Good morning, everyone. My name is Shuyue Zhou and I had the great opportunity to go on a mission trip this summer. Most people think that it’s the countries without the influence of Christ in their culture that need missionaries the most. That is partially true. I believe that even within the United States, a country with Christianity as such a big influence, there are still people who do not understand Christ or even turn away from Him purposely. I wanted to reach out to teenagers and young adults and just spread my testimony to them in hopes that they will look inside themselves and realize that they are sinners and need Christ in their lives. Myself being a young adult and was recently a teenager, I relate to their troubles, happiness, and anger easier. So I chose Wildwood Summer Project as my summer mission trip. Wildwood is an island on the southern tip of New Jersey, with its long beaches and a seaside amusement park, invites a large range of ages to this place. Since I made the decision to go relatively late, I was worried whether the project would accept me still. However, by the grace of God, two days after I submitted my application, the director of the project called me to announce that I got in. For those few weeks, I was ecstatic to be going on my first mission trip ever. However, as June 2nd quickly got closer, the more nervous I got. There I was, with not even half of my support raised, how am I supposed to go on project? Problem after problem seemed to arise as project started to near and I had no idea if I could go anymore. Then finally, the largest and perhaps the biggest problem came up. I am not an American citizen, so I am not in possession of a social security number, thus making me unable to work. Since the project’s main goal is to minister to our co-workers, having a job on project is, I would say, essential. I was worried that I would not be able to find a job and thus unable to attend project. But reading the Bible later that week calmed my heart in knowing that He will provide, sooner or later. I emailed the director of project explaining to her my situation and in little less than day, I received a reply saying that I have nothing to worry about. She told me that a position has already been found for me. This job was technically a volunteer position and I would not get paid weekly, but at the end of summer, I would receive a donation from the company. At that point, I fully felt the helping hand of God as he opened each door of opportunity for me. I was completely ready to devote all my heart that summer for Him. 
So, June 2nd quickly came around, and the three other Umass students going on this project, including Salina Hum, got in a van and proceeded to drive down to New Jersey. We arrived at the house haggard and tired, but glad to have a room waiting for us. The house had four floors total, with around two or three apartments on each floor. 
The first week was filled with mostly lessons on how to outreach. Me, with absolutely no experience, needed these lessons a lot. Although they did make me more nervous about outreach, it did teach me a lot. After this week, it was time to start work. My work was on the seaside amusement park I mentioned earlier called Morey’s Piers. Instead of working outside in the games or operating the rides, I was lucky to be placed in the offices under the full blast of air conditioning. Through the rest of the summer, I tried hard to outreach to them in my free time. But being all older people with not a lot of free time, they were not as open to new ideas.
However, our outreach does not end with just at work. Apart from working hours, we had outreaches on the beach and on the boardwalk weekly. Our biggest outreach event so far especially to the people in our neighborhood is our cookout. That day, we invited as many people from the neighborhood as we could to come for free BBQ, games, and even karaoke. Even though people may have come only expecting to get free food, we hope that we can get into spiritual conversations with the people there as they are eating. It was a huge success, two new brothers in Christ joined us that night. The event may have ended at 10PM, but there were still lots of people still sitting there sharing their stories with us. 

As usual, we have International Cafe on Wednesday Night and it's still successful. Every week, we get about ten students who come. One boy from China named Richard also joined us as a brother in Christ. I was very excited about that. Last week, I met a Chinese girl named Lina who also works at the amusement park with me. We had a great conversation and it seems like she already knows a bit about God and is willing to learn more about Him. We exchanged phone numbers and I hope that she will call me soon or even to just come to the next international cafe. I hope you can pray for the international students here, that they may come to acknowledge the wonderfulness of God.

The staff left on the 8th of July and although it may have been a sad event, we also felt a sense of responsibility and freedom. So everyone received new roles in the project and separated into one of five teams. The teams are stewardship, spiritual development, community, outreach, and discipleship. There is a boy and girl leader of each team and we also have two student directors overseeing all the teams. I was placed in stewardship team and my role in the team is to oversee the International Cafe. The other roles of stewardship include office hours where we handle financial things like support checks, making the project video, taking project pictures, etc. I am very glad that God called me to this team. 

On the fourteenth, Morey's Piers held an event called A Closer Walk. There was a live concert by Pocket Full of Rocks and Building 429 followed by a sermon by Joel Johnson. We as CCC went as counselors who would talk to anyone that feels called to talk or even to be comforted by us. I talked to a small youth group who shared the most compelling testimonies to us. It was certainly an experience that I would ever forget. The kids were so broken but I could tell after our individual prayers, their hearts were starting to mend. It was certainly God's grace helping them through. 
Our other big outreaches include going to Atlantic City, popsicles and water outreach, and finally, a pancake outreach. Atlantic City was perhaps the hardest outreach I have done since everyone there knew that they were sinning by going to the casinos and yet they continued to indulge themselves. It was hard to get people into the conversations that we started and we were rejected more than a few times. 
The popsicles and water outreach wasn’t so easy either. That Saturday was reportedly the hottest day of the summer with an average of 110 degrees the whole day. Walking around with plastic bags filled with popsicles and water didn’t make us look that great. Many people were skeptical about us and our water, but there were many that did accept them. However, that day was different. Instead of openly looking for conversations, we went around asking for prayer requests and if the other felt called to have a conversation, we would, but we wouldn’t go looking for one. 

And finally, our last big outreach was the pancake outreach. Since five in the afternoon, we had shifts of people preparing the pancake mix, making the pancakes, and setting up our backyard for people to come. We also went out taking turns handing out fliers about free pancakes from nine and night until midnight. As with the cookout, many people came to our house, most being our co-workers and international students. It was a great time that we could continue to minister to them one last time before we left project. During the project, two internationals students from McDonalds accepted Christ. They were two guys from China and through international café, I had gotten to know them very well. They would come every week and I would sit with them and talk about God. They genuinely seemed interested in God and kept asking questions about Him. After a few weeks, they made the decision to come to know God. It felt so great that I was able to help them come to know God and this summer mission trip was definitely something I will always hold dear to my heart and never regret. 
Although now that project ended officially, I feel that it is still happening in my heart. I will always carry the lessons with me and try hard to bring God to my campus. And finally, I wish to thank this congregation for all the support you have given me, both spiritually and financially. I went into project with such a fear of not being able to pay off project, but yet this church has given so much to me and Salina and provided so much. Thank you so much again. 
