
The Day Hope Arrived from the Sky
By Maryelle Rodrigues, Administrative Assistant

Some stories cannot be told solely through numbers, statistics, or 
mission reports. Some stories are told through tears, embraces, and 
answered prayers.

After Hurricane Melissa swept through Jamaica, many 
communities were left virtually isolated. Homes were damaged, trees 
blocked roads, and entire families spent days wondering when help 
would arrive. To those watching from afar, it may have seemed like 
just another news story about a natural disaster. But for those living 
through it, every hour felt like an eternity.

Among those families was Marcia, a mother of two young 
children. The storm had torn away part of the roof of her home. 
There was no electricity. The food she had stored was running out 
quickly. With every meal, she reduced her own portion to make sure 
her children had enough to eat.

On the third night after the storm, sitting on the porch of what 
remained of her home, she looked up at the dark sky and whispered 
a simple prayer:

“Lord, I don't know how, but please send help.”

The next morning, an unfamiliar sound echoed through the hills. 
At first, no one knew what it was. People stepped outside and looked 
toward the sky. Then they saw an aircraft approaching.

It was one of Adventist World Aviation’s humanitarian flights.
As the plane flew over the region carrying food and essential 

supplies, many residents were moved to tears. Not because they were 
seeing boxes of food, but because, in that moment, they realized they 
had not been forgotten.

Marcia held her children’s hands as volunteers unloaded the 
supplies. She later said that at that moment she felt something 
she could hardly describe. It was relief. It was gratitude. It was the 
certainty that God had heard her prayer.

And stories like hers were repeated across Jamaica.
The beauty of Adventist World Aviation’s work is not found only 

in the aircraft that cross the skies. It is found in the lives they touch. It 
is found in remote communities receiving aid when every other route 
seems impossible. It is found in children smiling again, elderly people 
receiving assistance, and families finding the strength to rebuild.
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Dear AWA Family and Friends,
A special thanks to all who 

have been actively partnering with 
us through prayers and financial 
support. “Hold thou me up, and I 
shall be safe: and I will have respect 
unto thy statutes continually”.   
Ps 119:117

Many times in aviation we are 
thankful for what does not happen.  
Recently we had an experience 
wherein we could see the Lord’s 
hand of protection.  

We had been requested to fly 
the Regional Chairperson and two 
other passengers from the village 
of Baramita back to our home base, 
Mabaruma.  Although the flight 
was a little delayed due to weather, 
I (Darren) met the officials there, 
and we prepared for departure.  
Holding the brakes, I pushed in the 
throttle for take-off from Baramita.  
The engine reached full power and 
I released the brakes and headed 
down the runway.  On performing 

the pre-landing checks I noticed 
nothing amiss.  It was only when 
we landed on the Mabaruma 
runway that I realized my right 
brake was not working.  Since the 
brakes also affect steering, it was a 
struggle to keep the plane centered 
on the runway with only one brake 
working.  I was praying we could 
stop in time.  The short tar strip 
sped by beneath us as we saw the 
end drawing closer.  I couldn’t use 
the full braking capacity of the left. 
I was still going too fast.  There was 
only one other thing I could do.  As 
we went off the end of the runway 
and onto the short section of grass 
I lifted my right foot (which was 
helping with the steering) while 
pressing my left foot to the floor, 
and applied full left brake, which 
swung the plane around 180 
degrees.  Thankfully we weren’t 
going too fast for this.  I taxied 
over to the hangar and as I did 
so, the Chairperson commented, 

“The Lord is merciful!”  I agreed.  
Conditions on the runway could 
have been far less favourable.  One 
look at the leaking hydraulic fluid 
revealed the cause.  I was able 
to locate the crack the next day.  
Thankfully, I had a similar piece 
of aluminum piping on hand and 
could replace the section within a 
couple of hours.   

A few days later we were 
requested to fly a patient to 
Bemichi, a village about halfway 
between Mabaruma and the capital.  
When I met the man I learned 
that he had just had surgery.  His 

Mission Report

TOLL-FREE: 1.888.477.8945 | WWW.FLYAWA.ORG/LEA

Bemichi Runway

Career Day

Disaster Relief Project Update



CALL 1.919.938.2920 | FLYAWA.ORG | June 2026

Every flight carries far more than food.
It carries hope.
We often think miracles happen only in extraordinary ways. But 

for the families affected by Hurricane Melissa, the miracle had wings, 
a pilot willing to serve, and a team committed to bringing help where 
it was needed most.

When the engines of those aircraft echoed across the skies of 
Jamaica, they announced more than the arrival of supplies. They 
announced the arrival of compassion, solidarity, and faith put 
into action.

That is what makes this mission so special.
Because in a world marked by so many hardships, there are still 

people willing to cross mountains, face storms, and fly countless 
miles to remind someone of a simple yet powerful truth:

You have not been forgotten.

Please Donate!


