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Dear friends and sponsors,

Greetings from Honduras! Once again, thank you for your prayers, your support and
your concern for these little ones of Honduras.
This year has "been one of many blessings and hardships. It included an emergency
appendectomy, a totaled car crash, and the need for military presence in the children's
home. For the sake of an organized tale, I will itemize the anecdotes:

1. The short version of the appendectomy: I went to San Pedro Sula to pick up Tina
at the airport after her four month stay in Spain, and while I was there I was
hospitalized and underwent surgery to have my appendix removed. It was just in
time before my appendix burst. Everything went well, but it was quite something
to undergo a surgery in what seemed to be a pretty sketchy clinic. Fortunately I
was surrounded by loved ones and recuperated well!

2. A couple of months after the surgery I was in an ugly car crash. The car was
totaled after rolling a few times and landing upside down. I remember jumping
out of the passenger window and spitting pieces of glass. However, I did not have
one cut or severe injury. I consider myself pretty fortunate. The particular thing
about this crash is that all through it, I felt God's presence, or the presence of
angels with me. Twenty minutes earlier when I was leaving the kid's home, I was
praying because it had been a bad day. It had been one of those moody days
where you feel like you could have done things much better and much differently.
I was just asking God, "please give me another opportunity, please give me
another chance". I'm not sure why, but Ijust kept repeating that. The crash also
allowed me to experience "the good part of Honduras". I saw complete strangers
stop by to help, put the car right side up, and help me get my stuff from the car
saying "you should gather your belongings before the police comes or they will
confiscate everything". Some random lady checked my vitals, saying she was a
doctor. This may seem normal in Canada, but here it is not normal at all. People
are scared to stop by the road to help. This is a country where most of the time
you look out for yourself and your loved ones: period! But there was a line up of
cars at the other side of the road. People, complete strangers, stayed with me
until a tow truck arrived and until I was "rescued", just to make sure I was safe.

3. Back to the kid's home! In the past few months we've had problems with crime
in the dirt path that goes from the home to the main road. Members of our staff
have been mugged. Our cook, Maria, who is a lady of retirement age, was cut by
a robber with a knife and needed stitches. Two of our volunteers tried to escape a
robbery but they were caught and threatened. Fortunately a taxi arrived right
when it happened and the robbers left running with what they took (computer,
phones, camera ... etc). All of this happened a few feet away from the home.
Later it was heard in the community that there had been death and rape threats
against us. We decided that we needed help with safety outside of the home; The
engineer in charge of the wall construction was able to get us a meeting with the
city Mayor, who in turn called his friend the colonel and fixed a meeting on the
same day. We prayed before these meetings, that God would prepare the hearts


