N e

Breath oHeaven
Chi l drends Mi

WS From The Chi

n i

0...through
children of God, our

hope and trust is built
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Orphans Express Their Gratitude

One thing that impresses me about our children is their feelings of gratitude for the care and
provision you, the sponsors, have given them. On my last visit, | was given a letter by one
young man who had come to us through the Bible Gospel Church of Africa. Lazarus was fifteen
years old when the church found him, was suffering from tuberculosis and had never been to
school. He is a double orphan, meaning both
parents are deceased.

For the past four years we have been provid-
ing food, medical care and education for him.

He is now free of TB and is in the ninth grade.
He desires to be a preacher someday.

| include his letter here and trust it blesses
you as much as it has me.

Pastor Ted Lawler
Executive Director
Breath of Heaven Children

Dear Brethren in our Lord Jesus Christ,

We thank the God of heaven, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, for choosing all of
you to take care of us. We had lost our hope, trust in God and we thought that God
did not care for us.

Although we were losing our hope and trust in Him, know that through you, the chil-
dren of God, our hope and trust is built once again on the rock, Jesus, where no one
can move us.

May God the Creator of heaven
and earth bless all of you and your
families in the mighty name of our
Lord Jesus Christ. We pray also
for your children. May Almighty
God guide them in their entire
lives. We pray this in the power of
the name of our Lord Jesus Christ.
May the peace of the living God of
Israel remain with you. We thank
God for all you have taught us and
for your care and support. May
God bless all of you.

Lazarus

Lazarus & his Grandmother

October, 2009



Kelly was part of the
team from Mosaic that
went to Zambia last June.
In addition to working
with the kids at the VBS,
Kelly and her husband
Larry also helped to
present the annual
Teachers Conference
sponsored by Breath of
Heaven Chi
Ministries and the Bible
Gospel Church of Africa

Life Lessons in Loving Well

by Kelly Fudge

| was greeted
with  beauti-

ful  smiling
faces and a
song that
sounded as if
the angles in
Heaven were
singing
themselves. This was the first picture |

got of Zambiads orphan
shot captured in my mind and heart that |
will treasure forever. During the next two
weeks, | learned from these wonderful
children one of my
how to love well.
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I had the privilege and honor to partici-
pate in the Breath of Heaven Vacation
Bible School for a week. As we taught
through the Fruits of the Spirit, our pri-
mary goal was simple: to give the chil-
dren the best time of their lives. | was
nervous at first about how | would even
be able to connect with them since our
life experiences were worlds apart. It did
not take long, however, for their child -like
spirits to venture out from underneath
the tough exteriors. | found out that they
just wanted to be loved like any other
child!

hen | cammitted to doing VBS with
t erse eal"?]agin% children, |1 knew that |
would have to give them everything that |
had that week, because they deserved the
very best of what we had to offer. During
every moment that | experienced playing
and talking with them, God was teaching
me how to love well. We, as followers of
Christ, are called to
widows in their distress refusing to let the
worl d corrupt youboé
to know some of these very precious chil-
dren, like Charity, Anna, Loveness, Rachel
and lIrene, | realized that | would never
get back this special time that | had to
spend with them. For me, to love well in
the moments that we had together in-
volved not only giving my time and atten-
tion to them, but also making the effort
to get to know their hearts. In that way, |
was able to serve them by responding to
what their hearts needed the most.
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There was Anna who lived with 15 other
people in a small house. Anna was just
coming into her own and trying to gain

confidence in life. To love her well was
not just painting her fingernails over a
good conversation, it was also realizing
that when she stuck out her foot she
needed her toenails painted as well!

