
without a doubt, that they would 
adopt these children.  Moving 
forward in confidence, they 
diligently tackled the paperwork 
necessary to start the adoption 
process.  Completing their dossier 
in record time, they had it in the 

mail to the adoption agency by 
the time the plane left the ground 
to return the children to 
Kazakhstan.  However, the road to 
bring the children home for good 
proved to be much longer than 
expected.  It wasn’t until April 18, 
2003 that the children’s feet 
touched U.S. soil once again. 
   
  Continued on page 2 

THE SACRED PORTION  
CHILDREN’S OUTREACH 

A Child Caring Ministry 

“And you  . . . shall rejoice in all the good which the Lord your God has given you and your household.  And you . . . shall say before 
the Lord your God, I have removed the sacred portion from my house, and have given it to . . . the orphan according to all thy 

commandments which thou hast commanded me . . . I have listened to the voice of the Lord my God.” 
Deuteronomy 26: 11, 12 & 14 

The Sacred Portion Children’s 
Outreach is a non-profit 
organization dedicated to providing 
for the needy children of the world 
who are without homes or families.   
 
Formerly known in our community 
as Southwood Child and Family  
Education Center, the organization 
was directly involved for 22 years 
in the development and operation 
of an early childhood program.  In 
1997 the organization passed the 
care and continuation of that 
program into another’s hands and 
the founders, Craig and Jan 
Druckenmiller, turned their hearts 
towards serving a more needy 
population of the world’s children.   
 
The organization, as part of its new 
mission seeks to assist facilities 
that care for orphaned and 
abandoned children in providing 
healthy, secure environments in 
which these children can grow and 
develop as normally as possible.   

The Long Road Home 
By Jan Druckenmiller 

  Spring 2003                                                                                                                                                                              

Our Mission 

 

When Mike and Bonnie Burgard 
put their host children on the 
plane back to Kazakhstan on 
August 8th, 2002, they were 
confident that the separation 
would only be a few months 
before Aigul, Asel, and 

B a k h u s t a n  b e c a m e  a 
permanent part of their family.  
The Burgards had hosted these 
three siblings through Kidsave 
Summer Miracles, a program 
designed to find adoptive 
families for older orphans living in 
Kazakhstan and Russia.  Upon 
their arrival  in the U.S. and into 
the Burgard’s home on July 9, 
2002, Mike and Bonnie knew, 



decree and completion of the 
final steps to bring their children 
home.  Instead, they entered 
a n o t h e r  w a i t i n g  p e r i o d 
attributable only to government 
indifference and inefficiency.  The 
months gone by had honed them 
to be stalwarts of patience and 
perseverance as they waited for a 
second invitation to travel which 
came on April 14. 
 
Mike left the next day, touching 
Kazakhstani soil long enough to 
retrieve his kids from the facilitator 
and complete the visa process at 
the U.S. Embassy in Almaty.   The 
pot holes were there to the end 
with the trip home being fraught 
with delays in going through 
security and immigration, resulting 
in a missed connection in 
Chicago.   In an excerpt from his 
journal, a jet-lagged and weary 
Mike describes the culmination of 
8 months of waiting and 
frustration…. 

“We arrive in Denver, hurry to the 
main area, buy some pizza slices 
since we have not eaten in over 6 
hours and then I pick up some 
yogurt in cups and we walk 
quickly to our final plane.  We 
arrive just as they are boarding 
and I stop at the pay phone and 
let Bonnie know we are coming 
and will make the flight.  We get 
on the plane and I begin to feel a 
degree of emotion that has been 
building for nearly a year and 
certainly for the last four days.  I 
h a v e  b e e n  a n g r y , 
astonished,tired, exhausted, 
furious, amazed  
and determined.  I had to get 
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The days, weeks and months had 
ticked away as the Burgard’s 
paperwork stalled at each point 
through the various channels that 
it must travel from the Kazakhstan 
Embassy in the U.S. to the Ministry 
of Foreign Affairs, the Ministry of 
Education, the KGB and back to 
the Ministry of Education in 
Kazakhstan.  Multiple phone calls, 
e-mails and pounding on every 
bureaucratic door  seemed to 
have minimal effectiveness in 
putting pressure on the system to 
move the process along.    
 
At long last, the Burgards received 
their invitation to travel.  Mike 
boarded a plane on January 24 
with a stopover in Washington, 
D.C. to snatch his visa and meet 
up with another traveling 
adoptive father.   For the next two 
weeks, Mike experienced what he 
called the many “conundrums” of 
Kazakhstan while fulfilling the 
visitation/bonding requirement of 
the Kazakhstan government and 
caring for his children in a rented 
apartment.  Mike was joined by 
Bonnie shortly before their 
scheduled court date to finalize 
the adoption. 

 
 They entered the court room on  
February 13 with an appropriate 
amount of trepidation in facing a 
new and unfamiliar situation.  Yet, 
they weren’t prepared for the 
blow that came.  While the judge 
approved the Burgard’s adoption, 
the prosecutor protested on the 

grounds that she felt there had 
not been an adequate attempt 
to locate any living relatives who 
might object to the adoption.  
Thus, another 15 days of waiting 
began to see if the prosecutor 
would exercise her option to file 
an appeal.   With their business 
obligations and their other 
children calling them home, 
Mike and Bonnie returned to the 
U.S. to wait out the appeal 
period.  News that the 
prosecutor had indeed filed an 
appeal on February 28 at the 
last possible minute dealt 
another blow.  The waiting 
continued for a second hearing 
to be set with the appeal court 
in which an advocate lawyer 
would represent Mike and 
Bonnie in their absence.  The 
fear that these children could be 
forever lost to the Burgards 
became a gripping reality.  
Taking into account the 13 hour 
time difference between the U.S. 
and Kazakhstan, those of us 
connected with the Summer 
Miracles project held our breath 
and prayerfully watched the 
clock for the hour when the 
court would convene in 
Karaganda.  God had His way in 
the court room that final hour 
and Aigul, Asel and Bakhustan 
officially became Julia, Celia 
and Jonathan Burgard on 
March 26. 
 
