
Last weekend I finally made it down to Rio, while there we managed to find a surprisingly American Wal-

Mart.  I have to admit, there is something comforting about things being the same no matter where I’m 

at.  Sadly though, they did not stock any peanut butter (fortunately, I have accumulated a large personal 

stash).  At this point I am considering bringing 3 or 4 suitcases of peanut butter back with me in June and 

opening up an underground peanut butter store in Brazil… I think I may have figured out my next million 

dollar idea.   

While in Rio we went down and spent several hours at Ipanema Beach enjoying the sun, the sand, and 

the view.  As we were walking to the beach we had the opportunity to witness someone moving out of 

their condo, Brazilian style.  I could hardly believe it when I saw this table being dangled out the window 

by several guys and a complicated 

system of ropes.  It didn’t really dawn 

on me until later to figure out how 

they got the table out the window.  

Later that evening we made it out to 

the Brazilian Steakhouse to have 

dinner with the rest of my team from 

work.  While the food was good, I was 

disappointed that I was not 

overwhelmed by the taste and quality, 

it was the equivalent of the places you 

can find in the US.  All told it made for 

a very eventful Saturday; by the time 

Leslie and I made it back to the hotel 

room we were exhausted. 

We finally made it to church last 

weekend and we had an awesome 

time.  Being one of the few English 

speaking churches in Rio, the church 

was a natural gathering place for a 

number of expats in the Rio area and 

we got a chance to talk with several 

different families.  What was 

pleasantly surprising was the like-

mindedness of these people.  For 

years Leslie and I have always struggled with trying to dive right into things, getting involved as quickly 

as possible and getting to know people as soon as they allow us, simply because we are only in one 

place for 6-7 months so it’s very difficult to slowly develop relationships week to week.  Last week we 

finally met people like us, people who understood the value of just jumping into things without wasting 

any time.   



The really funny thing is we had a completely unexpected encounter at the American style mall with 

another couple that also seemed like minded.   I was in an electronics store trying to buy a wireless 

router and a woman (not an employee) who spoke a bit of English was telling me what I needed to do; I 

thanked her and wandered to another part of the store looking for a few other items.  Eventually, the 

woman found me again and introduced me to her husband who was from India and spoke very good 

English, but very little Portuguese.  As I exchanged pleasantries with her husband (who seemed a bit 

starved for conversation in English) she interrupted me and asked if we (Leslie was standing in line to 

checkout and hadn’t even met them yet) wanted to be friends.  At this point I called Leslie over and 

introduced her and they gave us an open invitation to have dinner at their home as well as tentative 

plans this weekend to visit the statue of Christ 

the Redeemer.   What makes this encounter all 

the more incredible is that this couple lives less 

than a mile from our hotel!  The church we are 

visiting is a 50 minute drive without traffic, so 

connecting with the other people who attend will 

be a challenge; but here God brings us a couple 

who is basically located in our backyard. 

Here’s a joke/picture I really don’t have a place 

for: I’m not really sure why a scrub brush and a 

needle are supposed to represent a men’s 

bathroom, but this is the sign that was used to 

indicate the room behind the door belonged to 

the men. 

Additionally, I find it worth mentioning that I began to setup my wireless network in my hotel room after 

I bought my router earlier this week.  Since the router homepage was entirely in Portuguese I decided to 

use the Windows Utility to setup my new network.  I decided to call my network ‘Skynet.’  When the 

Windows Utility told me that it was “Setting up Skynet” I began to have second thoughts.  It wasn’t until 

after the completion of the setup that Windows displayed “Skynet successfully setup” and I realized the 

magnitude of my error.  I am truly sorry for what I have unleashed upon the world, I realize that even if 

it is the last thing I do, I must destroy it.  You should know that…  m,adsnr89q32p3h;njefnsdulhfa.wpja  

ARE YOU JOHN CONNOR? 