On Friday the end of that week, when
everyone was tired, God was still calling
me to love these children well. We had
taken al/l of the
ing to a large park just outside of the
city. Loveness, Irene, Collins, Norah, Jo-
seph, Rachel, and | were gathered around
the water slides (that were unfortunately
not working that day) watching other
groups of children run down one of the
huge slides. | asked them if they wanted
to go, and they looked timidly up at the
gigantic slide and
ing them to miss this adventure, | picked
up little Norah, grabbed the hands of
several of the other kids and began walk-
ing up the steps. The rest joined in, and
we all began climbing our way to the top
of one slide. When we reached the pinna-
cle and looked down, | must admit that it
was a pretty daunting drop! But to-
gether, we moved past our dread of the
steep decline and began walking down
the slide. That day the children con-
quered their fears, and God showed me
that loving people well means holding a
friendds hand and h
things that are scary.

| have always enjoyed reading the great
passages about love that God has given
us in the Bible. In my time with the chil-

dren of Breath of Heaven, | found out
what these messages of love truly mean.
When you love someone well you invest
in their life, even if it is for a short sea-

son. You give to others your best love
and joy, which are things that everyone
needs. And when you leave, you know
you have loved well by the tears that are
shed by all.
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A Walk through the
Neighborhood

By Judy Lawler

During our trip
this summer, we
had the opportu-
nity to visit some
of the "homes" of
the children that
we  sponsor.
Even though we
were well aware
of the impover-
f o u Rkkq living condi-
tions of all of the
children, nothing
could have pre-
&P red us for what we encountered as we
walked through the neighborhood.

home, we

All of the families that we visited were very
happy to see us and very graciously invited us
into their meager and tattered surroundings.
We sat in their tiny, dilapidated "living rooms"
and conversed as best we could. With no run-
ning water and no electricity, food is cooked
on an open fire outside the tiny houses.

At the first home, we found 17 people - in-
cluding 8 orphans - living in three small
rooms plus a small pantry for kitchen supplies!
It was absolutely astonishing and heartbreak-
ing! An aged grandmother heads up this
household with the help of her two daughters.
The living conditions for this family are just
intolerable. We currently sponsor 4 of the 8
orphans who live there, and hopefully we can
do more once the Chil

After several other stops, we went to the
home of Robbino Takawila, who is sponsored
by the youth group at Emmanuel Christian
Fellowship. Robbino has some type of degen-
erative muscular disease. We suspect it might
be polio, which is not uncommon here, or
muscular dystrophy, but there has never been
an exact diagnosis. The doctors have simply
said that there is nothing they can do for him.
We bought him a wheelchair a few months
back, but the grandmother won't let him use it.
She's afraid he'll go downhill faster and wants
him to work at walking for as long as he can. |
understand how she feels after meeting his
brother, Victor. Victor is two years older than
Robbino and is completely bed-ridden from
the same wasting illness. He is 15, and yet
his elderly grandmother lifted him up in her
arms and carried him out of the "bedroom" for
us to meet him. He is so weak that he could
barely lift his hand to shake ours. The condi-
tion of the two children - coupled with their
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destitute living situation - was overwhelming
for all of us. We couldn't contain our tears. We
prayed for both boys, and then prayed for the
grandmother as well, who broke down crying
as we ministered to her. She is overwrought-
with the responsibility of caring for these two
invalid boys plus the 3 or 4 other grandchildren
that are in her charge.

Finally, we went to the home where Lazarus
Mbewe lives. At 19, he is one of our older
boys. He is only in the ninth grade because he
started school just a few years ago. He was
one of our guides as we went from house to
house. He lives alone with his grandmother,
who is so old and infirm that she just sat on
the ground next to the house and could not get
up. Still, she had a big smile for all of us!
Their house has two rooms, and one of them
is his. He has no bed to sleep on nor desk to
write on, but only a few shelves and nails in
the wall where his simple belongings are kept.
His most prized possession? - a picture
frame hung on the wall containing pictures of
Laz with his sponsor and other team members
who have visited from the U.S. He proudly
pointed to these portraits of love and hope,
and a big smile engulfed his face. It touched
our hearts that we have brought some joy into
this boy's lifel Since the house has no electric-
ity, he works by candlelight. He showed us
one small piece of candle that he had left to
read and do his schoolwork by. He told us
that he is determined to continue with his edu-
cation no matter what! The whole team was
very impressed with him. We prayed for him,
and the tears streamed down his cheeks (as
well as ours).

Needless to say, we were all very impacted by
what we saw and experienced and were re-
minded once again of just how vital the Breath
of Heaven project is. We have to get these
children situated in the safe, loving and sup-
portive environment o]
without further delay! Please help us as we
work to rescue as many children as possible!
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