
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.   

More Than a Building  
By Jan Druckenmiller 

  Fall 2001                                                                                                                                                                               

Our Mission 

 

In August, 2001, a work team of twelve people traveled to Sampaloc, Philippines to 
continue work on the Rehoboth Children’s Homes being built by Asian Hope 
Missionary Outreach of Australia.  Team members included Joe Nardinger, Josh and 
Brit McKenzie, Linda Tenney, Jeff Van Dyken, Mike Westfall, Grant Eickelberg, 
Adam Feldner, Craig & Jan Druckenmiller, and Nick Coniglio.  This was the second 
work team that The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach had sent to help with this 
project, the first being a group of six men from our community in November, 2000.  
The Children’s Homes are a response to the many Filipino children living 
impoverished and in poor health, without the care of a family.    
 
Work team members ranged in age from 19 to 50+ years from different walks of life 
and church backgrounds.  Most had never been to a third world country before.  
Watching the initial impact on those who had not, caused me to relive my own first 
experience of seeing poverty that before had only been an image on a TV. screen or in 
a magazine.   
           Continued on page 2 



We had a sharing time during our first 
morning of devotions before we headed 
down to the work site, but most could 
not share.  There were just no words, but 
only tears, to describe the thoughts, 
emotions, and convictions that were 
churning around inside each person.  The 
tears sprang from the vulnerability that 
comes with being lifted up out of one’s 
comfort zone and plunked down in a 
strange land.   I knew, by the end of our 
stay, that each person would have their 
own unique story to tell - a story perhaps 
very different from what they had 
expected or imagined this trip would be.  
I found myself wishing that I could be 
inside of each person to read those 
stories being written on their hearts.   
 
For some members of the work team, 
their experiences seemed to take on 
individual themes as our time unfolded 
in Sampaloc.  For me, that theme 
became “The Prayer of Jabez.”  I had 
picked up this little book out of curiosity 
before leaving home and opened it up on 
the flight across the ocean.  Based on a 
scant few scripture verses in the Bible, 
the book expands on the prayer of a man 
named Jabez who asked God to bless 
him and expand his boundaries.  God 
answered his prayer.  As I began to read, 
I realized that the prayer of Jabez was 
playing out in my own life.  My husband 
and I had both let go of successful 
businesses to follow a different 
direction.  A desire to work on behalf of 
orphaned children and to live our lives 
more directly for God had resulted in the 
forming of The Sacred Portion 
Children’s Outreach.  God has indeed 
blessed this ministry and is definitely 
expanding our boundaries.  A few years 
ago I could not have fathomed that we 
would be leading a work team across the 
world to help build an orphanage.  As we 
waited in the airport in Seoul, Korea for 

 More Than a Building     Continued from page 1 

2 

our connecting flight to Manila, I looked 
around at the diverse group of people 
who had entrusted themselves to this 
mission.  I felt an awesome sense of 
“Look what God did.”  
 
A collective group theme seemed to 
develop as well.  In devotion time, Mike 
prayed, “Lord, we didn’t come here just 
to build a building.  We came here to 
build relationships.”  Being more of a 
task oriented rather than a people 
oriented person, those words caught me 
off guard.  I pondered them for the 

duration of our stay.  I saw Mike’s words 
ring true as the theme of relationships 
wove its way into the hours of sanding 
and painting the interior walls of the 
Children’s Homes.  People worked side 
by side talking, laughing and singing.  
As trust built, intimate thoughts and 

feelings were sometimes shared.  The 
theme of relationships also wove its way 
into the games of basketball after work 
with the locals. The guys came back 
after each game exhausted and dripping 

sweat, but excited over the new friends 
they had made.  The theme of 
relationships wove its way into the 
evenings spent with the youth from the 

church community, singing and playing 
games.  And finally, it wove its way into 
Ver’s heart, the foreman of the Filipino 
work crew, as he accepted God’s gift of 
salvation the last hour of our stay.   

The simplicity we experienced in being 
away from our busy lives with  our 
ringing phones and computers provided 
time for relationships. It felt warm and 
comforting, like finding time for a long, 
hot bath.  



Social Welfare and Development.  
Approximately 30 children ranging from 
newborn to teenagers will call these 
buildings home.  The children will be 
cared for by house parents who will 
provide love and spiritual guidance.  
“Aunties” in each home will assist with 
chores and the care of the children.   In 
addition to the basics of proper food, 
clothing, and medical care, the children 
will have the opportunity to receive a 
formal education as well as life skills 
training.  It is our hope that the homes 
will become operational this coming 
year.  The Sacred Portion Children’s 
Outreach is planning to take another 
work team to Sampaloc in April, 2002.   
 
We have had it said to us, “Why  take 
work teams?”  People could just send a 
contribution to the project instead of 
spending all of that money on air fare to 
go there.”  Mike answers this question 
well.  “I thought I needed to give money 
to help (a handout).  But sometimes 
people just need a hand up.  I cannot 
send a hand extended in friendship or a 
hug to reinforce that friendship.”   Going 
on a work mission such as this is indeed 
so much more than building a building.  

Each person on the team would attest 
that their experience was invaluable and 
that the changes wrought within each of 
them could not have happened on their 
home shore.  Jeff said, “I now appreciate 
the blessings we have in America much 
more and I am more concerned about 
people in all parts of the world.”   

 If this story has motivated you to think 
about being part of our next work team 
in April and you would like to have 
more information, please contact us at  
(406) 586-5773.   

The Filipino people have so little, yet 
they are rich in their relationships.  We 
felt very much on the receiving rather 
than the giving end as these people 
extended their friendship to us and 
infected us with their contagious joy.    I 
was especially touched by their 
thoughtfulness in taking the time and 

care to see that Craig and I celebrated 
our 27th wedding anniversary so far 
from home.   We saw the people of 
Sampaloc model a church community 
built on relationships as they poured out 
their love during a church service to their 

long time pastor who was leaving for 
another church assignment.  As we 
worshipped with them, we marveled at 
how our relationship with Christ and 
sharing together in one faith can so 
easily bridge the gap between two 
cultures. 
 
We accomplished much during this ten 
day trip.   Adam sums it up.  “By the 
time we were ready to leave, we had 
painted two of the three buildings and 
built friendships that will last a lifetime, 
not only with the Filipino people, but 
also with the people within our own 
group.  It will indeed be a trip I will not 
forget.”   
 
The construction of the Children’s 
Homes is very close to being finished 
and the paperwork has been started for 
registration with the Department of 
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Josh and Brit painting the 
interior walls of the 
Children’s Homes. 

Nick and Grant patching plaster. 

Elsa & Brit taking a break! 

Barbara with Lyla, owner of the 
local hardware store. 

Great meals together. 

“Hey, keep the paint on  
the walls!” 

Mike fitting the down spouts. 

