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"Therefore I tell you, do not be anxious about your life..." –Jesus
Christopher (4) and I were enjoying a philosophical moment in the rocking chair.  He had wanted me to take part in his tent tunnel made from the living room furniture, with blankets covering the whole scheme, solemnly described as an airplane.  He invited me to wriggle underneath and sit in the First Class section.  But I had propped my feet up after a long day of cleaning, and lacking sufficient energy to crawl under the tables I graciously declined, explaining that I, his mama, was too old and grubby to ride in his aircraft.  He looked me over and blurted, "No you're not! You're nice and clean! And don’t say that about my mama!"  Very gratifying, indeed!

We’re so thankful for Ken’s nephew, Jesse and Joy’s new baby, Elliot, out at the Mission.  He’s a darling miracle baby!  Angel and Andy are awestruck watching him getting breast fed and hearing how he came out of Joy’s tummy.  They can’t believe they were that tiny, too.  Though I never carried them inside my tummy, I feel like I have—somehow.  I’m not the only one who has said those exact words.

Recently I visited a widow whose two month old baby died long ago. She told me how she had prayed and asked the church to pray for her to be able to have more babies.  She never did have more biological children and her husband took another wife which is customary here, to get children. Then she became a foster mother, first to Anyela, then baby Sarah from the Rainbow Centre, then Deborah, who died of AIDS by the time she was three, and now Bennie, who has cerebral palsy.  She had tears in her eyes as she tried to explain the wonder of being mother to these Rainbow babies, considering them just as much hers as if they had come from her tummy.  I was teary-eyed too, listening to someone say what I felt.  She has a small two room dwelling, with a covered cooking area outside her front door.  Families on either side of her have endless children who scamper in and out of her home, feeling welcomed and loved.  The simple cake and juice we brought was shared by all.  Everyone who speaks of her, even the second wife and her children who visit regularly, adore her and tell of her amazing, unselfish love.  In the eyes of the rich world, she has nothing…but in her eyes, she has everything! Her faith is beautiful. We call her “Mama Sarah”.  If you met her, you would feel her love, too. All I can say is, “Wow!”

Thank you for your prayers for The Rainbow Centre, as we seek ways to help and bless these children and their wonderful foster mommies.

Lots of love and appreciation for all who so faithfully support us in ministry each month! 
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