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“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

Our Mission

Brothers Reunited
By Jan Druckenmiller

In taking on the task of the
administration of the Rehoboth
Children’s H ome in t h e
Philippines, it is our goal to not
only provide a safe haven for
children who have been

have been matched and are
waiting for that special day to
come when their adoptive
families will arrive at the Rehoboth
Children’s Home to get them.
Carlo is one such child. Carlo

orphaned or abandoned by
their birth families, but to also
provide these children with a
future and a hope through
adoption.
To date, seven
children have left Rehoboth and
are now living with their
adoptive families in various parts
of the world.
More children

entered the Rehoboth Children’s
Home in July, 2004 after being
rescued from a very harmful,
abusive situation. He is gradually
recovering from the emotional
scars of that experience and
making good progress in the
Home.
Continued on page 2

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.

And now, the good news is that
Carlo has been matched for
adoption with a family in Italy! At
the time of Carlo’s matching, the
International Adoption Board of
the Philippines requested that our
social worker at the Rehoboth
Children’s Home also look into the
status of Carlo’s siblings to
determine where they were and if
they were out of harm’s way. This
directive from ICAB came during
the time when I was at the
Rehoboth Children's Home in
February.
So, I joined Fe, the

Deputy Administrator of the
Rehoboth Children’s Home and
Eden, the social worker, on this
quest.
We discovered that Carlo’s 12
year old sister was living in a
squatter area with a relative of
Carlo’s birthfather. The birthfather
had been imprisoned as a result
of his abusive treatment of Carlo
and died after one year of
internment. Carlo’s birthmother
did not have the capability to
care for her children and so had
disbursed them to various
relatives. The relative caring for
Carlo’s sister took us to the school
where she was attending so that
we could meet her. At the age of
12, she was enrolled in the first
grade due to her previous lack of
education. Although the relative
expressed the difficulty of another
mouth to feed on their limited
income from fishing, this girl
seemed to be adequately taken
care of.
As we left the school, the relative
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gave us directions to the house
of another relative where Carlo’s
8 year old brother was
supposedly staying. When we
arrived there, we were informed
that Romeo had run away from
the relative’s home. He had
been roaming the area and
eventually taken in by another,
unrelated family. We continued
on to the house where Romeo
was staying and spent some
time talking with the family
about the circumstances of how
Romeo had come to be in their
home.
The more the family
talked, the more evident was
their concern for Romeo. An
alphabet hung on the wall of
their meager living quarters and
we learned that their teenage
son had been working with
Romeo on learning to recognize
his letters and write his name.
Yet, there were some aspects of
this living situation that we did
not feel were safe for Romeo
and, thus, told the family that we
felt we needed to bring Romeo
to the Rehoboth Children’s
Home. When Eden, our social
worker, approached Romeo, he
was resistant to the idea and
walked away. Fe, Eden, and I
conferred with each other and
decided that we still needed to
take Romeo out of that situation
even if it meant carrying him.
So, we called for Sid, the driver,
to leave the van and come up
to the house. I was relieved
when Romeo walked down the
road with the social worker
grasping his arm tightly but
making no attempts to run off.
We loaded him into the van and
the family who had been caring
for him came down the road to
the van to say their goodbyes.
There were tears on their part
and I found it curious that, in just
a few month’s time, they had
bonded to this boy whom they
had taken in off the street.
In arriving back at the Home,
Romeo and Carlo were re-

introduced to each other. Carlo
immediately wrapped his arms
around Romeo with a big smile on
his face.
Romeo said he
remembered Carlo from when
they were together in their birth
family but was quite stand-offish.
Fe provided Romeo with some
clean clothes and told him that
they were his. His face lit up at
the prospect of having some
clothes of his own.
He was
bathed and fed and we set up
bunk beds in the boys’ bedroom
for he and Carlo to share. The
next morning, Romeo joined Carlo
in the Rehoboth Early Learning
Center.
As I sat in on the
preschool class, I could see the
delight in Romeo’s face over
being in an environment with so
many interesting things to do and
learn.
He was an eager
participant.
As the days went on, I could sense
that Romeo was happy and
content. He seemed relieved to
be in a safe and secure
environment where he could
count on three meals a day and
people to meet his needs. He
quickly formed a bond with
Romel, another 8 year old boy in
the Home, and began to nurture
the younger children. We saw him
gradually warm up to Carlo and
take on the role of big brother.
Romeo especially loved learning
the worship songs taught by one
of the caregivers and would sing
them wholeheartedly. One day,
the older children had spent quite
a lot of time putting together a
large floor puzzle of Noah’s ark
and that same caregiver had
shared the Biblical account with
the children as they were doing
the puzzle. That evening, when I
was in the Home before the
children’s bedtime, Romeo
proudly gave a dissertation in
Tagalog, pointing to each part of
the puzzle as he retold the story of
Noah and the ark. I marveled
over this boy who had so easily
adapted to a new environment,

