P> : 2 To respect the privacy of the children, their names ave been changed.
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he father had disappeared; the mother couldn’t walk, ucie stole my heart when | first met her. Her father
and Rose, just two months old at the time, had no one brought her to an interview when we were seeking chil-
to raise her. Another hopeless situation in Haiti. dren for our group homes. Her mother had been killed by a
Mom dropped off the malnourished Rose at our Kpousruck, leaving this 62-year-old man with 11 children in his
group home. The baby was weak, sick and in need of immediome. He begged us to take his 3-year-old girl. She isopsec
ate medical care. | first saw her when she was aitlf,| saw and steals the heart of anyone who meets her.
her again four weeks later after medical care, lotit€ and
love. he father had died; the mother was hit by a motor@ycle
When | held her at two months, she would hardly move. the road and had lost most of her leg. She could nerong
When | held her at three months, she would smile, hojd care for her 7-year-old son, Jean. She cried knowatchtwould
finger and coo. She will move into one of our homemso live in a group home as part of a loving LSM family.




watched Jean-Pierre, who looked about 4 or 5. (I built on dirt floors. He made less than $1 a day, and he

later found out that he was 7.) He struck me because ¢éane couldn’t afford to feed his children. In a bout of hopetess,

in his eyes. He reminded me of a deer or small aninmitab ~ N€ sent Paul, one of his sons, to a family in ParPance for a

be caught. | wondered what had happened to create such dahgfter life, but Paul became a restavek —a child slave

age and hurt to one of God's little ones. | found outnduttie Living with a family in Port au Prince, Paul awoke befor

interview process. dawn and went to bed after dark. In between, he worked non-
Jean-Pierre had scar tissue on his body that almost co#tOP for the family, who beat him when he was too slbe

ered the entire side of his chest and stomach. A brokeerta  Slept on the floor, emptied the family waste bucketspghnt

and splashing kerosene had done a lot of damage. water from the river, purchased food at the market, ardly
This boy was damaged goods, but God asked us to giveXiSted on scraps of food from the table.

him a home. When you see him today, about all you see ar But Paul's life of misery and slavery stopped when an

teeth because his smile is huge. He has 11 brothers famata uncle heard of his plight and rescued him two days before
ily. interview to find children for one of our group homesvN

) _ Paul has 11 brothers and a Godly mom and dad.
tanding on the shore of the Caribbean, | was struck by

the beauty of the blue water, the waving palm trees,
fishermen repairing their nets on the sand and the weask- arie had reached 5 years old, but she looked more

ing ashore. Absolutely beautiful. like a 3-year-old. Her small, slight frame and her

After a 20-second walk, I'm at the door of a Haitian hut |grge  scared eyes made her look very frail. Her fathad died:
Made of woven palm fronds for the sides and a thatcheditoof, o mother had disappeared, and she lived with her lderl
was poor even by Haitian standards. We walked into the ﬁr%randmother.

room, only about 6’ x 10" in size. o We visited Marie’s remote home and found her carrying a
| looked into the nextroom, a mere &' x 10’ of open 8pac pcket of water to the house. After twisting, struggling tagd
We saw the mats and the “stuff” that made up the gagivds  ging, she got it into the home. But now, with the opyaity to

well, and 5-year-old Jade was dirty and scared. She idimow  opportunities for the future.

ing in one of our group homes.

e spent our Sunday service in a Creole Haitian

e saw the ragged hut in the middle of the mountains. church with our girls from one of the homes. What a
We had to cross the river a few times and weavereat. One girl, Anna, walked over to me and climbed on my
along the muddy footpath, but we found the home. lap. During the service, | looked down at her. She svaiing

