
We actually started with 100 students (up from 
the 25 we expected!) To provide quali ty edu-
cation, it was trimmed down to 50 and we 
were able to manage.  The workshop con-
sisted of music theory sessions in the morn-
ing, afternoon breakout sessions based on in-
strument, and then evening application ses-
sions where each performance group would 
take turns being coached by me and my team.  

Finally, it  culminated in a song writing 
workshop in which each group wrote, per-
formed and recorded a song in 48 hours.  
What this workshop did was to provide 
them with professional training that is not 
available in the country. They were then 
encouraged to take this and train others, 
becoming a beacon to their community 
both professionally and spiritually. 

I just recently got back from my 4 week trip to 
Mongolia, and i t was a smashing success.  I ar-
rived there after a 26 hour layover in Seoul, 
South Korea. [Thankfully, it was not so bad due 
to the fact that my industrious wife downloaded 
some audio books for me. I highly suggest the 
Count of Monte Cristo!]  Anyway, my contact 
Erka, who almost singlehandedly organized the 
workshops on the Mongolian side, greeted my-
self and two American teammates, Zach and 
David, at the airport with a team of men who 
immediately embraced us as part of their com-
munity and even gave us very old, funny Mon-
golian names which were used throughout the 
duration of our stay (the equivalent to Leroy or 
Melvin in our cul ture).  We then prepared for 
our two week music training workshop. 



One weekend we went to the river.    
Actually, we were driving THRU the river...as 
in, water coming in the doors of the car.  
Then while skipping rocks it started to rain.  
The horses across the way began to get 
frisky from the weather...or so we thought. 
The next thing we knew we had front row 
seats to a horse mating! 

One of my personal highlights was to jam with 
my “Mongolian father,” Dugermaa, a scholar, 
musician, and church leader. He is a giant in 
the land of all three and i t was a privilege to 
collaborate with him. On my birthday, we spent 
the evening in his home, playing, sharing, and 
watching the Mongolian wrestling national 
championship. A very memorable experience 
indeed. 

After three solid weeks of teaching, David, Zach and I had the opportunity to join Erka and 
his team on a trip to Lake Khovsgul.  Imagine 9 men in a mini van driving for 29 hours 
straight.  It was fun, crazy, frustrating, and beautiful all at the same time. 


