From Suzanne Irvine in Arequipa, Peru:

DAY128 (6th January):Zoila looked a little better today and the swelling has gone down on her arm :) She's so brave and so strong :) Probably another 2 weeks in hospital yet though. Just to add to her troubles, all the upstairs rooms in her house have water dripping through their ceilings cos the rain is so strong at the moment :/ My bus back from the children's home this evening took nearly twice as long cos the driver had to keep making detours to avoid flooded roads. But at least he had his lights on, unlike the bus I chose not to get on who seemed to be saving his battery by driving in the dark without lights! I think Tom's really enjoying his trip to Peru in this season of torrential rain they call summer ;) it's making him feel at home :) <><
DAY129:Got up early and took Tom to the zoo before the torrents kicked in! We stroked my favourite cuddly fox :) went in the paddle boats to get in some practice for when the rain floods us completely and I stuck my hand in a lion's cage to get a good picture. It felt totally safe cos the lion just looked at me like it couldn't believe it! It took out its anger on the lioness cos we saw them get in a big fight, she definitely won and the lion went off sulking :) men! Pah! Two really strong earthquakes in the afternoon, which weren't very funny. And it hasn't stopped raining for hours. Someone pass me the sun cream! ;) <><

DAY130:Grossed Tom out at the town market with the smell of dead animals;)he managed to last about 2 minutes-Big English softie :)Showed him the chubby guinea pigs on sale for tomorrow's lunch :) & the skinny pigs on sale for pets :)Took him to a nice coffee shop where we got free shot glasses of hot apple juice, yummy :) Made him try my favourite 15p ice lolly which passed the Tom test :) Watched a giant narrated nativity scene with moving parts at the police station :) it even had a mini army man flying over it dangling from a helicopter! :D There was a little woman milking a cow, some lifeguards by a water fountain & some traditional Peruvian dancers in miniature :) didn't manage to spot baby Jesus, though I think I caught a glimpse of Mary & Joseph amidst the mayhem :) <><

DAY131:We've had 2 days in a row without rain! Woohoo! The washing is finally dry after gracing the backs of every chair in the house for the last few days! :) I saw Martin Luther King, a kangaroo, a koala bear & scooby doo in the damp patches on my ceiling :) didn't see Jesus in my toast though like some people have ;) We tried 2 new fruits that looked lovely on the outside but on the inside looked a lot like frog spawn :) I thought they tasted good, but I've got some great pictures of Tom's eating face that says he disagreed ;) He had his 1st taste of special triangular bread from Arequipa too, and it definitely fared better than the frog spawn :) <><

DAY132:Had ice-cream for breakfast in the local park whilst getting burnt by the sun through my jeans & playing cards sat on a bench :) A lady kept coming over to tell me interesting things like, "I put my coat on that tree cos the tree was ill" & "I saw a girl in the park & didn't know if she was a terrorist or a Maoist, but she was just a student at the university"!! After those educational chats, went veggie shopping at the market for my special weekly stew :) Got a new green thing to try & a yuca, which actually looks like a dead yukka plant stork I once had :) Went to visit a poorly Zoila, who had a bad night with blood & water draining from her lung :( How is this woman still smiling? She's amazing! :) Then took Tom to see the puppies in the window of the new shopping centre & resisted stealing a little black curly cute squishy faced puppy:) <><

DAY133:Tom had his 1st hand-washing clothes experience...and survived! :D I think he secretly quite enjoyed it ;) He's getting used to having to watch everywhere he walks so he doesn't fall into holes or get run over by the cars that think they're on a racetrack on the road :) & his balance is definitely improving on the bus as it swerves all over the place & tips round corners :) Did the exercise class at the home this afternoon & Tom had some of the girls giggling again :) They seem to just look at him & burst into girlie laughter ;) Lucky puppy went demented when we arrived today & was running at us, then running round the garden over & over :) Zoila was looking so much better today :) she had some stitches out of her face & has sparkles in her eyes again :) Thanks for the prayers people :) <><