showing no hardness that you
would expect to see in a child
who had been roaming the
streets. He exhibited a kind and
caring spirit in spite of the abuse
and neglect he had suffered.
One Saturday, I took the older kids
to Jollibee’s which, in the
Philippines, is the equivalent of
MacDonald's. When we arrived
back at the Home, Romeo exited
the van ahead of me and then
turned and offered me his hand
as I stepped down.
I also
discovered a picture he had
drawn for me hanging on my
office door. I thought how fitting
his name was to his personality.
He was certainly succeeding at
wooing me!
I began to hear
“Thank you Mam Jan” everytime I
encountered Romeo during the
course of the day and puzzled
over what exactly he was
thanking me for. Then, on my last
night at Rehoboth, I understood. I
was in the playroom before
bedtime with Carlo and Romeo
seated on either side of me. Each
of them spoke to me in turn in
Tagalog and the caregiver who
was in the play room at the time
interpreted. She explained that
Carlo was thanking me for
bringing Romeo to Rehoboth and
Romeo, likewise, was expressing
his thanks for being brought to the
Home.
Although I felt that I
actually had very little to do with
that occurrence, their expressions
of gratitude brought tears to my
eyes.
Now that Romeo and Carlo have
been reunited, it is our hope that
the family who is adopting Carlo
will also adopt Romeo. Romeo’s
paperwork is in process to legally
clear him for adoption. Once it is
completed, the adoptive family
of Carlo will be informed that
Romeo is also available. Please
pray with us that these two
brothers will be able to stay
together and that they will
continue to heal from their past.

Children Needing Sponsors
We are so very grateful to all of our sponsors for the part they are
playing in assuring that the needs of the children at Rehoboth are
being met and that they are getting off to a good start in life. We
currently have sponsors for fifteen children who reside at Rehoboth.
We are seeking sponsors for a few more of the children shown below. If
you are interested in sponsoring one of these children, please see the
child sponsorship form on page 9.

Romella
Age 7

Raquel
Age 3

Jerome
Age 2 months
3

HAPPY FAMILIES….HAPPY CHILDREN

Leah celebrating her 3rd birthday
with her new family in Australia

Joel with his new family from
Australia

Sending our
Rehoboth children
around the globe

Jelly Rose in the arms of her new
family from Australia

Joel playing with his new papa

Leah kissing her new mama

Jelly Rose with her new brothers
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HAPPY FAMILIES….HAPPY CHILDREN

Simon with his new family
from Spain

Michael at home with his new
family in Canada

Hannah Ruth celebrating her
birthday at home in the U.S.

And keeping some
of them close to
their roots

Jayson with his adoptive family in
the Philippines

Joanne with her adoptive family
in the Philippines
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SPRING BREAK MISSION TRIP

the top of the horse’s head with its
ears through the rings. Tim Heibert
decided that some lessons were
in order and showed Pastor Ike
how to use this unfamiliar
equipment from the states.

On March 9, 2006, a group of 13
people headed to the Philippines
to spend ten days at the
Rehoboth Children’s Home. The
team ranged in age from 8 years
old to 70+.
Due to an
unavailability of seats on the
airplane, part of the team left
from Billings and part of the team
left from Bozeman.
They
rendezvoused in Salt Lake City
and flew together for the
remainder of the trip.
Upon
arriving at the airport in Manila,
the team piled into two vans and
headed up the mountain to the
lush, tropical area where the
Rehoboth Children’s Home is
located. A warm welcome was
given to the team by the staff of
the Rehoboth Children’s Home
and members of Christ to the
Philippines Church. The team was
treated to traditional Filipino
dancing in costumes and a
performance by the children of
the Rehoboth Early Learning
Center. The team presented Ike,
the pastor of Christ to the
Philippines Church, with saddles
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and bridles for his horses which
he uses to reach the back
country to evangelize to the unreached people groups in the
mountains.
An added bonus
The playground structure that we
had purchased in the U.S. and
had shipped to the Philippines in
January lay in cartons awaiting
the work team’s arrival. Part of
the team went right to work
digging post holes for the
structure that were later filled with
concrete. The children watched
in eager anticipation while they
played in the sand used to make
the concrete. It was an exciting

