


daphne eck
coppock

LETTER FROM THE EDITOR

H ave you ever noticed how we always seem to be amazed and
almost surprised by the changing seasons? | remember being caught
by surprise late in summer by the glimmer of the moon as | stepped

out for a morning run. Used to running with the sunrise, | had grown
unaccustomed to the thought of the moon shining at 6 a.m. Well, it does
—and even later than 6 o'clock these days.

That moon is always cycling, shining sometimes earlier, sometimes
later. Sometimes it’s large, and sometimes it's what one of my childhood
friends once described as “God’s fingernail pointing down at you.” One
would think that the moon might just drop from the sky, falling beneath
the weight of maintaining a cycle that is ever-changing yet constant.

But there it hangs, revelling in the thing it was created to do — shine in
the nighttime.

Our international community has recently been in a season of changes,
too. Kimberly and Silas West, our Asia Regional Coordinators and
Nepal Field Directors, recently moved back to the U.S. after serving
more than 10 years in Nepal. Their family has transitioned from the
Nepal community into the Omaha community; Silas is working in the

office to help ensure the emotional well-being of our staff serving
abroad, while Kimberly homeschools their four children. Sarah Lance

in Kolkata has valiantly taken over the responsibilities of Asia Regional
Coordinator, and Jesse Heirendt those of Nepal Field Director. Likewise,
after 12 years of service, Brent Anderson will be transitioning out of

his role as Director of Administration in 2009, a position Liz Ivkovich

will assume. Meanwhile, WMF is in the midst of redesigning our look
and logo.

Some of these changes are difficult, because they have required

our community to send off trusted and dear friends to continue their
vocations in newly expressed ways. These transitions are joyful as we
embrace where God is leading each one and anticipate all kinds of
wonderful newness that these changes bring. Our desire through it all is
that WMF would be able to change in appropriate ways, receiving and
releasing its members in love and entering into new avenues of ministry.
At the same time, we commit to being constant and unchanging in the
vision we have been given and to which we have been called: to being a
lasting presence among the most vulnerable of the world’s poor. There
those fleshies are, shining love and hope — even in the nighttime. m
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ON INTIMACY:

_Builtin the Storm

by rich nichols

1]

|’II huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your house
down!” So says the Big Bad Wolf to the little
pigs. The Three Little Pigs is the favorite book
of the four boys from the Santos family. We've
known this family from the street for about three
years, and, without fail, every time we visit with
them we have to read the story at least once,
if not two or three times. They laugh at the
drawings of the pigs, they shudder at the wolf
and boo his attempts to destroy the houses, and
then they cheer when the wolf runs off into the
woods never to be seen again.

The sad irony of this story is that Mother Nature
actually did blow their house down. Their house
was one room made of plywood and sheet
metal perched on top of a mountain. One night,
a strong storm came along, and the termite-
infested walls were no match for the heavy
winds. The house shook during the middle of the
night, and the family ran outside to watch their
house collapse.

The next day, Rita, the mother, had tears in her
eyes and sorrow on her face as she recounted
the story of what had happened. Confusion and
fear were evident as she explained that they
now had nowhere to live and the government
was preventing them from rebuilding on the land,
since their home was in a squatter community.

As she opened up her heart to me, verbalizing
all the emotions that were consuming her, |
reflected on how close our relationship had
become over the years. | began to understand
that a catalyst for intimacy is often the amount of
vulnerability we offer to one another. In the midst
of the darkest moments of our souls, we either
choose to hide our true selves or, in community,
reveal all that has broken us. Rita has had her
share of suffering. Her life has been difficult:
living many years on the street, escaping an
abusive marriage and having her children spend
time in the hospital and in prison. Yet as each
event arises in her life, she pours out her soul

to me, and through the clouds and shadows of
despair, we see the bonds of trust and intimacy
deepen. It's through these relationships that she
finds strength to continue moving forward.

David often found himself in the midst of
distress. Challenging giants, fleeing for his life or
facing conquering enemies, David had a deep
understanding of the trials life can bring. “The
cords of the grave coiled around me; the snares
of death confronted me. In my distress | called
to the Lord; | cried to my God for help” (Ps.
18:5-6). David writes these words while Saul is
pursuing him in an attempt to take his life. He
speaks from the depths of his heart, revealing
the very core of who he is and the helplessness
in which he exists. God hears his plea and
grants protection and blessing. “He brought

me out into a spacious place; he rescued me

Left: A corner in Manguinhos, a Brazilian favela, where Timonis is located; photo by Jenna Pashley. Right: WMF meets

with friends on the street every week; photo by Rich Nichols.

because he delighted in me” (Ps. 18:19). In
God's presence and grace, David encounters a
safe place to seek intimacy with the Lord.

In our community, Rita’s intimacy provided an
opportunity for us to be faithful to God’s calling.
We devised a plan to offer Rita and her family
a micro-loan for the purchase of a new home.
Though they work regularly selling items on the
streets, their earnings would never afford them
a chance to secure a bank loan. They searched
for a small house to replace their shack, and on
the eve of being kicked out of their temporary
dwelling, they moved into their new home — this
one made of bricks. It was a time of celebration
and thanksgiving. It has been amazing to see
how having a place of their own has brought
about a transformation in them. They now

have pride in themselves and are taking more
seriously the responsibilities of parenthood.

