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My Medical Mission Experience –  

By Khadijah  

Aside from being a part of all of the life changing work, one thing I did at the medical mission 
was laugh! Every hour of every day, someone would tell me something that was completely 
hysterical.  
 
For example, one day in Bangangte everyone was working tirelessly. It had reached noon and 
there was still no call for food. By 1:30pm, you could hear stomachs grumbling across the 
courtyard. A few departments contemplated closing for a while in order to get some food.  
However, none did except for Pediatrics. After some minutes passed, one of the pediatric 
workers returned to the department.  I was working in the storage area, which was one door 
down from Pediatrics.  Upon his return, he looked at the long line of people in front of the closed 
door of the Pediatric room, and said, "Those people think we are coming back?" I asked him if 
Pediatrics had closed for the day, to which he earnestly asked, "Work without food? Is it 
punishment?" I laughed until I couldn't breathe.  

Pediatrics did reopen and all of the people waiting and others that came after them were 
consulted and treated accordingly.  Food also finally got served, and the remainder of the day 
was like any typical medical mission day. 
 
A typical medical mission day involved waking up early and getting ready to arrive on site by 
7:30 AM.  The work is non-stop, and for someone like me in logistics, it requires constantly 
ensuring that the various departments had the resources needed to complete their tasks.  The 
work day did not end until every department was finished, and that includes working until the 
pharmacy closes, which is usually late.   
 
A typical medical mission day was full of hard work, and fun.  So, I want to thank the volunteers 
for fostering a positive community where we can laugh and spread joy even as we serve, to each 
other and to those we are serving! 