was a cowboy hat and boots.
Pastor Ike is now a genuine
Montana cowboy! Pastor Ike’s
first attempt at putting the bridle
on his horse resulted in it being
upside down with the bit across

SPRING BREAK MISSION TRIP
much more than construction,
painting and fixing things. It’s
about
relationships.
Relationships formed between
the staff and children and the
work team as they, for a short
time, become part of the daily
pulse of the Home. Relationships
formed with people in the
community as the team ventures
out beyond the walls of the
orphanage.
On one such
day when the playground
structure was complete and the
children were let loose to enjoy it.
While the playground was being
erected, other members of the
team p oured gravel and
concrete into part of the French
drain system around the Home to
reslope it so that the water would
drain into a different outlet.
Ventilation fans were installed in
the nurseries to provide a cooler
environment for the babies,
repairs were made to the water
lines going into the Homes and
some troubleshooting was done
to separate the city water system
from the water supply from the
deep well.
Some touch up
painting was done inside the
faciliites and a start was made on
installing fire doors in a back room
in each of the Homes to provide
some egress.

had been donated from another
source.
In consulting with the
donors of the money, the team
was told to use it for another need
that might be discovered during
their trip. After touring Pastor Ike’s
future living quarters, the team
met together during evening
devotions and agreed to give the
funds to Pastor Ike and Claris so
that they could build a proper
home for their family. This turned
out to be a tremendous blessing
to them and the team was also
blessed to be a conduit for the
funds that had been sacrificially
given. A short time after the team
returned home, they received
pictures of cinder block walls up,
a roof on and floors poured. No
time had been wasted in getting
started on this project!

occasion, Pastor Ike and his wife,
Claris, who is the office manager
at Rehoboth, took the team to
view their newly purchased
home which amounted to a
loafing shed with a dirt floor and
sheet metal roof held up by
timbers infested with termites.
Ike and Claris shared their
excitement over their plans to

Taking a work team on a mission
trip such as this always results in so

renovate this structure to make it
livable. Money had been given
to the team by people in
Bozeman to purchase Bibles for
the church. However, it turned
out that the church already had
an abundance of Bibles that

At the end of the time at
Rehoboth, Craig and several
members of the team flew to
Cebu to visit the Children’s Shelter
of Cebu, another orphanage that
The Sacred Portion Children’s
Outreach has been involved with
for the past seven years. The staff
of CSC gave the team members
the traditional tour of the city of
Cebu that included visiting
Magellan’s cross and a Catholic
cathedral and going into the
squatter areas and grave yards
which are home to the homeless.
Continued on page 8
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Could It Be More
Fun Than This?

They spent time playing with the
children at the shelter and
attending a “Twins” baseball
game which is the chosen name
for the CSC kids’ team.
The
“Twins” played the “Dodgers”,
another local city team and won,
maintaining their first place
position in the league.
A work team goes out with a
certain purpose and goals to be
accomplished.
But God often
has a different agenda to be
discovered during the course of
the trip. God’s goals usually have
to do more with the opening of
eyes
to
needs
beyond
comprehension and challenging
people to respond.

Zane Van Middendorp putting
together the spring rider and
wishing he was smaller and
younger! So cool...a motorcycle
with a side car. just like in the
Philippines!

