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 The HealthCare Ministries team consisted of 18 people from all over the U.S.  We all 
met in the Miami airport before we boarded the flight to Brazil.  We met up with Terry Johnson 
and his mother Doris, the missionaries who worked so hard to get this trip planned and the 
clinic approved.  When we landed in Campo Grande, the lead pastor of the church and a group 
from the church were there to meet us.  Sunday night, the church held a welcoming service for 
us.  All of the different choirs sang for us: the women’s choir, youth choir, church choir, all of 
them.  

  The clinic was set up in the educational annex build-
ing next door to the main church building.  We set up all 
the different stations in the rooms they normally used for 
Sunday School.  The one area that took the longest to set 
up was the pharmacy because we had to count and bag up 
all the medication.  The clinic started around 8 am and 
lasted until 6 or 7 pm, sometimes even till 8 depending 
on how many people were left outside.  The church 
where we held the clinic was the mother church to over 
50 daughter churches spread throughout the area.  These 
churches were told about the clinic and were asked to in-
vite their neighbors and others to come. 

 There were three different areas to the clinic: medi-
cal, optical and dental.  Optical was the busiest area because in Brazil it takes months and lots 
of money to get just one pair of glasses.  At first we didn’t 
know if we were even going to have an optical area be-
cause two of the three HCM bags that held glasses were 
confiscated at customs.  Luckily, Beth Kinas, Terry’s as-
sistant, found a woman who was a distributor of glasses 
and she was able to go to her every day and buy the 
glasses we would need. 
 Five local Brazilian medical students volunteered 
to help in the clinic.  The first day most of them just ob-

served to HCM doctors to 
see how the system went.  
By the second day, all of 
them were eager to start seeing patients on their own.  They 
helped out so much and were able to help in translating when 
even our interpreters got stuck.  Terry also brought a group 
from his city of Campinas as interpreters.  Three of them, 
Thalita, Nadja, and Bruno, were close to my age, so my room-
mate Rose and I hung out with them a lot.  They loved to speak 
English and we loved learning a little Portuguese as well. 
  

The main building of the Assemblies of 
God church where the clinic was held. 

People waiting for the clinic to start. 

Me, Rose (my roommate), Nadja (in 
the dark blue), and Thalita (green) 



 On this trip, there was a lot of media attention.  
We were in the newspaper twice, on the front page no 
less, on four different TV stations, and were even invited 
to the state capital to receive an honorary plaque of com-
mendation for our services to the city of Campo Grande.  
When the TV cameras came to the clinic, I was in the den-
tal area.  They had this big, bright light that made the 
room very hot, and were asking us questions about what 
we were doing.  It was pretty exciting even though the 
light gave me a headache.   
 The first day 
of the clinic, I was 

with Dr. Bill Pierce in the medi-
cal room.  By the end of that 
day I had found my way to the 
pharmacy.  I loved counting 
pills, writing direction labels in 
Portuguese, and filling out pre-
scriptions.  For most of the 
clinic, you would find me in the 
pharmacy.  I also got to help in 
the dental area.  I mostly just 
watched as Suzanne, the den-
tist, cleaned patients teeth and 
every once in a while, had to 
pull a tooth out.  I learned how 

to sterilize the dental instruments in a pressure cooker.  A 
couple times, Sherry and I got to teach groups of people 
about dental hygiene: how to brush and floss your teeth and 
not to eat too much candy.  The last day of the clinic, Rose 
and I ended up in the lab where we did simple tests like 
anemia and blood sugar.  I became a pro at sticking peo-
ple’s fingers. 
 At the end of everyday, Terry would figure out the 
numbers to see how many people came through the clinic 

and if they prayed 
for salvation.  At the end of the clinic he added up those 
numbers and figured that a total of 1,191 came to the 
clinic and 177 prayed for salvation.  I had so much fun 
on this trip and can’t wait to go on another one.  I want 
to thank all of you for your financial support and 
prayers.  Without you and your generous hearts, I would 
not have been able to go to Brazil and have all of these 
amazing experiences.  I hope you enjoy these pictures 
and this update about the trip.  Thank you again and 
God bless, 
Rebekah Wornica  

Two kids being interviewed after receiving 
free glasses. 

Rose being interviewed for the church’s 
newspaper and Bruno (in the middle) is 
interpreting. 

Suzanne cleaning teeth. 

I’m actually sticking one of the church 
volunteers’ finger to test his blood sugar 

The whole HCM team, volunteers and pastors. 


