
Journal Entry 1 – January 5, 2020 
Mary Briggs and I left Albuquerque on United Airlines at 5:35 am on Jan. 2.  We flew to Houston, 
Washington, DC, and then on the Brussels, Belgium. In Brussels we met up with Kristen Johnson and 
Brian Johnson (not related) as they had flown from Denver, where they are from, to Newark and then on 
to Brussels.   
 
In Brussels the gate agent made me check my carry-on bag.  There would have been plenty of room, but 
I didn’t want to argue, and I knew we were flying to Monrovia, so I figured my bag would be safe.   
 
I haven’ flown internationally lately and was surprised that even though we were in-transit, we still had 
to clear security again.  It took us about an hour to stand in line behind other passengers and have our 
bags checked again.  (Because of the lack of high security at some airports, they make all passengers 
clear security for everyone’s sake.  I understand it, but it sure makes traveling a challenge.) 
 
We flew from Brussels to Sierra Leone, a country just north of Liberia.  I didn’t sleep much, or at all 
really, so part of the way I worked on Wings photo collages and comments from 2019, but also looked 
out the window some.  We flew over snow in mountains, it seemed for hours over desert and land that 
had no roads and certainly no towns that I saw.  It was very desolate country.  Then we flew over the 
ocean, and it was getting dark by the time we landed in Sierra Leone and it was strange to be flying on a 
wide-body airplane into an airport that looked so dark.  Only once we landed I did see a few lights.  (I 
found out that many African communities don’t have electricity, so even though it looks dark and 
seemed that no one is around, there were probably many people living near the airport. 
 
We were about 1.5 hours late arriving in Monrovia.  Again, it looked very dark around this large capital 
city’s international airport.  We departed, went through passport control, and to my utmost delight, 
when we got into the baggage claim area, there was Raymond to meet us!!!!!  What a surprise!  We 
hugged and hugged, and then he helped us with our bags.  Poor Brian kept looking for his two checked 
bags, and after every bag had been unloaded, we realized his bags were not there! 
 
He made a lost baggage claim, and by the time we were done, we were the last people to leave.  We had 
gotten to know the Customs people by this time, and one of Raymond’s brothers worked there too and 
we met him, so we were able to walk through Customs without any further delay. 
To our amazement, in the dark, holding up a Wings For LIFE International Liberian banner, were about 
15 – 20 Wings team members, all in their Wings’ shirts!  They were across the road, so I went to get out 
my camera to get a picture of all of them, and when I opened my “carry-on bag” that I was forced to 
check in Brussels, I found the camera gone!!!!  I couldn’t believe it!  The bag, the chargers, and I think 
everything inside the camera bag was there – everything BUT the camera!  It had to have been stolen at 
the Brussels airport when they screened my bag! 
I knew I had to go right back inside the airport, even though the whole Wings team was waiting for us.  I 
walked back into the Customs area, with people telling me I couldn’t go back, and showed the agents my 
empty camera case. We found the same agent who had done the lost bags report for Brian, and now she 
had to list a stolen camera as well! 
 
But I didn’t let that dampen my spirits – it only deeply disappointed me, because now we couldn’t get all 
the great shots I wanted of the Liberian Wings team.  
 



Thank heaven for cell phones!  Soon everyone had a cell phone out, we all greeted and hugged the 
team, and then to my surprise a reporter from the national Liberian TV station was there and wanted an 
interview!  Raymond had also arranged for that!!!!!!  (He’s one amazing man, I have to tell you!) 
 
So we had an interview, outside under one of the few street lights at the airport, and were interviewed 
there, after 37.5 hours of traveling, looking lovely, but with the greatest joy in my heart to be in Liberia 
and to be welcomed in such an amazing way! 
 
I was deeply touched and moved by the hearts of so many Liberians, ones I hadn’t even gotten to know 
their names yet.  I knew God has called us to this special county, with such a dedicated caring leader 
named Raymond, and as I write this, I’m tearing up to even try to explain what love we all felt! 
 
We got to the hotel after midnight last night, as it was at least a 45-minute drive from the airport to the 
hotel.  We checked in, Mary and I shared a room as they didn’t have 4 rooms available, even though 
Raymond had reserved the rooms for us, took a hot shower, and I collapsed into the bed that we shared.  
It had been a long two days! 
 
We got up about 7 hours later as Raymond was coming to get us after we had breakfast.  We decided to 
check on a hotel that was close by, but less expensive than the one we were at.  It was right on the 
lagoon, and we could see the ocean and lovely beach.  The grounds were much nicer, but we found 
another hotel nearby that was cheaper.  We checked in, moved all our 50# bags to the hotel, and 
headed off to Raymond’s home and the Liberian Wings For LIFE International office! 
 
Raymond’s home and his office is in a small “compound”.  There are locked metal gates, wire around the 
top of the buildings and fence, and inside were 10 Wings team members, ready for training.  Amazing! 
 
