
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.   

A Generous Welcome   
 
As we stepped off the plane in the 
Philippines on March 7th, my 12 
year old daughter was seeing, for 
the first time, a strange and different 
part of the world.  For me, it was a 
reunion with a place and people 
who had grabbed hold of my heart 

six months prior.   With the help of 
a fellow bystander, we wrestled the 
boxes heavy with books and puzzles 
from the luggage conveyer.  Nine 
boxes of toys and learning materials 
had preceded us in January with a 
work team from Minnesota and 
were waiting in storage at the 
Children of Hope School.  As we 
made our way through customs, I 
prayed that the water play table 
liner had survived the trip intact.  
Driving into the city, the sounds and 
sights of Cebu suddenly became 
familiar again.  Also familiar were 
the faces of the staff of the 
Children’s Shelter of Cebu, who 

greeted us as we arrived at the place 
that would be our home for the next 
month.  After a shared meal, Kalie 
and I retired to our room where I 
sleeplessly watched the clock, 
anxious for dawn and the start of our 
purpose for being there.  I wondered 
if I would be a familiar face to the 
children, or if that brief interlude in 
their lives in October had been erased 
with six months passing.  As morning 
came and the children and staff 
converged on the school it became 
obvious they had been well prepared 
for our coming.  I was smothered 
with hugs from the preschoolers and 
Kalie was surrounded by school 
children anxious to hold her hand and 
strike up a friendship.  Marie Cris 

seemed  
to consider me a U.S. delegate for the  
preschool and for the first few days 
refused to let anyone sit on my lap 
who did not have preschool status.  
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My dress pockets became the 
keeping  place for Kalie’s notes 
received from children using their 
best efforts at writing English to 
express their affection and 
admiration for her.  We had received 
a most warm and generous welcome 
and experienced first hand why the 
Philippines is also known as the 
“Friendly Nation”. 
 

A Portion of Space 
  
The first few days were spent easing 
into the daily life of the school.  
Then, after meeting with the staff to 
determine the most feasible space, 
we set about creating a permanent 
home for the preschoolers within the 
Children of Hope School.  The 

furniture and play equipment that we 
commissioned to have built by a 
local carpenter had turned out 

beautifully.  Made of “narra” wood 
from the Philippine national tree, the 
craftsmanship and detail were 
admirable.   Once the furniture was 
arranged into a workable floor plan, I 
solicited the help of Myrna and 

and Grace in taking the time to walk 
the children through each part of the 
room, demonstrating how to use the 
new toys.  That introduction, coupled 
with an explanation of how God had 
touched people’s hearts to give 
money to buy all of these wonderful 
things, helped to instill a respect in 
the children for what had been 
provided.  After what must have 
seemed like an eternity to them, the 
children were finally given 
permission to play.  The age old 
debate surrounding gender, genetics 

and environmental conditioning 
came to the forefront of my mind as 
I watched the girls head for the baby 
dolls while the boys piled into the 
rocking boat.  I began to snap 
pictures - the first evidence of what 

God had wrought here through the 
hearts of people who care.  Sounds 
of joy and laughter filled the room 
and the principle of how children 
learn, instilled in me during my 
college training and experienced 
through many years of working with 
children, became real stuff once 
again.  “Play is the child’s work” 
seems to be a universal adage 
nonspecific to culture or nationality.   

Grace, the preschool staff.  We 
began unpacking boxes, deciding 
what to put in each play area of the 
room.  We knew the children would 
go on overload if we put out 
everything that had been provided.  

As the afternoon went on, curious 
staff and school children would 
occasionally poke their heads in to 
watch the preschool room taking 
shape, which included Grace and 
Myrna having fun arranging the doll 
house and furniture! I went to bed 
that evening, anticipating with joy 
what the children’s reaction would 
be the next morning.  
 

