
list in the next space.  After being 

inside for some minutes I under-

stood that the list was initiated 

by those waiting outside because 

people could come early write 

their name and then go off to 

handle other business and return 

about 7:45am.  That day I did not 

receive my visa because I needed 

different letters.   

In PolandñFast forward two 

months to Krakow.  I arrive 

early to the address for the 

Ukrainian Consulate only to find 

this sign on the door.  They 

moved.  So Amy and I hoped 

back on the tram and headed to 

the address posted on the door.  

This day I was issued a visa.  

Praise the Lord!  It is an adven-

ture finding papers under rocks.  

I have coined this term to de-

scribe my experience thus far in 

cross-cultural living. In most 

situations I have encountered I 

found there are clues that tell 

you what should be done.  Most 

of the time, they are not verbal.  

My visa experience is one of 

many. 

My Visa ExperienceñLate in 

March on the day of my arrival in 

Prague I went to the Ukrainian 

Consulate at about 11:00am to 

apply for my visa.  The hours 

were 8:00am ð12:00pm.  By the 

time I arrived no more numbers 

were being issued.  The guard 

told me to come back Wednes-

day.  At 7:45am on Wednesday I 

arrived at the consulate.  A 

crowd of people were milling 

around but there was no line.  

When the guard opened the gate 

he made an announcement which 

best I could understand said no 

visa services today.  I went in for 

further investigation.  As I stood 

in the lobby a hand written piece 

of paper appeared with numbers 

and names next to each number 

and it was being used to call 

people to receive the consulate 

issued numbers to be served.  I 

squeezed my way up front to 

hear better and eventually con-

firmed that no visas would be 

processed that day, I had to re-

turn on Friday.  On Friday morn-

ing I arrive at 7:30am.  Again 

people were just standing 

around.  Then a woman walked 

up, asked a question and then 

asked for a pen.  I watched as she 

walked over to the gate and 

wrote her name on list on a 

sheet of paper that was under a 

rock.  This was the reason there 

was no line and this explained 

the paper from Wednesday.  

Once she was finished I walked 

over and wrote my name on the 
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I  J U S T  

W A N T E D  T O  

S A Y . . .  

Praise God for a one year 

visa. 

Praise God for progress in 

language study.  

Praise God for go before me 

and walking along side me 

wherever I go.  

Thank you for praying for 

me.  

Thank you for the sacrifice 

that you make as monthly 

supporters.  

Please pray that I will experi-

ence sweet fellowship with 

Christ and know Him deeper 

each day. 

Please pray for continued 

health and safety.  

Please pray  for growing and 

healthy relationships and 

continued progress in lan-

guage acquisition.  

Please pray for Team Ukraine: 

Natasha Parker and Tania 

Martin  

Making Disciples in Ukraine ...While the Door is Still Open 

Tania Martin c/o Biletska Natalia, Vershigory Peter Street 5, flat 4, Kyiv, 00218, Ukraine ƀ +380 93 0385961 ƀ tania_i_martin@yahoo.com 

ɿʘʚʪʨʘ (Zavtra)ðTomorrow: 

I hope to take a brief break when I am not 

thinking, reading writing, processing 

Ukrainian so that my brain can be 

well rested for the Fall Semester. 

Return to Kyiv at the end of August to 

begin my second term of language 

study. 

ɺʯʦʨʘ (Vchora)ðYesterday:  

April 6thñReturned from spring break in 

Prague, was not able to obtain visa. 

April 19thñCelebrated western Easter in ICA 

an International Church here in Kyiv. 

April 26thñCelebrated Easter on the 

Ukrainian calendar in a Ukrainian 

church that I frequently attend.  

May 8-11thñTook a weekend trip to Rivne 

to get away from the big city and to 

prepare for the summer. 

ʉʴʦʛʦʜʥʽ (Sohodne)ðToday: 

June 4-9thñTraveled to Poland to apply for 

my visa. 

June 13thñDeparted for Rivne for the 

summer.  This will be a unique 

opportunity to engage in self-directed 

language learning, increase my com-

prehension and my production on 

Ukrainian.  I will also practice lan-

guage through community outreach, 

help the mission team from Gle-

narden. 

ɺʯʦʨʘ, ʉʴʦʛʦʜʥʽ, ɿʘʚʪʨʘ!      



P A G E  2  

ʍʨʠʩʪʦʩ ɺʦʩʢʨʝʩ! 
Celebrating my first Resurrec-

tion season in Ukraine was 

very informative.  ʍʨʠʩʪʦʩ 

ʚʦʩʢʨʝʩ means Christ is 

Risen!  The response 

ɺʦʠʩʪʠʥʦ ʚʦʩʢʨʝʩ, Risen 

Indeed.  In Ukraine, the Or-

thodox religion offers a form 

of godliness but denies the 

power thereof.  The resurrec-

tion of Christ is widely cele-

brated, but the significance is 

lost.  Orthodox is a religion of 

traditions, where you must 

work for your salvation. This 

was quite evident during the 

Passover season.  As I was on 

the street on Resurrection 

Sunday, I heard a couple drink-

ing beer at the bus stop say to 

someone on the phone, 

òʍʨʠʩʪʦʩ ʚʦʩʢʨʝʩò.  Eggs are 

decorated, special Passover 

cakes are baked and placed on 

tables, and baskets are packed 

with staple foods and bought 

to the church before sun rise 

to be blessed. 

In the evangelical church the 

Passover season is more 

important than Christmas.  

Communion was given on 

Good Friday.  Also, the church 

observes this season all the 

way through the ascension of 

Jesus and Pentecost.   In the 

Ukrainian church that I attend 

frequently in Kyiv, the congre-

gation gathered outside after 

service, sang songs and 

prayed.  

Please pray whether 

God is leading you to 

partner with me in 

prayer and finances? 
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A N  O P E N  D O O R  

Above: Egg decorated with the letters ʍɺ 

Below: Passover cake 

In my pre-field training, we were taught that our time of language is not just 

one more thing to do before we can begin ministry, but it is ministry.  I am 

learning the truth in this, because without the language I am unable to com-

municate and without communication you cannot share the Gospel.  It is 

also a unique opportunity to be a learner, to humble myself and be like a 

child.  People respond well to children.  Jesus knows this and in the word, 

He tells us to be as little children (Matt. 18:3-4).  It is great to see people 

light up as you attempt to communicate with them in their heart language.  

It is great to use it as a tool to talk to people and get to know people in 

stores and market that I would otherwise not have access to.  God is using 

this time as ministry. One of the ladies I talk with often is going through a 

difficult time in her personal live and I was able to prayer with her.  On my 

recent trip to Rivne, I sat between an older man and a 10 year old girl and 

as we were going, a conversation was initiated and I was able to 

learn about them and their families as well as tell them about myself.  

It was a truly 

enjoyable trip. 

Language Learning is Ministry 

Church where my language classes 

are held. 

A Few Random Pictures 

My first home made ground meat 

Kyiv Day 2009 The scene on the bus 

Metro in Kyiv 


