
I’ve been praying for a few weeks, trying to come up with what I should say in my senior letter. If 
you aren’t familiar with it, Ski to Sea is a relay race in Bellingham with legs like biking, running, 
skiing and more. I recently had the opportunity to do the road biking portion with a group of 
CCFers, and it was quite the experience. About mile 5 in, I wanted to be done, but there were 36 
more miles to go. I was tired and in pain super early on, and I wanted to give up. The whole time I 
was asking God to give me the strength and endurance to keep moving forward. I had to take it 
minute by minute. There were times when I was moving forward at a ridiculously slow pace, my 
legs were shaking and numb. By the time I was at the last few miles I was holding back tears 
because I couldn’t believe that I had made it that far, and it reminded me of how God has worked in 
my life during college.  
 
I went to a couple different colleges before I came to Western, and I remember juggling with the 
idea of dropping out of school so frequently. I came to Western, and because it was so far from 
home I knew there wasn’t any backing out, and I had made it to my junior year, so this is when I had 
to decide my major. I was nervous to start at Western because I didn’t know about the kind of 
environment I was walking into, but when I got here everybody was so nice. I remember meeting 
Tailer, one of my current housemates, at the Red Square event and instantly felt so welcomed by 
her and everybody she introduced me to.  
 
Last year I wasn’t as involved with CCF as I am this year. I didn’t like making commitments, and I 
hadn’t stayed anywhere long enough where I had to. By the spring I was homesick and couldn’t wait 
for school to be over. I had a group of friends who are really great people, but they didn’t fill me up 
the way I have been after making so many spiritual friendships here. This year I feel at home in 
Bellingham with my community, and God. Being here has taught me the importance of being 
intentional in pursuing these spiritual friendships. 
 
College has been a whirl wind of experiences both positive and negative. Now I can look back and 
say “woah, I did that.” Like the bike race, there were so many times where I’ve wanted to give up 
because things were getting difficult, but I persevered. Because of the hills that I had to conquer I 
grew so much. I got through it because I was talking to God the whole time, and thinking about my 
community waiting for me at the end of my leg. Similarly I wouldn’t have finished school without a 
supporting community, or without knowing to seek God first.  
 
I would just encourage you to take advantage of having this community. There isn’t a place you’ll 
learn how to better and more genuinely love people and invite them in. Go to more events and learn 
who the people in your community are, but also seek people out one-on-one or in small groups, 
because personal time is great for breaking barriers. Keep inviting people. Whether or not people 
accept an invitation, they are so meaningful and can make people feel so appreciated. Finally, seek 
God. Don’t forget to talk to God about everything. Cassie (my Cofa) has this question that’s 
irritatingly good which is “have you prayed to God about that yet?” So my key message to you is that 
God will always give you the best direction so, through prayer and reading the Bible, seek his 
guidance as you continue your journey.  
 
-Greta Lozada 