A Portion of Joy 
  

The children’s excitement was 
nothing less than expected.  Their 
eyes roved around the room as we 
began the morning with the calendar 
and weather chart, their curiosity 
focusing especially on the rocking 
boat.  We proceeded on to the art 
activity with Teacher Myrna gently 
admonishing them in Cebuano that 
they could play later.  Although it 
prolonged the agony of waiting, I 
appreciated the wisdom of Myrna 
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Of course, there were the usual  
squabbles to be resolved. When five 
don’t fit into a rocking boat built for 
four, one can always be the shark or 

Mr. Crocodile snapping monkeys 
that fall out of the boat.  

A Portion of Learning  
   

From that first morning in the new 
preschool room, the days went 
forward, each one filled with 
precious moments etching memories 
into my mind and onto film as the 
children interacted with their new 
learning environment.  After the 
morning preschool session, the 
afternoons were spent with Grace 
and Myrna giving the preschool 
program substance by incorporating 

the equipment and learning materials 
into the  purposeful planning of 
themes and activities.  The puppet 
stage became a reception window for 
a doctor’s office and then a “sari 
sari” store as the children learned 
about health and nutrition.  The sand 
and water play table became a bath 

occupational therapists, lift Ginda 
and Ronnie from their wheel chairs 
and sit them on their laps in front of 
the easel so they could paint.  I found 
myself wishing that every 
contributor to this project could have 
been in the room to share that special 
moment as well as many others:  

Brian with Ginda and Ronnie in the 
housekeeping area, encouraging 
them to lift the play cups and utensils 
as though they were eating; Jacob in 
his wheel chair “catching fish” from 
the top of the shelf; Ginda diligently 
stacking pegs to make a tower; her 
happy bubbles of laughter filling the 
room when it was her turn to wash 
her baby doll in the water play table.            

 
 
 

   
 

tub for washing the baby dolls after a 
discussion on the importance of 
keeping our bodies clean.  Books 
provided colorful pictures and clear, 
simple information for the children.  
Reading and discussion about wind 

and weather were followed by 
feather races, fun with pinwheels 
made from coconut palm leaves, 
raindrop painting and puddle 
jumping.  Grace and Myrna were a 
pleasure to plan with as we blended 
ideas from my very American 
resource books with Philippine 
culture to create a meaningful 
curriculum for the children. 

 
An Extra Special Portion 

of Learning 
 

During the planning and preparation 
that went into this project we had not 
anticipated the benefit the materials 
and equipment provided would be to 
the special needs children.  Although 
chronologically older, they are 
brought into the preschool room for 
a portion of each morning.  The first 
day that we had the easel set up for 
painting, tears came to my eyes as I 
watched Brian and Janine, the 

Preschool Project     

3 

Continued from page 2 



MOMENTS TOO PRECIOUS FOR WORDS 

4 



With the preschool program up and running, the focus shifted to CSC’s 
youngest children.  Small group sessions were conducted with the workers 
who care for the babies and toddlers.  We viewed slides as an example of what 
an infant/toddler environment can look like and the types of activities that can 
take place.  One care giver in each group was a good sport in taking the role of 

the baby so that we could demonstrate the array of toys that had been provided 
for this project.  We discussed the toys in relation to the play abilities and 
interests of infants and toddlers at 
different stages of their development.  
At the close of the training sessions 
the toys were then distributed to the 
play rooms in the homes.  Seeing a 
need for something for the children to 
crawl and climb on, we headed to 
downtown Cebu to a business that 
manufactures things from foam.  It took 
at least four trips, braving the 
exhaust from the jeepneys, to 
communicate clearly what we 
wanted, but the results were 
nothing less than amazing.  Within a 
week’s time we had a playroom 
outfitted with a pyramid of shapes 
in bright colors, floor mats and a 
tunnel.  It was gratifying to see 
such transformation in a room that had 
basically been empty and a 
delight to watch the children’s 
response to this new equipment.  The toddler boys had a new outlet for their 
energy and little Cherry Mae seemed tireless with crawling up the ramp to the 

