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“I believe God 

has raised up 

Breath of Heaven 

Children’s Minis-

try to bring relief 

and deliverance 

to the orphans 

of Zambia.” 

Q ueen Esther in the Bible was called by God to help 

bring relief and deliverance to the Jewish people 

who faced annihilation.  In a similar way, I believe God 

has raised up Breath of Heaven Children’s Ministry to 

bring relief and deliverance to the orphans of Zambia. 

 We have made progress with the construction of our 

first home now completed, a caretakers home and the 

director’s home which will be completed by the end of 

November. 

 I praise God for what we have been able to accom-

plish.  However, every time I have gone to witness our 

progress, my heart is further broken because the or-

phans do not have the luxury of time.  They need care, 

shelter, and protection immediately. 

 I’ll be very direct.  I need your help.  Any contribu-

tion is welcomed.  Anything you can do by way of shar-

ing our vision with others will help as well.   

 What can you do?  Any number of things!  A group 

of mothers with toddlers got together in Corona Del 

Mar, California and had a garage sale that raised 

$710.00.  One  of the mothers has committed to match 

what they raised.  A teacher in Los Angeles collected 

pennies at his school.  In a week his jar was filled with 

$700.00 in pennies.  A teacher at a preschool also col-

lected $500.00 for Pennies from Heaven.   

 You can fast one latte or mocha a week for a month 

and ask your friends to join you.  A chef in Los Angeles took it upon himself to have a five course 

gourmet fund raising dinner.  Another young man is collecting old cell phones. 

 Please pray with me that we will raise the $400,000.00 that is needed to build the village which 

will consist of fourteen homes, a school, a clinic and a church.  That’s the average cost of one house in 

our area in Southern California. 

 My plea is not for me but for the 200 

kids who are waiting.  Some may have already 

turned to the streets for survival. 

 You can make a difference.  And who 

knows if God may have  a call upon you to help, 

“for such a time as this”.  

 

Pastor Ted Lawler 

Director, Breath of Heaven  

Children’s Ministries 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

“...For Such A Time As This.”    Esther 4:14 

Pastor Ted on his recent visit to Zambia 

News From the Children’s 



The team from Mosaic Church (Los Ange-

les, CA) spent a day at the Avila Orphan-

age (supported by Breath of Heaven do-

nors),  interviewing and photographing 

the children to learn their stories. They 

took the next day to follow-up with some 

of them by going to the neighborhoods 

where they had lived before.  One mem-

ber of that team wrote the following arti-

cle as she reflected on that experience. 

 

“A Mother’s Heart” 
by Carrie Arcos 

H er eyes were not on me but on her 

daughter who played in the small 

dusty yard, which extended from the 

winding dirt road in front of the home.  

Loveness held a small orange ball in her 

hand and threw it high into the air. 

“Wouldn’t you be sad to see your 

daughters leave?” I asked the mother. 

“Sad?”   She said the word as if it were 

foreign to her, continuing to watch her 

daughter. “There is no such thing as sad-

ness,” she simply responded. 

I turned my attention to Loveness 

who was now running her hand over hair 

that barely covered her scalp.  Barefoot, 

she ran, disappearing behind a large tire 

acting as a pot for a plant.  I wondered 

what would happen to this girl.  Would 

she continue to be sponsored for her 

schooling and end up marrying and hav-

ing children of her own some day, or 

would she vanish like she just did, like so 

many did? 

There had been some sort of misun-

derstanding. The day before, Loveness 

and her sister Irene had returned to their 

uncle’s home where they were temporar-

ily staying and had announced to the ex-

tended family that the Americans were 

coming to take them to America.  Instead 

of shock and outrage, the family had 

gathered together and discussed the pos-

sibility, coming to the conclusion that if 

both sisters would remain together, then 

this should be arranged. 

So, I sat with a young mother that 

day who was prepared to give her only 

children to strangers because she knew 

that they would have the chance for a 

better life.  What could she offer her 

daughters?  She had no money, no job 

and no husband to care for her or for 

them.  She could not send them to 

school.  Her brother had wanted to take 

in Loveness, the youngest, but she had 

insisted, no, the girls were a pair.  Be-

cause of this, both girls live in an orphan-

age together with other children, many 

with a variation of the same story.    

