
 

My name is Sergine Mombrun and I was blessed to visit Panama for World Youth Day. Initially, 

I didn’t know what to expect because, as I’ve experienced, no one really knows what World 

Youth Day is. All the while, it is one of the largest gatherings of people for any event. But aside 

from being one of the most amazing spectacles of faith I have ever been a part of in my life, 

World Youth Day also managed to be the most personal experience I’ve ever had surrounded by 

millions of people. On this pilgrimage I felt God’s in so many ways: I felt him in the hospitality 

of the Panamanians as we infiltrated their country for the week, I felt it in the community I had 

built with the other youth from the Richmond diocese (especially with my girls Qira and Anisa 

whose friendship I am so lucky to have), i felt it in the numerous masses we went to in those 10 

days, and especially in adoration which brought me to tears. I was also blown away by the 

expanse of God’s imagination. From the rainforest when we saw the sloths, howler monkey, and 

crocodiles, the canal which was so much cooler than I thought it’d be, in the flags of all the 

different countries surrounding me and all the beautiful people under them, in the gorgeous 

architecture that was all around. I got to see firsthand what’s meant when out church is called the 

universal church. Everywhere we went, pilgrims from all over the world embraced us, shared 

with us, took lots of pictures with us and even if we didn’t know what the other was saying we 

sat together and listened to the same mass through different translations in our radios worshiping 

the same God. We sang and chanted together and basked in the everlasting love of God as one 

people. I never thought I’d get to experience something like this, I never thought I’d visit 

Panama, I never thought I did see the Pope but I have and this pilgrimage is something I will 

carry with me in my heart forever. Anisa, Qira, and I were the first but I hope we’re not the last. 


