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“For we walk by faith, not by sight...” - 2 Corinthians 5:7

B
Mi sl I
Y-l'/\\'l

L
fupiess:
>

It takes just over 5 hours to fly from
Osaka Japan to Bacolod Philippines. That
fact played mockingly in my head MANY
times over the past month as we
embarked on journey along that same
route that ended up taking us over 23
days!

We opted not to fly directly out of
Iwakuni because of limited flights, so
instead our trip began with a ride on the
bullet train (shinkansen) to the city of
Osaka. It was interesting to say the least
transferring from one train to another
then onto a bus with all of our luggage.
Once we arrived at the airport we were

greeted with the surreal emptiness of a mega airport nearly devoid of people. It was a bit

eery walking through gate after gate of lonely seats

and vacant souvenir stores. It got even

more bizarre when we boarded the plane. Everyone had masks on (required) but some were
a bit, dare if say, overzealous. A few people had added mask shields, paint suites, hair nets,

and plastic booties to their protective ensemble. |
am not sure it they were any more secure but they
were certainly more entertaining to watch!

When we arrived in Cebu (rerouted because of
limited flights allowed into Manila) we we
informed that the 14 pages of paperwork we filled
out on the 4 hours flight were invalid. Two men
dressed to what I can only describe as makeshift
hazmat suits boarded the plane and gave us “new”
paperwork that looked suspiciously similar to
what we had already filled out on the flight. We
were herded thought serval stations culminating
in a rapid swab test. We were then handed over to
a local hotel official who escorted us to a van to
transport us to the hotel for quarantine. They took
us through the back entrance where we got a
debriefing on the protocol while we awaited our
results (the sum of the instructions was do NOT
leave your room under any circumstances). The
good news was it only took 20 hours to get our
results - negative! The bad news was they were not
allowing any flights into Bacolod. The local
government there had shut down all borders,
including the airport, with no definite date to
reopen them. Well, at least we were in the
Philippines...

Although Cebu City is only a 5 hour drive from
Bacolod (including a ferry ride), Cebu had become
the new “epicenter” and we were told no one
coming from Cebu would be allowed into Bacolod.
So instead we ended up opting to take a flight to
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Manila hoping to catch a connection from there into Bacolod a week later when the airport

hopefully reopened.




We were blessed to have a dear friend offer to let us use their

sister’s condo in Manila. It was in a beautiful location south of

Manila in Alabang. Although we were no longer under
quarantine the Philippines has a moratorium on any children
under the age of 21 or adults over the age of 59 from going
into any business. That means that while I could go out and
run errands (set up bank accounts / cell phone service) Jen
and Hallel were still restricted. Jen spent most of the week
trying to coordinate with the local LGU (local government
unit) in Talisay where we had rented a house. As a side note |
have been reminded since arriving how much Filipinos love
acronyms. It turns out that we were either an LSI (Locally
Stranded Individuals) or OFW (Oversees Filipino Worker) who
need to contact the LGU to get the proper “protocols” (a word
that we quickly learned means different things depending on
who you happen to talk to). As it turned out the “protocol”
was that in spite of our test in Cebu, once we arrived in

Bacolod we would have to be tested again, and then be quarantined for an additional 14 days. Our hope was to do
our quarantine in our house.

That bought us to Monday July 13. If you have not been keeping track it has now

were still working out the

option.

been 9 days since we left Japan. The flight from Manila to Bacolod was
uneventful, what came after unfortunately was far more trying. We were on the
first commercial flight that had been allowed back into Bacolod. As a result they

kinks of their protocols for arriving passengers. Our

family from Himamaylan had arrived outside the airport with a spare car hoping
to see us and escort us to our new house, but after 3 hours of waiting to get our
second swab test we were instead ushered into a van from the local LGU and
whisked off to their quarantine facility (a converted school) for debriefing. There
they told us we had the option to stay there for free or pay to stay at a second
facility that had air conditioning. After several hours of “conversation” informing
them of the potentially life threatening food allergies that Hallel has we were
told we could opt instead stay at a local hotel in Bacolod. That seemed the best

The second test was not quite as quick as the first. It took 9 days to get the
results back. Thus began endless rounds of UNO, Mario cart, and most anything
else that we could conjure up in our imagination to keep us entertained inside
the 10x20 room we called our temporary home. It goes without saying that
when the results finally arrived negative we felt like prisoners who had been
given a pardon - we were FREE-ish... We still had to wait out the remainder of
our 14 days in home quarantine.

Which brought us to day 23. We are now officially in
Bacolod! The family came the day after we timed out
of quarantine, and we took them all to a beautiful
Island just to the north of us called Lakawon.
Normally a very busy place it was all but abandoned
and we had paradise to ourselves for the day. Upon
returning we hit the ground running, busy setting up
the house, and preparing for what comes next. I will
be teaching this Sunday at the church in
Himamaylan. Then next Sunday I will be guest
speaking at a church in Silay (the city to the north of
us). What comes after that is a still a bit a mystery.
With heavy restrictions still in place on public
meetings we are preparing to produce online
teachings to minister to those unable to come to
church. Then, as the Lord leads, to see if and how He
might want to move forward with a church here in
Bacolod! Thanks for the prayers!

Love - David, Jen, and Hallel