Going Up……………Coming Down
Upon returning home, Randy
Mead, work team member,
stated, “The trip made a
permanent impact on our hearts my son, my wife and myself. It
was such a blessing to see the
great work being done for kids
and the dedicated people who
serve their needs. But it is also
heart wrenching to know that so
many millions of kids are still in
desperate need. All of us have a
call to contribute in different ways
to share God’s love with them.”
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A Portion of Love
Child Sponsorship Program
Now that it is up and running, the Rehoboth Children’s Home needs to develop a
support base for the ongoing operation of the Home.
While other types of
contributions and gifts can be sporadic or seasonal, a sponsorship program provides
a predictable and consistent income for the Home by which to meet the daily needs of
the children for food, clothing, and medical care. In addition to providing a stable
income base, the sponsorship program is an opportunity for others to become
involved and have a role in providing love and care that can transform the life of a
child. A child sponsor can be an individual or couple, a Sunday School class, youth
group or civic organization. Once a sponsor is matched with a child, they will receive
a description of their child and how he or she came to be at the Rehoboth Children’s
Home. Regular updates and pictures will be provided throughout the year. Sponsors
will have the opportunity to send letters, cards and small gifts to their sponsored
child.
The sponsorship amount is $25 per month. Since it costs more than $25 per month
to provide for the many needs of a child at the Rehoboth Children’s Home, a
sponsor’s gifts will be combined with others to form an extended family of support for
their sponsored child.
If you are interested in becoming a child sponsor through the PORTION OF LOVE
sponsorship program, please complete the form below and return it to us at the
Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach.
Yes, I would like to sponsor a child for $25 per month.
Enclosed find my first payment of
$_____________ to cover ______________ months.
I cannot become a sponsor at this time, but I would like to make a contribution of
$ _____________ .
Name (please print):______________________________________________________________________________
Address: _________________________________________________________________________________________
Phone: _____________________________________
Make checks payable and mail to:

E-mail: _______________________________________

The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach
7104 Bristol Lane
Bozeman, MT 59715

All contributions are tax-deductible
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SUMMER MIRACLES 2006 IS HAPPENING!
There’s Got To Be A Pony In Here Somewhere!
There once was a major research project held at a world renowned university center. The project was to
develop operational definitions of a pessimist and an optimist. The researchers ran a national contest to
identify the most optimistic and pessimistic persons in the country. A little girl won in the pessimist category
and a little boy won in the optimist one. First, the pessimistic little girl was brought to the research laboratory
where, in a large room behind a one-way mirror, she was shown a room full of new toys. She was told that
each of the toys she played with over the next thirty minutes were hers. All she needed to do was play with
them. She looked at the research team skeptically as she entered the toy-filled room. The researchers were
shocked when the little girl systematically opened every single box in the room and rejected each of the toys
in turn. When the thirty minutes ended, the girl left the room, lifeless, cheerless, and toyless. Next, the
researchers brought the optimistic boy to the research lab. In the same room behind a one-way mirror he was
shown a roomful of horse manure. He was told only that he would have thirty minutes in the room. To the
amazement of the research team, the boy entered the room and dove into the manure. He threw it all over
the place. He was animated, excited, alive, and happy. He kept digging and digging and shouting with
glee. He was ecstatic. After thirty minutes the little boy, who by this time was covered with manure from head
to toe, was brought to the head of the research team. The director of the study asked, “Little boy, what was
going on in there?” The little boy with hopeful, excited eyes looked up and said, “Madame, with all that horse
manure, there just had to be a pony in there somewhere, and I was sure I would find it!”
Last spring when our summer program came to a screeching halt, we felt like a pile of manure had been
dumped on us. It was a dark time for the ministry and we didn’t understand why such obstacles had been put
into our path. We clearly know what God’s heart is for orphans and couldn’t believe that He would not want
the Summer Miracles program to continue. So many children had found a future and a hope as a result of the
program. We didn’t want to get into a legal battle with the State Department of Public Health and Human
Services over their interpretation of the statutes governing child placement activities. But we knew that if we
totally succumbed to the state’s demands, our summer program would become unworkable. We made a
plea to the Governor for a meeting to be arranged between us, our lawyer and the key people of the State
Department of Public Health and Human Services to try to find some point of resolution. Our request was
granted and the meeting took place on November 30, 2005 in the Governor’s office. As we began to share
the vision of the summer program, we saw a softening of the hearts of these people whom we had pegged as
hard core bureaucrats. Although it was clear that they were not going to back off what they felt were
requirements dictated by the state statutes, we left the meeting feeling that a sincere commitment had been
made to help make our summer program get back up and running in 2006. So far, DPHHS has held true to
that commitment. Our licensing application was pushed through and we had our provisional child placing
agency license in hand by mid-January. We negotiated some of the details of the process that the host
families would have to go through to get the foster care licenses that DPHHS was requiring and ended up with
what we felt was a workable situation.
And so, we are happy to report that Summer Miracles 2006 is happening! We have 9 families on board who
will be hosting a total of 13 children from the Philippines. We have an additional 3 families who will be hosting
6 children from Columbia through the Kidsave portion of our summer program. We are anticipating that
great things will happen this summer and that many of these children will find the love and permanency of a
family as a result of their stay in Bozeman.
We persevered through this past year, digging our way through the muck, and have now begun to see the
pony’s ear sticking up through the manure pile. We are seeing many positive aspects of having a child
placing agency license. We are now able to contract with our own social worker to do the preparation of the
host families rather than having to rely on another agency for these services. For those families who decide to
pursue adoption at the end of the summer program, we will be able to complete their home studies for them,
a service that we were previously not able to provide. We see other doors opening as well that have some
exciting possibilities for being able to become more directly involved in the area of adoption.
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Funds held in reserve from last summer’s program that didn’t happen have given us a big boost
for this year’s program. However, we need to raise additional funds in order to bring all 19
children from the Philippines and Columbia. On Saturday, June 10th, we will be holding a Miracle
Walk in conjunction with other Kidsave communities across the nation. Teams will be developed
to raise funds for the 6K Walk. Prizes will be awarded for the top fundraising teams.

