again. These are only a few of the 

feelings that are shared with us.  

  

Friendship also means sharing difficulties such as illnesses (visiting Trinidad and Cristobel) and 

many other home bound in our village of El Recreo. Friendship means sharing loss such as 

Lourdas losing her grandfather etc. These are only a few areas how friendship touches my heart 

when I go to El Salvador. It is never about me.....it is about them. It is truly LISTENING to the El 

Salvadorans sharing and empathizing with their lives. This is the part of the mission that cannot be 

described in words.  

  

So people ask.....”what do you do when you go to El Salvador? What do you build? Do you just go 

sight seeing? “ I say, what we do is more difficult then building a structure. We share the lives of 

the people in El Salvador. We build and continue to build relationships with them. They teach us 

more then you can ever imagine. They can sing and still smile when their cancer has spread. They 

give thanks for the smallest things. They have a faith I can only imagine to attain one day. They are 

the many faces of Jesus. I can look into Diana’s eyes (paraplegic) and well up with tears as I feel like 

I’m talking with Jesus. We don’t need to live with them to feel and empathize with them. What do 

they need from us? They only want to know that we will return and continue to share in their 

happiness and sorrows. But, they also need our continued financial support for medical supplies, 

education, corn etc.  

  



So my friends and parishioners of St. Boniface, you have made a huge impact in the lives of the El 

Salvadorans even if you have not been there. I do hope that many will feel compelled to come and 

join us on these mission trips to be able to walk in the shoes of our brothers and sisters in Christ. I 

guarantee you will never be the same again,,,,but in a very good way. If anyone is interested, please 

give your name and information to Deb Purcel in the St. Boniface office. Please step out of your 

sheltered box and walk with these beautiful people who have so little material possessions but so 

much spirituality to share with us. To me, this is the meaning of friendship from the heart. God 

Bless all of you who continue to help the people of this poverty stricken country.  

Kamy Sullivan 

  

 