With a sigh of relief, the Burgards 
eagerly anticipated the release 
from the court of the adoption 
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bumps of their own if we, 
ourselves, had only experienced a 
smooth ride?  What wisdom, 
encouragement and empathy 
would we have to offer to a family 
stuck in the process or facing the 
disappointment of an adoption 
gone awry if we had not also 
walked that road?  The assurance 
of Romans 8:28 that “all things 
work together for good” seems so 
apropos.  Our trials refine us to be 
more useful in the service in which 
God has placed us. 
 
At the time of the publishing of this 
newsletter, John and Jane Phillips 
have experienced a smooth and 
successful completion of the 
adoption of their 15 year old 
daughter Alia Rene’.  Jane and 
Al ia Rene’ returned from 
Kazakhstan on May 25.  Pam 
Frazier and John Worth are 
currently in Kazakhstan finalizing 
the adoption of their son, Erlan.  
Debbie Haynes left on May 28 to 
be reunited with Aigerim and 
Aidar.  George will join her later. 
 
In the meantime we are gearing 
up for Summer Miracles 2003.  Our 
Miracles Makers auction fund 
raiser on April 11 was a great 
success, bringing us close to our 
fund raising goal.   We have a 
group of children identified from 
the Tver region of Russia.  It is a 
relatively young group with most 
of the children being six and 
seven years old and a mix of boys, 
girls and several sibling pairs.  The 
children are scheduled to arrive in 
Bozeman on July 6th.  We are still 
in need of a few more host 
families to accommodate the 
children during the six weeks they 
are here.  Those families who 
commit to adoption will be 
working with Global Adoption 
Services in Eureka, MT.  We 
anticipate that the adoption 
process from Tver will be a much 
faster, smoother road than 
Kazakhstan.   If you have an 
interest in hosting one of these 
children, please contact Jan at 
586-5773. 

these kids home.  As I sat down 
and handed out the yogurts, the 
flight attendant said, “Well Dad, 
that sure is a nice treat for the 
kids.”  That broke me.  I sat while 
my children ate their yogurt and 
cried from the depths of my heart.  
I have cried many times with 
emotion over these kids.  But this 
time it was deep within me and it 
was a releasing emotion that I 
have not felt in years.  It was as if, 
“We have made it, I have fought 
the good fight, I have won with 
God’s help.”   
 
Although waiting is synonymous 
with adoption, most adoption 
processes go relatively smoothly, 
without the bumps that Burgards 
experienced.  As I personally 
followed their journey, I found 
myself asking God, “Why are they 
having such a rough road?  We 
know you want these children to 
have a family.  Why does it have 
to be so hard?”  I had asked this 
same question many times in the 
past as my husband and I 
traveled our own adoption 
road,which was riddled with as 
many pot holes, if not more, than 
the Burgards.   The answer is not 
clear, yet I can see the positive 
end of our seemingly not-so-

positive experiences.  Through our 
ministry and our involvement with 
the Kidsave project, the Burgards 
and my husband, Craig, and I are 
in a position to help other families 
down that path of adoption.  
What good would we be to those 
families who might experience 
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The Haynes family with host siblings, 
Aigerim & Aidar.   Debbie Haynes  is 

currently in Kazakhstan. 

The McHann family with  
host children, Anastasia, Vitaly, 

Maxim & Gregory. 
Currently working their way through 

the process. 

Maureen Bowman & Erlan enjoying 
the summer of 2002 together. 

Maureen will be traveling soon! 

John & Erlan blowing bubbles 
during Summer Miracles 2002. 
John Worth & Pam Frazier  are 

currently in Kazakhstan. 

John & Jane Phillips with Alia 
Rene’ in Kazakhstan 



Our Summer Miracles 2003 
Children  
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Viacheslav Cherepovskikh 
Age 6 

We are still in need of a host 
family for Viacheslav 

Olga Politova 
Age 7 

Olga is being hosted by 
David & Laura Furniss of 

Belgrade, MT 

Artem and Victor Almuhametov 
Ages 5 and 7 

These brothers are being hosted by Jamin and Tanis Casey of Manhattan, MT who are an 
advocate family.  The Caseys will be helping to find an adoptive family for the boys. 