Raising the rain gutter. 

Jeff and Linda washing windows. 

Elsa enjoying one of many 
downpours. 

Joe smoothing the walls. 
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The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach 
is partnering with Asian Hope 
Missionary Outreach to complete 
construction of the Children’s Homes in 
Sampaloc, Philippines.  We had the 
pleasure of welcoming the founders, Bob 
and Barbara Morriss, to Montana in 
June, 2001.  It had been 20+ years since 

this devoted, hard-working couple had taken a vacation.  Camping, hiking, boating and a trip to Yellowstone Park introduced 
them to the beauty of our State.  Originally from England, but having migrated to Australia, it had also been 17 years since they 

had seen snow.  They were blessed with one of our Montana summer snow storms.  This big 
dump of snow caused an instant regression to childhood with the building of a snowman and 
snowball fights.  In addition to having some fun and relaxation, Bob and Barbara spoke at a 
number of churches in the Gallatin Valley during their stay.  Their presentations helped to 
generate interest in the Rehoboth Children’s Homes,  resulting in the formation of the 
August work team.  Some financial support for the 
homes was raised as well.   The youth at Springhill 
Presbyterian Church held a bake sale and raised 
money for the purchase of equipment for the 
preschool that will be established at the Children’s 
Homes.  We thank them for their hard work on this 

project and for caring about children who are less fortunate than themselves.  In 
addition to making contacts with local churches, Bob and Barbara also had the 

opportunity to visit with people about 
their project during a 
barbecue hosted by The 
Sacred Portion Children’s 
Outreach.  Bob and 
Barbara left on June 26 to 
return to Australia and 
prepare for their trip to the 
Philippines where they 
would be joined by  our 
Montana work team. 

ASIAN HOPE 
MISSIONARY OUTREACH 

VISITS MONTANA 

After arriving in the 
P h i l i p p i n e s  i n 
August, we became 
aware of a three day 
Global Conference 
on Child Welfare 
being held at Clark 
Air Force Base.  It  worked out that Elsa Geist, Sacred Portion board member, was able 
to attend the conference.  Adoption agencies from around the globe as well as child 
residential care facilities and other organizations in the Philippines were represented.  
Elsa found the conference to be interesting and informative.  She had fun meeting 
people and sharing about our organization.  The key note address was given by 
Philippine President Gloria Arroyo.  Elsa thought she was in trouble when the 
President’s guard sought her out afterwards and asked Elsa to follow her.   The 
President wanted a private word with Elsa.  She had noticed her name tag in the 

reception line and was eager to speak with a Filipino who had been living in the U.S.  In the course of their conversation, they 
discovered that they had gone to the same school as children!   

SPCO BOARD MEMBER ATTENDS 
GLOBAL CONFERENCE ON  

CHILD WELFARE 
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Children of Hope Preschool Completes 3 Years! 
Elsa Geist and Jan Druckenmiller parted 
ways with the rest of the work team from 
Sampaloc when they headed back to the  
U.S. on August 23.  Jan and Elsa traveled 
on to visit The Children’s Shelter of Cebu.   
For Jan, it was wonderful to be back, 
taking part in the preschool and working 
with the staff once again.  While she was 
busy at the school, Elsa hung out at the 
homes, thoroughly enjoying all of the 
beautiful babies! 
 
The preschool has a new teacher - Cora 
Abaquita.  Myrna, a veteran with the 
preschool, is assisting her.  The unit study 
for the 1st quarter of the school year was 
Identity.  The children were busy learning 
all about themselves, inside and out!  It has 
now been three years since the Sacred 
Portion Children’s Outreach stepped in to 
help CSC establish their preschool 
program.  A complete curriculum has been 
developed for a three year span and the 
preschool is fully equipped with the 
resources it needs.   

Preschoolers performing a song during the  
Children of Hope School morning meeting. 

Discovering our 
special talents and 

abilities in carpentry 
and sewing. 

Preschool 
Olympics! 

Making gold 
medals 

A gold 
medal for 
Gerardo! 
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A New Preschool Project in the Works! 
As we work with orphanages, one of our main 
focuses as an organization is to help to create 
stimulating learning environments for the children.  
The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach will be 
establishing a preschool program for the Rehoboth 
Children’s Homes in Sampaloc.  Currently, there 
is a community preschool program in the church 
on the property where the Children’s Homes are 
being built.  This program will be moving down 
into the orphanage administration block in June, 
2002.  The preschool program will continue to be 
open to the children of the community, but will 
also include the children who will eventually be 
residing in the homes.  SPCO will be equipping 
the preschool space and working with the 
preschool staff on curriculum.  We are planning to 
use the Children of Hope Preschool in Cebu as a 
model. At some point in the future, we would like 
to bring the preschool staff from Sampaloc to 
Cebu to give them a glimpse of what a 
developmental preschool should look like.  How 
exciting to begin to tie projects together! 

The preschool program in Sampaloc virtually had no art supplies.  The teachers were thrilled to receive 
the art paper and paints that we brought from the U.S.  Some of these materials were completely new 
to the children.  They were a little wary of the foam paint but had a great time finger painting with it. 

The preschool in Christ to the Philippines Church 

The new preschool space in the administrative 
block of the Children’s Homes 
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TOTS & TRAINING 

During our visit to The Children’s 
Shelter of Cebu in April, 2000, we 
implemented an Active Learning 
Program for the infants and 
toddlers.  This program is being 
carried out four days per week 
within the shelter’s homes.  The 
children benefit greatly from having 
stimulating activities on a regular 
basis.   
 
In August, we followed up with 
some training for the care givers.  
The topic was Promoting Language 
Development Through Creative 
Activities.  After an introduction to 
t h e  s t a g e s  o f  l a n g u a g e 
development from birth to 3 years, 
each care giver chose several 
activities to try with the children who 
were brought in from the nurseries 
as “practice subjects”.  They 
f o c u s e d  o n  e n c o u r a g i n g 
communication with the children as 
they guided them in exploring the 
materials.  The care givers really 
seemed to enjoy this opportunity to 
actively participate in what they 
were learning about language 
development.   
 