DAY134:Had a very interesting bus tour round Arequipa today that had a shopping centre as its last stop! :/ Odd! We also skipped out one scheduled stop entirely & spent another at a place where you could pay to ride a horse for 10 minutes or just stand around watching other people ride the horses. One of the baby horses was so tired it fell over & went to sleep :/ but it was ok & we got to stroke its nose :) The tour was in Spanish, despite being told it was also in English when we paid for it; people were sat in the seats we booked cos they had booked those seats too; & we left 4 people behind as we drove off at the horse place, they had to run after us shouting for us to stop. All very well organised ;) The highlight was a gust of wind blowing Tom's hat down the steps of the bus! :) <><

DAY135:Zoila is looking better every day & had the drain out of her lung this morning :) In more sad news though, there was another bus crash this morning & her ward has some of those people on it, unfortunately 4 died in the crash :( Sorry for the stark contrasts, but that's some of the hard parts of being in Peru...Much lighter news, Tom got to see his 1st suction packed guinea pig today :/ We also had our 1st Peruvian cinematic experience :) We watched a film in 3D about some electric aliens exploding people :/ iiinteresting ;) And we got ice-cream from the Peruvian version of McDonalds called Bembos :) Volcano Misti smiled at us all day in her snowy topped sunshiny brightness. What a beauty! :) <><

DAY136:Had fun trying on hats at the market, but then I had to use my disapproval face & prevent near disaster when Tom tried on a green felt hat that made him look like an elf & he actually wanted to buy it! He even said the word stylish in a sentence about the hideous thing! :/ We detoured to the park & found them locking up :( but we were just in time to see a big pretend horse being loaded onto the roof of a taxi after its day in the park having its picture taken with anyone daft enough to pay ;) Had the coolest fruit salad ever! :) It came with 3 little bowls of yoghurt, honey & granola :) I'm so easily pleased :) And my latte came with the coffee in a separate little jug so I could add just the right amount! :) Loving the little differences & the treats of holidays :) <><

DAY137:Traumatised Tom with an 8.30am start for the church service on the other side of town ;) Everyone loved having a new edition to the white faced freak show :) A lady even wanted her two children to have their picture taken with us after the service, though we hadn't actually spoken to them before! ;) We visited Zoila again & she's managed a little walk :) great progress! Her father-in-law died this morning, so more prayers needed for the family who are just having a rubbish time at the moment. Tom enjoyed his trip to the church in the hills & the hair raising bus journey on dirt roads & cliff edges to get there :) He even joined in the action song after listening to my storytime in really bad Spanish using my new Christmas present puppet from some fabulous English friends :) Sunsets on shanty town services are hard to beat ;) <><

DAY138:Today we visited Santa Catalina Monastery, one of the most beautiful buildings I've ever seen :) little streets of bright orange & blue & a lovely green fountain :) Took 4million pictures! :) Also walked into a doorway & got a lump on my head cos all the nuns must be about 4 feet tall! :/ Then disaster struck - Tom bought the green felt elf hat he saw the other day! :/ Apparently he likes it cos it looks like a snooker table sat on his head ;) How glad am I that I won't be in England while he's wearing it & I can only live in hope that it falls apart before I return :) Whilst messing around on google translate, I realised that at Sunday School yesterday I told the kids a story about felt pens instead of feathers :/ Thought they were looking at me funny ;) Zoila is doing great & has been sat in a chair & breathing without the oxygen mask & will be home soon :) A fabulous day all round :) <><

DAY139:Zoila has nearly healed :) She's coming home on Thursday :) Good news! :) We walked to the park with our packed lunches & discovered it was shut & only opens on weekends. What sort of park only opens at weekends?! It was staring at us through the fence, taunting us with its lovely grass & shady trees & little waterfall :( mean park! Then we went in search of more greenness & walked for miles, ending up in a square next to a fountain with no water, but classical music coming from the grass :) I think there were little speakers all over the floor :) it was a bit cool :) A lady came over & asked us where we were from & said how good looking we were :/ white skin freak show strikes again. That's it! I'm getting myself a tan & brown contact lenses! ;) <><