FOR MORE INFORMATION ABOUT THE SUMMER MIRACLES PROGRAM,  
CALL JAN AT (406) 586-5773 



Our Summer Miracles 2003 
Children  

Angelika and Julia Kudriavtseva 
Ages 6 and 7 

These sisters are being hosted by 
Petrus and Kathleen Byrne of Bozeman, MT 

Maria Osipova 
Age 7 

Maria is being hosted by  
David and Tamys Hoffman 

 of Bozeman, MT 

Andrey & Alena Lovova 
Ages 9 and 11 

This brother/sister pair is being 
hosted by  

Travis & Leslie Schnicke  
of Bozeman MT  

Anatoliy and Alexander 
Romanchev 

Ages 17 and 11 
Back for their second 

summer, the Romanchev  
brothers are being hosted 
by Robert & Sherry Essig of 

Bozeman, MT 

5 

Denis Andreyev 
Age 6 

Denis is being hosted by  
Jerry & Shawn Cole  

of Livingston, MT 



6 

A Heartfelt Thanks 
 

We wish to extend our sincere thanks and 
gratitude to everyone who helped with our 
Miracle Makers auction night.  The event was a 
great success, bringing us close to our fund 
raising goal.  We thank all of the Individuals 
and Businesses who generously donated 150 
different items for the auction, Cory Vellinga 
for giving of his time to be our auctioneer,  
Dana McHann & crew for the wonderful 
food, Tamys Hoffman & volunteers for the 
elegant desserts, Lorene Schmit for 
organizing the auction process, Debbie Van 
Dyken and Jackie Stonnell for creatively 
arranging the display of our auction items, the 
Tellers from 1st Security Bank for efficiently 
manning the cashier tables, Kalie 
Druckenmiller, Nate Appel, Kara Brody & 
Debbie Quinn for entertaining us with their 
musical talents, Jessica Burgard & friends for 
providing child care, Color World Printers, 
Kwik Kopy, Insty Prints for donating a 
portion of our printing needs, the Bozeman 
Daily Chronicle for donating ad space, 
Town & Country Warehouse for giving a 
discount on food, Mike and Bonnie Burgard 
and a host of others who made this event 
possible.  Because of you, MIRACLES will 
happen this summer!  
 
 

Financial  
Contributors to  

Summer Miracles 
2003 

Gifts Received from 
11/01/02—5/31/03 

 
Jeff & Wendy Brown 

 
John & Jane Phillips 

 
Sheldon McKamey 

 
Rocky Mountain Bank 

 
Darrell Conklin 

 
Bridger Biomed, Inc. 

 
Larry & Nancy Johnson 

 
Paul & Janice Lambert/

Northern Routes 
 

Andrew & Joleen  
Peterson 

 
US. Bank 

 
Chris & Sandy Burgard 
 
 

Thank you for  
helping to make a 
miracle happen in 

a child’s life! 



On February 22, I headed once 
again to the Philippines to meet 
up with Bob and Barbara Morriss, 
founders of the Rehoboth 
Children’s Homes.  The Sacred 
Portion Children’s Outreach has 
been partnering with Asian Hope 
Missionary Outreach over the past 
three years to bring the 
construction of the Children’s 
Homes to completion.  The goals 
of this trip were to put some 
finishing touches on the homes, 
hire staff and complete the 
licensing process with the 
Department of Social Welfare and 
Development.  Elsa Geist, one of 
SPCO’s board members, traveled 
with me.    
 
I usually look forward to our trips 
overseas but this time was 
different.  With the prospect of 
war looming with Iraq and the 
threat of potential terrorist attacks, 
I really didn’t want to go.  My 
mind had become a battlefield of 
fearful thoughts waging war 
against the resolve that I felt in my 
heart to carry on with this project.  
It is so easy to get caught up in 
the fear of the moment but God’s 
admonition to us to care for the 
“fatherless” does not differentiate 
between times of peace and 
times of war and uncertainty.  The 
battles that take place in each 
child’s life are the same day in 
and day out regardless of the 
state of the world.  Logic was 
telling me that this was not a time 
to take chances but I knew that I 
needed to get on the plane and 
not abandon what God had 
placed in my hands to do.  He 
responded to my obedience by  
giving me a peace and calm as 
soon as my feet touched the 
ground in the Philippines.  “Take 
care and be calm, have no fear 
and do not be fainthearted.” 
Isaiah 7:4. 
The first stop was Manila where we 

purchased an electric sewing 
machine to take up to the 
homes.  What a difference this 
made compared to the treadle 
machine we had used during 
our last trip.  I had brought fabric 

for Fe, our Filipino friend, to sew 
into pillow cases to match the 
blankets she had made when 
we were there in September.  
However, I ended up doing 
them myself as I was so eager to 
use the new machine and 
coveted a peaceful day of 
sewing.  Fe took over after that 
in making curtains for the living/
dining room areas.   A long 
dining room table with 14 chairs 
was delivered by the carpenter 
who had been commissioned 

on our previous trip along with 
couches, chairs and end tables 
for the living room.  Built of a 
native hardwood, they were 
something to behold.  Elsa and I 
agreed that we would have to 
move to the Philippines in order to 
have such furniture as we could 
never afford it at home!  The 
furniture and play equipment for 
the preschool room was delivered 
as well.  I had a great time 
arranging it just so and stood 
back to admire the room, 
envisioning it filled with children.  
Bernadette and Lourdes, two 

young women who will work 
alongside the house parents as  
 
  Continued on page 8 
caregivers of the children, 
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faithfully came by every day to 
help us clean.  Toddler beds, 
baby equipment and some other 
odds and ends had been 
collected from an orphanage 
that had discontinued operation 
in Manila.  Everything had to be 
thorough ly scrubbed and 
disinfected.  Bernadette and 
Lourdes, along with Fe, escorted 
us to the neighboring town of 
Tanay to do some shopping for 
items needed for the homes.  I 
was very grateful for their 
protection as we linked arms and 
they expertly steered us through 
the tricycle and jeepney traffic.   
 
While the sewing and cleaning 
continued on, Barbara and I 
reviewed the application and 
required documents for the 
license and made a trip down to 
Manila to the DSWD office to start 
the licensing process. In the 
Philippines, the Department of 
Social Welfare and Development 
runs its own orphanages but there 
are more children than what can 
be accommodated in these 
government run facilities.  They 
really depend upon the privately 
run orphanages to help meet the 
need.  Thus, we found the staff in 
the DSWD office to be very 
helpful, presenting an attitude of 
partnership rather than absolute 
authority.  We learned that the 
homes could actually begin 
receiving children before the 
license was granted as long as we 
had a fulltime social worker on 
staff to do the intake and case 
management of the children.  So, 
we found ourselves down to one 
final piece to fall into place and 
began to pray that God would 
provide the right person in a social 
worker to enable the homes to 
open.   
 
