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PAST 
Frances Buckley 
Proyecto Jalonga all started with the vision of one man, Father Ricardo Potter.  He 
dreamt up this project at the start of his retirement 16 years ago.  In November of 
2001, Christ Church was invited to join the work of the people of Jalonga, a small, 
underserved village in the Dominican Republic, with the help of the Episcopal Diocese.  
Father Potter’s vision was a community center—more specifically, an early childhood 
education center.  Christ Church’s involvement began with family trips.  Families like 
the Scotts, Parsells, and the Romanos made the journey to the east side of the island of 
Hispaniola to see what our community here could do to help.  It became clear that there 
was much that could be done with this bare plot of land.  Youth mission trips became an 
annual occurrence in the month of June.  We began with clearing the land and then 
building the first part of Father Potter’s vision.  When the first building was completed, it 
was a monumental accomplishment for the people of Jalonga because it meant that 
children under the age of five would have an opportunity to receive some education.  
Previously, school started at age five and until they reached that age, children didn’t have 
a place to learn and play like normal toddlers.  The early childhood education flourished 
in this building.  God had a different plan, however.  A group approached Father Potter 
about using the building for a high school, and while this was not in his original plan, he 
obliged.  The center was used for a high school for four years.  The government of the 
Dominican Republic took notice of Jalonga’s commitment to education (and their high test 
scores) and built them a brand new high school right in the heart of the village, which 
was unprecedented for a batey that small.  Now that the high schoolers had proper 
space, it was time to focus on the younger children.  Father Potter’s vision has evolved 
into a three-part project:  education, hygiene, and nutrition.  Christ Church began 
working on two more buildings.  The second building was completed just before the 
seniors’ time in Jalonga and will be used to fulfill the hygiene piece of the mission, 
with bathrooms and places to bathe for a village that does not have the luxury of the 
plumbing we all take for granted.  Our freshman year, we laid the foundation for the 
third building.  Our sophomore year, we carried cinderblocks up and down.  Last year 
we mixed cement to make the sidewalks around the building and did some maintenance on 
the first building.  This year we painted the interior and exterior of the third building, 
which will be used for nutrition.  Christ Church has even hired Hector Livio, our guide 
when we are in the DR, to monitor the project year round, keeping us updated and 
making sure it stays on track while we are gone.  Father Potter’s vision and the people 
of Jalonga make this project what it is.  Let us be clear:  it is not our project; it is the people 
of Jalonga’s.  We help on whatever we can to make their vision and God’s vision come to 
fruition.  

William Stanborough 
I, like many of the seniors, have been going on the Jalonga trip for four years.  Once when 
I was younger, I sent the author Neil Gaiman a thank-you letter for writing the first 
truly satisfying ending to a book that I had ever read; his story ended so well that 
despite how 



much I enjoyed reading it, I didn’t feel sad that it was over; I only felt that sense of deep 
satisfaction and a desire to share the story with others.  As a recent high school graduate, I 
have been experiencing my fair share of conclusions, and I have since learned to appreciate 
such endings as in that book, particularly because they are even rarer in real life.  It is my 
absolute pleasure to say that my experience in Jalonga has come to such an ending.  The 
seniors started by laying the foundations of two buildings, mixing concrete with shovels, 
and lugging cement blocks uphill, and now we end with harvesting corn, clearing 
vegetation, and painting the buildings we helped to raise.  Through this project I have been 
fortunate enough to see for myself the miraculous and world-changing ripple effect of hard 
work and loving kindness through God.  I have seen a community center practically spring 
into existence due to the efforts of the workers in Jalonga with the assistance of our church, 
and it’s an experience that I fervently wish to provide to future groups of missioners. 

PRESENT 
Natalie Szumel 
For me and a few others, Jalonga can be a fairly long week.  Moving cinderblocks and lifting 
cement bags usually results in scratches, bruises, or sore muscles for the strong workers 
and all of the above for the noodley-armed workers such as myself.  Water breaks always 
seem to be too few and far between, the constant sweat on our clothes makes us look and 
feel like we just jumped into a pool, and there’s a perpetual feeling of being an ant under a 
magnifying glass—to name a few uncomfortable parts of our workday.  You can only 
imagine our group’s excitement when we heard this year we would be painting...indoors. 
For me, this meant the workweek would go by ten times faster.  Turns out, the week did go 
by abnormally fast, but not in part of trading in our shovels for paint brushes.  This past 
week, the college freshmen enjoyed our last trip to Jalonga, and there was so much to take 
in and experience every day.  I cherished the Dominican church service on Sunday morning 
where we clapped and sang along to Episcopalian music in Spanish.  I remember a smile 
coming to my face after peering around the room and seeing my group laughing while 
trying to keep up with the fast-paced Spanish lyrics.  Every year I’ve been to a Dominican 
church service, there’s an amazing warm feeling, and I’m not talking about the sweltering 
heat.  While every workday was hot and tiring this year, none of them were long.  We were 
all too soaked up in conversation with each other to care how many more paint strokes in a 
breezeless room we had to complete.  Although this was my fourth time witnessing it, the 
connection between our group and villagers of Jalonga always amazes me.  The language 
barrier is such a minor obstacle because there’s something more to our connection:  God.  I 
am so thankful that we have this wonderful partnership with Jalonga.  While I am truly 
disappointed that this past week flew by, I know I will be returning one day to continue 
lending a hand and catching up with old friends.  My life has been impacted so greatly by 
these past four years.  The scratches and bruises I’ve gotten are no match for the good 
friends I’ve made from Jalonga and within our own community here. 

