
Thank you! 
 
My time at home has been 
one of pulling back, resting, 
sorting, restructuring, and 
now preparing to minister.  
I've really needed it.  Thank 
you for your friendships, 
your encouragement and 
support.   
 
With love and blessings,  
Nicola  
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Pure religion and undefiled before our God and Father is this, to 

visit the fatherless and widows in their affliction  

  

If You Know How to do it,  

Teach Someone  

 

Your life affects others in the little ways as  well as the 
big ones . . . maybe more.   The other day, Sarma, 
one of our students from Bible school said 
something that reminded me of a day in Russia.     
 
I had just moved to my current apartment and was 
painting some used furniture I'd bought.  Kim 
Nyght, one of the teachers was helping me, and I 
thought it would be good experience for Sarma to 
learn to paint.  He helped cheerfully, learned with a great attitude, and did a 
good job.  I told him, "One day, your wife will be glad you know how to do 
things like this."  
 
The thing he said which took me back to that day was that he'd made 
breakfast for his wife and was about to sand and stain a table with vegetable 
paint.  I asked him, "Do you remember when you helped me paint my 
bookcase and I told you it would be good practice, and that your wife would 
be impressed if you could do things like that?"  He said that was exactly what 
he told his wife . . . that the experience with my furniture was paying off, and 
they were talking about me a lot.   
 

Sometimes we don't realize how things we think are simple can be helpful to others.  
Think of a child or an adult in your life you might be able to help! 

Me with my college Roommate, 
Debbie  

Translating 

Short Stories  

 

In my last newsletter I told you I 
was hoping for permission to 
translate some children's stories 
that are way better than anything 
I could write.  Vera Dingman and 
her husband started Sunshine 
Acres Children's Home in 1954 
and to date 1600 children have 
been cared for in their home.  
Just today I received written 
permission from Vera's daughter to 
translate her books into Russian.  I've 
already started working on it.   
 
Vera wrote that in the early days, living conditions were primitive, work days long, and the 
children had more energy than Vera and her husband.  To quiet them down for bed, she 
would lie on a pallet between the children's bedrooms and tell stories her father told her 
when she was little.  She later collected them and made six books.  They are set all over 
the world, from the US to China, to Africa . . . and each story has a Christian message.  I 
enjoy reading them and can't wait to read them to the children in Russian! 

(Sunshine Acres' website is www.sunshineacres.org  if you're interested) 

Vera Dingman reading her stories to children 
at Sunshine Acres children's home  

Kim Nyght (L) and Sarma (R) 
helping me paint furniture  

This is the table Sarma painted.  
Wow!  Lovely  job Sarma!!!  

http://www.sunshineacres.org
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Special Sabbatical Moments   

 Living overseas, I've missed seven years of birthdays, family 
reunions and other important stateside events. It's a treat to be here        

     for them.  Memorial Day weekend I saw people dear to me that I rarely  
 get to see at my college roommate Debbie's family reunion.  I laughed  
 more than I have in years.  Her boys are fun, smart and athletic.  The oldest is 

currently in Italy studying architecture. 
 

 Next week I will see my eldest 
goddaughter, Megan, graduate from high 
school.   

 
    You know how two people can    
 have the same experience and come  
 away with completely different stories?  I  
   had to laugh tonight listening to my 

goddaughters.  Emily said, "Mamma!       
You should see how Sissy eats dinner - 

everything's fancy, and she uses candles!" 
Then Katie chimed in, "Yeah!  And she 
doesn't use eating utensils!"   
 
I had them over, separately, for dinner.   
 
 
Katie likes to cook, so I thought it would be 
fun for her to try cooking something new.  
We made African peanut soup, which 
you eat with your hands.  I had a little 
fun before we ate.  I asked her,  "Do 

you see anything unusual about the way I 
set the table?"             "No." she said. 
 
"Are you sure?" I asked.   
She looked again and said, "No."   
"Okay."  I said.  We sat and prayed over the 
food.  I waited, and Katie said, "Uh, Sissy . . . 
where are the spoons?"  She had to eat the first 
bite with her hands, but I let her use a spoon 
after that.  I wasn't sure if she'd like the peanut 
soup but she did, then we made brownies, ice 
cream and hot fudge sauce.  Yum. 

 
All these things are just "normal life" but 

when I'm in Russia I miss normal life.  It's been a blessing to be normal 
again for awhile. 

Hope for Tomorrow  
 

Bringing faith hope and love ñ  helping 

orphans and elderly in Eurasia 
 

Please make checks payable to: 
 

Hope for Tomorrow  

Post Office Box 26314 
Colorado Springs, CO  80936-6314 
 
 

If you are donating toward a specific project, 
you can write it in the memo section. 
 

Phone: (719) 459-2763  States 

011 7 (812) 542-4896 Russia 

Email: HFTMinistry@gmail.com 

Katie trying peanut soup with her hands  

Emily's concert (clarinet)  

Sarah's concert (xylophone)  

My college Roommate and most of her family  

It was a treat  to spend time with Thomas 
and David, two of my Roommates boys.   

Megan's pre -graduation Sunday  