My list of goals for this trip included 
finding someone to fill the position 
of preschool teacher.  A young 
woman whom I had met during 

our trip in the fall of 2002 
stopped by the homes once 
again.  I had been impressed by 
Maryvic’s command of English 
and bubbly personality.  We 
became re-acquainted and 
visited for awhile.  When I 
opened the door to the 
preschool room to show her the 
space, her face lit up and I knew 
she was the right person.  Four 
units away from her masters 
degree in guidance and 
counseling, she will be able to 
serve a dual role, working both 
as preschool teacher and doing 
evaluation and counseling of 
the children.  It seemed like a 
perfect fit and Maryvic was very 
receptive to the idea of taking 
some coursework in Manila that 
would better prepare her for 
teaching at the preschool level.   
 
This was, of necessity, a short trip.  
Yet, we accomplished a lot and 
the buildings have truly been 
transformed into a home.  Soon 
children, house parents and 
caregivers will sit together as a 

family at the long dining room 
table that now waits with its 14 
chairs.  Children will cuddle on 
laps in the living room on that 
beautiful hand hewn furniture 
and all will gather there for daily 
devotions.  Little ones will soon 
be sleeping under soft blankets 
in rooms that wait with 

coordinat ing curtains and 
whimsical characters painted on 
the walls.  The rocking boat in the 
preschool room will no longer sit 
empty but will hold giggling 
children pretending to fall into the 
water and be eaten by sharks.  
The shelves will be filled with  

educational toys that have, box 
by box, been carried by work 
teams on each trip that we have 
made to the Philippines.  There, in 
that joyful room that sits waiting, 
children will receive a program of 
stimulation and learning that they 
so desperately need in order 
develop normally.  The concrete 
benches placed around the 
grounds among the pots now 
lavishly blooming with flowers will 
soon be occupied by children 
and staff as they enjoy the fresh 
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air, blue skies and sunshine of this 
beautiful haven tucked away in a 
mountainous rainforest.   
We did receive our first “orphan”  

during our stay.  Elsa rescued a 
new born kitten lying in the road 
outside the orphanage gate.  The 
tricycle drivers were getting ready 
to make a sport of trying to run it 
over.  Elsa scooped up the kitten 
and brought it inside.  Barbara, 
who has experience in nursing 
abandoned kittens, was up at all 
hours feeding it with an 

eyedropper.  It seemed most 
fitting to name the kitten 
“Rehoboth.”  That tiny kitten, so 
fragile with its life hanging in the 
balance, was a symbol to me of 
the children who will soon enter 
through the gate of the Rehoboth 
Children’s Homes.  They will be 
given warmth and food and 
nurtured back to health and 
strength.  They will receive spiritual 
nourishment as well and come to 
learn of a heavenly Father who 
c a r e s  f o r  t h e m .   F o r 
now...everything waits, ready for 
the children.   
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CHILD SPONSORSHIP 
 

We have been blessed with 
the provision of funds for 
most of the first year’s 
operating budget for the 
R e h o b o t h  C h i ld re n ’ s 
Homes.  However, we need 
to build up a stable support 
base  for  cont inued 
operation of the homes 
through child sponsorship.  
As children begin to enter 
the homes this coming 
month, we will make their 
pictures and information 
available and ask that you 
consider becoming a 
sponsor.  Because we have 
a direct connection with 
this project and frequently 
travel to the Philippines, we 
can make your sponsorship 
of a child real and 
meaningful.  You will be 
provided with photographs 
and a periodic, written 
update about your child.  
You  w i l l  have the 
o p p o r t u n i t y  t o 
communicate through 
letters and e-mail.  We can 
also hand deliver gifts and 
other items that you might 
want to send to keep that 
personal connection with 
your child.  Please do 
c o n s i d e r  b e c o m i n g 
involved in this capacity! 

Prayer of 
 Commitment 

 

By Marian Wright Edelman 
 
O God of infinite love and 
unending challenge, help us 
to listen to Your call.  Inspire 
us to use the varied gifts with 
which we have been 
blessed in the service of 
others, especially of children 
in need.   
 
Keep us every mindful, we 
pray, that when we provide 
adequate nutrition for the 
children who are hungry, we 
will have fed Christ. 
 
When we welcome the 
“strangers” who are children 
without safe and loving 
homes, we will have 
welcomed Christ. 
 
When we donate warm, 
well-made clothing for the 
children who are ill-clad, we 
will have clothed Christ. 
 
When we have immunized 
a l l  c h i l d r e n  a g a i n s t 
preventable disease and 
ensured adequate health 
care for all, we will have 
healed Christ. 
 
When we care for juveniles in 
custody or the children of 
people in prison, then, too, 
we will have visited Christ.   
 
Help us to meet Your 
challenge and reflect Your 
love so that one day it might 
be said that when we did 
this to the least of them, truly 
we did it to You. 
 

We are in need of a single 
person or couple to serve a 
term of 3 to 12 months in the 
Philippines overseeing the 
operations of the Rehoboth 
Children’s Homes. This would 
be a volunteer position and 
would require raising your own 
support as a missionary.  Call 
or e-mail us at the Sacred 
Portion Children’s Outreach if 
interested. 



In October, 2001 three hectares of 
land belonging to the FFPM 
Church were acquired for the 
farm site in the valley of 
Andanona which is two hours 
outside the city of Antananarivo.  
A derelict house existed on the 
property which has been 
renovated into living quarters for 
young people who will live there 
permanently and work the farm.   
 