“The Lord is close to the brokenhearted and
saves those who are crushed in spirit” (Ps.
34:18). Big Bad Wolves are inevitable, and
they will attempt to crush our lives. But when
we share the struggles we face with Christ
and those in our community, we can stand firm
and emerge victorious, ever closer to God’s
embrace. Rita continues to share her life with
me, and | in turn tell her what's weighing heavily
on my heart. Though a tragic situation drew us
together, it was through vulnerability and trust
that | gained a friend among the poor. m

Our friends’ names have been changed for
their protection.

Rich and Rebecca Nichols
serve as Field Directors in
Brazil, where they have lived
for almost five years. They
have a daughter, Anna. This
year, Rich created Rio Risk,
an adaptation of the board
game, to play with friends.
Now he battles against drug
dealers and corrupt police for
pretend as well as real life.
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ON INTIMACY:
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by andrea baker

| ntimacy purifies us. When we allow someone
into our darkness, we are healed by their love.

But, of course, our sinfulness has distorted

the beauty of the Creator’s original design. In
desiring intimacy, though not wanting the whole
of it, we've skimmed it down and distorted it

entirely with our shortcuts and cheap substitutes.

One aspect of this reality | know all too well.
Over the last six years, | have regularly

visited the brothels of El Alto, Bolivia, where

| continually see God'’s intention for intimacy
exploited and defiled. And even more disturbing,
| have seen the effect such perversion has had
on its victims, my friends.

The women | know do not want to be
prostituting. Many of them were trafficked as
teenagers from Argentina, Brazil, Chile and Peru
and now, as a result of their “profession,” are
single mothers working the streets each night

to provide for hungry little tummies the next
morning. This was not the life they chose; this is
the life they have accepted.

So every night they wait alongside the others,

in desperate hope, for someone who will not
reject them again. Meanwhile the schoolboys
and businessmen, bus drivers and fathers, mill
around shopping, enjoying the thrill of the hunt.
They look the women up and down, judging
them like cattle at a fairground, and yet never
really seeing them. “They’re not really looking at
you. You're not you. You're not even there,” one
survivor explains.'

Eventually, a stranger inches a little closer
and with a slight smirk on his face, whispers in
a woman'’s ear. Naked and ashamed, she

lies down and opens herself to every kind of
abuse imaginable. “I would numb my feelings.

“I will betroth you to me forever; | will betroth
you in righteousness and justice, in love and
compassion. | will betroth you in faithfulness,
and you will acknowledge the Lord ,,

(Hos. 2:19-20).

| wouldn't even feel like | was in my body.

| would actually leave my body and go
somewhere else with my thoughts and with my
feelings ... until it was over with.”

And when it is finally over, she is tossed aside
and forgotten, for she no longer serves any
purpose. So she sits alone in the darkness, dulls
herself to the pain with another drink, and awaits
her next customer.

One of the most intimate expressions of love
has ultimately been diminished to a man’s wild
self-indulgence, selfishness and perversion.
What was intended to be beautiful, private and
sacred stands in stark contrast to reality. And
yet, in the midst of the devastation and from

out of the darkness, Jesus calls her to Himself.
He says, “I will betroth you to me forever; |

will betroth you in righteousness and justice,

in love and compassion. | will betroth you in
faithfulness, and you will acknowledge the Lord”
(Hos. 2:19-20). Jesus offers Himself, inviting her
into loving intimacy with Him. He knows her and
all her brokenness. He loves her deeply. And He
longs to be known by her as well.

But she resists.

Of course she does. Everything in her is broken.
She’s numb and empty and has learned,
countless times, that no one can be trusted. Her
thick, protective walls have kept her alive; no

one can hurt her. And they conveniently cast a
shadow over her own self-hatred. If the walls
come down, she herself will crumble. Feeling
anything at all means facing the horrors she
has lived, the atrocities she has committed.
How could this man, Jesus, be different from
any other?

Scripture shows us a Man who loved the
rejected ones. In the Gospel of John, we read
of Jesus’ interactions with a Samaritan woman
of ill repute. “She was utterly broken: her self-
image shattered, ridden with guilt, rejected by
her own people, who were themselves rejected.
Jesus looks at this woman, whom others scoff
at and despise, the ‘dirty prostitute.”* And He
says: | know who you are; | know what you've
done. And | am the one you have been waiting
for (John 4:17, 26). Exposed, humbled and yet
loved in the midst, she accepts His invitation and
is changed — healed by holy wellsprings of life. m

ENDNOTES

" Quoted in Melissa Farley, Prostitution, Trafficking and
Traumatic Stress (Binghamton, NY: Haworth Press,
2003), p. 207.

2|bid., 206.

% Jean Vanier, The Broken Body, p 79.

Andrea Baker, Field Director
of WMF Bolivia along with
her husband, Andy, is a
mother of two boys, Elias
and Luke (pictured). She
loves Scrabble, crazy
living-room dances with the
boys and long chats with
friends over coffee.

