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A Newsletter From ELCA Missionaries in Jerusalem

Adrainne – Writer, Deacon

A License to Drive

Ben – Photographer, Runner

By Ben Gray

Sylvia – Grade 9, Studies Arabic

Driving in Palestine and Israel oﬀers a whole host of unique challenges… drivers make their own
lanes, one way streets are only suggestions, sidewalks are fair game for cars and roads are fair game
for pedestrians, horns start blaring BEFORE the light turns green and streets can be so narrow that
you have to fold in your side-view mirrors.

James - Grade 6, Bird Enthusiast

PRAYER REQUESTS

Despite all this, the biggest challenge turned out to be getting a legal Israeli driver’s license.
I knew from colleagues that we could use our US driver’s license for the ﬁrst year, so I was in no rush
to start the process. About six months into our deployment, I began researching the long and
involved process of converting our driver’s license and was more than a bit intimidated. From what I
could ﬁnd on the Ministry of Transportation website (translated from Hebrew by Google, of course),
it went something like this:
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.

Go to an eye doctor, get an exam and receive a “green sheet”
Go to the Post Oﬃce and pay a fee
Go to a doctor, get an exam and have the doctor sign oﬀ on your ﬁtness to drive
Go to the Post Oﬃce and pay a fee
Complete a driving lesson with a private instructor
Go to the Ministry of Transportation and have them approve your form
Have your private instructor arrange a driving exam for you
Pass the driving exam
Go to the Post Oﬃce and pay a fee
Return your form to the Ministry of Transportation
Receive your license in the mail

Keep in mind that with the level of Customer No Service in Israel at government oﬃces, each step of
this process could take a full day or more. Needless to say, we weren’t really excited about working
through all these steps, but about nine months into our deployment we decided we needed to get
started.
On the walk to work one morning, I stopped into our eye doctor to get the process rolling, only to be
told that only certain doctors could provide the “green sheet.” He pointed me to another doctor
across town that could do it, but I had work to do and couldn’t make it that day.
A few days later, Adrainne and I walked to the appointed eye doctor. They were happy to help us,
but when they saw our US passports, they said that we ﬁrst had to go to the Ministry of
Transportation and get a “white sheet,” which would allow them to issue the “green sheet.” Luckily it
was next door, so we headed over.
The Ministry of Transportation oﬃce was a small oﬃce with about 10 windows, only about four of
them actually staﬀed by workers. After a bag search and metal detector sweep, we were given a
number and entered the loud, hot, aromatic crush of humanity that was the open waiting area.
Numbers were being called out in Hebrew (which we don’t speak) but we were keeping an eye on
the people who came in front of us and knew we had a long wait ahead. After a while, a lady at one
of the windows made an announcement in English that we partially heard, and it was something
about foreign licenses.

•

At this writing, we have a close
family member in the U.S. who
is dealing with a medical crisis.
Please pray for our ability to
support them while abroad and
above all, that we all ﬁnd God
within the midst of this crisis.

•

Pray for James as he fumbles
through organizing his
schoolwork in his ﬁrst year of
middle school.

•

Twice this week the road
between the school and our
apartment was the site of local
demonstrations. This interferes
with pickup and drop oﬀ and
worries both parents and school
administration.

•

Pray for our Redeemer Lutheran
Church community after the
sudden death of our Danish
pastor’s husband. At 52 years
old, he leaves behind his wife
and two school-aged children.

CALENDAR
Nov. 17-22 – ELCA Global Mission staﬀ
visit
Dec. 4 – Sylvia’s birthday
Dec. 25 – Christmas in the Holy Land
Jan. 10 – Honoring Ceremony for Bishop
Munib Younan’s 30 years of service with
the ELCJHL

We rushed up to the window and the woman took our passports and driver’s licenses. YES! We were
now on our way to being legal drivers!

Jan. 12 – Consecration Ceremony for
incoming ELCJHL Bishop Ibrahim Azar

Not so fast… After a minute of ﬂipping through our passports, she handed them back. She pointed at
our visas and said, “No good!”

Feb. 15 – Adrainne’s mom and brother
will visit us in Jerusalem for two weeks

Through broken English and our astute powers of deduction, we ﬁgured out that we had less than
three months left on our visas, so we couldn’t start the process until we renewed them.