Akany Avoko’s commitment to 
self-sufficiency saw them through 
a turbulent year in 2002.  The 
Malagasy people voted for a new 
president whom they believed 
would bring development and 
prosperity to their long-time 
exploited country.  However, the 
25 year dictator, Ratsiraka, 
refused to give up power until he 
had decimated the economy.  
During months of blockades 
people suffered unemployment, 
food shortages and a campaign 
of terror.  While school was 
cancelled due to the general 
strike, the children at Akany 
Avoko produced more crafts and 
grew more food.  So, as food 
costs started rising, the children 
were eating from the garden and 
buying rice from their craft sales.  
When Ratsiraka started blowing 
up bridges and starving the 
capital, they were saved by their 
first rice crop, planted by the 
children at the new farm.  As 
charcoal and wood fuel prices 
soared, Akany Avoko’s home 
grown food continued to simmer 

The Akany Avoko 
Farm Project 

 
Akany Avoko is a Children’s Home 
in Ambohidratrimo, Madagascar 
caring for over 100 abandoned 
and impoverished children.  The 
Children’s Home helps orphans, 
street kids, children from broken 
families, young people with 
disabilities, teenaged girls on 
remand and teenaged mothers 
with babies.  For 40 years, Akany 
Avoko has fed,  c lothed, 
educated and given a secure 
home to destitute children.  It is 
run by the Malagasy Church in 
cooperation with the Malagasy 
government.   
 
Annie Demeij, founder and 
director of Aid to Orphans in 
Madagascar (AOM), has been 
seeking funding to help Akany 
Avoko with the development of a 
farm project.  The farm project will 
allow three concerns to be 
addressed.   
 
The first concern is the need to 
feed over 100 children at the 
Akany Avoko Children’s Home.  
The children cultivate a kitchen 
garden that supplements their 
diet but Akany Avoko was having 
to buy three meals of rice per day 
per child.  Until December, 2000 
the Ministry of Justice paid for the 
rice but this support was 
discontinued.  The new farm 
project has six rice fields, fish 
ponds, and hill slopes to cultivate.  
The farm will be self-sufficient in 
feeding the young adults who 
work there and will provide a 
surplus of rice to feed the children 
living at the  Children’s Home.   In 
turn, the older children from 
Akany Avoko can spend their 
school holidays at the farm, 
helping with the cultivation, 
improving their skills and enjoying 
a healthy break from the city. 

The second concern involves the 
need to find a home and work 
for landless rural teenagers and 
young adults.  Institutional life is 
not an ideal long-term solution 
for destitute young people.  
Akany Avoko encourages young 
people to pursue academic 
studies or vocational training 
and tries to equip them with a 
range of life skills.  Some of the 
children are from an urban 
background and would like to 
be employed in factories or start 
up small businesses.  Other 
children are from an rural 
background and would rather 
return to the countryside to 
become farmers.  Akany 
Avoko’s goal is to encourage 
anyone who is willing to swim 
against the tide of rural-urban 
drift by providing proof that 
farming is a viable and valuable 
vocation.   
 
A third concern is the desire to 
disseminate rural development 
techniques.  For 10 years Akany 
Avoko has been researching 
a n d  d e v e l o p in g  s i m p l e 
techniques to alleviate rural 
poverty.  They demonstrate a 
range of simple money/
environment saving ideas to 
hundreds of Malagasy and 
foreign visitors per year.  For 
example, 100 school children 
came on a day trip organized 
by the Alliance Francais to learn 
about everything from bio-gas 
and compost to solar cooking, 
fuel-efficient stoves, building 
mud houses and compost toilets.  
By setting up a farm project, 
techniques can be tested in a 
normal rural context.  Akany 
Avoko will work with villages in 
the area and learn which ideas 
are successful.  The farm project 
will serve to demonstrate how 
destitute people in the city can 
make a much better life for  
themselves in the countryside.  

AID TO ORPHANS IN MADAGASCAR 
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Annie Demeij with daughter, 
Mirana, who was adopted from 

the Akany Avoko Children’s Home 
in July, 2002. 



on solar cookers.  When the 
clothes factories closed and girls 
lost their jobs, Akany Avoko was 
able to employ them making 
crafts and was even able to buy 
discount T-shirts from the fleeing 
factories to use in their new 
screen-printing workshop.  When 
water mains were threatened to 
be cut, they thanked God that 
their well water would keep the 
children alive.   

Funds are needed for Akany 
Avoko to continue their farm start-
up.  Priorities include farming tools, 
simple furnishings for the house, 
construction of a well or installing 
a pipe to carry water from an 
existing spring, a compost toilet, 
start-up seed and vine cuttings, 
start-up bees, start-up livestock 
and pens, a parabolic solar 
cooker, and mountain bikes for 
local shopping, delivery and 
taking children to school. 
 
If you would like to learn more 
about this very interesting and 
promising project, contact Annie 
Demeij at (406) 587-3012 or write 
to her at:  13670 Lone Bear Road, 
Bozeman, MT 59715.   
 
 

 

The children are sleeping more 
comfortably now at the 
Tangaina Orphanage with the 
purchase of 10 new mattresses, 
thanks to a donation to AOM.   
Funding has also been provided 
for the purchase of a computer.  
The children will be having 
computer and English lessons to 
give them some skills that will 
eq u ip  t h em  f o r  f u t u re 
employment. 
 
