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How God Is Bigger than Our TCK Label

        hen MK2MK asked me to write  
        the February newsletter, I was 
        apprehensive. Normally, in the  
        past, I would have jumped at 
        this opportunity to write about 
being a TCK to TCKs. But now? To be honest, 
I’ve fallen a little bit out of love with the 
idea of being a TCK.  

Before you immediately crumple this and 
throw it away, let me explain. The summer 
before my junior year of high school, my 
family moved back to Texas after five years of 
living in Italy and, for the first time, I went to 
an American public school. I entered that 
school year with the notion that no one 
would truly understand me and my “TCK-
ness” and even if I did make some friends, 
they wouldn’t be the same as my TCK 
friendships that fit like a favorite pair of 
shoes. I felt like an outsider but, more 
importantly, I treated myself like an outsider 
and subsequently never found a home there.  

College has been an entirely different story. 
Within several weeks, I made friends who I’m 
still friends with now and I know I will keep 
for life. And guess what? None of them are 
TCKs. A lot of them haven’t even spent 
significant time outside of the US. This fact 
threw my little TCK heart into a state of 
confusion. I found myself asking, does being 

a TCK really matter all that much? Have I 
been trapping myself in the box of being a 
TCK all these years?  

A theme I’ve found myself returning to again 
and again this semester is trusting God with 
His plans for my life, which includes trusting 
Him with my time spent overseas and my 
friendships. God is bigger than the label 
“TCK” and He understands me and sees me 
more completely than any other person 
could. Because He loves and pursues me, I 
can love and pursue others without the fear 
of being misunderstood.  

For the longest time I believed a lie that only 
TCKs would understand me and I never gave 
anyone else much of a fighting chance. The 
longer I’ve thought about my friendships— 
TCK and non-TCK friendships—I’ve decided: 

So I’ll still claim the title of TCK, and all the 
joy and pain that go along with it, but these 
days I’m holding on to it a bit more loosely.
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And lifelong friends can come from unexpected places

 
 
 
Courtney grew up in Texas 
but learned to love Italy as 
a second home after 
spending all of middle 
school and most of high 
school in Florence. She is 
currently studying 
journalism and Italian at 
the University of Texas in 
Austin. A few of her 
favorite things include 
chai tea lattes, spending 
time with her golden 
retriever puppy, and good 
food shared with even 
better friends. 
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It’s not so much the country or 
time spent overseas that 
matters, but the experiences 
of deep pain, bumpy 
transitions and a shared love 
of Jesus that truly stitch two 
hearts together.
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