This hands on session was followed 
by coming back together as a 
group.  The care givers shared their 
observations as to how the children 
responded to the activities and the 
types of communication they saw 
happening.  Sandy Swanson, Child 
Development Director for CSC, 
helped to facilitate the sharing time 
in the Cebuano language so that 
the care givers would feel more 
comfortable speaking in front of a 
group.   
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THE SACRED PORTION CHILDREN’S OUTREACH  
FINANCIAL STATUS 

 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
In the last two months of the year 2000, we received a generous outpouring of end-of-the-year giving.  Those 
contributions carried us through the year 2001 and enabled us to carry out the projects highlighted in the pages of this 
newsletter.    Now that the year is drawing to a close, we are reaching the bottom of the barrel (so to speak) of our 
contribution funds.  We do not have a lot of time or man power to put towards organizing and conducting big fund 
raising events.  Rather, we rely mainly on communicating to you through our newsletters about what this ministry is 
doing.  Our hope is that the stories will touch your heart and prompt you to give as you are able.  We need your 
financial support in order to continue what we have started and to keep this ministry growing through the coming year.  
Below, you will see an accounting of how our contribution income was spent since the inception of this ministry in 1999.  
The gifts that are so generously given are used to provide food, shelter and education to needy children without families.  
All of our general administrative costs are covered from a source other than contributions.  Please do remember us in the 
next few months as you begin to think about your end-of-the-year giving.  Perhaps you would also consider a monthly, 
quarterly or annual pledge to The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach to help us establish a secure financial base.  Thank 
you for your support of this ministry.   
 
Sincerely, 
Craig Druckenmiller 
President 

WHERE YOUR CONTRIBUTIONS  
HAVE GONE  

  
 
PROJECT EXPENDITURES: 
 
Asian Hope Children’s Homes 
   Construction      44,944 
   Toys/Equipment         1,046  
 
Aid to Orphans in Madagascar    9,192 
 
Children of Hope Preschool       8,890 
  
Blanket the World Project     4,326 
 
Half the Sky Foundation     1,882 
   Preschool & Infant Nurture Programs 
 
Adoption Assistance      3,700
  
International Concerns for Children      250 
 
     

Please Note:  An article in the Bozeman Daily Chronicle on June 10th, 2001, listed total revenues of the 50 largest 
 non-profit organizations in Gallatin County.  The Sacred Portion was listed as having revenue for the year 2000 of $370,000.   

How we wish that were true!  The Chronicle later printed a correction stating that The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach  
reported approximately $45,000 total revenue in 2000, according to its federal 990 return. 
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The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach 

Focus Areas 

Facilities 
Construction 

Adoption 
Information  
and Support 

Relief Work 

Early 
Intervention 

Uniting 
Children and 

Families 

Adoption  
Assistance 

Fund 



Aid to Orphans in Madagascar 
Aid to Orphans in Madagascar (AOM) is 
a project being administered under the 
umbrella of The Sacred Portion 
Children’s Outreach.  AOM was founded 
by Annie Demeij, who spent time in 
Madagascar while working on a project 
through Montana State University.  
Annie left Madagascar with a desire to 
do something to help the malnourished 
children of that country.  The goal of 
AOM is to provide food to orphanages in 
Madagascar that are not able to 
adequately meet the nutritional needs of 
the children in their care.   
 
In December, 2000, AOM began 
providing rice to two programs, Tangaina 
orphanage and the Miantso center. 
Thanks to contributions from individuals 
and a grant from the Lore Kann 
Foundation, AOM has been able to do 
more.  In April, 2001, meat, milk, green 
vegetables, and dried grains were added 
to the monthly supply of rice for 
Tangaina orphanage.  Miantso is a 
feeding and nutritional education center 
that was providing a meal once a week to 
orphans and destitute children.  Through 
AOM, meals have been increased to 
twice a week on Wednesdays and 
Saturdays. In addition to rice, these 
meals also include fresh fruits and 
vegetables, meat and milk.  Lentils and 
tsiasis (malagasy peas) have been 
introduced in both feeding programs, as 
these are well digested and very nutritive 
for the children.  
 
Special meals are also provided through 
AOM in connection with various 
religious and national festivities.  Both 
programs had a special meal to celebrate 
Easter, Madagascar’s Independence Day, 
and the month of children which is June.  
Miantso center also received toys, 
biscuits and candies for 12 children who 
were circumcised in June.   
 
Maholy, AOM’s facilitator, shops for the 
food and personally delivers it to 
Tangaina orphanage and Miantso center.  
He has taken extreme care to see that the 
food that is purchased is cooked and 
makes it (in his words) “into the 
intestines of the children.”  Maholy 
provides a quarterly report showing a 
careful accounting of how the funds are 
spent that are wired to Madagascar.   

Maholy shopping for meat 
and produce in the  

local market. 

The cooks at  Tangaina 
orphanage.   

The children of Tangaina orphanage singing. 
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Maholy checking the  
rice pot. 

The food is cooked 
over a wood fire. 



 

Dear Joop, Annie and sweet Mimi, 
 
For your question asking if AOM 
has made a positive change in the 
lives of the children, the response is 
yes and no.  Considering the life of 
the children of Tangaina, I see 
there are many changes particularly 
in their behavior.  They grow and I 
notice that the very young children 
are very active when walking, talking 
and doing something.  The question 
that I always ask myself is if the 
food we gave has bring some change 
mentally.  I think that the response 
at my question is yes.  I tell you 
that but first every time I go to 
Tangaina, I saw the same children.  
I often talked with some of them.  
They always said, “Good morning 
sir” or “Goodbye sir”.  It is to tell 
you that they are polite.  They talk.  
They are proper.  And for their 
sayings and doings, I noticed 
progressively some change.  They 
are smiling actually.  Please see or 
compare the pictures I sent to you 
on the first time and the pictures of 
Sam if you have them.   
 
Regarding the children of 
Miantso, more of the time 
their faces look sad - always hungry 
(sometimes angry).  They and their 
parents are always poor.  They do 
not smile when sated of food.  It 
looks like there is no sunshine 
shining in their life even if you give 
many or you give less.  Maybe they 
only eat normally with AOM?  Or 
what do they have outside of 
Wednesday and Saturday?  Have 
they sufficient food?  I did not ask 
these questions.  But I will do it.   
 
We love you very much dears.   
Many hugs, 
Maholy, Tiana and Rija 

Aid to Orphans in 
Madagascar is in need of 
funding for the year 2002. We 
would like to see this program 
expand to at least two more 
feeding sites in the coming year, 
in addition to maintaining the 
two current feeding programs.  
Please consider making a 
monthly or quarterly pledge to 
AOM.  Your contribution will 
help to ensure that the children 

at Tangaina orphanage and Miantso center receive regular meals 
without interruption.  With a solid financial commitment behind 
us, we will also be able to reach out and provide food to other 
orphanages that are struggling to provide adequate nutrition for 
the children. 

Budget       Monthly   Annual 
 
              
Food (four sites)     1,200    14,400 
 
Maholy’s salary             400      4,800 
 
Transportation for food delivery  36         432 
 
E-mail        20         240 
 
Total:       1,656    19,872 
 
 
Other Needs: 
 
Clothing for children at Tangaina orphanage            100            
School supplies                        100 
Books for library                   200  
             
AOM has received a promise of a grant through the International 
Foundation for $10,000.  This grant will cover approximately 
half of what is needed to meet our goals for the coming year.  
The remaining balance will need to come from contributions.  
Please consider giving a donation to AOM to help the hungry 
children of Madagascar.   
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Our daughter, Maddi Fen, came home 
from China in December, 2000.  After 
a traumatic two weeks of Sadee 
adjusting to sharing her room and toys, 
she and Maddi became the best of 
friends.  My goal had been achieved. 
Yet, I could not forget about Aynagul.   
 