Photo: Cydil Waggoner



ON INTIMACY
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by jara sturdivant

Sophie never felt that people really
understood her. She communicated clearly

— she thought — but her words and actions didn’t
seem to get through. A deep sadness haunted
her, showing up at the most unpredictable times
— in the middle of groups, the beginning of
meals, the end of a good laugh. Her sadness
found her. She figured if she dismissed the
sorrow, it would get the hint and move on. So
that's exactly what Sophie did. She moved

on, and her sadness just became a silent part
of who she was. At times she contemplated
introducing this sadness to those she met, but
she always kept her secret. The more she kept it
in and the more she thought about it, the more it
consumed her. Before too long, the melancholy
became her closest companion. There was no
need for other friends, introductions or plans.
Her new friend began to be more on time, more
regular and more faithful than most people she
met. There was no need left. There was no more
Sophie. Only sadness.

As Sophie became more distant from life, she
couldn't be with her old friends anymore; she
was too frightened. The faces seemed familiar,
but she felt too anxious to look closely. When
friends attempted to reach for her, she hesitantly
took a few steps backward, reaching for
something more familiar behind her. Her racing
heart and sweaty palms thrust her into panic
mode, backing her into a wall.

She didn’t have to look behind her; she knew
what this wall looked like. Her head rested

on crumbling stones, her fingers grazed each
familiar crack and crevice, and her thoughts
drifted away from the staring eyes. At first she
hesitated, but her fear trumped any second
thoughts she had about scaling the wall, again.

Somewhere along the line, she had managed
to build this wall, which she would climb when

she sensed she needed to protect herself from
others and their ulterior motives. This wall was
made of distrust, anger, doubt and loneliness.
Once on top of the wall, she would peer over it
suspiciously and yell something over. But before
hearing anyone’s response, she would duck

down and hide with her now-comfortable sorrow.

Now she sits on the edge of this wall; she kicks
the stones and watches pebbles fall to the
ground. From this edge, she looks down and
can only see all the ways she is certain she will
be hurt. She is too far away to see the smiling
faces or the welcoming embrace of those who
are beckoning her down. From up here, they
look menacing. She would rather balance
herself on top of this wall. Up here, things seem
clear. Up here, she is in control. This wall has
protected her from injuries, yes, but it has also
prevented her from growth and love.

As evening approaches, the sun begins to set,
and Sophie is tired from her watch. Her energy
fading, her determined patrol begins to waver,
and she rests, dangling her feet over the edge
and leaning her head against something near
her. She still looks down at the people below
her, who are setting up camp, putting up lights.

Stop wandering around. Come home and trust
that God will bring you what you need. Your
whole life you have been running around,
seeking love. Now it is time to end that search.
Trust that God will give you that all-fulfilling love
and will give it in a human way.’

Hugging her arms close to her, she sighs, and
notices that she is trembling. She must just be
cold, but she’s never been this cold. Teetering
over the edge, she knows her entire body is
shaking so hard she is about to tumble over this
wall. Her fingers dig in deep, holding on. She
scrambles to safety in a nook in the wall.

The hair on her arms is standing straight up.
She is suddenly mesmerized by Him. She looks
into His eyes and is transfixed at the words He
is mouthing to her. What is He saying? She can't
understand it. Is he saying, ‘It is me™?

He says it slower. “Intimacy.” She is certain

He says, “It is me” — those phrases sound so
similar. She scoots closer to hear better. He
whispers it again in her ear, “intimacy.” She sits
and ponders the word. Her trembling subsides
a bit, and she nestles herself in this comfortable
spot on the wall. Her eyes are heavy, and she is
lulled to sleep by His whispers.

Those same whispers gently wake her up. She
gasps. She is on the ground. Her first response
is to back away, but she can’t. Something

is behind her, beside her and in front of her.
Someone is actually pushing her forward. Her
breathing becomes labored. Then she hears
His voice again. Her heart rate slows, her
breathing relaxes.

He begins to reintroduce her to those faces,
names and stories she knows and loves. She
hears something familiar, yet can’t put her finger
on it. Oh! It's her own laughter. It's been a while.
Coupled with her tears of joy and suffering,

her laughter is medicine to her own soul. Her
faithful and loyal Companion leads her around
the growing celebration. And when she looks at
the wall now behind her, He takes her hand, and
she feels safe. m

ENDNOTES
1 Shortened from Henri Nouwen, The Inner Voice of
Love (New York: Doubleday, 1996), p. 12.

Working as Advocacy
Coordinator, Jara brings
joy to the Omaha office by
helping to create contests
for the staff, such as
listening to the same song
on repeat, standing outside
barefoot during winter and
taking the goofiest Photo
Booth pictures.
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INSIGHT SERIES:

_Intimacy and Fear

by sam wells

INSIGHT SERIES: “The Insight Series” features guest writers who have influenced the philosophical identity of WMF.
These theologians, scholars, writers and practitioners have had a role in shaping the vision of WMF.
In this issue, Sam Wells reflects on Jesus’ intimate response in the face of fear.

“After six days Jesus took with him Peter, James and John the brother of James, and led them up
a high mountain by themselves. There he was transfigured before them. His face shone like the
sun, and his clothes became as white as the light. Just then there appeared before them Moses

and Elijah, talking with Jesus.