Through AOM, Miantso Center 
provides a nutritional feeding 
program for orphans and 
destitute children.  Miantso 
Center also provides nutrition 
education to mothers.  Situated 
in a poorer quarter of the town, 
there is a real need to help 
m o t h e r s  f i n d  g a i n f u l 
employment.  A program is 
being started to train women in 
a six month sewing course that 
will prepare them to get an 
industrial sewing certificate.  Four 
sewing machines need to be 
purchased along with fabric, 
scissors and other sewing tools.   

Duncan Hill is definitely a mover 
and shaker type of person.  It 
was less than a year ago that 
Duncan made his first trip to 
Uganda, the aftermath of that 
trip being the conception of the 
Uganda Orphans Fund.  Duncan 
has made two subsequent trips, 
in November, 2002 and April, 
2003 during which he made 
contacts and developed 
relationships with people who 
would become his arms and legs 
in Uganda.  The funding has 
rolled in from a variety of sources 
and, to date, Duncan has six 
projects in the works.  The first 
project is the Bugembe Miracle 

Center located on church 
property in the city of Jinja.  This 
orphanage, funded in part by 
World Orphans, will house 60 
children.  The second project is 
located 50 miles east of Jinja on 
14 acres in bush country.  Aptly 
named the “Bush Fire Project”, this 
orphanage compound will house 
80 children.  Hog production will 
be a self-sustaining feature of the 
orphanage.  A third orphanage 
will be taking shape west of the 
city of Jinja which will include self-
supporting farming and the 
planting of a church.  This project 
is also being partially funded by 
World Orphans.  Fresh Fire 
Ministries of British Columbia is 
funding the construction of an 
orphanage duplex that will house 
20 children in a family-like 
atmosphere.  This 4th project will 
be connected to the Nazarene 
church in Jinja.   North of Jinja is 
the site of a 5th orphanage and, 
in that same locale , a school is 
being built for the Agnes 
Children’s Home.   Duncan plans 
to return to Uganda in August, this 
time taking his family along to 
introduce them to this country 
and the children who have 
captured his heart.    
 
With the various projects taking 
shape, we are hoping to take a 
work team to Uganda through the 
Sacred Port ion Chi ldren’s 
O u t r e a c h  t o  h e l p  w i t h  
construction.  This will be a 
wonderful opportunity to be 
stretched and to grow as a 
person by experiencing another 
country and culture.  Call Craig at 
(406) 586-5773 if a trip to Uganda 
would be of interest to you. 

Uganda Orphans Fund 
Update 
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One of the main challenges in 
older child adoption is the task 
of bonding and forming an 
attachment with a child who 
has not been with you since 
birth.  Attachment disorder is a 
term bandied about in the 
adoption world describing the 
inability of a child to adequately 
bond to his or her adoptive 
parents. It is a phenomenon 
sometimes encountered in 
chi ldren coming out of 
institutional settings who have 
experienced a break in 
attachment early on in their 
lives, thus impairing their ability 
to trust and attach to other 
human beings.  Specific 
therapies have proven to be 
effective over time in helping  
the child to form appropriate 
attachments.  Yet, it can be an 
exhausting process.  Parents 
entering an adoption, aware of 
the risk of attachment disorder, 
hope for a storybook experience 
w i t h  a n  i n s t a n t a n e o u s 
connection to their adopted 
child.  My husband and I have 
adopted four times during the 28 
years we have been married 
and have been fortunate that 
none of our  adopted children 
have displayed symptoms of full-
blown attachment disorder. Yet, 
the bonding experience has 
been different with each of 
them and a process that has 
taken time and grace. 
 

Daughter #1 
 
Daughter Number One came to 
us as a five month old infant 
from Korea.  She was the solution 
to us wanting another child but 
having been unable to 
conceive again after our son 
was  born.   Placed into my arms 
in the Seattle airport, she 
became my baby girl.  Being a 
high energy, wiggly infant, my 
dream of peacefully rocking my 

baby to sleep didn’t exactly 
materialize.  In fact, it wasn’t 
until she was four years old that 
she took to being rocked in the 
rocking chair!  Yet, she was a 
delight and I felt that I had 
e n t e r e d  f u l l - f l e d g e d 
motherhood for the second 
time.  My husband also took 
delight in watching her grow 
and develop and did all of the 
usual daddy things.  For him, 
however, the bond was not fully 
cemented until fourth grade 
when she went through a period 
of being very emotionally 
distraught.  In her  time  of great 
need fo r  comfor t  and 
assurance, his relationship with 
her took on a new dimension.   
Today they are very close. 
 

Daughter #2 
 
Daughter Number Two, whom 
we adopted from China at the 
age of three, is a child with that 
puppy dog quality whom 
people take to naturally.  She 
used this to her benefit in her 
orphanage life by being cute 
and charming with her 
caregivers to get the love and 
attention she needed.  This 
carried over into the first several 
months that she was home with 
us.  During that time, I think she 
would have happily gone with 
anyone who paid attention to 
her - a scary thought!  The 
psychological term for this 
behavior is “indiscriminate 
friendliness”, a survival tactic 
that children in  institutions learn 
as a way to get their needs met.    
Even though I understood this, it 
didn’t make it any easier to deal 
with.  My feelings were terribly 
hurt when she opted to sit by my 
friend in the restaurant rather 
than me.  I was horrified when 
she ran out into the middle of 
the mall and raised her arms to 
a complete stranger to be 

picked up or touched the 
woman ahead of us in the 
checkout line at the grocery 
store.  I began to feel somewhat 
relieved when, at a backyard 
p icn ic ,  I  observed her 
periodically coming back from 
playing and scanning the group 
of grown-ups on the patio to 
make sure we were still there.  As 
she gained a sense that we 
were now the key people in her 
life, her attachment became 
focused on me to the exclusion 
and rejection of other family 
members.  Time works wonders, 
however, and today, while I 
remain her favorite person, she 
also dearly loves her daddy and 
siblings.  She also displays an 
appropriate amount of shyness 
around other people. 