Then came the first miracle.  In 
January, I learned that a couple had 
traveled to Uralsk to adopt their 
daughter from the same orphanage 
where Aynagul was living.  The 
adoptive father happened to be a 
geneticist.  The adoption agency had 
asked this doctor to evaluate some of 
the children while there, particularly 
Aynagul.  His wife also did some 
developmental screening.  Though 
definitely small for her age, their 
assessment was that Aynagul seemed 
fine.  The words that had screamed in 
my heart were now being confirmed 
and I was struggling emotionally with 
having turned away from her.  Yet, the 
thought of pursuing her adoption at this 
point raised new issues.  Sadee and 
Maddi’s relationship was developing 
well.  Would the addition of Aynagul 
rock the boat with the “three’s a 
crowd” syndrome?   How would our 
family dynamics be changed? Did we 
have enough energy for three five year 
olds!?!? There was no way to answer 
these questions with Aynagul on the 
other side of the world. 
 

A Summer of Miracles 
By Jan Druckenmiller 

Our daughter, Sadee Lin, had been home 
from China with us for six months when 
the adoption bug bit me again in January, 
2000.  We have an eight year gap in age  
between our two oldest children.  Once 
our son reached an age of semi-
independence, our older daughter 
virtually became like an only child.  I 
didn’t want that to be the case with 
Sadee, who is nine years younger than 
her sister.  I wanted her to have a sibling 
close in age with whom she could spend 
her growing up years.  Adopting from 
China had been a smooth, easy ride and it 
made sense to just go that route again.  
 
Yet, I found myself perusing the Internet 
photo listings of waiting children from 
all over the world.   During one of these 
sessions, a child’s face appeared on the 
screen that took my breath away.  Her 
elfin-like face and solemn brown eyes 
captured my heart.  I called the adoption 
agency that had her listed to find out who 
and where she was.  Aynagul Masilova, 
age four (at the time), was living in an 
orphanage in Uralsk, Kazakhstan.  I had 
no idea where this gigantic country was 
until I looked at a map.  The adoption 
agency sent us her medical report and 
several videotapes.  As a standard course 
of action with pre-identified children, I 
sent her videotapes and medical report  to 
one of a number of pediatricians around 
the country who specialize in adoption 
medicine.  The feedback we received was 
somewhat discouraging, so we consulted 
a second pediatrician. The second 
opinion was even more dismal than the 
first.  Both doctors viewed Aynagul as a 
very high risk child due to her small 
stature and poor growth record.  The 
second pediatrician thought this possibly 
pointed to some genetic or chromosomal 
anomaly.   
 
After hanging up the phone from our 
second consultation, my husband and I 
agreed that it felt like more risk than we 
could assume.  There were just too many 
unknowns.  We resolved to follow the 
path to China once again.  Yet, when I 
went to bed that night, something inside 
of me was screaming, “It’s not true, it’s 
not true!”  Afraid to listen to my heart, 
we turned away from Aynagul and 
Kazakhstan.  

The second miracle came with a call 
from the adoption agency saying that 
they were going to try to bring Aynagul 
over to the U.S. through the Kidsave 
Summer Miracles Program and asked if 
we would be her host family.  Kidsave is 
a nation wide organization that brings 
children from orphanages in Russia and 
Eastern Europe over to the U.S. for a six 
week summer camp experience.  The 
children are placed with host families 
during their stay in hopes that the host 
family will commit to adopting the child 
after getting to know them.  If not, the 
host family becomes an advocate in  
introducing the child to other potential 
families in their community.    
 
We replied with a resounding yes.  It was 
the perfect opportunity to address our 
questions and concerns.  Then, we hit a 
road block.  It appeared the officials in 
Uralsk would not agree to having 
Aynagul placed outside of the host city, 
which was Portland.  We would have to 
travel to Portland to meet Aynagul and, 
at best, might be able to spend one week 
with her there.   
 
Then came the third miracle.  The 
Ministry of Education in Uralsk agreed 
to let her come to Montana after all.  We 
would have her in our home for six 
weeks!  Certainly time enough to make a 
wise decision.  But now another question 
was looming.  We had just completed 
two adoptions in the past two years.  We 
didn’t know how we were going to come 
up with the finances for yet another 
adoption, should we decide to go for it.  
Filing that question away in the faith 
drawer, we made plans to leave for 
Seattle on June 24 to get Aynagul.   
 
The day before we left, we had an 
appointment with our accountant.  He 
finally had our tax return done after filing 
an extension.  We were sweating it as 
Craig had sold his business in the year 
2000 and we had no idea what our tax 
consequences were going to be.  To our 
surprise, we were to receive a large 
refund - enough to cover half of the cost 
of the adoption.  We would most likely 
be able to take advantage of the newly 
enacted Hope for Children Act to help 
with the rest.  The fourth miracle!   
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KIDSAVE  
SUMMER MIRACLES 

2002 
 

The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach is looking into bringing the Kidsave Summer Miracles 
Program to our community in the Summer of 2002.  Organizing this program and doing the 
necessary fund raising will be a tremendous amount of work.  However, the outcome of finding 
permanent homes for the children will be worth every ounce of energy and effort spent.  We are 
looking for people who have time and energy to make a serious commitment to seeing this program 
happen.  Becoming involved is not a commitment to adopting or even being a host family.  We just 
need dedication and man power to do the logistics.  We have a community organizer kit which spells 
out each step in a very “how to do it” fashion.    If you would be interested in being part of our 
Summer Miracles 2002 committee, please call Jan at 586-5773. 
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SUMMER OF MIRACLES  Continued from page 12 
 
When I held Aynagul for the first time, she became the biggest miracle of all.   I felt like I needed to pinch myself.  I couldn’t believe 
she was really here!  We took her to a scheduled appointment at the University of Washington with the same pediatrician who had 
consulted with us over a year ago.  After examining her in person, the doctor felt that Aynagul was fine in every way.  Her 
chromosomal study also came back normal.   

 
To shorten the story at this point, we had a great summer with Aynagul.  Everyone in our 
family fell instantaneously in love with her.  We hung on to her tightly and any thought of 
introducing her to another family was vetoed.  The three little girls got along well.  I 
know it will take every ounce of energy that we have to raise these children to adulthood. 
Yes, we will be tired when it’s all said and done.  Yet, I often think of a posting I read on 
an adoptive families e-mail list.  A woman whose children were raised and gone from the 
home was planning to adopt an infant from China.  She said, “I know that I will die 
exhausted.  But why would I want to die well rested?”   
 