Peter said to Jesus, “Lord, it is good for us to be here. If you wish, I will put up three shelters

— one for you, one for Moses and one for Elijah.”

While he was still speaking, a bright cloud covered them, and a voice from the cloud said, “This is
my Son, whom | love; with him | am well pleased. Listen to him!”

When the disciples heard this, they fell facedown to the ground, terrified. But Jesus came and
touched them. “Get up,” he said. “Don’t be afraid.” When they looked up, they saw no one except

Jesus” (Matt. 17:1-8).

wonder whether you know what it's like to be
terrified. | wonder if you've ever had that twisting
screwdriver at the base of your stomach, that
trembling shiver under your lower spine, that
drying of the throat and tightening of the chest,
the instinctive slow shaking of the head and the
glazed staring of the eyes that says, “Oh ... my

.. God.”

| want to take you into the mind’s eye of Peter,
James and John after they followed the Jesus
they thought they knew up a mountain. They
saw His face transfigured into a dazzling white,
and they saw the Old Testament creak open and
Moses and Elijah walk out of its pages, good

as new, and park themselves on either side of
Jesus. And then a big cloud came over like a

flyover at the Super Bowl and the sky started
speaking — that's right, the sky started speaking
— about being Jesus’ Father. And the three
disciples did the obvious thing: They ran behind
the sofa, because they were terrified out of their
tiny minds.

The disciples looked at Jesus transfigured
alongside Moses and Elijah, with the thundering
voice from heaven declaring Jesus’ unique
identity and unlimited authority: “This is my

beloved Son. Listen to Him.” They were terrified.

Too right they were, because what they saw
and heard was something imminent, of great
magnitude, which was transforming something
they rightly loved. They thought they knew
Jesus. They knew He was something special.

He'd been voted MVP - Most Valuable Prophet
- two seasons running. If it were today, He'd
have been on talkshows and T-shirts and
YouTube by now. But this was something
terrifying. Jesus was joined by two of the
biggest-name alumni in the Old Testament — and
the whole of the history of Israel was present

in Him. Meanwhile, Jesus was blessed and
authorized by the voice of God, and clearly the
whole presence and power of God was in Him.
He was the place where the closest humanity
had ever come to God met the closest God had
ever come to humanity. Not surprisingly, the
disciples’ legs turned to jelly. All the heightened
awareness, all the screwdriver tummy and the
shivering lower spine, all the realizing what they
truly love and wanting to cling to what most
matters — it's all here, because these disciples
realize that they’re looking at the nature and
destiny of humankind, straight in the face. That's
intimacy.

| want to look now at what happens next in the
story. This is where we discover what Jesus
does about fear. He does four things. This is
what it says just after the disciples fell on their
faces in fear: “But Jesus came and touched
them. ‘Get up,” he said. ‘Don’t be afraid.” In
other words, Jesus comes to them. No shouting
from afar, no ridiculing, no criticizing, no
embarrassing, no trivial saying, “Hey, you guys,
| guess you don't know my friends Mo

and Eli — Moses, this is Pete; Elijah, this is
Jamie ...” — no, none of that. Jesus comes to



them. He makes the first move. He makes the
journey across their fear.

And secondly, it says Jesus touched them. Did
you notice that? He touched them. I'll never forget
the moment when | was told my mother was
about to die. | was 18 years old and 3,000 miles
away. Of course, | was in pieces. A man | hardly
knew started telling me mindless irrelevances
about when his grandmother had died, but none
of it mattered, because what he did was to cup
my hands in his and to look at me and hold me.
He touched me. And | was not so afraid. And ever
since then, when I've trained people for ministry
and discipleship, I've said to them, “Maybe the
most important thing in your ministry will not

be what you say but the way you learn to hold
people and to touch them when they are afraid.”
And so | look back at what Jesus does here and
see that He touched each of the disciples before
He said anything. He made the journey across
their fear, and He held them in the midst of their
fear by touching them.

Only then does He speak. First He says, “Get
up.” Now, this is interesting. The disciples are
obviously still petrified. But Jesus has come to
them and touched them. So now it’s time for
them to get up. Jesus encourages them to get
up while they're still frightened. | wonder if these
words mean anything to you. Jesus invites them
to get up while they're still frightened. He knows
they're still frightened. But, frightened or not, it’'s
time to get up. In the language we used earlier,
the disciples have realized what they rightly love,
but they are gradually realizing that what they

rightly love is not genuinely threatened. It's just
magnified beyond anything they could previously
imagine and closer to them than they could ever
have known. That's a lot to take in, but the best
place to do it isn’'t facedown on the ground.

And then, finally, Jesus says, “Don’t be afraid.”
This hardly needs saying after the previous
three things have taken place — Jesus comes

to them, touches them and raises them to their
feet. They look up, and they see what was there
at the beginning of time and what will be there at
the end of time: nothing but Jesus, nothing but
God'’s life so shaped as to be present to us. In
the words of the old hymn, 'twas grace that had
caused the disciples’ hearts to fear. They were
overwhelmed by nothing other than grace. And
now it's grace relieving their fears, grace in the
face of Jesus Christ. “Twas grace that caused my
heart to fear, and grace my fears reliev'd.” What
they were afraid of turned out to be Jesus. And
Jesus was there to touch them, raise them and
send them on their way.

