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Ny Jobily 
 

“Jobily” is a Malagasy word meaning “jubilee” or 

“celebration.” October marked the 500-year anniversary of 

the Reformation, as well as the 150-year anniversary of the 

FLM (the Malagasy Lutheran Church). Because of the plague 

outbreak this fall, the national celebration was postponed 

until mid-December. And I had the chance to go! A group of 

approximately 50 people from SALT piled into two packed 

buses for the all-day drive to Betafo, a small town just 

outside of Antsirabe (where we stayed during orientation 

back in September). People from all over the country and 

beyond braved the rainy weather to gather in a beautiful 

outdoor amphitheater, where we worshipped, sang, listened 

to lots of speeches, and celebrated together. I may not have 

understood much of what was said, but the three-day event 

was certainly a memorable experience. I am so grateful 

that I had the opportunity to witness and experience a 

Malagasy celebration! 

MALAGASY WORDS OF THE MONTH 
 

TSY ANDRAGNO GNY NIFY: 
     “The teeth aren’t home.”  
     = Someone looks really happy. 

 
MITELIN-DRORA: 
     “Swallow the spit.”  
     = This food looks delicious! 
 

BONANIVERSERA: 
     Happy birthday! 
 
TRATRY NY KRISMASY: 
     Merry Christmas! 

 
TRATRY NY TAONA: 
     Happy New Year! 

 

Want to Get Involved? Here’s How! 

Subscribe:  

Follow my blog for regular updates, reflections, 

and pictures at rachelmannyagm.weebly.com.  

Follow: 

Like the pages “YAGM Madagascar” and “Young 

Adults in Global Mission - ELCA” on Facebook for 

updates about the YAGM programs in 

Madagascar and around the world! 

Donate:  

I am still working towards my fundraising goal of 

$5,000. For more information or to make a 

contribution, visit my personal fundraising page at 

support.elca.org/goto/RachelMann. 

Pray: 

Please consider keeping me and the 86 other 

YAGMs in your prayers this year. Thank you for 

your love and support! 

 

 

 

Betafo, a city home to the first 
Lutheran church in Madagascar 
and this stunning backdrop for 

the Reformation Jubilee. 

Part of the group from SALT upon our arrival in Betafo. 

rachelmannyagm.weebly.com
support.elca.org/goto/RachelMann
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Tratry ny Krismasy! 

 Merry Christmas! There might not be any snow, but the holiday spirit is certainly alive and well here in 

Madagascar. In the weeks leading up to Christmas, market stalls were stocked with tinsel, ornaments, lights, candy, and 

Christmas trees. Store windows were decked out with decorations. Every day became market day as people crowded 

into the narrow walkways of the market, on the hunt for small gifts and lots of food. Schools and choirs alike were busy 

preparing Christmas programs. I had the opportunities to attend a Christmas service at Amboaloboka, where my 

students sang, danced, and acted out the Nativity story; a holiday concert put on by the choir of which Krista, the other 

YAGM volunteer in Fianarantsoa, is a member; and a Sunday School program at my church during which the kids sang 

songs and recited poems.  

 The biggest holiday event was the church service on Christmas Day. Everyone dressed their best, and many 

people sported white to match the color of the altar cloth. Our Christmas service featured Malagasy carols, songs 

performed by the choir and the Sunday School kids, a special lesson on Christmas history (in addition to the sermon), 

and little packets of candy for everyone. People typically spend the rest of the day with their family, and my day was 

no exception. I joined my host family for lunch (it was definitely a special occasion because we had pasta instead of 

rice—crazy!), an afternoon full of card games, and a movie night. And the Christmas season doesn’t end there: 

celebrations, concerts, and events continue all the way into February! 

’Tis the Season 
 

. . . of chameleons and lychees? The start of the rainy season also 

means it’s the best time of year for chameleons and lychees! My host 

siblings are chameleon experts and point out the funny-looking creatures 

to me whenever we’re out walking together. The chameleons like to perch 

on branches in the tops of trees, and they’re pretty hard to spot—at least 

for me. I blame their color-changing abilities, and my host siblings blame 

my poor observation skills.   

We returned from South Africa just in time for lychees. This funny-

looking fruit hides a clear and squishy inside beneath its spiky pink shell. 

Vendors sell them by the kilogram, and they make a delicious and 

entertaining snack. To eat them properly, you peel off about half the 

shell then suck out the fruit inside. Don’t forget to spit out the pit!  

A boy selling 
Christmas trees in 

the market. 

Festive 
decorations at 
a restaurant. 

Fancy Christmas 
dresses are a 

must for church on 
Christmas Day. 

One of the 
Christmas trees 
in the sanctuary 
of my church. 

Christmas chocolate in a 
supermarché. In the U.S., 

Halloween is the big candy 
holiday. Here, it’s Christmas! 