Aynagul and the other children from Uralsk flew back to Kazakhstan on August 6.  The 
host families who committed to adopting are completing their paperwork as quickly as 

possible and hope to travel to Kazakhstan within the next few months.  Before seeing her off on her plane, Craig gave Aynagul a 
friendship necklace.  As he showed her how the heart came apart, he explained (through the interpreter), “Now our hearts are going 
to be separated.  Your heart is going this way and mine is going that 
way.  But, someday our hearts will come together again.”  Aynagul 
walked down the ramp to the plane with her half of the heart around 
her neck and tears streaming down her face.   Having to send the 
children back is the necessary downside of the Kidsave Program.  
Yet, if Aynagul and the other children had not come over to the U.S., 
they may have remained just faces on a computer screen.  We didn’t 
have the courage to adopt Aynagul before and had turned away from 
her.  Having her in our home for six weeks through the Kidsave 
Summer Miracles programs laid our fears and concerns to rest.  We 
are moving forward with her adoption in confidence.   
 
Note:  Please pray for us and for the other adopting families 

that, given the current world situation, we will be able to 
travel to Kazakhstan to bring the children home.  



In July of 2000, I joined Jan 
Druckenmiller in volunteering as part of 
a work team for Half the Sky 
Foundation.  We traveled to Changzhou, 
China where we spent approximately 
two weeks renovating space in an 
orphanage in preparation for Half the 
Sky’s pilot preschool program.  All of 
the volunteers were warned ahead of 
time to not get attached to any of the 
children, as it was absolutely forbidden 
for any of us to attempt to adopt them.  
Doing so could jeopardize Half the 

Sky’s future in China if it appeared that 
volunteers were coming to “shop” for a 
child rather than leaving child placement 
to the wisdom of the central government 
of China.  That was fine by me, as my  
husband and I already had the perfect 
size family - four children ages 3, 5, 7 
and 9.  I was delighted to have an 
opportunity to make a real difference in 
the lives of some orphaned children 
without actually bringing more of them 
into our family.  During the entire time 
in Changzhou, I was pleasantly detached 

from the children, although we routinely 
took breaks from our sanding and 
painting to play with them.  I enjoyed the 
children but felt no particular longings to 
adopt again.   
 
The last morning of our stay, our team 
leader asked me to help videotape a little 
girl with a special need.  The director of 
the orphanage had specifically asked that 
our group try to help this child.  One of 
the team members, Debbie Simmons, 
who is associated with International 
Adoptive Families, thought it possible 
that this Texas based organization could 
help bring WenYi to the U.S. on a 
medical visa for treatment.  My job 
during the videotaping was to simply 
engage WenYi in singing, dancing or 
anything else that would help melt the 
hearts of those who could work on her 
behalf.  We spent a few minutes filming 
and then I went back to work with the 
rest of the team.  Later that morning, this 
same little girl approached me and 
wanted to be picked up.  I smiled and 
obliged as she entertained herself by 
stroking my comparatively hairy arms 
and staring at my big nose.  Then she 
wriggled down, stood holding my hands 
for a moment, and ran off to play.  When 
it came close to our time to leave, the 
local media wanted to film a staged 
goodbye between the children and the 
work team.  Several of the volunteers, 
including myself, climbed into the van 
we would eventually be leaving in and 
began waving and saying goodbye.  It 
became immediately apparent, when the 
children all began to cry, that they did 
not understand this was only a dry run.  
Once again, the same little girl sought 
me out.  She worked her way to the front 
of the crowd of children and locked eyes 
with me for what seemed like an 
eternity, solemnly gazing into my soul.  
Then, before any of us knew what was 
happening, she piled in and sat down 
right next to me, grasping the handhold 
in front of her and grinning up at me!  
She had no idea who I was or what was 

outside the orphanage gate, but she was 
ready to go find out.  Of course, we 
volunteers became distraught, knowing 
we were going to have to pry her little 
hands loose and pass her out of the van.  
We cried as we watched this brave little 
girl scream and kick in protest.  The 
scene still haunts all of us. 

 
After all that had 
transpired on that 
final day, I 
returned home 
with a mission to 
make sure this 
little girl made it 
to the U.S. for 
treatment.  Debbie 
and I stayed in 
contact with each 

other as we both researched her medical 
need (a congenital anomaly resulting in a 
missing ear) and tried to line up medical 
appointments.  We seemed to be 
frustrated at every turn.  A few weeks 
after we began this process, Debbie 
happened onto an old issue of a 
newsletter from an adoption agency that 
places special needs children from all 
over the world.  These children are 
available for “pre-identified” adoption, 
as opposed to the governments assigning 
a child to a family (the norm in China).  
There, staring at her from a photo, was 
our little project girl to whom we had 
given the acronym MOE (Miss One 
Ear).  We were happy to learn her real 
name was WenYi, and that she was 
clearly available for adoption.  At this 
point, we changed our strategy. We 
decided to try to find a family to adopt 
WenYi and let them deal with the 
medical condition later.  So, the next 
phase of our project began. 
 
At this point, I was still happily avoiding 
the idea of adding any more children to 
our family.  We did begin to pray for 
WenYi every night during devotions 
with our children.  Early on, they asked 
about us adopting her, but none of us felt 
that we were the right family, especially 

The Coming Home of WenYi 
By Rebecca Ruefer 
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Editors Note:  The Fall 2000 issue of our newsletter contained a story about the Children of Changzhou.  Our Spring 2001 issue 
told of the work  team of men who traveled to the Philippines to help with construction of the Asian Hope Children’s Homes.  A 

remarkable thread links those two stories to this one…..The Coming Home of WenYi. 

WenYi in the Changzhou orphanage 

WenYi 
with her 
memory 

book 
from Half 
the Sky’s 

Little 
Sisters 

Preschool 
Program 
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our oldest.  She seemed to feel that she 
already had more than enough 
younger siblings!  We contacted 
families who came to mind and visited 
with those who expressed an initial 
interest in WenYi.  We were surprised 
that we weren’t finding a good match 
more quickly.  In October, my 
husband and I went away together for 
a weekend and I timidly (being 
somewhat horrified at the thought 
myself) brought up the possibility that 
God might want us to take WenYi.  
We knew that we were financially 
prepared to care for her. We own a 
medical device company, have 
extensive contacts in the 
medical field, and my 
father happens to be an 
Ear, Nose and Throat 
doctor.  Surprisingly, my 
husband was extremely 
open to the idea.  He 
suggested that we continue 
to pray and look for a 
family, but that we commit 
to being a back-up family.  
I brought this up to my 
children on the way home 
from school one day and 
braced myself for my 
oldest’s reaction.  She 
turned to me with eyes 
wide and mouth gaping and 
said, “This is what I’ve 
been praying  fo r !”  
Nothing could have 
shocked me more at that 
moment.  I began to 
suspect that God was 
indeed up to something here.  I 
stressed to my children that we were 
still looking for another family and 
were only going to be a back-up 
family if none other could be found. 
 