 
Daughter #3 

 
A year and a half after adopting 
Daughter Number Two, I 
returned to China, this time 
without my husband, to adopt 
Daughter Number Three.  A very 
mature acting four year old, she 
instantly took my hand and 
claimed me as mother because 
she knew that is what you do 
when you’re being adopted.   
Daughter Number Three was 
thrilled to have a family and 
threw herself whole-heartedly 
into our routines and lifestyle.  
But something huge was missing.  
She observed, by watching 
other children, that when your 
parents arrive at the door to the 
Sunday School room, you put 
out your arms and run to them 
calling “Mama”, “Papa.”  Yet, 
her attempts at showing 
affection came across as 
superficial, making it difficult to 
respond with any feelings of 
endearment of our own.  My 
husband and I struggled for a 
year and a half, feeling that we 
were the ones with attachment 
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the evidence.  When confronted, 
she would deny it or make up a 
story claiming that she had seen 
the neighbor boys across the 
street eating her sister’s cookie. 
Applying consequences and loss 
of privileges was how we dealt 
with her behavior.   Our goal is for 
our children to internalize proper 
codes of conduct.  However, 
during the early years when 
conscience is still forming,  our 
children’s behavior is restrained by 
their attachment to us and a 
desire to please.  With repeated 
offenses, we began to think that 
perhaps the bond with Daughter 
Number Four did not run as deep 
as we had assumed.  We decided 
to focus more on our relationship 
with her, but doing so seemed 
contradicted by a need to also 
e x a c t  c o n s e q u e n c e s  f o r 
unacceptable behavior.  This 
apparent dichotomy was erased 
when we heard an attachment 
therapist explain that applying 
consequences is a necessary part 
of the attachment process.  Our 
daughter needs to know that we 
are in charge and in control in 
order for her to feel secure.   Thus, 
we rocked her as she cried out 
her disappointment in missing a 
birthday party, the consequence 
for her ultimate crime of 
burglarizing the next door 
neighbor’s candy dish when the 
neighbor wasn’t home.  We 
looked into her eyes, telling her 
that we loved her but that her 
behavior needed to change.   I 
have noticed recently that, after 
she has been reprimanded for 
something, she seeks a hug or slips 
her hand into mine as if to say, 
“I’m sorry for disappointing you 
and for disappointing myself.”  I 
think she is beginning to care.   
 
We are a family in process. I am 
confident that someday we will 
look back and not be able to 
fathom that there was a time 
when we felt less than completely 
bonded to all of our children.  
Time, patience, and grace seem 
to be the key ingredients. 

disorder and agonizing over our 
inability to bond to this child 
whom we had brought into our 
family.  We sought professional  
help which released us from the 
guilt that was consuming us.  In 
one session, the counselor asked 
what we felt our daughter 
needed from us.  We replied, 
“Food and Fun” (period).  The 
counselor explained that the 
difficulty we were having in 
bonding to our child was that, 
emotionally, she didn’t need us 
in the way that most parents feel 
needed by their children.  She 
was processing everything 
through her intelligence which 
explained her ability to act the 
part of being our child.   Yet, the 
emotional side of her was shut 
down, possibly due to the past 
trauma of abandonment by her 
birth family and the orphanage 
environment in which she had 
lived.  The counselor  told us it 
would be by grace that any 
genuineness of feeling and 
affection would come.   
 
Today we are  beginning to see 
some of that grace.  We make 
periodic trips overseas in 
connection with The Sacred 
Portion Ministry, leaving our 
children at home with a 
caregiver.  I have come to use 
the good-bye scene at the 
airport as a measuring stick of 
how we are doing with bonding 
and attachment.   The scene 
used to look like this:  Daughter 
Number Two would be clinging 
to us with tears in her eyes, 
distraught that we were leaving 
and begging us to take her 
along.  Daughter Number Three 
would give her perfunctory hug 
and kiss and then wander over 
to the window to watch the 
airplanes, anxious to get home 
where the fun would begin with 
whoever was taking care of her 
and her sisters.  When I left for 
the Philippines this past March, 
the scene was different.  After  
hugging and kissing me twice, 
she stayed close to my side and 

told me that she would miss me.  
I was gone for two and a half 
weeks and the day that I flew 
back to the States, I learned that 
my father had entered the 
hospital.    Home for a day, I was 
going to have to leave again to 
go to North Dakota to care for 
my mother during my father’s 
internment.  In hearing this, 
Daughter Number Three’s face 
fell.  She took my hand and,  in 
the most genuine voice I had 
ever heard her use, said “Mom, I 
don’t want you to leave again.”    
As of late, I have also been 
hearing the words, “I love you, 
Mom”, and receiving hugs and 
kisses that feel sweetly real.  
Al though we have not 
completely arrived, my husband 
and I are grateful for the grace 
that is allowing us to experience 
a more authentic parent/child 
relationship with our daughter. 
 