DAY140:Well, Tom's last day here & we got the call to say he'd been burgled in London :( put a bit of a damper on things. Bye bye tv & macbook :/ We went to the children's home where my usual exercise class had been replaced with a Bible study! What's the world coming to?! ;) flippin holy people everywhere! :) Zoila greeted us at the hospital standing up :) woohoo! She's home tomorrow, which is great news :) Unfortunately Tom leaves tomorrow, which is not such great news :( booo! Mission Peru continues...God will journey with me :) <><

DAY141:Said bye to Tom this morning :( With long layovers in Lima & Atlanta, he doesn't get home until Saturday! At the home this afternoon, Lucky puppy decided to chew a hole in my sleeve :/ that's the thanks I get for giving her cuddles ;) The humans were kinder, I was greeted with a huge chunk of watermelon to munch on when I arrived :) very refreshing in the baking heat. When I got home, Zoila was there :D Yay! Days of mixed emotions are so tiring :/ Phew. <><

DAY142:Off to a diocesan youth camp for the weekend :D If the mossies or young people eat me alive, I've gone to be with Jesus :) Happy weekend everyone! <><

DAY142 Xtra:We got to camp, which was about an hour and a half away from Arequipa in a place called La Joya and looked like a cowboy ranch surrounded by mountains, with horses and cacti completing the look :) 19 females in one dorm = zero sleep all weekend! Add to that, only 2 toilets and 3 showers & you're facing a nightmare ;) We were put in families for the weekend & I was given 4 children, 3 girls & 1 guy & we adopted an uncle into the family too. We had to give ourselves a name & obviously "chocolates" suited us perfectly :) There was a God talk, we played games, prayed, walked to an overflowing river, had outdoor swimming pool time, said hi to some really fast but really shy lizards, had a camp fire, toasted marshmallows on sticks & played team karaoke (which we won!) Pretty awesome 1st day at "Jesus Summer Camp 2012" :D <><

DAY143:Ok, so the 5am wake up call from girls getting up to have showers, play music and sing around the dorm wasn't the best start to the day I've ever had! ;) I then had to do devotions in Spanish with a small group! Eek! Had a breakfast of bread and drinkable porridge ;) We listened to a God talk, wrote a letter to God (didn't post it though, cos Peruvian post isn't that reliable), played "taca taca" which is human table football in a cage of sand & poles you tie your hands to with elastic ropes & is flippin fabulous fun! (We won that too!) :) We rode on horses, had more pool time, & prepared for talent night. Not understanding all that my "family" were saying, I was given the role of Jesus in our little drama, with lines and everything! We were on washing up duty & didn't have time to practice & it turned out when they were saying choreography, they meant I had to dance by myself at the end! Hello wing it land once again ;) And yet again, we won! haha :D <><

DAY144:Tired is not the word! When my phone alarm went off too early for normal humans, I banged my head on the bunk bed post scrabbling to turn it off :/ Got a lovely red egg on my head :) We had devotions made up of drawing today, a communion service, then an obstacle course competition. My bad Spanish means that once again, I was nominated by my "family" to be one of our 3 team competitors to run the obstacle course whilst being pelted with water balloons! We won again :D & I got more points for making the 3rd fastest time :) Then off to the pool for a vicious game of a kind of water polo for wrestlers ;) Our family got toilet cleaning duty in clean up time, then got 1st place in the camp points competition at prize giving :) We won Bible reading notes in Spanish & the biggest bag of cheesy wotsit type crisps that I've ever seen in my life :) An amazing weekend with amazing young people & an amazing God! :) <><