And now we can see what has just taken place
in this fourfold action of coming, touching,

raising and empowering. It's a microcosm of the
whole gospel story. Jesus first comes to us in
His incarnation. Jesus then touches us in His
teaching and healing ministry. And then in His
cross and resurrection and in the coming of

His Spirit at Pentecost, Jesus raises us up and
clothes us with power and gives us reason not to
be afraid. The whole gospel is in this single verse,
and the verse begins with the disciples facedown
on the ground in terror. So if you've come to

a place of feeling like those disciples, feeling
like hiding behind the sofa because the truth

is against you or putting your face down to the
ground because reality is too much for you, then
hear the gospel of Jesus Christ. Jesus comes to
you. Jesus touches and holds you. Jesus gently
puts you back on your feet. And Jesus says to
you, “Don't be afraid.”

Every time we pray, this story can shape what

we hope for and what we think we're doing.

We always come before God with fear: fear

that our lives and our troubles are so large and
looming and God won't be enough for us; fear
that our lives and our troubles are so trivial and
foolish and God will be too much for us. Like the
disciples, our heads are down and our faces are
in our hands. And as we pray, Jesus comes to us.
He makes that long journey of incarnation every
single time we lie facedown in fear. And Jesus
touches us. He comes in Scripture, in insight, in
pictures, in words, in wisdom, in kindness, but
most of all in tender, uncomplicated, human form.
And then Jesus tells us it's time to finish praying
and get up. And then there’s only one thing
stopping us from setting about His business. And
He deals with that by saying, “Don’t be afraid.” m

Samuel Wells is Dean of
Duke University Chapel and
Research Professor of Christian
Ethics at Duke Divinity School,
Durham, NC. He has written
numerous books and articles
on Christian social ethics. His
latest book, co-edited with
Sarah Coakley is Praying for
England: The Heart of the
Church (Continuum, 2008).

With Him Rachel Simons

feeling safe in the silence
saying no to self-rejection
resting in the wonder of God loving me

wasting time in His presence
lingering beside dark waters
trusting the Master of the deep

stopping to say “thank you” again
inviting Him to tuck me in at night
drifting into darkness with the imprint of
His kiss upon my forehead.

Rachel Simons enjoys

most things musical and is
currently learning to play the
djembe drum. She moved to
Galati, Romania, in 2002 and
responds to many variations of
her name, including Rainchel,
Rachelina, Rahkel, Richair
(not Richard), Rigli and, most
recently, Ralushka.
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ON INTIMACY:

_Face to Face: Intimacy and Attachment

by david chronic

When we talk about intimacy with God,

we usually think about our devotional life and
personal growth with God. But intimacy, we

are finding, fundamentally affects all of our
relationships and the societies in which we
participate. So, to the surprise of many, our
main focus at the “Valley” Community Center is
not education, although we do a lot of this, but
rather the development of intimate relationships.

Most of the children come to the center with
major behavioral problems caused by hindered
intimacy, an “attachment disorder.” Because

of neglect, abuse, separation from parents or
lack of set boundaries, the children have not
attached to their primary caregiver. A number of
signs exist for attachment disorder, including:
manipulation; avoidance of eye contact unless
they are lying; indiscriminately affectionate

with strangers; lacking the ability to feel caring;
extreme control problems; impulsiveness;
learning disorders; abnormal eating patterns;
rage; and destroying things, pets and even their
own bodies." | know what you're thinking: “Many
of these things are true of me. | must have an
attachment disorder.” Well, don't get too worried,
because one must have a majority of the
symptoms to be considered to have a disorder.

We respond to this disorder by cultivating a
bond between the children and the parents.
Working with the parents, we establish respect,
set limits and consequences, teach self-control,
require eye contact and give sweets. In effect,
the image for healthy bonding is intimacy with
the mother. She cradles her baby in her arms
(touch), rocking him (rocking), feeding him
(sweet lactates), smiling and gazing lovingly (eye
contact). As the Swiss theologian von Balthasar
succinctly puts it, “Through the mother’s gaze,
she invites her child to personhood.”

Although we have thought about attachment
therapy in terms of psychological and social
development, we have discovered more
profound meaning when we look at attachment
in theological perspective. In his book The
Logic of the Spirit, James Loder has helped us
to reflect theologically on attachment and to
ground our method in God. A psychiatrist and
theologian, Loder says that all human individuals
develop in a context of attachment turbulence.
In a study of children in different cultures across
the globe, psychologists found that if a face is
drawn, placed on a stick and moved up and
down in front of an infant, she will smile back.
Loder says that this signifies a cosmic ordering
- God has placed something in human beings to
respond to one another through a smiling face.
The Face is the primal prototype of religious
experience. However, at around 6 months of
age, the child becomes aware that the face is
not constantly present. Or sometimes the wrong
face shows up. The child reacts by crying.