Tots and Training    In Saying Good-Bye 
 
The month that I thought would be 
so long had sped by and suddenly 
the calendar was saying it was time 
to go.  My feelings about leaving 
were verbalized by my daughter 
when she asked, “Mommy, can’t we 
stay for three more months and have 
Daddy and come visit us here?”  
Our last morning at CSC was spent 
mixing with the children in the 
homes, saying good-bye, promising 
to send pictures of snow.  In the 
remaining few minutes before we 
left, I went looking for Ronnie.  I 
found him in his crib in the nursery, 
clothed in his diaper, ready for his 
nap.  I rubbed his tiny eight year old 
arms and legs, patted his tummy and 
told him good-bye.  He had no 
words to 
return to 
me, but 
his smile 
and the 
life and 
love in 
his big 
brown 
eyes carried me to the airport.  It 
had been a most precious time spent 
with the children and a productive 
stay in terms of what had been 
accomplished.  Yet, as the plane 
took off and I looked down on the 
lights of Cebu, my head was 
spinning with thoughts of all that I 
could have done, if there had just 
been more time.  Many hours had 
gone into this project, but it had all 
been relatively effortless.  The 
money had come forth and all the 
necessary parts and pieces had 
fallen into place.  I reflected quietly 
on God’s ultimate sovereignty over 
whatever we set our hands to do. 
“Surely, just as I have intended so it 

has happened, and just as I have 
planned so it will stand.”  

Isaiah 14:24 
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What Now? 

 
We consider the opportunity that 
we have been given to work with 
the Children’s Shelter of Cebu a 
privilege and thank God for the 
relationships that have been built 
there.  With relationships come 
commitments.  Our organization 
has made a commitment to 
continue to assist CSC in the area 
of early learning.  We will 
provide additional equipment and 
materials as needed and offer 
technical assistance with program 
development and care giver 
training.   

 
As doors of opportunity are 
opened, it is our desire to reach 
out to other facilities that care for 
children who are without homes 
or families.  While in Cebu, I was 
given the chance to visit a babies 
home that is just getting started.  
The director has a vision for the 
care she hopes to provide for 
babies that have been abandoned 
or neglected.  My question to her 
was, “How can we help?” 

 
The outpouring of financial 
giving that we experienced for 
the Children of Hope Preschool 
and Early Learning Project was a 
great encouragement to us.  In 
order to continue to fulfill our 
vision as an outreach ministry, 
we will need a firm foundation of 
ongoing support.  If our 
endeavors have touched your 
heart, we would ask you to 
consider supporting this ministry 
through a regular donation given 
monthly, several times a year or 
annually.   If you prefer to 
contribute to specific projects as 
they arise, we will keep you 
informed of our activity through 
our newsletters.  We are also 
grateful for your gifts of prayer.     

We pray for children 

 who put chocolate fingers everywhere, 
 who like to be tickled, 
 who stomp in puddles and ruin their new pants, 
 who sneak Popsicles before supper, 
 who erase holes in math workbooks, 
 who can never find their shoes. 
 

And we pray for those 
 who stare at photographers from behind barbed wire, 
 who can’t bound down the street in new sneakers, 
 who never “counted potatoes”, 
 who are born in places we wouldn’t be caught dead in, 
 who live in an X-rated world. 
 

We pray for children  
 who bring us sticky kisses and fistfuls of dandelions, 
 who sleep with the cat and bury goldfish, 
 who hug us in a hurry and forget their lunch money, 
 who cover themselves with Band-Aids and sing off key, 
 who squeeze toothpaste all over the sink, 
 who slurp their soup. 
 

And we pray for those 
 who never get dessert, 
 who have no safe blanket to drag behind them, 
 who can’t find any bread to steal, 
 who don’t have any room to clean up, 
 whose pictures aren’t on anybody’s dresser, 
 whose monsters are real. 
 