March 13 – Adrainne’s birthday
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We fell back into a waiting pattern because the renewal of our visas required arrangements by the
ELCJHL administrator, a letter from Bishop, help from some government contacts and an
appointment at the Ministry of the Interior with an escort by Bishop’s driver.
For the sake of brevity, let’s just say that it took a while to pull all the necessary strings, so our visas
weren’t renewed until after the previous ones had expired.
The same week we were granted our new visas, a colleague told us that she had heard that the
process for converting a driver’s license had just been simpliﬁed, but we didn’t really know what that
meant… we could only hope, since we were now driving illegally.
Oﬀ to the Ministry of Transportation we marched, new visas and US driver’s licenses in hand. We get
to the building with the MOT oﬃce—a half-abandon, post-apocalyptic shopping mall complete with
stray cats, dirty ﬂoors and dingy ﬂorescent lights—only to ﬁnd that the oﬃce is shuttered. After
asking around and a lot of pantomiming, we were told that the oﬃce had relocated to a diﬀerent part
of the building.
The “new” temporary oﬃce was even smaller and more congested than the original, but we were
committed, so we waded in. The security guard who swept us spoke some English, so he gave us a
number and explained which worker we needed to talk to. When we were ﬁnally called, the woman
told us we needed to go over to a diﬀerent line to convert our license. We went there and were told
to go back to the ﬁrst woman. We waited, got back to her and she told us to go to the woman next to
her.
We waited again and seemed to be getting skipped over, so Adrainne decided to pull what we would
call “an Israeli.” As a person was ﬁnishing up at the woman’s desk, she slipped in and sat down and
refused to move… sometimes you have to be assertive to the point of being obnoxious.

CALENDAR cont.
April 1 – Protestant Easter in the Holy
Land (look for photos and sermons from
the ELCJHL at elcjhl.org)
April 16 – Ben’s birthday
June 2 – James’ birthday
Summer 2018 – Homestay, missionary
conference, sermons and speaking
engagements
CONTACT, FRIEND, FOLLOW US!

Facebook ELCJHL Facebook Ben’s
Facebook
Twitter ELCJHL Twitter
Instagram ELCJHL Instagram

Now that we had the woman’s full attention, we were told to go back to the ﬁrst woman. We said no
and the two women began arguing (loudly) about what to do with us. Finally, the woman behind the
desk issued us two “white sheets,” and said, “they changed the process yesterday. I don’t know what
you do with the paper.”

Adrainnegray@elca.org

Well, that was something.

Elcjhl.org

We walked next door to the eye doctor, and she quickly and happily took our photos and gave us an
oﬃcial looking “green sheet” and told us in perfect English to take it to the MOT and we were done.

E-Newsletter http://eepurl.com/b_mOXL

What? No eye exam? No doctor visit? No fee? Correct, all we had to do was go turn it in.
We decided to go to the main MOT oﬃce instead of the one we had visited, thinking they might be
better informed.
The next day we went to the main oﬃce and after a short wait turned in our paperwork
and were issued our paper driver’s license. All we had to do was pay a small fee at the Post Oﬃce and
our oﬃcial license would be mailed to us!

bengray@elca.org
Thegraytones.com

The Evangelical Lutheran Church in
Jordan and the Holy Land
P.O. Box 14076 Muristan Road
Jerusalem via Israel 91140
+972-054-644-5220

Sure enough, our licenses arrived in the mail and we are now legal drivers!
Unfortunately, the license expires in six months, so time to start the process again!

Thank You
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A Beacon of Hope in the Holy Land
A four part series about Hope Ramallah, one of four
Evangelical Lutheran Schools in Palestine

JOIN US IN MINISTRY

https://community.elca.org/jordanholyland

As communicators for the Evangelical Lutheran Church in Jordan and the Holy Land (ELCJHL), we
are tasked with sharing with Americans the Palestinians story of life and hope in the face of
despair.

Thank You

During the month of October the Evangelical Lutheran Church in America’s (ELCA) Living
Lutheran online magazine, published a story that hopefully not only demonstrates the life, hope
and struggles of Palestinians, but also their successes. These successes happen with the skill and
tenacity of the great staff and administration at the ELCJHL, but also with the ongoing
partnership of donors from around the world. This story is an example of a large part of The
GrayTones’ mission here. I wrote the article, “A Beacon of Hope in the Holy Land” and Ben
photographed the images. We are thankful for the editorial staff at the ELCA Living Lutheran for
their dedication and commitment to giving space for these stories – our ministry.
Read all four parts of the series at LivingLutheran.org
Part I: https://www.livinglutheran.org/2017/10/a-beacon-of-hope-in-the-holy-land/
Part II: https://www.livinglutheran.org/2017/10/a-beacon-of-hope-in-the-holy-land-part-two/
Part III: https://www.livinglutheran.org/2017/10/beacon-hope-holy-land-part-three/
Part IV: https://www.livinglutheran.org/2017/10/beacon-hope-holy-land-part-four/

Thank You For Your Prayers and Support!
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