
The other weekend we took the kids on a trip since they’ve been here in our compound for 
the past four months and haven’t left the city of San Jose since the beginning of the 
school year. We thought we’d send you some pictures of it so you could also get a taste of 
what the countryside looks like here on the island of Mindoro, Philippines. We are 
grateful for our KIA of some 20 years. It can really pack in the kids. Vivian and Anna 
joined us. They are high school home schoolers and came down for a month to help us 
teach English to these future professionals (including hopefully some Bible translators). 
In the Philippines we have a saying that there is always room for one more to squeeze in. 

 

We also packed our tricycle (below) and one more tricycle we borrowed from a friend. We 
drove a little more than an hour to the village of our Mangyan neighbors who are also 
studying at Bethany. I had never been in this part of Mindoro. The rugged mountains 
(steeple looking) were unique to me. 



 

 

We came to this river crossing. I was a bit apprehensive of crossing it since the KIA is 
now only a two wheel drive van. But we made it over without any problem. One of our 
tricycles got stuck close to the other side, but with enough man power (rather 
elementary kids’ power) we were able to help push it to the bank. 



 

After parking the vehicles near some homes, we then walked for another 20 minutes until 
we got to the Hanunuu village of our friends. On our walk we met a couple of guys carrying 
a sick woman from the mountains. No roads or ambulances in these mountains. 



 



 

  

 

I enjoyed the views on our way to the small Hanunuu village – steep mountain peaks, rice 
fields, trees and shrubs, rivers and river banks as you can see below. Since it was very 
hot and humid, some of the guys jumped over the embankment into the river to cool off. 



 

We finally arrived at the local wet market stalls (below), though it was pretty bare. At 
that time only one man was selling fish. We had our neighbor friend go from house to 
house of her village to invite people to our impromptu concert at 2:30 PM. 

We then hiked around the village and rice fields to a small river where the water was only 
around knee to waist high. However in one section of it the water was over ones head with 
a 12 foot boulder next to the water. The kids had fun jumping off of it into the water. 
Lolo/(grandpa), meaning me, was kind of concerned since not all the kids know how to 
swim. My eyes were like my dad’s when he brought us 8 kids to the beach – no time to 
rest. Thanking the Lord that all survived. : )   



 

Sorry I did not get any pictures of the concert held at the place in the above picture. I 
guess both Raquel and I were too busy overseeing the concert and having fun teaching 
the little kids of the village some new songs. Sure wish I could bring our students to your 
place so you could also hear their angelic voices. 

The picture below was taken a few minutes before I took Vivian and Anna to catch their 
flight back to Manila. Our students sent them off handing them notes in English of their 
appreciation for their coming to help. 



 

Next week Bob Kuiken will return to teach for another week. This time he is bringing with 
him his wife Carol and her sister. Again if any of you would like to come for a beautiful 
experience and at the same time help train these beautiful children of God, just send me 
an email of the dates you’d be available. : ) 

Today our main translator for Hanunuu will be arriving with her husband and young son. 
They will stay for about a week. So I’ll be busy next week checking over our Hanunuu 
translation with them, leaving the teaching of these kids with Raquel and Erica. 

Again thanks so much for your prayers, encouragement and support. Much appreciated. 

Yours in His service, 
Kermit and Raquel Titrud 

 


