
 

Back to school… Back to school… 
To prove to dad that I’m not a fool.  

I got my lunch packed up…  
my shoes tied tight…  

I hope I don’t get in a fight…  
Ohhhhh…  

Back to school.. Back to school..  
Well, here goes nothing! 

-Billy Madison 

Robbie’s 
Newsletter 

I can't believe I’ll be back in the classroom on Janu-

ary 10, 2011. (And no, it’s not really ―to prove to 

dad that I’m not a fool‖ - I just love that movie and 

will use any excuse to quote it.) I’ll be doing the 

Children at Risk School at my home, the YWAM 

base in Tijuana, Mexico. The school will help to see 

God’s heart for children,  and what I can do about 

children at risk– orphans, street kids, etc… 

The lecture runs for 3 months, coming to a close 

April of 2011, with an optional outreach to for the 

next 3 to 6 months, possibly Columbia or Brazil .  

After the school, I plan on staying on staff here in 

Tijuana as I look into graduate degree programs. I 

would like to get my Masters Degree in Social 

Work. I plan on returning to school in Fall of 2012. 

Please pray with me about where I should go to 

graduate school.  
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I had the privilege of building a home 
for the sweet, little Roro. 



San Diego. Expensive. 

Picking whatever I want to eat. Lots 

of space. One roommate.  

language and culture made it  a wonderful ex-
perience. A goal we have here at my base is to 

empower Latinos to use their unique gifting to 
bless others. After this build, I understood 
why. 
 

 The Awkward Part. 
As most of you know, I do not receive a 
paycheck for what I do. My income is 100% 
donated by my friends, family, and people who 

love what we do here at YWAM San Diego / 
Baja.  For this reason, I’d like to tell you about 

my needs. Please pray about supporting me on 

a one time, or on a  monthly basis. 
This coming January I am attending the Chil-
dren At Risk School (see the back for more 

information).  The lecture phase is going to 
cost $2,000.  The outreach phase is optional, 
but encouraged, and will be an addition 

amount. I don't know how much yet, because 
we still don’t know where it will be, but we 
are exploring options with street kids in Brazil 

and Columbia. This would be amazing, since 

the street kids in Mexico City are what raised 
my awareness for his topic. 
As always, thank you for taking the time to 

read about my life. 

looked crazy, but several local people joined 
us and prayed for Tijuana with us as we 

marched through  the center of Tijuana. And 
don’t worry Mommy, it was safe– we had a 

police and ambulance escort!  

At the end of the March we had a stage set up 
and several of our students performed cultural 
dances and prayed over the city of Tijuana. It 
was so encouraging to see people from several 

nations get together for the same purpose: 
peace in Tijuana. 
 

 Building a home with the LTS. 
We, at YWAM San Diego / Baja, build homes 

every weekend. But its not every weekend we 
have more Spanish speakers than English 

speakers. The last build I was a part of had that 
unique chance. We had missionaries (students 
in our Leadership Training School—LTS) from 

various countries, most of which were Spanish 
speaking. It created an amazing dynamic with 
the family. Within hours we were playing with 
the kids, and kissing the baby. The shared  

I represented the Cruz family (my 
mommy’s side), by carrying the  

Filipino flag through the city of Tijuana. 

Here we are, standing in front of the home we 
built. The family is the couple in front of the 

plaque,. The house was donated as a birthday 
present, a present that blessed more people 

than just the birthday boy! 

 Transition. 

I moved from San Diego to Tijuana this past 
summer. It’s a 40 minute drive, across the 

most trafficked border in the world. However, 
its more than just another country. Its an en-
tirely different way of life. I’ve had the oppor-

tunity to learn how to live in a community, 
helping out in our café and in reception, using 
a washing machine that gets rust stains on my 

white and bleaches my darks. 

So as you can see, there are a lot of differ-
ences between living in San Diego and in Tijua-
na. San Diego may have been more comforta-

ble, but the opportunities I have to serve here 
in Tijuana are worth the sacrifice, or as they 
say here ―vale la pena‖. 

 

 La Marcha, 
It means ―the march‖ in Spanish.  On Saturday 

November13th we ―marched‖ through Tijua-

na, praying over the city, against violence and 
crime and for peace. I will be perfectly honest: 
It sounded like one of those crazy, Jesus– 
Freak ideas, but I went along because I em-

brace any chance to pray downtown against 
Human Trafficking.  
It ended up being a wonderful opportunity to 

stand with my friends and pray for the big city 

Tijuana. Broken 

washing machines. 

Community. A café– on campus! 

Five minute walk to the beach. 
Power outages. Beautiful view of 

the sunset from my balcony. Worship twice 

a week. Tacos.  


