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Newsletters 

Everything is sweeter during harvest time. I had 
mangoes for lunch today, and they came from a tree 
just a few minutes away. Might be the best I’ve ever 
eaten, and it's true what they say, you have to savor 
the fruit when its in season. Here in the Dominican 
Republic, everything grows, and everything has its 
harvest time. The way the Dominicans say "zafra" 
(harvest) around here makes the word sound like it 
describes a festival where the whole town celebrates 
with music, dancing, and delicious food. But for the 
majority of Dominicans, "zafra" really just means 
"employment." When food is ripe, it can be gathered 
and sold, and there is income. Certainly, this is 
something to celebrate. 
 
I’ve been celebrating the rains that have come. Sure, it brings an extra bump in humidity amidst the 
temperatures of the high 90’s, but wow, when the rain comes, the wind sweeps through the house where 

I’m staying and it’s more refreshing than air 
conditioning. I’ve always loved the rain, and this is 
just another reason to add to the list. 
 
I’ve realized though, that not everyone shares my 
affinity for it. Rain, in a developing country can make 
it impossible to do business or travel anywhere. 
Traffic jams are horrendous, and for some of our 
branch offices, our community bank meetings are 
unreachable because of the damage done to roads. 
(Check the picture to the left to see a road that's 
covered in 3 feet of water. We had to drive into the 
brush to make it to the bank meeting.) 
Coincidentally, in the sugar cane communities, the 
rain marks the change from “la zafra” to “el tiempo 
muerto” (dead time) when harvesting is finished until 
November. 

 

What the Rain Can Mean 

I think this is a lesson in perspective for me. While I can experience the joy of cooler winds, others know 
that great rains bring great pains. I live on the second floor of an apartment in the capital city. There’s no 
dirt floor for the rain to mix with mud, and my windows are made of glass instead of sheet metal with 
ropes of twine as hinges. When I hear the rain it helps me sleep, but when I’ve talked to clients of ours, 
they talk about the pounding of the rain on their metal roof homes. For a family sharing one bed in a one 
room house, the children cry and the parents try to console them back to bed as the thunder and 
monstrous rain destroy a peaceful night’s sleep. 
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The arrival of the rain brings many lessons and new 
perspectives about the nature of overseas missions 
work and the kind of perspective I bring to it as a 
Westerner, or more aptly named, an Outsider. I’ve 
realized that as I make my way through these 
communities doing the work of HOPE, I enjoy 
everything I learn about the culture. But, I am an 
observer, I am not a participant.  

As a volunteer with HOPE, I am not a client of 
HOPE. I am independent of the local economy; the 
rise and fall of gasoline prices and their effect on 
local prices have no consequence to me. How much 
food I can buy to eat does not depend on the 
amount of money I make from customers that stop 
by my stand in the market. Here, on rainy days, 
people don’t go, or wait to go to the market later in the week. These small changes in consumer behavior 
can be crippling to the people at the bottom of the economic chain. 
 
So when I speak of rain, I speak about it cooling down the humid nights, I don’t speak about it delaying a 
delivery of goods to my business, or preventing customers from buying my goods which helps to feed my 
family. I guess I’m learning more to listen, not just to differences in our cultures, but more to the reality of 
daily living for the clients we serve.  

Even in the sense of trying to practice sympathy with a client's plight, they want you to know that even 
though the rains come and business is slow, the Lord is still faithful, and He will provide. Taking into 
consideration some of the stories I've heard, I could conclude that rain's destruction is overpowering, but I 
am reminded daily by our clients, that even the rain has a Master to answer to. Every time I think about 
the benefit or a problem of something like the rain, I find that there is a greater meaning to it and a 
breadth of topics that follow. It is becoming clearer to me that we can all approach experiences in 
dramatically different ways. 

 

 

Everything Has its Season 

Which brings me back to mangoes. Mangoes are 
the sweetest right now. You can’t argue with that. 
You can find them just about everywhere in the 
markets. But if I were you, I’d ask a Dominican to 
buy the mangoes for you. You may think that the 
grocery store has the best mangoes, but honestly, 
the locals know who’s got the best deal in town and 
where you can find the freshest delivery. You may 
think mangoes arrive in cardboard boxes and get 
stacked in nice neat piles in the fruit aisles, but you 
might not realize that there’s a mango tree near your 

residence. You may think that you’ll need a ladder and gloves to get the mangoes, but they can show you 
how to knock them down with a well-thrown stick. 
 
So when you talk to people about the rain or mangoes or sugar cane, be sure to mention that you are 
keenly aware of the importance of perspective, or better said, “that everything has its season.” And say it 
in the way that you understand that in the sweetness of mangoes and in the destruction of rain, 



“everything has its season.” You'll probably get a response like I get, "Si, si. Dios sabe lo que pasa. Todo 
lo que pasa, el sabe y nos da la esperanza por cada dia. Ya, debemos confiar en el." 

 (Yes, yes, the Lord knows what happens. He knows everything that happens, and he gives us hope 
every day. We should just put our trust in him.) 
 
Ecclesiastes 3:1 "There is a time for everything, and 
a season for every activity under the heavens . . ." . . 
. "(v. 11) He has made everything beautiful in its 
time. He has also set eternity in the human heart; 
yet no one can fathom what God has done from 
beginning to end. “ 
 
 
Blessings, 

-Aaron Roth  
aroth@hopeinternational.org 
www.AaronRoth.net 
Skype: aprothwm05 
 

 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

 
While I'm volunteering down here in the Dominican Republic, I am still finishing the final part of my 
fundraising through the remainder of the year. Do pray for the work of HOPE and if you feel led to support 
me financially, you can find that information here. 
 
Online Contributions: 

 Go to www.HopeInternational.org and select the “Donate Now” green tab on the right-hand side 
of the screen (or click this link: “HOPE International – Donate Now”) 

 Under “Allocate your Gift,” find the “Contribution Preference Amount” drop down box 
 Select “Other (please specify below)” 
 *In the box beside “Other Gift Designation”, write “Fellow: Aaron Roth” 

Contributions by Mail (send a check): 
 
HOPE International 
Joan Bauman, Donor Care Administrator 
227 Granite Run Dr. – Suite 250 
Lancaster, PA 17601 

 

Please make all checks payable to: 

HOPE Internationaland put “Fellow – Donation: Aaron Roth” in the memo line. 

 

According to IRS regulations, all contributions are treated as donations and are tax deductible to the full 

extent of the law. 
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