DAY145:Have spent the whole day resting/recovering from sleep deprivation all weekend ;) Haven't yet faced the post camp laundry, just letting it fester in a damp corner until tomorrow :) Where's the washing machine when you need it?! I've got sunburnt arms from just half an hour in the swimming pool, puffy eyes from lack of sleep & a sore throat from the camp fire smoke, singing karaoke & screaming for my team to win everything :) Jesus camps always have a lasting effect when you get home ;) <><

DAY146:Washed all the clothes from camp and hung them out to dry in the glorious sunshine :) dry in no time :) Was invited round to someone's house for pizza :) yum :) managed 3 slices and a slice of garlic bread, washed down with an Inka Kola :) On the walk into town, had to walk past a man weeing in the street :/ He was on the path right next to me! So unnecessary :( especially when it's a street with actual toilets on it. And there was me thinking the drains in the road were just to catch the rainwater. It's definitely an education! Still can't get used to it, nor the police walking around with guns hanging from their belts. Lost count of the number I saw today with guns and truncheons. Very well equipped...for a riot! Makes me think I should be scared of something, but I'm mostly just still scared of the loose dogs ;) <><
DAY147:The end of my road was closed off today cos they're actually filling in some of the holes at last! :D I'm amazed cars stay in one piece driving in and out of some of those pits. Finally decided I'm a wee snob. Hey, if they wanna pee in their own streets, let them, I'm just a guest here ;) Lucky puppy chewed a hole in my gloves today. She's a little vicious monster with those fangs! Then the next minute she's as cute as anything. Is it possible that she's a teenager already? ;) When I was on the bus home, I saw a very elderly man at the side of the road selling biscuits from his cart and felt overwhelmed with how sad it was that he still has to work to feed himself when he was barely able to sit up :( I nearly burst into tears on the spot. Funny how feelings hijack you sometimes. <><

DAY148:Had coffee with the new missionary from Texas today and went to hang out at the Bible study she did at the children's home :) Then had my phone nicked :( Hoping they sell new ones here for less than £20 like in England! Lucky puppy chewed yet another hole in my clothes today, the left sleeve of the top she chewed last week, only then it was the right sleeve. Maybe it's a really tasty top :/ Pretty soon I'm gunna look like a mobileless scruffy lady who lives on the street ;) Suppose I'd better change my toilet in the road habits then I can fit right in ;) I will NOT be robbed of my joy today! :D And tomorrow can only get better :) <><

DAY149:Struggled to buy a new phone today cos you need your 8 Peruvian identification numbers, which seeing as I'm not Peruvian was a bit tricky. The 9 in my passport was 1 too many to make a viable purchase! :/ I was refused in one shop & had to go to a rival provider, where after much discussion & phone calls, I was eventually able to buy a cheap phone. Bonkers! Decided to try buying my veggies from the supermarket today rather than the usual market & discovered they were cheaper! :D The bus home was one of the most interesting yet! 1st I had to dodge the police & jump on the bus while it was still moving cos they didn't want buses stopping there; then I noticed the driver was just wearing his seatbelt across his body cos there was no actual floor attachment; his accelerator pedal was a metal foot shape & his gear stick had a glass ball with the virgin Mary having her own disco inside! It was flashing red, green & blue! :) You gotta love this country ;) <><

DAY150:Today saw two cars backing up the same one way street and was tempted to join the drunk guy who was banging on the side of one of them all the way up the road to tell them they were going the wrong way :) Lucky puppy chewed a hole in my glove today :/ seriously, are they not feeding her!? Then she ran out into the street to play with a dead dog :/ she's not the brightest puppy in the litter ;) I made a really exciting stew for tea, with a giant white radish in it and other interesting looking veggies :) Have definitely noticed an increased armed police presence near my house and am thinking maybe there's a strange smell emanating from my mysterious stews ;) <><