We did not take the girls with us that 

day.  I could see that Loveness didn’t 

really understand as we were leaving, but 

she showed no tears.  She just stood 

next to her sister and watched our van 

until we disappeared.   

For many Zambian families, the des-

peration born of the struggle to care for 

children whose parents cannot (either 

because of death, illness or lack of re-

sources) is something that is faced every-

day.  Because of this, there is a certain 

numbness that must take place in order 

to ensure daily survival.  Emotions like 

sadness and regret are luxuries that 

those of us who have much can afford to 

feel and to indulge in.  Living from hand 

to mouth is what many Zambians do, 

something most Americans don’t under-

stand.  Americans plan for the future.  

Africans live in the now because the fu-

ture may not arrive. 

Loveness and Irene are considered 

single orphans.  This is because their 

A Mother’s Heart 
by Carrie Arcos 

“Emotions like sadness 

and regret are luxuries 

that those of us who 

have much can afford 

to feel and to indulge 

in.” 
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mother is still living; they are orphans 

because she is unable to care for them.  

The father in the family is really the pro-

vider in Zambian culture. When he dies or 

leaves, many times the family cannot sur-

vive, and the children are left to find food 

for themselves.  Villages, homes, orphan-

ages and the streets are overcrowded 

with such children.  And I’ll admit the 

need is great, too great for a single per-

son to bear. 

When looked at as a whole  - with the 

staggering statistics, numbers and pov-

erty levels  -  it’s hard to even know where 

to begin.  How can I really help?  What can 

I possibly accomplish?  These are ques-

tions that many of us who have visited 

impoverished countries find ourselves 

asking.  Maybe we do this to avoid the 

guilt when we return to the States and 

wait in line for a cup of coffee that costs 

more than what one person will make for 

a whole day’s work in Zambia.  The point 

is not to feel guilty, but to try to make 

small changes that can help alter the tra-

jectory of a single life.  If we can do that  -  

effect a change in the life of a single child  

-  that is a gift whose impact will extend 

to every person who comes into contact 

with that one transformed life.  

  

 

 

“The point is not to feel 

guilty, but to try to make 

small changes that can 

help alter the trajectory 

of a single life” 

The Cry of an Orphan 
By Judith Mungaila 

 

My heart bleeds when I see  

an adult passing by. 

I look in their face hoping to see  

my lost father and mother. 

Hoping to hear their comforting voices; 

Hoping for a hug but nobody has time  

for me since my parents died. 

I’ve become a scavenger. 

I have nowhere to sleep. 

I cannot go to school. 

When I make a mistake  

I must be beaten because I am naughty. 

I must be given a little food to eat  

because I eat too much. 

I must do all the work because I am lazy. 

If I laugh I am making noise. 

If I cry I am not grateful. 

When I become a parent one day  

for the sake of my children, 

 I’ll protect myself from AIDS.   

Oh God, Oh God,  

it is terrible to be an orphan! 

Prayer over the city of Lusaka 



Breath of Heaven Children’s Ministries is committed to 
meeting the needs of a growing orphan population in 
Zambia.  We are a faith mission that needs and wel-
comes your financial support.  Pastor Ted Lawler and 
Pastor Michael Devine and their team are available to 
speak to your church, school or civic organization, large 
or small.  Their goal is to share their hearts and vision 
for reaching Africa’s children with the gospel and giving 
them a home and hope for living. 
 
You can schedule a meeting by calling (951)461-4336. 
 
____I would like to have a copy of your DVD, “Come, 
Somebody Loves You? 
____ Please accept ____________ as a donation to-
wards the Children’s Village.  (You can donate at our 
website listed below) 

BREATH OF HEAVEN  

CHILDREN’S MINISTRIES 

PO BOX 339 

WILDOMAR, CA 92595 

(951)461-4336 

www.bofheaven.org 

 
We Will Come! 

 

Breath of Heaven  
Children’s Ministries 

 

PO Box 339 
Wildomar, CA 92595 

New 
Website!!! 