Daughter #4 
 
Daughter Number Four came to 
us from Kazakhstan at the age of 
five when we hosted her through 
the Summer Miracles program in 
2001.   Meeting her for the first 
t i m e  w a s  a  s t o r y b o o k 
experience with love at first sight 
and a sense that we could  
unequivocally make this child 
our own.  She returned to 
Kazakhstan after her six week 
stay and we began the 
paperwork process to adopt her.  
After our daughter had been 
home with us for about six 
months, we experienced the 
ending of the “honeymoon” 
period.  She had come to feel 
secure enough in our family to   
show her true colors.  Our eyes 
were opened to certain aspects 
of her personality that were less 
than pleasing.  We discovered 
that Daughter Number Four 
could be quite devious. We 
were experiencing incident after 
incident of her sneaking candy, 
gum or other treats that 
belonged to her sisters (after 
consuming her own) and hiding 
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Our Contributors 
 

Gifts Received from 11/1/02 - 5/31/03 

Ron & Melissa Banta 
 
Gaston Engineering/
Gerald & Leni Gaston 
 
Tim Adams & Marybeth 
Jones-Adams 
 
Thomas & Jacquie  
Anderson 
 
Craig & Val Deeney 
 
Jeff & Pam Thompson 
 
Anne Middel in honor of 
John & Harriet Tamminga 
 
Jerry & Stephanie Lockie 
 
Tom & Sandy Tursich 
 
John & Harriet Tamminga 
 
William & Eileen Gillespie 
Family Trust 
 
Dave & Molly Thompson 
 

General Contributions 

It is only through the faithful support of people like you that we are able to 
respond to God’s exhortation to vindicate the orphans of this world by 
providing what they need and deserve.  Thank you for believing in the 
worth of these children and for putting aside a “sacred portion”, a gift 

from your heart that will help to sustain, rescue and bring  
restoration to innocent lives.   

Coleman Charitable Trust 
 
Wendy & Lee Hamilton 
 
Fred & Jan Schweitzer 
 
Bob & Mary Dewit 
 
Jeff & Sarah Cade 
 
Gail Hendrickson 
 
Ted & Betty Lang 
 
Henry Charles & Jane 
Graves Otten Foundation 
 
Andrew & Joleen Peterson 
 
Bruce & Rebecca Ruefer 
 
Carol Cleveland 
 
Keith & Cindy Aune 
 
Bridger Biomed, Inc. 
 
Kelly & Mary Jean Gaskill 
 

Joe & Alyssa Nardinger 
 
Phil & Cindy Bruckner 
 
Kirk & Christa Mattingly 
 
Mary Karen Grande 
 
Steve & Christie  
Schlumbohm 
 
Mike & Joni Westfall/
Interior Dimensions 
 
Robert Gill 
 
Jeff Van Dyken 
 
Mr. & Mrs. Roger Van 
Dyken 
 
Chuck & Susan Kendrick 
 
**************************** 

 

A Grateful Thanks also 
goes to those contributors 

who have chosen to  
remain anonymous. 
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Aid to Orphans in 
Madagascar 

 
George & Eleanor 
Peckham 
 
Darrell Conklin 
 
K.T. Janney  & 
R. Chandrasekar/
Microsoft Matching Gifts 
Program 
 
Cold Mountain Builders 
 
James & Marie Mitchell 
 
Arete Foundation 
 
Selisa Rausch 
 
George & Flo 
Kimmerling 
 
The International 
Foundation 
 
International Adoptive 

Rehoboth 
Children’s Homes 
 
Bruce & Rebecca 
Ruefer 
 
Jack & Tana Devine 
 
Mike & Kathy McKenna 
 
Steve Fladhammer & 
Robin Zetzer 
 
Dan & Alice Nice 
 
International Adoptive 
Families 

 

Adoption 
Assistance 

 
Don & Ramona 
Linabary 
 
Eric Wandishin 
 
John & Jane Phillips 

Uganda Orphans 
Fund 

 
Dick & Carly Donaldson 
in honor of Duncan Hill 
& in recognition of his 
interest in the Orphans 
of Uganda. 
 
Richard & Laura 
Bennett 
 
Kathleen Stocker 
 
JoAnne Watson 
 
Duncan & Susan Hill 
 
World Orphans 
 
DCS Photo, Inc. 
 
Michael & Laura 
Gilkerson 
 
Robert & Kathryn Mazza 
 
April Moore 
 
Nancy Donaldson & 
Mark Bohannon 
 
Greg Boylan/Big Sky 
Studio & Gallery 
 
Fresh Fire Ministries 

Our Contributors 
 

Gifts Received from 11/1/02 - 5/31/03 

Special Projects 

Thank you for your 
priceless gift to the 

children. 
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 The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach 
 7104 Bristol Lane 
 Bozeman, MT   59715 
 (406) 586-5773 
  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SPCO 
Board of  
Directors 

Craig Druckenmiller, Jan Druckenmiller, Linda Heydon, Rebecca Ruefer, 
Elsa Geist, Sandi Van Middendorp, Lorene Schmit, Ramona Linabary 

 
 Name _________________________________ Address _______________________Phone ___________ 
 
FINANCIAL SUPPORT 

 
  I would like to support this ministry in the amount of $ ___________ 
 
  r monthly     r quarterly    r annually 

  r general     r special projects  r adoption assistance fund 

OTHER NEEDS   

  r I am interested in serving on the Board of Directors of SPCO. * 

  r I would like to help make teaching materials or with other hands-on tasks. 

  r I am interested in joining a work team on an overseas mission. 

  r I will commit to praying for this ministry.  

Please return to:   
The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach 

7104 Bristol Lane 
Bozeman, MT   59715  

e-mail:  sacredportion@imt.net 

The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach is seeking  to expand its Board of Directors.  This commitment 
 involves attending a two hour meeting approximately every two to three months and some possible time on 
special projects.  If you have a heart for orphans, an interest in adoption issues, or an area of expertise such as 
 grant writing or fund raising, please consider this opportunity to serve.  For more information call 586-5773. 

NONPROFIT ORG. 

U.S. POSTAGE 

PAID 
BOZEMAN MT 

PERMIT NO. 160 


