
July 20th, 2022  Day 8 

 

 

In his heart a man plans his course, but the LORD determines his steps.  Provers 16:9 

 

The middle day of the week is now over. We can see the end from here! It seems the road goes on 

forever until this point in the second week and then the end comes quickly! 

 

I was disappointed that my plans to take Ivan & Olesia out after class did not happen.  Olesia was not 

in class and thus Ivan dropped out.  Nor were Iryna and her son in class.  This left Erica, Anna, and a 

late arriving Svitlana and baby Mia.   Our connections seem to be hit and miss at my table until later in 

the afternoon. We were sharing with one another pictures of our life and our families. Anna spoke of 

bringing her dog and her two cats across the border in cages and having to put those cages in the trunk 

of a car. Her dog she said continues to be traumatized. Svitlana is mostly occupied with her little one, 

but actually had done very well with writing assignment when baby was sleeping. She is a very patient 

mom. With Anna‘s help, Svitlana shared that husband was a mechanic in Bratislava, and came home 

for weekends.  She has two other children, she showed us a picture on her phone.   I can only imagine 

the courage and strength it took to leave their beloved country.  Again, if I understood her correctly the 

father could come with them because of the small children. 

 

By the end of our class day, Mia was still sleeping, and I spent a little extra time with Anna and Svitlana. 

I gave both ladies my email address and said I’d like to hear from them and would help them however 

I could. 

 

    
 



   
 

 
 

Who but a crazy American, and a library worker at that, would want a picture of her new library card at 

the Martin Slovakia library! I didn’t go in looking to sign up for one, I wanted to hand off a copy of my 

story from 2018.  I brought copies of it in both English and Slovakia and just wanted to offer it to the 

library. It’s not bound, but they have a lot more than just books, as you can see in the picture above, 

they had a whole shelf of maps! And I remember seeing sheet music on previous visits. But in 

questioning me, the front desk clerk, who fortunately spoke English, suggested I get a library card since 

I didn’t have one! I said sure why not! She put down the school’s address, she looked at my passport 

for ID, she charged me three Euro and Voila! I have a card! 

 



I headed upstairs and ask the reference librarian if she had a map of Ukraine. She brought out a couple 

of atlases but in the end, she went to the Internet and printed one out for me. Realizing I only had large 

bills with me for the dollar copy fee, she waived the fee and wish me well! My intention is to take it to 

class tomorrow and ask my students where they are from in Ukraine. 

 

Encouraged by the success, as I did leave my story with them, I walked, in 90° heat, 10 minutes over to 

the national Slovak library on the other side of town.   As I offered my story, it just happened a former 

employee was talking to the receptionist man, and he called her back to translate for me.   They asked 

if I had someone’s approval in this huge building to leave the story with. I said no but I would be happy 

to do so if I knew with whom to talk!  As it was late in the day and I suspect if I understood him correctly 

many had left for home, they were willing to take my story and pass it on. I left my contact information 

with it and walked out with the former employee, exchanging pleasant small talk. So, I was able to 

distribute two copies of my story in Martin. Perhaps nothing will come of it, but it was an interesting 

exchange in both places. 

 

Matt had left early in the day to drive to Poland. He wanted to pay his respects and see the concentration 

camp Auschwitz Memorial. I’ve been told that’s a very emotional experience, he, being more prepared 

than most, a military history major, was able to take it in and come back to Martin this evening. He 

joined my teacher Brenda, and I for ice cream in the mall and we called it a day! 

 

Marie  

 

 

 


