
Thank you! 
 
I never forget that the 
reason I am able to do what 
I do is because of you!  
Thank you for your love 
and prayers for the children 
and elderly whose lives you 
touch through Hope for 
Tomorrow in Russia and 
Kyrgyzstan.  

 

M A R C H  -  A P R I L  2 0 1 1  

 
Pure religion and undefiled before our God and Father is this, to 

visit the fatherless and widows in their affliction  

Visiting  Nastya  

(pronounced "Nah -stya")  

 

I spent time with one of our girls from 
the family home who was adopted to 
America at 16 years old.  Her 
American family had been trying to 
adopt her for 10 years and finally 
succeeded last year.   They 
eventually had to have her moved 
from the orphanage she was in to 
another orphanage in St. Petersburg 
which would make it easier for the 
adoption to go through.   I thought 
we would talk in Russian, but we 
mostly spoke in English.  Her English, 
is very good.  Nastya told me when she 
was in the first orphanage she really 
wanted to be adopted, but 
then she gave up hope.  
When she came to St. 
Petersburg and was living 
in the family home, she 
started going to church 
and began praying, and 

miracles started 
happening (one was 
she got a passport 
when her birth 
certificate was lost ï 
that was a HUGE 
and very important 
thing.  Passports are 
more necessary to 
every day life in 
Russia than our 
driverôs licenses are to us).   Nastya 
said she began praying that God 
would help her be adopted, and then 

it happened.   
 
I had a wonderful visit with her.  She 

has eight American brothers 
and sisters, many from her 
orphanage in Russia as well 
as Latvia).  David, her 
youngest brother is hearing 
impaired and speaks sign 
language, and it was fun to  
practice my rusty signing with 
him.  I brought Nastya some 
presents from the girls at the 
family home, we cooked 
together, baked cookies, 
went to the mall and went 

hiking at a mountain.  I was sad to 
leave her. 

 

 

 

Nastya and I went to the mall and had dinner  

Nastya took this of me when 
we were hiking  

Nastya warming up for hip hop dance class  

Nastya's sister, Julia and brother David - you 
can see they are fun!  

Nastya's gift from the girls at the 
family home.  (I photographed 

some of them and they wrote her 
special messages.)  