First everyone introduced themselves and shared what brought them to Wings.  I was the last so shared 
my story with everyone.  Then I went through the Wings’ training PowerPoint presentation that I share 
with new volunteers in the U.S.  When we came to the 40 Asset training, Raymond found plastic cups for 
us to use. I divided the group into 3 teams, and they learned all about the Assets, just like I do in the 
prisons or at Wings For L.I.F.E. (WFL)  They loved it, and they really got the concept that the more 
“Assets” or “cups” one has, the stronger they are and the more likely they are to withstand the “winds 
of life”. 
 
I had lost all concept of time, as my Fitbit hadn’t changed with the 7-hour time change, and I could have 
talked for hours more probably.  It was so wonderful to have such an engaged, caring audience.  But 
Raymond’s wife, and other “cooks behind the scene”, had prepared a delicious fish stew, Pepper Soup (a 
hot soup that was spicy and so good), and everything went over a large helping of rice.  We got into 
groups of 8, invited Raymond’s children to come and eat and talk with us in our groups as we do at 
Wings’ programs, I gave each group the following discussion topics: Share something that you will tell 
your friends and family when you go home about the training and share any new insights that you 
gained from the training.  
 
I found out later through discussion that Liberians usually don’t talk at all during meals.  Often, they 
don’t eat together either, so learning about the importance of not only eating together, but also 
including the children with the mealtime, was something that they all were excited to learn and try in 
their own homes. 
 



It’s getting late and I’m getting tired.  So, I’ll quickly finish the rest of our day. 
 
Raymond drove us around Monrovia.  It’s a city with half of Liberian’s population living here.  There are 
lovely homes, beautiful government buildings, the President’s Palace which is huge and is being rebuilt 
because of a fire, and the city of course sits at the edge of the ocean.  BUT – there are also slums, South 
Beach prison which we were visit one day, which is also at the edge of the ocean, located right in the 
city.  The vendors in the streets, the traffic congestion, is typical of what I have seen in Kenya.  It is one 
bustling, busy city. 
 
We found out tonight there is no hot water and no sink in the room, but I took a cold shower in the 
shower area, washed my clothes in a bucket they gave me, boiled water for us to drink in our new 
electric hot water kettle, and have finally some time to write this email. 
 
Most importantly, as I go to bed tonight, I am GRATEFUL for the incredible, loving Liberians we have met 
already.  We have been welcomed and treated as royal guests.  I know God has called us here to learn 
about them and their cultures, but also for us to share the things I have learned the past 25 years doing 
Wings, and then also for our amazing team members to share them with as well. 
 
Prayers and love, 
Ann 
 
1-7-20 Update from Liberia 
 
A team of us (4) arrived in Liberia on Friday.  We were greeted at the airport by some of the Wings For 
LIFE International Liberian team members.  (15 – 20) They drove out, packed into cars, to greet us 
around 11:00 pm!  What a greeting it was!!!!! 
 
Yesterday there were protest apparently in Monrovia where we are.  We only heard about it through 
contacts with loved ones at home and I’m sure we’ll get a full update today.  DON’T worry – we are fine!  
Instead, yesterday we visited an amazing hospital who “treats everyone and God heals” is their motto. 
We also unpacked our 450# of supplies into 20 packages so as we go out and visit various places we 
have gifts to share. 
 
Lastly, around 6:00 pm, we went out into Raymond’s neighborhood and gathered all the children, teens, 
and some adults (about 200 we estimate) and taught them songs and had everyone dramatized Noah 
and the Ark.  Some of the children were animals (I especially loved all the elephants and the birds who 
flew on the ark), others were the Ark, others the Rainbow, and of course we had Noah and his wife and 
one slow turtle.  Everyone else became the rain, wind, waves and thunder.  The SLOW turtle finally 
made it on the Ark and after the 40 days of rain, and finally the rainbow came out with God’s promise to 
never flood the earth again, we reminded everyone that even if we are slow like the turtle, if we want to 
find God, He will always be there for us.  That is his promise to us. 
 
The children were so amazing, as has everyone been in Liberia.  We truly have dear friends here, who 
have done amazing things already.  In about 5 minutes we leave to meet the head of the prison system 
for Liberia, and then drive to one prison today, overnight in another town where we will visit that prison 
tomorrow.  We will stop at some orphanages along the way. 
 
We are SO blessed to be here.  Pray for safe travels and for all the people we are to meet. 



 
THANKs for caring about the people around the world and for being part of our “Wings Family”. 
 
Ann 
 
Liberia Update 1-7-2020 
 
Hi Everyone, 
 
I don’t want to bother you with daily updates from Liberia, but if you want to follow us, you can 
go to our Wings For LIFE International Facebook page, and also hopefully our Wings website, 
for updates. (The team at home is trying hard to catch up with everything.) 
 
Please don’t send text messages or leave a voice mail for me on my cell phone.  It is very 
expensive to call me.   
 
It’s very difficult here to download all the photos from our phones, as it’s hard to find Wi-Fi.  
But we will have tons of photos for you to view at some point. 
 
Thanks for your prayers and words of encouragement! 
 
Blessings too all our friends around the world! 
Ann 
 