In November, my husband, Bruce, 
joined Craig Druckenmiller on a 
Sacred Portion work team to travel to 
Sampaloc, Philippines to work on the 
construction of an orphanage.  The 
day after he left, a family from our 
church called to say that they wanted 
to adopt WenYi.  I was thrilled and 
excitedly told my children that 
evening.  They were absolutely 
crushed and the older two burst into 
tears!  I was totally confused and 
frustrated by their reaction, as this was 

what we had been working toward all 
along.  I felt ill-equipped to handle their 
disappointment without Bruce, but I did 
my best and suggested that we all needed 
to pray hard.  I reminded them that none of 
the people involved in this situation were 
trying to go against the Lord’s will.  He 
could still change the outcome if that was 
what He wanted.   
 
The day that Bruce flew back from the 
Philippines, he called me as soon as he 
reached the LA airport.  He had received a 
real touch from God during his time in 
Sampaloc and was convinced that we 
should adopt WenYi.  I told him about the 

other family and that we’d discuss it more 
when he got home.  We did indeed discuss 
it further, but he remained convinced  that 
she was supposed to be ours.  So, I called 
the couple who was planning to adopt 
WenYi and explained the situation. I 
simply asked them to pray and see what 
the Lord would speak to their hearts.  I 
really felt that we all needed to be hearing 
the same message and felt awful about 
manipulating their emotions through this 
experience.  They called back within a few 
hours and told me that we had been their 
biggest reservation all along.  They had felt 
that WenYi really belonged with our 
family!  And so, the decision was made.  
On August 2, 2001, Chang WenYi became 
Grace Wenyi Ruefer, a.k.a “Winnie”, 

official Ruefer child and sister.  As I 
look back, I think about what a picture 
of God’s grace this whole situation 
was.  Here was a little child who 
didn’t even know what she was 
missing out on, didn’t know that she 
needed to have a family, to be 
redeemed.  And on the other side of 
the ocean were countless adults 
concerned about her and working on 
her behalf because they cared.  
Likewise, God reached out to us when 
we didn’t even know we needed His 
salvation.  In light of this, her chosen 
American name could be none other 
than “Grace”!   
 
I am still in awe of God’s hand 

throughout this experience: 
me being selected to help 
videotape WenYi, her 
“choosing” me and climbing 
into the van, being the only 
child in the orphanage 
actually available for pre-
identified adoption,  my 
father being an ENT, Debbie 
“accidentally” finding an old 
issue of a newsletter and 
noticing WenYi’s photo, my 
children’s hearts being 
changed, my husband’s 
conviction that we should 
adopt her.  As it turned out, 
the couple who planned to 
adopt her was unknowingly 
pregnant at the time that 
they were considering this.  
Later we learned that 
WenYi actually shares a 
birthday with our son - the 
very same day, one year 
apart!  So, don’t be too sure 

you have the perfect size family 
without consulting God first.  You 
never know what He may do! 
 
Rebecca Ruefer is the proud mother of 
five children.  She and her husband, 
Bruce, have two home grown 
daughters, a son adopted from Russia 
and two daughters adopted from 
China.  She is on the board of 
directors for The Sacred Portion 
Children’s Outreach and an adoption 
advocate.  Rebecca is part of our 
Adoption Concierge Service.  If you 
have any questions about adoption in 
general or specifically about adopting 
form China or Russia, please feel free 
to contact her at (406) 582-8840. 
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First Security Bank of Bozeman Approves  
Adoption Assistance Benefits 

By Lorene Schmit 

The world of adoption gained an advocate in February of this year 
when First Security Bank of Bozeman established adoption 
assistance benefits for its employees.   
 
Let’s back up a bit so I can tell you the “rest of the story”.  My 
husband and I decided to adopt a child in June of 2000.  Soon after 
starting the process with Catholic Social Services, I checked to see 
what kind of adoption-related benefits were available at First 
Security.  At the time, the answer was “none.”  I was saddened by 
the news, as I was fully aware of the benefits available to biological 
mothers (*approximately 80% of birth/delivery expenses 
reimbursed through the insurance benefit, plus up to six weeks of 
paid leave through short term disability).  These benefits were not 
available to me because we had chosen to build our family through 
adoption.   
 
When I asked why First Security Bank didn’t have an adoption 
benefit, Cynthia Cheney, Human Resources Officer, explained that 
no one had asked for it!  She encouraged me to write a proposal that 
adoption benefits be implemented.  So, I accepted the challenge. 
 
My first step was to get more information from Cynthia.  She 
answered many questions that included details of current medical 
and leave benefits, how the decision process works, how the 
proposal should be addressed, and the best time to present it.  She 
even proofread the first draft of my proposal! 
 
Next, I researched the fees.  I contacted the hospital and my 
doctor’s office to obtain birth and delivery expenses so that I could 
compare them with adoption fees.  I then researched the fees for 
Catholic Social Services (domestic adoption), as well as several 
international adoption agencies.   
 
Then, I called other banks to determine what adoption benefits were 
already being offered in our community (almost nothing!).  Thank 
goodness, First Security Bank is willing to step forward and be a 
leader in adoption benefits! 

Next, I researched adoption on the Internet.  I located many 
helpful web sites, articles, statistics and resources.  I also 
found a proposal template (which I used), submitted by an 
adoptive parent who was successful in her endeavor to get 
adoption benefits implemented at her place of employment.  
In addition, I obtained two packets from the NAC (National 
Adoption Center) entitled “Advocating for Adoption 
Benefits” and “Employer’s Guide to Adoption Benefits.”  
The first packet is a valuable tool for writing your proposal, 
and the second is to be given to your employer with your 
proposal to help them establish an adoption benefit.   
 
Lastly, I wrote the proposal and submitted it!  It took a few 
months, but finally good news!  First Security Bank 
approved an adoption assistance benefit for its employees!  
*Adoption benefits include reimbursement of 50% of 
adoption related expenses up to $2,000, paid leave of up to 
six weeks per adoption, access to resource and referral 
services, and low interest employee loans.   
 
A huge “thank you “ is due Cynthia Cheney, the Personnel 
Committee, and the Board of Directors for establishing an 
adoption benefit.  Also, I am especially grateful to my fellow 
employees who played important roles in the process!   
 
Today, my husband and I wait for our referral from the 
adoption agency.  We wait in peace, however, because we 
know that God has a perfect plan for our lives and our 
adoption.  We also have peace because we know that the 
adoption benefit is in place, ready to be utilized!   
 