Loder also points out that a newborn
understands herself as one with her
environment. That is why a baby puts everything
in his mouth; he is ingesting his external
environment, making it a part of himself. While
the child hears “no,” it is not until 6 months of
age when the child learns to respond to the
external “no.” This negation from the primary
caregiver and the anticipated absence of her

or his face causes trauma for the child. At
around 14 months of age, the child begins

to initiate his or her own “no” as a basis for
controlling environment and relationships. We
all have heard the “no” of the terrible 2’s, but we
haven't always realized that the “no” isn’t just a
response but an initiating action of the child on
her or his environment. Loder calls this negation
“a spiritual move of existential proportions.”

Whereas the child understood himself as one
with his mother (or primary caregiver), he now
learns how to keep inside, inside, and outside,
outside, and so begins the creation of culture
and the objective world.

For many of the children at our community
center, the anxiety and separation in their lives
actually led to an attachment disorder that
needs to be remedied. But for every individual,
identity is formed in loneliness (the lack of
constant presence) and negation (I against
the cosmos). Thus, we all suffer in a way

from “attachment disorder.” We feel a cosmic
loneliness and long for the constant Face and
a fundamental affirmation of our beings. This
results in a lifelong quest for intimacy, for fulfilled
attachment, with our primary Caregiver.

Scripture tells us that the Face in whose
Presence each person was created is the

Face that constantly seeks us (Luke 19:10).
(Interestingly, the word “presence” in many
languages, including Hebrew and Greek, is
also the word for “face.”) In His incarnation, the
Son has shown us the Face of God. The Face
that finds us and liberates us is also the primal
force that fundamentally affirms the formation
of individuals. The Father’s “yes” to humanity
is in Christ (2 Cor. 1:20). The affirmation is
also the negation of all that negates humanity.
Jesus becomes the curse, sin, marginalized,
disfigured and dead. He bears all the negation
in order to negate its dehumanizing power. In
Jesus Christ, our identities are reconfigured in
affirmation. We hear the words that the Face will
never leave or abandon us (Heb. 13:5). Instead
of identifying ourselves in opposition to others
and to environment (negation), the Son identifies
us in relationship (affirmation). By responding
to His Face and being indwelt with His Spirit,
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Vision | We are called by God to offer a prophetic
witness to the city of Rio de Janeiro, especially

to those who struggle with and suffer from drugs,
poverty, broken families and violence.

Downtown Street Ministry | WMF staff and
volunteers are in relationship with about 30-40
children, adolescents and young families who live on
or frequent the streets of downtown Rio de Janeiro.
Ministry activities include soccer, art and educational
activities, Bible teaching, worship and music, meals
and prayer. WMF assists in procuring necessary
documents and government identification, as well as
negotiating the legal system to find information on
people in jail and for families whose children have
been taken away by social services.

In 2008, Jacqueline Bolonha, a Brazilian volunteer,
accepted an invitation to join WMF as a staff

member. A highlight of the year was offering a loan
to a family whose home was destroyed in a storm.

With the loan, they were able to purchase a new
house! WMF staff visit them on a regular basis,
encouraging the children to stay in school and
sharing the love of Christ with this family.

Brazilian Partner Ministries | Projeto Vidinha

is a Christian care home for adopted and at-risk
children. WMF staff minister at the home as tutors,
mentors and volunteers. The WMF sponsorship
program, initiated in 2006, pairs children from the
home with U.S.-based families who provide needed
financial assistance. The children are supplied with
basic necessities and educational assistance while
opportunities are given for friendships to develop
between the supporting families and the children.

In August 2008, WMF staff took over the day-to-
day administration of the home for a month, giving
the director a much-needed vacation. Through
much prayer and planning, changes were made in
disciplinary procedures and the children’s

daily routines and responsibilities, implementing
structures that help the project run more smoothly.

Timonis is an after-school program located in

a favela in the north zone of Rio de Janeiro.
Ministering to children from the poorest and most
dangerous part of the community, Timonis offers a
variety of activities: Bible stories, art, music, recess
time, snacks, tutoring, psychological assistance
and home visits. WMF staff work in partnership with
Timonis as street educators and teachers.

Photo previous page: The glasswork above the entrance
to WMF Bolivia's La Casa de Esperanza represents a
sunrise theme, shown here as it was being installed;

by Cara Strauss.

I Photos above: Friends of WMF Brazil at Timonis, an

after-school program; by Jenna Pashley.

Photos at left: This year, WMF Bolivia welcomed Justa
Copa as the Children’s Program Coordinator. She enjoys
working and playing with the children; by Cara Strauss.
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Vision | Our calling is to serve Jesus among the
most vulnerable of the poor in the community,
especially children orphaned by AIDS and children
with HIV.

Machzhilchi lllam - Children’s Home | Machzhilchi
lllam (Home of Happiness) cares for children who
have been orphaned by AIDS, children living with
HIV, children from families affected by AIDS or
Hansen'’s disease (leprosy) and abandoned babies.
It is home to 38 children (28 girls and 10 boys)
between the ages of 4 and 16.

Patrick (Executive Director) and Victoria Samuel
(Home Administrator) have led the home since it first
opened. Their youngest daughter, Angelene, also
serves on staff at the home.

INDIA
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The children are growing up! For the first time since
the home opened in 1994, one of the children has
begun her career, working as a nurse.