Chris Stanborough 
Although the end of this past week marked the end of our high school mission trips to 
Jalonga, it also reminded us of the tremendous success this project has achieved.  On 
Friday, the people of the village gathered to celebrate the Jalonga project’s 15th anniversary 



and the completion of the final building.  For me, each year has felt like a small step toward 
our goal, but every wall of cinderblocks, batch of cement, and coat of paint added up to the 
community center that we are so proud to have been a part of constructing.  For us soon-to-
be college freshman before you, this trip was a week full of “lasts,” including our last fiesta 
dinner, during which we get the chance to socialize and dance with companions our age.  I 
will never forget the transition between myself as a freshman stepping out of my comfort 
zone and learning how to dance with the villagers to my senior year when one of my 
partners told me that my dancing skills had greatly improved since the previous year.  I 
won’t forget being able to play baseball with kids less than half my age and seeing the 
excitement in their faces when they realize that the gloves and bats we brought are staying 
with them.  I certainly won’t forget the constant feeling of soreness, both from mixing and 
carrying cement bags and lifting and carrying countless children on our backs.  Whether it 
was interacting with the villagers in patient conversation, in spite of the small language 
barrier, or working alongside them at the center, we always found ways to connect and 
enjoy each other’s company.  After witnessing the blessing and celebration of the 
completed center and seeing the look of pure joy in Father Potter and the villagers’ faces, I 
can truly say that I felt the presence of God on this trip, and I’m sure that the rest of our 
group can agree.  So although this trip marks an ending for us, it also represents a new 
beginning for the people of Jalonga and a continuous strengthening of the Christian 
relationship between our church and our friends in the Dominican Republic. 

FUTURE 
Maya Johnson 
Without a doubt, the easiest part of our trip to Jalonga is the instantaneous bond created 
between the students and people of Jalonga.  Some of us are lucky enough to have 
experienced this for four years, but many of our amazing adult leaders that go with us have 
served for six or more years.  Because of this, they’ve really seen Jalonga built from the 
bottom up.  Two of our leaders, Lynne and Brad, have been creating relationships to help 
Father Potter’s dream become a reality by connecting him with Christ Church.  The 
newcomers, Eric, Amy, and Stephen have had the opportunity this year to see Jalonga for 
the first time and to truly understand the beauty within each moment of the trip.  When 
speaking to a few of the leaders about where they see Jalonga in the next ten years, a 
common theme was building the inside of their community.  Many of the leaders hope that 
the new Academy will drive the community to be able to provide kids and young adults 
with greater education and business opportunities.  They hope that the Academy will not 
only create a thriving center for childhood education for students within Jalonga, but 
eventually be an outlet for students in surrounding villages.  After 15 years of work on 
these three buildings, I think a lot of us are asking ourselves, “What now?”  As our trip came 
to a close, I talked with a few of the adults about the next steps within Jalonga.  Lynne and I 
discussed enhancing the living standards in the rest of the village and explored the idea of 
bettering housing and trying to make it a cleaner and safer space.  For now, the next goal 
for Jalonga would be the installation of solar panels on top of the new Academy.  Not only 
will this help Jalonga become more environmentally stable and efficient, but it will continue 
to modernize their lifestyle and maintain constant improvement.  The love, memories, and 
work experienced in Jalonga will remain the same forever, but as each new group of 



students and leaders attends, Jalonga be will ever changing.  As seniors we aren’t sure of 
the next time we will step foot in Jalonga, but we know because of the love within Jalonga, 
the leadership from Father Potter, and the passionate work of the Christ Church group, it 
will always be in good hands achieving its next goal.  

Spencer Johnson 
As many of you know, Father Potter was essentially the mastermind behind this entire 
project.  Therefore, it seems only fitting that the future he envisions for the Academy is the 
future we should work toward.  On Friday he spoke about the entire process of 
constructing the school and the difficulties we’ve faced, etc.  He said that the community 
needs three things in order for the school to really begin making a difference—knowledge, 
integrity, and commitment.  And so as we look ahead toward the future of Jalonga and 
consider our future role in Jalonga, I think it’s important that we keep this bit of wisdom in 
mind.  They are guidelines that each of us who went to the Dominican Republic can stand 
behind.  They’re guidelines that this community can stand behind.  And they’re guidelines 
that we all, having completed our final trip to Jalonga can stand behind.  Throughout this 
past week, I found myself frustrated at times because the work we were doing didn’t seem 
nearly as laborious as it had in previous years, and as a result, I didn’t feel like I got as much 
done.  But I forced myself to take a step back, look at the bigger picture, and, as my 
grandmother said, “Let go and let God.”  And I saw that the most important work we do in 
Jalonga doesn’t necessarily involve moving cinderblocks or weeding or painting over a wall 
that it seems like we’ve repainted before.  The most important work we do in Jalonga can’t 
be seen.  It’s psychological.  It’s spiritual.  It manifests itself in handshakes, smiles, and long-
lasting friendships.  And it takes a long time to cultivate.  But any one of us up here would 
agree that it’s life-changing.  So the building is done.  The walls have been constructed, and 
painted, etc.  But our work in the Dominican Republic does not have a finish line.  It’s a 
mission that evolves with time.  It is a mission that we are called to fulfill with integrity, 
wisdom, and commitment. 