For more information on adoption benefits in the workplace, 
contact Lorene Schmit at (406) 585-5857. 
 
*To verify that these benefits have not changed, please 
contact First Security Bank’s Human Resource Department. 
 

GOOD NEWS FOR FAMILIES CONSIDERING ADOPTION! 
 

The Hope for Children Act, was passed by Congress and signed into law by President Bush this past spring.  
This is permanent tax credit legislation that will help adopting parents offset the expense of adoption.  The 
Hope for Children Act becomes effective after December 31, 2001 and replaces the temporary provision 
which allowed a $5,000 tax credit for families earning $75,000 a year, or less.  The  new law: 
 
1) Raises the adoption tax credit from $5,000 to $10,000 per child for qualified expenses.   
2) Gives a flat $10,000 tax credit for each special needs child without regard to expenses. 
3) Raises the phase-out of the tax credit to begin at an adjusted gross income of $150,000 instead of 
 $75,000. 
4) Provides an exclusion from gross income of benefits paid by an employer under an adoption assistance 
 program up to the amount of qualified adoption expenses, with a cap of $10,000. 
5) Provides an exclusion from gross income of benefits paid by an employer under an adoption 
 assistance program, up to $10,000 for a special needs child. 
6) Allows some carryover of unused credit to succeeding  years.   



In that classic tale, the Little Prince 
realizes that once he becomes friends 
and develops trust with a flower and 
then a fox, that he has not only opened 
his heart to tenderness, but also 
discovered a uniqueness in each, 
making no two the same.  It seems the 
same with adoption stories.  Ours is so 
similar to others, and yet its labor so 
profoundly unique.  In sharing our 
story, I hope to make two offerings.  
The first is to bring hope to other 
families in all stages of adoption.  The 
second offering is to my daughter, for 
whom I trust that her story will be told 
with complete love and not betrayal for 
what is hers to share as she pleases.   
“Magic Baby” begins her story in the 
summer of 2000 when I saw my 
daughter’s photo in an adoption 
agency’s newsletter.  Being concerned 
about bonding issues, I had set my 
parameters regarding the age of child 
we would adopt to no older than six 
months.  I was also thinking a boy from 
Guatemala.  Those parameters dropped 
away as her photo stared at me from the 
page.  I stared back and smiled.  She 
didn’t.  She was in Hyderabad, India.  I 
was in Bozeman, Montana.    When I 
called the agency to inquire about the 
child in the picture, I was told that she 
was on hold for another family and no 
longer available.  This was confirmed 
with a letter from the agency.  Yet, I 
felt in my soul that she was to be ours.  
Later, the agency called to say that the 
family had changed their mind and that 
we could pursue her adoption.  
 
The excitement that I wanted to share 
with others was turned back to me in 
disappointment.  Why, I am not sure.  
Friends stopped calling, colleagues 
were gossiping about how I was 
cuckoo.  They were convinced I would  
be unsuccessful in my efforts to bring 
this child home.  If I did succeed, their 
pessimism continued on in saying that I 
would be opening myself up to 
difficulties.  I lost support from several 
people I trusted.  But my hope and love 
for this child was stronger than ever and 
I approached the paperwork process 
with a frenzy.  A fire broke out in 

OUR “MAGIC BABY” ADOPTION STORY  
By Vanessa Sexson 

Montana and the road to get to the INS 
office in Helena was closed.  Still I 
traveled.  I wrote letters, made phone 
calls and sent several Fed Ex packages 
by overnight mail, making every effort 
to expedite the process.  My husband 
and I cried, prayed and took long 
walks, seeking relief from the pain of 
separation from this child to whom we 
had instantaneously bonded.   
 
Once our documents were in India, we 
arranged to travel.  Then, Central India 
experienced a flood.  No one could get 
to their home except by swimming.  
My daughter’s state was under water; 
mine was on fire.  It was recommended 
to us that we not travel.  I had just 
made it  through a denial of 
unavailability, the INS, a fire and a 
rapid succession of preparing our 31 
page dossier.  Our dossier consisted of 
mass ive amounts o f  personal 
documents including an autobiography 
which, among other things, wanted to 
know how I got along with my mother-
in-law (sigh).  I handled the news of the 
flood by requesting an extra 
prescription of malaria pills.  I packed 
her little outfits and carefully planned 
each bag, trimming our own bags to 
one change of clothes and medical 
supplies and treasures for other 
children.  We were to be there for two 
weeks.  My parents were ready to 
receive their new titles as Grandparents 
and reminded me to keep breathing and 
to find trust in the soul as well as the 
love of India.  A friend saw us off at 
the airport and said, “Your labor has 
just begun!” She was right.  I puked 
and fear was choking me silly.  The 
adoption agency’s India coordinator 
had everything in place but, given the 
situation and my refusal to stay in 
Montana, warned that she could not 
control what happened in India.  Silly 
me... I thought I could.  I had traveled a 
lot and thought I was prepared for 
India.  I was not.   
 
The Fall of 2000, I met my daughter for 
the first time (although it seemed like 
the second).  I picked her up 
immediately and felt the world 

disappear.  I whispered to her, “I am 
sorry I am so late.”  Somehow, I felt as 
if I had been away for some time, not as 
though we were meeting for the first 
time.  Then she took a deep sigh, 
touched my chin and smiled.  This was 
her first reported smile, followed by her 
first word ever spoken, “Mommy”.   

To tell potential adoptive parents that I 
was in India for seven weeks may 
create an impression that this is 
required.  I chose to spend the waiting 
process with my daughter instead of at 
home.  I bumped into obstacles such as 
India’s holidays, courts closing, 
scandals and other mishaps.  The 
process was indescribably frustrating 
and yet, it eventually worked.  When 
we just could not seem to get our 
clearance to leave, my mother told me 
India would not let us go until it was 
time.  She was right.  Lifelong friends 
were made and I created a mental 
scrapbook of photos for my daughter, 
both beautiful and heart wrenching.  
Being in her part of the world, I came 
to know an India that is, and will 
always be, important to my family.   
 
My husband flew home ahead of me.  
In the mean time, my hotel flooded, my 
cab caught fire, I was removed from the 
plane for a bomb threat, my daughter 
and I got sick, my last flight of six was 
cancelled.  After 42 hours of travel with  
a toddler and one U.S. dollar in my 
pocket, we arrived in San Francisco.  
We met families (angels) who fed us, 
strangers (angels) who steered us in the 
right direction, and other adoptive 
families (more angels) who, noticing 
we were tired, took us under their 

17 



wings.  I suddenly had a ticket to enter 
the world of mothers and this adoption 
opened doors to kindness I no longer 
thought existed.  We finally arrived 
home.  It was my 32nd birthday.  My 
mother had a birthday cake waiting for 
us.  The glowing candles were preparing 
themselves to grant another wish.  Last 
year’s wish had been for a healthy baby 
girl with big brown eyes.  It worked.    
 