We pray for children 
 who spend all their allowance before Tuesday, 
 who throw tantrums in the grocery store and pick at their food, 
 who like ghost stories, 
 who shove dirty clothes under the bed, 
 who get visits from the tooth fairy, 
 who don’t like to be kissed in front of the car pool, 
 who squirm in church and scream on the phone, 
 whose tears we sometimes laugh at and whose smiles can make us cry. 
 

And we pray for those 
 whose nightmares come in the day time, 
 who will eat anything, 
 who have never seen a dentist, 
 who are never spoiled by anyone, 
 who go to bed hungry and cry themselves to sleep, 
 who live and move, but have no being. 
 

We pray for children 
 who want to be carried 
 and for those who must, 
 for those we never give up on 
 and for those who never get a second chance, 
 for those we smother... 
 and for those who will grab the hand of anybody kind enough to offer it. 
 

We pray for children.  Amen      
 
           Author Unknown 
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FINANCIAL CONTRIBUTORS 

THE CHILDREN OF HOPE  
PRESCHOOL & EARLY LEARNING PROJECT 

 
We thank the following individuals, organizations and businesses  
for what was so generously given to make this project possible.   

Thank you for your kindness and your loving hearts! 

 

Martin Druckenmiller 

Dave & Tracy Brekke 

Fred & Jan Schweitzer 

Brian & Peggy Swanson 

Fred & Carla Habel 

Mick & Donna Durham 

J. Elton & Evelyn Patridge 

Brad & Eileen Gillespie 

Brian & Betty Smithgall 

Derik  & I-Ho Pomeroy 

Wally & Mary Larson 

Gail Hendrickson 

Lisa, Joel & Joshwa  

Moellenkamp 
Bruce & Joan Meyer 

Bruce & Rebecca Ruefer 

Dennis & Mary Schweitzer 

Robert & Marjorie Gill 

Kathy, William, Jennie & 

Kate Webster 
Kelly & Mary Jean Gaskill 

Bruce & Betha Pierson 

Gordon & Gay Gallup 

Sam & Cindy Nelson 

John & Jane Phillips 

Randy & Sharon Dugger 

Paul & Arlene Wylie 

Kate & Mark Holiday 

Lola Jeffers 

Larry & Dede Baker 

Ronald & Connie Dyk 

Fred & Virginia Traeger 

Carol Daniels  

Jeff & Sarah Cade 

Richard & Mary Swandal 

David & Carole Young 

 

DONATIONS OF TOYS & 
MATERIALS 
Laurene Schmit 

Mimi & Emma Dayhuff 

Kathyrn Strom 

Sandi VanMiddendorp 

Ted & Paris Hodgson 

Aspen Properties 

Hyalite Family Dentistry 

Southwood Child Care  
 

DISCOUNTS AND/OR 
SHIPPING 
The Toy Shop 

Scrapbook Heaven & 

 Stamps To Dye For 
Toys ‘R’ Us 

The Learning Source 

Puddle Jumpers 

Barnes & Noble 

Discount School Supply 

ABC School Supply 

Kaplan School Supply 

Beckley Cardy Group 

Cathay Pacific & Delta Airlines 
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Grant from the United Nations Women’s Guild of Rome 

 



 
 

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

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SPCO 
Board of  
Directors 

Craig Druckenmiller, Jan Druckenmiller, Javan Druckenmiller, Linda 

 
 Name _________________________________ Address _______________________Phone 
____________ 
 
FINANCIAL SUPPORT 

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

  r I would like to be notified of special projects that I can contribute towards. 

OTHER NEEDS   

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

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

  r I will commit to praying for this ministry.  

Please return to:   
The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach 

7104 Bristol Lane 
Bozeman, MT   59715  

 
THANK YOU FOR YOUR INTEREST AND SUPPORT! 

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


