








“The eighth and final full day of our pilgrimage was set aside for 
a whole day of relaxation at Cielo Mar, a diocesan retreat center 
on the Pacific Ocean. As a small token of appreciation for driving 
us all over El Salvador, we also invited Arcelio and his family to 
join us.

“From the main balcony area overlooking the beach, we set down 
our belongings and applied liberal amounts of sunblock. The 
beach itself was incredible to look at, from the endless expanse of 
ocean to the large rocky outcroppings that reminded us to remain 
cautious. Adam and I had a great time body surfing on some of 
the amazing waves that El Salvador is known for, while everybody else was taking pictures on the 
beach. Given that all I really did was body surf the entire time, I am not entirely sure what everyone 
else was doing other than taking pictures (and throwing wet sand everywhere).

“Eventually, we came back and had lunch while 
the tide was coming in, and a few people caught 
up on some much-needed sleep. After lunch a few 
of us headed back down, but we did not stay for 
long, as a storm blew in and it suddenly became 
very cold.

“All in all, day eight was very mellow; it was 
the break we needed from all the hard work and 

excitement 
during the rest 
of the trip. It 
was truly a 
perfect ending 
to an amazing 
pilgrimage, one 
that I do not 
think anyone 
will forget.”
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Paul Rusesabagina: I am glad that you have shot this footage 
and that the world will see it. It is the only way we have a 
chance that people might intervene. 

Jack: Yeah … and if no one intervenes, is it still a good thing 
to show? 

Paul Rusesabagina: How can they not intervene when they witness such atrocities? 

Jack: I think if people see this footage, they’ll say, “Oh my God, that’s horrible,” and 
then go on eating their dinners.

– Hotel Rwanda (2004)

“Last year, El Salvador hit me hard. I’d never had the opportunity to travel a lot and I 
guess you could call me rather naïve. But I cried … a lot. I felt so helpless because I 
wanted to do more than just build a road. What could a sixteen-year-old do? I mean, 
people will see these horrible events happening around the world and they feel a little 
bit attached when it’s on the news. But not everything is told over the news. And what 
happens when people turn off the TV? They’ll just return to their daily lifestyles. People 
don’t like to get involved unless they get emotionally attached and it affects them directly. 

“My experience in El Salvador makes me want to encourage people to travel, to come 
down here and experience it for themselves. It’s nothing like seeing it on the History 
Channel or reading it in a book at school. The effect it has on you in person is ten times 
greater.

“A smart man once said: ‘A person starts to live when he can live outside himself.’ Take 
these words and absorb them and learn from them. I try to see that there’s always a bright 
side to life, whether it’s under the sun in El Salvador or where we live today. I try not to 
take things for granted, and to love what God gave me, for you never know when it will 
be gone for good. We went to El Salvador and built a dirt road. But it wasn’t just a road in 
or around the country … it was to each other’s hearts.”

SoAngela


