Ann’s Story

The former Ann Owen has invested her life in children as a teacher for more than twenty years at the same school in Little Rock. As a single woman in her early forties, Ann followed the prompting of the Holy Spirit to join Mosaic in the early days of the church. In so doing, the Lord had even more in store for her than she realized! As Ann tells it:

“I was raised in Arkansas and, quite honestly, had never viewed The South as a particular culture. I simply assumed everyone approached life as I (we) did. At no time did I ever dream that I would one day come to understand (in such a personal way) that they did not. Yes, my loving, Heavenly Father had much to teach me when he brought a man from the Middle East into my life just five months after 9/11. In those days, the television was filled with images of the Arab world. I soon realized, however, this man was nothing at all like I might have otherwise imagined.

“As our relationship progressed, differences did, though, begin to appear. For instance, we did not like the same foods, and he enjoyed reading the news in different languages. Beyond such things, I began to wonder what my friends would think. How would they respond to my growing love for an Arab and one who had only recently come to Christ, at that?

“There came a point of crisis at which I found myself asking, “God, why? All my life I have dreamed of being married to someone who shares my interests and understands my world. There must be some mistake!” Over the next few days, though, God showed me that this one was, truly, the man he had for me. Nevertheless, the choice would be mine.

“These were definitely days of discomfort and uncertainty. I asked myself, “Am I willing to miss what could possibly be the greatest adventure of my life simply because of my own personal expectations, the reaction of others, or cultural differences?” Sadly, I never even considered that he, too, was dealing with these same questions. What pride there was in my life! My standards were higher than God’s.

“In December 2002, this man and I did marry and we have been happily together for nearly five years. His eating habits have not changed, and he still reads the news in different languages, but none of that really matters. Often, though, we are challenged to understand one another, given our diverse backgrounds. At such times, we find that we have to communicate longer and possibly harder than some couples. But it is all worth it. 

“Often, I think back on all God has done in my life through this cross-cultural relationship. Prior to this, I had no idea how culturally arrogant I was or, for that matter, that I was cross-culturally ignorant. Today, however, I am thankful for a wonderful husband who God continues to use in conforming me to his image. My marriage to him has been the greatest adventure of my life, and I am, no doubt, the richer for it. I would not change it for the world!”

e N

e 4t e o
e gt Bk o e ’2‘"“}"’5 s

T b e S o
e i

a0 s e s
A g e oty s Ol Bt
e e e bkt 1

ek bk Gt b i B .
R




