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Greetings!  
 

I made it! After about a year of support raising and preparations, I have finally landed in 
Botswana. As I stepped off the plane and looked into the Gaborone airport, I felt the 
Lord whisper in my heart, "You’re home." And it's true. I am home. I am back in the 
nation that completely stole my heart, among people who I absolutely love.  

A lot of people have been asking me how the transition has been. Honestly, the word 
that comes to mind is anticlimactic. I had been prepared for all the emotions that come 
with moving to a new place: homesickness, culture shock, loneliness... Maybe it's 
because I've wanted to be back in Botswana for so long, most likely it's largely in part 
because God's timing is perfect and He made ready my heart - but I haven't experienced 
much of those emotions. There are moments for sure when I miss the friends and family 
I have in the States, others when I am acutely aware that I am a foreigner here. Joy has 
been most prevalent in it all. I am overjoyed and this grounds me in the midst of 
transition and change.  

It has been amazing, too, to see how God has so clearly made a way for me here. As you 
may remember, one of my biggest prayer requests before I left was that God would help 
me furnish my new place. Man did God answer that prayer! Within my first week I had 
acquired a fridge, a wardrobe, even a kitchen table! It's a crazy thing to think that just 
weeks ago I was anxious and stressed about how in the world I was going to make an 
apartment with nothing but a kitchen sink and a bed into a livable and nice place to be. 
Now I come home and wonder at how God so quickly and abundantly provided it all.   

     



Other than working on my new place, a lot of my time has been spent prepping for the 
coming year of ministry. The school year in Botswana starts in January, meaning that the 
bulk of our ministry starts in late January and early February. This is nice because it's 
allowed me to settle into the flow of life here and be of assistance mostly with office 
work for a few weeks before really launching into school ministry. There are a lot of 
exciting new opportunities now popping up as the ministry year really gets going.  

One of my coworkers the other day invited me to start sharing weekly at one of the high 
schools in Mochudi. At first, I was a little nervous, because these weekly Wednesday 
morning meetings will have close to 400 students at them! That is a lot of people to 
address on a weekly basis, and I am honestly wondering what I'm going to say to them 
every week for a whole year. Still, I've been praying that God would open doors in new 
schools and new sections of the community both in Mochudi (where the national Youth 
for Christ Botswana office is) and Gaborone (the capital city where most of my ministry 
focus is) and that is exactly what He is doing. Praise! I am so stoked to see how else God 
works in the year ahead.  

One thing that has really struck me in reflecting/wondering why the transition back into 
life in Botswana has been so smooth is the difference having a community makes. There 
were many times in my first year in Botswana, back in 2016, when I felt alone on both 
sides of the ocean. This time around however, as much as I have been enjoying being 
reunited with my friends here, I am also so aware of the amazing team I have backing 
me in the States. I honestly can't say how much it means to me to have such a loving, 
encouraging, positive community of people supporting me! So thank you for being a 
part of this amazing experience and for truly enabling and empowering me to serve 
with Youth for Christ!  

 

Sincerely,  

Kelsey Lamothe  

   
 


