
Thank You 
Do you remember Ina in the  
horrible mental institution? 
She lives with her sister 
outside the city, and came 
to see Lucya and me. We 
bought her necessities and 
took her to lunch.   
 
Here's a special little thing 
God did for her. She 
wanted as many  bags as 
she could get. At lunch she 
asked for extra cheese 
sauce (it comes in a small 
packet like barbeque 
sauce). Imagine my 
surprise when the cashier 
put that tiny container in a 
big bag with about 10 
napkins? I laughed and 
thanked her telling her I'd 
bought this sauce for an 
orphan and she  really 
needs bags and napkins.  
The girl offered to put it all 
in big bag.  "Yes please!" I 
said enthusiastically. I 
smiled as I handed Ina the 
big beautiful plastic bag.  
As she happily re -arranged 
all her bags I said.  "Ina, 
God knows the desires of 
your heart. I believe He 
gave you these bags and 
napkins just to show you 
how much he loves you - 
it's His extravagant love for 
you!"  
 
I pray that God showers 
His extravagant love on 
you for blessing these 
forgotten children and 
elderly! Thank you for your 
prayers and support.  
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Pure religion and undefiled before our God and Father is this, to 
visit the fatherless and widows in their affliction    

 

I said "Balloons!" . . . and they swarmed!  

 

Last Visits to Camp  

I returned to orphan camp several times with 
friends to visit the children.  Here are pictures.   

 

 

My friend Kevin (a/k/a Uncle Boris) left me his 
baseball cap to give Ruslan.  He was thrilled!  

Costya explaining a game  

Vika drawing  

Albeena's presents.  
 

The rosebud was for me, 
and the button was for 
me to give Katya, the 

interpreter who was with 
us our first time at camp.  

Albeena  

Ina and me  


