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-----------------------------------------------------------
Family Circus Children's Ministry Update 
Volume 5, No. 36, September 20, 2005

"A Sister's Letter (sad)"

by Sandy Blatchley
Missionary to Asia's Little Ones
------------------------------------------------------------

Dearest Sis,

Busy here, as usual. Still doing 6 sessions, 3 on Sat and 3 on Sunday and its exhausting but rewarding.

For about a year a family has been coming to church that has 6 kids. The father and mother both come. 

The sixth child has water on the brain. huge head, small body, arms, and legs. The baby boy is 1 year and 4 months old. 

Well last week Darrell and I together prayed with the family for the Baby and for strength for the family. Then after we got home we talked about that Baby and prayed again asking God to either heal the baby or take it home. 

Well the next Sat evening the Baby died. So on Sunday the friend of the mother came with an Aunt of the Baby. The Aunt is 11 years old!!! They were asking for help for burial of the baby. 

They said they didn't have a casket even for the baby and so I said we could make a casket. I would ask Gai Gai's Dad to make the casket and then I would line it with white or blue satin and make it nice. 

Well then she thought that the neighbors had given some wood and maybe the casket was being made already. 
So we asked what they really needed. Not saying it verbally, but insinuating they needed money for the burial. 

So I gave my cell phone number and told them to tell us estimate prices and specifics when she found out from 
the family. So after the last service on Sunday, the mother and her friend were waiting out front and had a list of 
things they needed:

1 bag cement
1 sq meter of sand
20 hollow blocks
1 qt of paint
2 kilos of lime for mixing with cement
injection 
 
I had Oning help me to figure the prices and it came to $16 excluding the cost of the injection, meaning formaldehyde 
for the Baby. 

So, I took Irene, who is born and raised Muslim, but has given her life to Jesus, and works with us full time for the children, with me. We took the Mother and friend with us in our new Pajero given to us by Speed the Light, which is a very nice vehicle. It was raining hard and so we all put down cardboard on the floors and started out to their house about half an hour away. 

When we got to their town, we stopped by the funeral home and asked if someone could go with us to inject the baby. Yes, for $10, and Irene asked if they could lower the price as the family is poor. Ok, $8, and so Jon Jon came with us.

We went another few miles to the turn off and then the mud started. Not paved roads any more and the rain and piles of dirt dumped in the middle of the already muddy road looked impossible to pass. But if we didn't then we would have to walk it.

It was another mile or so to the house where the baby was. So, I prayed and asked God to help me to do it. It reminded me of driving the road at the ranch. Deep holes, and slippery mud, and staying on the high spots when possible and just going for it when you couldn't. We slipped and bounced, but we made it through without too much trouble. I was praying and thanking God the whole way. 

Women don't drive too much here, and especially in difficult situations like that, but God has given me lots of practice!!! Ice,snow, mud, rain.

The house is built in the middle of a cow field. The mud sticks to your shoes and you get taller just walking! Walking up to the house, which is just a shack in reality, I see the small casket sitting in the open shack. The casket is a little wider than normal, to accommodate the large head of the baby. 

There are about 5 men just sitting around, and 3 small children laughing and talking quietly. In the corner of the room two older girls were doing the dishes, without a sink, no running water. The fire on the mud floor had a cooking pot above it  boiling water. 

The baby is in the only enclosed room in the shack, and it looks so small but is so big... Jon Jon goes in, and I think he is shocked at what he sees, not knowing that he was coming to inject a baby with such problems. 

He asks for a container and some water, to make the solution for injecting. He has a big hypodermic needle. 

Oh Laur, it was hard!!!!! They gave him an ice cream container, and got the water out of a plastic oil container, that was used for holding water now. The plastic containers lined the open "window". No glass, no screen, just an open window. Jon Jon wants the door of the room left open because of the smell of formaldehyde, and so the Aunty,who is only 11 watches the whole process... 

I stepped in front of the girl, many times and would just hug her so that she wouldn't watch. It was a gruesome process, and not one I really want to put down in words. Makes me cry... and sorry, but... Jon Jon started... and when he was ready to go, I gave Esther, the Mother, the money for all the materials they needed. They were so thankful. 

A neighbor had donated the 20 hollow blocks. That cement and hollow block is for when they get to the cemetery they will mix the cement and hollow block to finish the end of the cement encasement that is already there. Then they will paint it white. 

They can use it for other people later, just by breaking out the end and putting another casket inside. its above ground cement encasement. The Baby's casket won't fill it, 
so others can use it too. 

As we are leaving I hug Esther and cry with her, and tell her when she comes to Family Circus next week we will give her vitamins so that she can get healthier. She is skin and bones herself, and I feel all the bones when I hug her. She tries not to cry and I tell her it's really very OK to cry. She starts to cry and I hold her and tell her that God loves her so much, and that He has her baby with Him now. 

No more pain for the baby, and I pray for her hurt and pain in the loss of her baby. I will be a special friend to her, 
because I feel it inside of me that I must. I will find out things she needs and get them to her. Clothing from our supplies, and blankets,and pallets from the crates for the floor, to get out of the mud, and anything else that i see she needs that we can help with. 

We will give her 4 bags of rice a week, from now on, just to help her family. Her husband has no work, so we will try to find work for him, because in building the new church, we must hire, and we want to get them from the fathers in our church, so we can help our church families.

God is so good. Especially to me, and I should never complain about anything. When i see how Esther lives, and how little she has, I know its sin for me to complain. 

What is so neat is, Lolita is an older lady who comes to church. She lived on the highway as a squatter. The government relocated all those squatters and so when Lolita relocated she asked if she could have us send a 
jeepney so she could bring the people from the new area. 

Yes, but it was not only one jeepney, it was many jeepneys, every Sunday that are filled with people from that area because of Lolita!! 

She invited Rosalina, a neighbor, and she started coming. 
Rosalina was a friend of Esther, and when Esther's last Baby was born and had so many problems, Rosalina told her, "Just come to church with me. 

Esther said, "I can't, the Baby, people don't want it around, and no fare for going to church." 

Rosalina told her, "No, this place, is a place you can take your baby and all your kids. You need to get out, you don't go anywhere. And it's free fare there and back, and they feed you juice and bread roll there at church is different, and its fun! You are welcome there and you will like it and the kids will too."

So Esther and her husband and family all came. A year later, they're still coming. I know God has good things for that family. Well this is a long email. I will go for now. Love you so much and miss you. Would just like to sit and talk. 

Love you!!! 

Sandy 

PS (Sept. 21st is Sandy's Birthday. Her email address is (davaoredhead@yahoo.com) 


We pray that you will continue to hold us up in prayer and support as we remain involved in doing our Father's work.


Please Note:

	Enjoy a visit to our new web site - www.familycircuscm.org.


	If you would like to share this information with friends, please forward this message or encourage them to email us at familycircus@agmd.org to join the list. We enjoy hearing from all our friends. 


	Click on the following link if you can help us financially in ministering to the King’s Kids:


http://www.familycircuscm.org/html/donations.html" http://www.familycircuscm.org/html/donations.html


For the King and His kids!
Darrell and Sandy Blatchley
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