We went inside the frayed opening to the hut, and we me4nd staring into my eyes, which were dripping wittrge&he
the blind grandmother and crippled grandfather. They wergvas so precious, secure, safe, healthy and normal.
trying to raise David and Simon, their two grandsons whos | remembered when | first met Anna. She was 4 years old
parents had died two years ago. No longer able to oarted  and dirty, scared and crying. Her mother and father gene.
brothers, now ages 9 and 11, the grandparents wer®ye®rj During the interview | told Rick, a coworker at Lovingpe®-
to know their boys would be getting the care they could noherd, that | thought Anna was mentally challenged. | Wasn
supply. sure if we would be able to place her in our group home.
My memories were interrupted when the pastor asked all
e walked into our group home with Tess Gutwein, athe little girls in the home to come to the fronttloé church to
missionary in Haiti who assists Loving Shepherd. sing. | felt Anna climb off my lap and toddle to the fravith
We were besieged by girls wanting us to hold and hug thenmher 11 new sisters. As she sang and sang, | cried| lamelw
Tess, with a quivering voice, came to me holding Rebeltee  that she was not challenged. She just needed love andy fam

smallest and youngest of the girls. “Do you know wdted just After singing, she came back to me with a glowing smile
said to me?” Tess asked. “She said, ‘Hold me and neverdet and a need for affirmation. Of course she got it, aloit &
go.” hug.

urrounded by the boys at a group home, | randomly picked falerm, Jan, and asked him a question: “What do you like

about your new home?” The little boy now had three medés/ahis own bed, 11 new brothers, a mom and dad, theechanc
to go to school, health care, and love. With all ¢halessings, | wasn’t sure which he’d choose asavisrite, but his answer came
quickly. “I like this place because my mom and dad teachmeat Jesus.” End of story.



Rick Schwartz spends
his day capturing the world,
and when he’'s done, he
brings it to your house.

Since January 2007,
Rick has organized and
maintained Loving Shep-
herd’s ever-growing multi-
media content.

He takes pictures and
records videos of Loving
Shepherd’s group homes and
the children who live there.

And when he’s done,
he sifts through the hundreds
of photos and multiple hours
of video. He weaves to-
gether the smiles and gig-
gles of the world’s orphans
to create compelling stories
that show how this world’s

at-risk children live.

“You can tell people
that there are so many or-
phans, but when you see
video footage of a kid beg-
ging for food, it brings it into
reality,” Rick said.

To see Rick’s work, as
well as other videos from
Loving Shepherd, go to
www.youtube.com/user/Lovi

ngShepherd.
As a Loving Shepherd
Project Specialist, Rick,

along with his multimedia

work, provides support for

all of our group homes. He
works behind the scenes to
ensure that the group
homes run efficiently and

effectively.

He is responsible for
ensuring that the needed sup-
plies — everything from rice
to a forklift — arrive in Haiti
on time, and he finds various
products to take care of the
daily needs of our group
home children.

He also helps develop
the site and floor plans for new
group homes. He worked on
the site plans for four of the six
group homes that Loving
Shepherd has built or will build
this year, and when all the
group homes are built, they
will house 48 children.

“We are giving them
more than food and shelter.
We are giving them a family
and love,” Rick said.

Loving Shepherd is
excited to announce the date
for our annual Picture of
Love Live Benefit Concert:
Saturday, Dec. 6, at 6:30
p.m.

We want to give our
newsletter subscribers the
first chance to reserve tickets
for the special evening. Call
the Loving Shepherd office
at 260-824-9000 or e-mail
Chet Baumgartner at
chet@loving-shepherd.org to
get your tickets. Tickets are
free, but you will need one to
get in.

Each year, the Picture
of Love Live Concert cele-
brates the gift of family:
from the family of God to the
family brought together
through one of Loving Shep-
herd’s group homes.

We celebrate with
wonderful music from a
variety of talented Chris-
tian groups.

Like last year, the con-
cert will be held in the Nor-
well High School Audito-
rium. Doors open at 5:30
p.m.
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Pressed Down, shaken together ....
RUNNING OVER

Gobena Coffee, an online coffee vendor, has anreslinc
that it will donate 100 percent of its profits touing
Shepherd Ministries’ group home in Ethiopia.

Gobena offers eight blends of coffee from Guatemala
Ethiopia and Colombia. Customers can buy bags indi-
vidually, or they can ask Gobena to send themshfre
bag of coffee on a weekly basis. They can get tifee
beans whole or ground.

To purchase the coffee or find out more,
go to www.gobena.org
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