Samanthana lllam - Home for Disabled Children
Upon John and Ruby Dhanasinghs’ retirement as
the administrators of Samanthana lllam (Home

of Peace) in Chennai, WMF is now partnering

with Prema Vasam (Where Love Resides), a
well-established institution with education and
physiotherapy specifically for children with special
needs. After careful prayer and discernment, Patrick
and Victoria Samuel decided to place the 11 children
from Samanthana lllam into Prema Vasam.

Destitute Women | WMF Chennai also operates
a concurrent ministry among destitute women.

Vision | Jesus has called WMF Kolkata to the
freedom and restoration of Kolkata's red-light areas
through dignifying relationship with persons affected
by the sex trade.

Sari Bari | Sari Bari is a business initiative that
seeks the freedom and restoration of Kolkata’s
red-light areas through dignifying employment
opportunities for women affected by the sex trade.
At print, Sari Bari employs 35 women making bags
and blankets from used saris.

In June, six women completed the six-month training
at Sari Bari, and another 19 are currently in training
that began Aug. 1. The training program includes
literacy, math, budgeting, nutrition and informal
mental health discussions.

Sari Bari celebrated its two-year anniversary in
February and continues to search for a larger

These women, who have struggled to escape
lives of prostitution or who are living with HIV,
widowed, divorced or victims of domestic violence,
find love and acceptance in the WMF child-care
facilities. WMF trains these women as caregivers,
providing them with a family atmosphere, Christian
discipleship and economic stability, giving them

an opportunity to educate themselves through
correspondence courses during their stay at the
children’s home.

building to accomodate the growing number of
women. Sari Bari is also finalizing a second location
that will give space for at least 40 new employees.

This year, Sari Bari became officially registered
in India! Blankets and bags may now be
purchased directly online at saribari.com.

Brothel Ministry | The WMF community spends
time with the people of Kolkata’s largest red-light
district four days a week. By making daytime and
early-evening visits to the area, they are able to build
relationships, teach Bengali and English literacy,
help women find education for their children and
assist with connections to alternate sources of
employment. This year, WMF has committed to
some challenging relationships, encountering friends
with HIV and discovering ways to help them. One of
the women of Sari Bari began making brothel visits
with staff — a substantial sign of healing and hope.
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Vision | Our calling is expressed through
transformational ministries of compassion
among women, children and youth, and unifying
relationships with the poor and the local church.

Karuna Ghar - Home for Girls | Gautam and
Rekha Rai are the parents of this family of girls.
Karuna Ghar (Home of Compassion) provides a
hope-filled future for girls from backgrounds of
abuse and neglect. The Rais have 11 children.

Prem Ghar - Home for Elderly Women | At Prem
Ghar (Home of Love), Jyoti Bhattarai and her family
continue to care for elderly women who have been
widowed or abandoned by their families. Jyoti
serves the ammas (mothers) diligently, and the
ammas have found love and life at the home, where
they occupy their time raising vegetables and being
grandmothers to the Bhattarais’ three daughters and
one son.

Elderly Care | In addition to the six ammas they
care for at Prem Ghar, Jyoti and her husband,
Shiva, operate an outreach to the elderly, assisting
women in need who are unable to live at Prem

Mukti Network | WMF Kolkata continues to
participate in a network of Christian organizations
and individuals who are working with women and
children in Kolkata's red-light districts. This year,
men from the network are beginning to formulate a
plan for reaching out to the customers, husbands
and sons in the red-light areas.

Kolkata photos: Sari Bari teaches women to sew old saris
together to make blankets and bags. This year, 35 women
from the red-light area are employed through Sari Bari;
by Leia Harper.

Ghar. The Bhattarais care for 12 elderly women
around the Kathmandu Valley, helping them with
housing needs, medical care, food and clothing.

Street Ministry Among Men and Women Living
in Addiction | WMF Nepal staff spend time on the
streets pursuing relationships with children, young
men and women who are living in addiction to
alcohol and hard drugs. Through relationships that
have been established, WMF staff members are
able to provide counseling, first aid and exposure to
the gospel of Jesus Christ. They spend countless
hours deepening these relationships through jail
visits, hospital visits and home visits, with the
intention of helping their friends through the process
of family reintegration.

Financial Need | WMF Nepal’s two homes
of ministry, Karuna Ghar and Prem Ghar,
are currently in the process of renovations.
Estimated costs are $10,000.

Photo at right: One of the girls of the WMF Nepal Karuna
Ghar family; by Brook Birch.
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Vision | WMF Romania serves Jesus among the most vulnerable: at-risk
children, street youth and poor families.

Children on the Streets | Many of the children spend their days begging
and their nights staying warm in sewers and apartment stairwells. We build
relationships and experience together the love and presence of Jesus in the
midst of the darkness and suffering of the streets.

Education Programs | WMF Romania assists destitute children in education

- helping with school expenses, advocating for the children at their schools and
providing tutoring, meals and medical care at the “Valley” Community Center.
With the help of volunteers and staff from the local church, 37 at-risk children
were assisted with their education in 2008. Of those, 32 attend regular schools,
and five attend a school special for those who have missed years in school.