DAY151:I've been thinking a lot recently that I don't make a lot of difference here, cos I can't communicate much, what with speaking rubbish Spanish and spending most of my time just hanging out with people; then today some people said that I was always happy :D So yay for the language of smiles :D I think I'm content with a ministry of smiles :) I reckon that's a perfectly acceptable contribution to the world each day :) At least the world is not a worse place cos I've lived in it today ;) but a better one for a few extra smiles :) I like them cos they're contagious ;) Someone even called me "crazy" - which I absolutely take as a compliment, one of my favourites in fact! ;) <><

DAY152:Apparently there was another earthquake in the night. I missed it, but was woken up by the really loud barking dogs who clearly didn't miss it! :/ On the way to the home today, the bus was stuck in lots of traffic, so the driver decided to make up for it on a clear stretch of road and went so fast over the potholes that I think I spent more time in the air than in my seat! Then he stopped altogether, got off, and went across the road to buy a new tyre! Probably left the old one in a pothole! Then a lady squeezed past me so closely covered in straw and smelling like a donkey that I too was covered in straw and smelt like a donkey! On the way home, saw a truck being loaded up with a mountain of freshly cut cow skins :/ Then saw the police in jodhpurs trying to direct the non-moving traffic ;) I wonder how long you would have to live to see nothing new in a day? I don't think it's possible! :) <><

DAY153:I honestly don't know why I pay for a seat on the bus. It's more like just paying to levitate really :/ At least when I'm stood up, my head can't go any higher than propping up the ceiling. Made God's eye crosses with the kids at the home today and then did exercise class too :) Sang happy birthday to one of the girls and gave her a pressie and she burst into tears! Apparently that's what my singing does to people! :/ On the way home, a man in the street told me he loved me. Seeing as I've never in my life laid eyes on him before, he must be one of those who are into love at first sight. And judging by the state of me at 7pm when I was walking home, he's also into purple-eyed, sweaty haired women in too short trackie bottoms with shiny, greasy faces. But he definitely called me beautiful before declaring his love - in English! There's no accounting for taste ;) Suppose it's always possible he misunderstood his English lessons and what he really meant to say was, "Blimey love, you look a bit rough!" ;) <><

DAY154:In town this morning, I saw a bunch of people marching for the poor, saying water is more precious than gold & they need it to live & for it all not to go to the mines. Lesson being, be careful where you buy your gold! Bought some knitting needles today :) thought it was about time I learnt in my old age ;) Had a lovely retro time on the bus this afternoon, singing along to "Girl's just wanna have fun"; "I got you babe"; The Farm's "All together now" & finishing off with a nice bit of Arrested Development's "Mr Wendall" :D Well done mr bus driver :) Don't think I've mentioned before that I live in the middle of about 10 streets worth of continuous garages. I haven't yet worked out what half naked women have to do with car repairs, but judging by the number of said scantily clad women on posters both inside & outside these garages, I'm thinking there must be a link. Come to think of it, it seems it's compulsory to have similar posters to enable one to drive a bus here too, that and an icon of the Virgin Mary! :/ <><

DAY155(2nd February):So found out yesterday that I was invited to the Colca Canyon for the day today to visit the mission there that I helped clean up for its opening in October :) Snag being, I had to get up at 4am to get collected cos we were going there and back in a day. The earthquake that shook me awake around midnight, wasn't a big help on the preparation for a long day front :/ Took us a leisurely 7 hours to get there! On the way, I cuddled a llama and had an eagle on my head, arm and leg(but not all at once, it wasn't that big); got snarled at by a women in traditional dress when I didn't want to drink her fermented chicha with flies in it(decided I could live with the snarls but not the flies); took pics of a procession about Mary that had teddy bears and dolls and silver tea trays and spoons in it, tied onto poles(don't ask cos I don't know); ate an orange cactus fruit(tried the red one last time); saw one lonely condor through the heavy fog & just had to use my imagination to magic the mountains into place; and after all that, I still had the energy to put my new knitting needles to good use when I knitted one row of wool on the way home :) Success! :) <><

