
Dominican Republic Mission Trip 2013 
 

 
 First Presbyterian Church sponsored a diverse group of 21 people to serve 
on a medical mission team in San Juan de la Maguana, Dominican Republic, as well 
as in the surrounding communities.  Many of us had not met prior to our trip.  Early 

Saturday, Nov. 2, Jon Alderman, Carey 
Black, Kelsie Bottiggi, Jim Cato, Nancy 
Grabb, Doug Holliday, Angela Jones, 
Fragrance Lin, Jeff King, Steph Miller, Greg 
Neal, Kristi Orton, Jill Parker, Sandra 
Randleman, Kristin Reed, Cassidy Schenk, 
Michael Swan, Mary Emily Thomas, Betsy 
Triggs, Sarah Turner and I traveled to 
Santo Domingo.  We were met at the 
airport by Kari and Dan Straley, our 
guesthouse hosts and missionaries. 
 

We spent our first afternoon and evening at a Santo Domingo hotel, 
acclimating to the lively culture and humid 
climate.  Kari and Dan hosted a pizza party by the 
pool to give everyone a chance to get to know one 
another a little better.  After breakfast the 
following morning, we loaded up two buses and 
trailers with our bags of medical supplies and 
medication.  We arrived at the Solid Rock 
guesthouse in time for lunch, and soon got busy 
settling into our rooms, orientation by the staff 
and unpacking equipment and supplies. 
  

We had two teams, a surgical team for the local clinic on the grounds of the 
mission and guesthouse, and a mobile team that would set up barrio 
(“neighborhood” in Spanish) clinics in the surrounding communities.   

 
On Monday morning, the surgical team met with potential patients for the 

week and evaluated patients for future surgery.  They familiarized themselves with 
the O.R. and recovery rooms and set up their equipment.  By Monday afternoon, 
they were performing their first operations.   
 



That same day, our barrio team traveled to 
a nearby community and set up our mobile 
clinic at the local school building.  We never 
knew in the morning what our clinic 
accommodations would look like, so our 
first half hour was spent making logistical 
decisions as to where everyone would set 
up their stations.   Most days, we had three 
doctors, two dentists, two triage nurses, 
three pharmacy workers, and several local 

translators who were indispensible to our 
clinic.  Plus, several bags of dental equipment 

(including a portable chair that was donated to Solid Rock), medical supplies and a 
huge pharmacy chest were carried with us each day.  Ideally, we would have two to 
three separate rooms for our use, but occasionally, we are all in the same room, 
squeezed in tightly.  All of the local people are so helpful and friendly in helping us 
carry and set up supplies.  Often, the local pastor would offer a prayer for our team.  
Then, we would get to work, seeing all of the patients who were in medical and 
dental need that day. 

 
Each day, we would break for lunch and take a 

walk around the neighborhood, with Jim serving as our 
ambassador (even with a language barrier, smiles and 
laughs are universal).  We were always greeted with 
smiles, curiosity and loving hugs from those we passed on 
our walks.  We got to see the stunning beauty of the 
surrounding countryside and contrast that with the 
extreme poverty of the community.  General healthcare 
and clean water is out of reach for a large portion of the 
Dominican population.  Solid Rock, in partnership with 
numerous churches around our country and world, is 
changing this dynamic in a deliberate way. 

 
 
FPC sent a team to the D.R. in Nov. 2012 and April 2013 to design and build a 

water treatment facility on the grounds of a private school built by mission teams 
via Solid Rock.  We were able to tour the facility one morning while we were there.  
The clean water is a blessing to a community that for many is too expensive.  It is 
provided for around 40 cents for a 5 gallon bottle, while farther away, it is $1 per 
bottle. While this doesn’t sound like a lot of money, more than 1/3 of the population 
lives in poverty or extreme poverty.  The closer to the Haitian border you travel, the 
poorer the communities and the more marginalized the population.  Lack of identity 
papers or birth certificates for those populations exclude them from participating in 
government social assistance programs.   
 



