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      As we began the preparation of moving overseas for a long term 
assignment, the term TCK (third culture kid) began to surface.  At first, I 
ignored it.  We had been on overseas missions trips and on an overseas 
internship with both kids before and it hadnʼt seemed relevant.  But now, I 
was being told that this move would have some kind of unique impact on 
our kids in terms of their identity and how they related to the world.  WHOA, 
was this going to be okay?  What kind of long term impact was this going to 
have?  This area became another of the many things that we entrusted to 
our faithful God as we responded to his call on our lives. 

     As we moved to Asia and raised our kids in that context for the next 12 
years, there was definitely a process of letting go of the plans I had for 
them based on my own growing up experiences and embracing the plans 
that He had for them.  Bottom line, I had to choose to trust Him with their 
lives.

• Where I grew up watching American football, they grew up watching 
International football (soccer)

• Where I grew up walking, riding my bike and driving 7 minutes to 
school, they took public transportation (bus and subway) which took 
up to an hour to get to school.

• Where I spent summer vacations on a farm, they spent vacations on 
exotic beaches.

• Where I was surrounded by English and mostly white Americans, 
they were surrounded by many languages and were in the minority as 
a white face.  

• Where the only religious buildings I saw were churches, they saw 
temples, mosques, churches and spirit houses.  

• Where I never needed a passport, they never thought twice about 
going through immigration.

 I am convinced that God considered Travis and Amy in every move 
that we made!  All along the way He would assure me of the specific 
good plans he had for them and that he was using their experiences to 
shape them into who He wanted them to be.  



    Now we are back in America and Travis and Amy are both in college.  
Upon reflection, this is how I would summarize raising them overseas:

     The hardest part: knowing that I can never fully understand their 
experience of growing up as a TCK.   I actually have to  remind myself 
that they see and experience the world differently as a result of it.  

     The best part: watching God provide, protect and use their time 
overseas to shape them into the delightful people that they are today.  I 
know that His plan will continue to unfold for them and it will reflect their 
unique heritage.