Through our adoption experience, I 
learned about faith, love and endurance.   
 
Faith:  Because I was the one who cried 
when I got home and said, “I will 
NEVER go back.”  Because it was me 
who, just a few months ago, said, “When 
do I go again?”  Because there are still 
children saying, “What about me?”   
 
Love:  My daughter smiles and giggles, 

trusts, takes joy, 
kisses the family 
cat, picks her 
o u t f i t s  w i t h 
c o n f i d e n c e , 
dances, paints, 
sings with an 
i m a g i n a r y 
microphone, ice 
skates in pink 
sneakers, and, 
t o d a y ,  w o r e 
n o t h i n g  b u t 
flowered purple 

pants and my big black boots, stomping 
down the hallway singing a song about a 
fish hotel.  She has taught me about life 
and love.  She brought me to her.  I 
came. 
 
Endurance:  Our adoption time from 
home study to arriving home from India 
was only three months.  When we first 
received our daughter she was scared and 
shut down emotionally and physically.  
She had never walked.  Within 24 hours 
in our care, our “magic baby” began to 
bloom and the most magnificent flower 
came out.  What a gift.  Her adoption 
announcement read: “To be together will 
be as if the sun came to shine on our 
lives.”  The sun, this flower, this magic, 
this gift, this child, is a blessing far 
beyond any beauty I have ever known.  I 
hope that her story is one that can find 
homes for other children.  I hope that she 
is able to receive what she needs to in her 
lifetime.  I hope I am there every step of 

the way letting her know it will be 
okay.  I hope she is able to accept 
herself no matter where she lives or 
what she chooses to do.  I hope 

someday she asks, “Why?”   I will tell 
her the truth - that I am not really sure 
but eternally grateful that she is who 
she is and that the villages and angels 
of the world helped guide us in finding 
each other so that we could be together 
forever.  
 
Vanessa Sexson is a mother, a native of 
Montana and a Licensed Clinical 
Professional Counselor as well as a 
Certified Chemical Dependency 
Counselor who works with children 
adolescents and families in Bozeman.  
She has been a child advocate for 16 
years and would be happy to discuss 
the process with anyone who is 
contemplating adoption.  She lives in 
Bozeman with her husband, Darren 
Fix, and daughter, Devita. 
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Magic Baby       continued from page 17 THE 
ADOPTION 

CONCIERGE 
 
The Sacred Portion Children’s 
Outreach is made up of people 
having a heart for adoption and a 
burden for those children in need 
of families.  We are adoption 
advocates.  Most of us are 
adoptive parents ourselves, thus 
having the experience and wisdom 
to guide others.  We know 
adoption inside out from personal 
experience and stand in a position 
to act as Adoption Concierges 
for other families going through the 
process.  We will do this as a free 
gift of simple service.  We have 
information packets available 
outlining the first steps that need to 
be taken, pertinent phone numbers 
and addresses, articles on 
adoption and a list of helpful 
resources, including possible 
sources of financial assistance.   
We also have a lending library of 
books on various aspects of 
adoption.  Please note that The 
Sacred Portion Children’s 
Outreach is not a child placing 
agency. Our information packet 
contains a listing of adoption 
agencies and guidelines for how to 
choose an agency.   
 
Taking that first step in deciding  to 
create or add to your family 
through adoption is the beginning 
of a wonderful journey. Yet, that 
journey is not always easy.  The 
paperwork may feel cumbersome 
and the waiting for a child 
interminable.  We are available to 
offer personal coaching through 
the layers of paperwork as well as 
s u p p o r t  a n d  w o r d s  o f 
encouragement.  
 

To access our  
ADOPTION CONCIERGE 

SERVICE,  
call  

(406) 586-5773 or  
e-mail us at 

sacredportion@imt.net 

 

The Sacred Portion Children’s 
Outreach has blankets that 
need to be decorated for our 
Blanket the World Project.  The 
blankets will be given to 
homeless children overseas.  A 
scripture verse and message of 
hope is stitched to each 
blanket.  If you are involved 
with a scout troop, youth 
group, Sunday school class or 
other group that would be 
interested in taking this on as a 
project, please call Elsa Geist at 
582-1080.  The blankets can 
be decorated with fabric paints, 
embroidery, etc.  We will 
deliver the blankets to you and 
pick them up when finished. 



 

Our Contributors 
 

Gifts Received from 3/1/01 - 10/15/01 

Mike & Carol Coleman 
 
Cliff & Becky Cronkleton 
 
Jim & Leslie Drummond 
 
Phil & Cindy Bruckner 
 
Richard & Lola Jeffers 
 
Leonard & Cindy Ramsey 
 
Jim & Mary Ellen Litle 
 
Byron & Elsa Geist 
 
Jeff & Sarah Cade 
 
Keith & Cindy Aune 
 
Pat & Tammy McLeod 
 
Bridger BioMed, Inc. 
 
Mike & Kathy McKenna 
 
Dave & Molly Thompson 
 
John & Harriet Tamminga 
 
Gordon & Gay Gallup 
 
Joan Haines 
 
Dan & Alice Nice 
 
Jerry & Stephanie Lockie 

Mary Karen Grande 
 
John & Jane Phillips 
 
Joe & Alyssa Nardinger 
 
Kirk & Christa Mattingly 
 
Duke & JoAnn Brekhus 
 
Extend! Foundation, Inc. 
 
Fred & Virginia Traeger 
Traeger Family Ltd. Partnership  

Aid to Orphans in 
Madagascar 

 
The Lore Kann Foundation 
 
George & Eleanor Peckham 
 
Suzanne Ward 
 
John & Jane Phillips 

We are so very grateful to the individuals, businesses, 
and foundations whose contributions are making it 

possible for us reach out to the needy children of the 
world .  Your support has been a great blessing and 

encouragement to us.  Thank you for giving your  
“sacred portion”.   

Donations/Discounts on 
Goods & Services 

 
Color World Printers 
 
Toys ‘ R Us 
 
U.S. Toy Company 
 
Kaplan School Supply 
 
Montana Book Co. 
 
Rocky Mountain Toy Co. 
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Rehoboth Children’s 
Homes 

 
Bridger Biomed, Inc. 
 
Andrew & Joleen Peterson 
 
John McCulloch 
 
Bob & Gina Barham 
 
Don & Carol Syvrud 
 
Robert & Michelle Sloan 
 
Mike & Kathleen Pollard 
 

James & Nikki Robbins 
 
William & Teresa Massey 
 
Eric Wandishin 
 

Ken & Corrine Zichovich 
 
Ron & Miriam Huisenga 
 
Belgrade Christian Assembly 
 
Springhill Presbyterian Church 
 
Belgrade Baptist Church 



 
 
 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 

 
 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. 
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