Our most challenging day was our day near the Haitian border in Elías Peña 
in the mountains.  Despite being in the mountains, it was incredibly hot and we were 
in a small church with very little ventilation.    Lots of patients, lots of babies and lots 
of heat added up to tough conditions.  Sandra was very cool in the midst of it and 
offered to pray with many of the patients as they waited their turn to see the doctor.  
Betsy saw lots of babies and children that day--our team total was around 250 
patients that day and around 650-700 for the week! 

 
Doug and Jill took care of the dental needs of 
the community.  They would numb, and then 
pull the teeth of each person they saw, 
occasionally alternating between each other on 
particularly difficult-to-pull teeth.  They pulled 
up to three teeth per person.  As you can 
imagine, lack of access to clean water and poor 
nutrition can lead to poor dental hygiene and 
tooth decay.  I have no idea how many teeth 

they pulled over the course of the week, but it was a lot! 
 

Meanwhile, back at the Christian Clinic of Integrated Health, the surgical 
team was hard at work.  Jeff King helped recruit a great team of physicians and 
nurses.  They reportedly had a well-oiled machine in place, with assistance from the 
local medical staff, and performed 33 surgeries in four days.  Wow.  Some of the 
patients wait literally years for life saving surgery.  Our GYN surgeon, Mike Swan 
shared the following about one such patient. 
 

 “As I have had time to digest 
the experience, I was reminded of a 
quote from Frederick Buechner, ‘The 
place God calls you to is the place 
where your deep gladness and the 
world’s deep hunger meet.’  The 
corollary to this is that we find God in 
the place where the world’s deep 
hunger and our great passion meet.  
One of the patients I think all on the 
surgical team agreed was the face of 
this statement was Maria.  Maria is a 
40 year old patient who had a 
massively enlarged fibroid uterus.  She was anemic due to the condition and was 
refused surgery by the local health care officials, having deemed her ‘inoperable’.  To 
add to the challenge, Maria was anemic to the point that she required transfusion 
even prior to the beginning of the surgery.  

 
The challenge is that the clinic has no access to normal blood bank 

processes.  Fortunately Maria had a common blood type, shared by personnel in the 



clinic (one being Nicole Eby, who donated a unit to her the Friday prior to our 
arrival), and shared by a couple of the members of the healthcare team.  Ironically I 
hadn’t shared with anyone:  the one type of problem I feared most from a surgical 
perspective, having never operated in this hospital was the potential for large blood 
loss (knowing that there were no blood bank capabilities.)  As the story unfolded, 
two of the surgical team members donated blood in anticipation of the upcoming 
surgery.  Dr. Neal and I handled the case together and through the providence of 
God got through the surgery in less than 50 minutes and with less than two 
tablespoons of blood-loss in the process!  Maria would come through the surgery 
with flying colors, and would go home from the hospital remarkably the very next 
day.  Before we entered the operative arena she said to me ‘I am in God’s hands and 
your hands.’  This humble woman taught us all a very important lesson about faith!” 
 

Everyone on their team felt Maria’s successful surgery was the highlight of 
their week! 

 
Each evening, Sandra would lead our group in a devotional, inspiring us and 

challenging us to push outside of our comfort zone.  We would reflect upon the joys 
and difficulties of the day.  One of our readings and discussions was from the book 
“Love and Death” by Forrest Church.  In it, we are given three rules that, as Jim so 
aptly said, applied to not only our mission trip, but to life itself.  The rules are: Want 
what you have, Do what you can and Be who you are. 

 
On our last evening, those of us who 

sponsored a local school child were able to meet 
and spend some time with their family.  Many of 
the neighborhood children at the school are unable 
to afford tuition, so sponsoring a student is one 
way to support Solid Rock’s mission. 

 
I am not medically trained.  I traveled with 

the FPC team last year thinking I would help build 
the water treatment facility.  Upon arrival, I was 
asked to help with the mobile clinic pharmacy.  This year, as it was solely a medical 
mission trip, I didn’t think my experience would be useful.  But a gentle nudge from 
God, and an email from Betsy, convinced me to return this year.  I am grateful 
beyond measure to have experienced and witnessed the love, care and God’s grace 
our team showered on the Dominican people, and that was given to us in return.  It 
is truly indescribable.   Each small measure – a smile, a hug, a prayer, human touch – 
added up to an enormous blessing, for both our team and the community. 

 
Christi Turner, 2013 mission trip volunteer 