Family Support | Through parent meetings and home visits, the community
has begun to build relationships, raise awareness of issues involving children
and share the truth of God’s love to families in the local community. WMF has
also been involved in supporting a foster family as they open their home to
children in need of consistent affection and discipline.

BRAZIL

lima,
peru

BOLIVIA

Vision | WMF Peru practices and proclaims the Kingdom of God to children,
adolescents and young adults who live in street contexts in the historic district of
Lima, Peru.

Volunteers | WMF recruits and trains volunteers who help sustain WMF Peru’s
vision. Fellowship meetings took place monthly in 2008 with quarterly rotating
focuses on “The Vision of WMF” and “Working in Street Contexts.”

Street Outreach | Street Outreach establishes and deepens relationships with
children, adolescents and young adults in the historic district of Lima who
self-identify as being “from the street.” Through these relationships, WMF creates
links to its other programs. Weekly street meetings, prayer walks and emergency
medical intervention serve a population of approximately 100.

Adolescent Ministry | The Adolescent Ministry is a place where 8- to 18-year-
olds living in street contexts can find Jesus and receive holistic support in a safe
and dignified environment. Shared times of worship, devotionals and recreational
activities provide unique opportunities to prevent addiction to the streets in this
age group. WMF staff and volunteers encourage and assist these 60 young
people in returning home or committing to a residential-care home.

Educational Assistance | In 2008, 30 children and two young adults received
financial assistance and educational counseling.

2 THE CRY

Financial Need | WMF Romania is currently raising funds for the

construction of a job-creation center for older youth and children’s
families. Estimated costs for the job-creation project are $100,000;
costs for Romanian staff salaries are $55,000.

Photo: WMF Romania has a rich tradition of taking the children to summer camp. This year, 50
children and staff attended. This friend observes the horses in the corral; by Robin Fowler.

Girls’ Bible Study | In 2008, 20 young mothers participated in the girls’ Bible
study. Small groups gave WMF staff and volunteers time to deepen relationships
on an individual basis. Childcare is provided for their children.

Social Work | WMF Peru’s commitment to the whole person includes attending
to physical health and advocating for legal status. In 2008, Social Work focused
on outlining community policy for love offerings, micro-loans for small business
and home construction, and need priority for legal services. WMF worked on

a couple of extremely complicated identity document cases for adults and five
identity documents for minors.

Handicraft Micro-Enterprise | The WMF Peru Christmas Card Campaign
provided part-time employment for youth who formerly lived on the streets.

Visits | Once a month, WMF visits adolescents, young adults, and young families
that have taken steps to leave, or have left, street contexts. These times provide
opportunities to share God’s word, encourage, pray, listen and sometimes share
a meal. WMF also connects these young families with local churches in their
areas, providing them with new Christian friends and local relational support. In
2008, the community made eight home visits per month to 30 different families.

Financial Need | See page 24 to learn more about the Peru
Building Campaign, for which we need $80,000.
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Vision | We are called to holistically care for children and young adults through
discipleship, educational/vocational opportunities and family-like relationships.

Lighthouse Ministry | WMF Sierra Leone closely partners with Lighthouse
Ministry, a program started by Sierra Leoneans to encourage and support children
who live on the streets of Freetown. Fourteen teenagers are a part of the program,
each one enrolled in high school or a job-training program. The Lighthouse youth
meet once a week for corporate worship, fellowship, prayer and Bible study.
Throughout the week, they meet in smaller groups for discipleship, Bible study,
prayer and accountability. Lighthouse youth hone their leadership skills as they help
facilitate the weekly Good News Club in Kroo Bay.

Last October, four apprentices graduated from the Lighthouse program. They
still participate in Lighthouse activities and Bible studies but have assumed more
leadership responsibilities. These young men have obtained basic tailoring skills
and are using them to make a living.

Kroo Bay Good News Club | On Saturday afternoons, WMF staff, Servant Team
and the Lighthouse youth lead a Bible club for more than 300 children in Kroo Bay,
one of the largest and poorest communities of Freetown. The Lighthouse youth
lead the children in praise and worship, Bible stories and prayer. At the end of the
meetings, eggs and biscuits are shared to help with nutritional needs, and those
who are wounded or sick receive first aid. Four children from the club receive
school fees and academic tutoring through generous donations given to WMF.

Physical Therapy | Beginning this year, Erin Harrell, a licensed physical therapist,
sees patients with disabilities twice a week, focusing mostly in Kroo Bay. Erin’s role
is to teach the patients exercises to strengthen their mobility and muscles and also
to offer education to those who are disabled and their family members to combat
prevalent negative stereotypes about the causes of disabilities.

Community Development | WMF continues to work with four of the original five
Sierra Leonean Servant Team members. The purpose is threefold: first, to invest
in discipleship relationships with Sierra Leoneans who will hopefully be future
staff and board members; second, to learn from Sierra Leoneans as the U.S. staff
attempt to serve in a culture very different from their own; and, finally, to better
provide individual support and mentorship to the youth.

Top photo this page: A friend of WMF Sierra Leone shows off his break-dancing moves; by Katharine Daulton.

Bottom two photos this page: Friends of WMF Sierra Leone enjoy the beach in March for Easter; by Faye Yu.