MiracleWalk
A 6K Walk To Support Older Children Who Need Families!

Saturday, June 10, 2006
Bogart Park, Bozeman, MT
Registration at 9:00 a.m.

OUR FUNDRAISING GOAL:

$36,000

We have the possibility of a match of up to $15,000 for the funds we raise!

WAYS THAT YOU CAN HELP:
Join a team and participate in getting sponsorships for the 6K Walk.
Sponsor a team and pledge an amount to that team.
Help us organize the MiracleWalk and other fundraising events.

Team sponsorships or general contributions to the Summer Miracles program should be made payable to
The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach with a notation that it is for Summer Miracles and sent to:
The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach
7104 Bristol Lane
Bozeman, MT 59715
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THE FACES OF SUMMER MIRACLES 2006
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MEMOIRS OF AN ADOPTIVE MOM
By Gail Heaton
As it gets closer to the time of our one year anniversary with Viktor and Andrei, I have found myself reflecting
on our time together and how they have grown.

Andrei:
This little boy has come the furthest in the shortest
amount of time, and I don’t mean
geographically! When he came home to us in
March, he was this little flower bud, tightly shut
with little hope, maybe mostly in his own mind, of
ever blossoming into what God has for him. To
just meet him now for the first time and see him
as he is today, growing and thriving physically
and emotionally and most importantly, spiritually,
one would not have a clue of the struggles he
has had to overcome just to be alive.
Andrei is gaining in confidence in his God-given
abilities and strengths. He is learning that he IS
smart and capable and talented. Though old
habits of accepting defeat early are hard to break, he is trying to remember that it is okay to try new things
and that new ideas can be leaned if given time and patience. His English is improving all the time and he is
the most likely of my twins to ask, “What is that?” or “What does that mean?” , if unsure of a new word or
concept. The world of knowledge has been unlocked for him and he is unstoppable! He came to us with
many labels from the Russian education/government system - none of them positive. He is proving them
wrong! He is learning to read and I project that by summer, he will be reading English at least at a strong
second grade level. His comprehension of what is read to him is excellent for ANY child of his age, never mind
one to whom English is a second language. He is catching on to math concepts of adding and subtracting
and looks forward to these classes he is excelling in - which is all of them! His handwriting is a thing of beauty
to behold. I want to expose him to various kinds of art to see if there is any latent talent there, which may be
peeking out through his handwriting. His piano teacher says he is showing surprising (to her) signs of musical
ability. It remains to be seen what the Lord has in store for this young man in the area of the arts.
His best buddy and Teacher Of The Heaton Ways is Landon, his 6 year old little brother. Those two are
inseparable. I think he relishes the beauty of their proper and balanced “give and take” relationship. “Today I
make the rules in the game, tomorrow you can.” He did not have this sort of relationship with Viktor.
But perhaps the most striking thing about Andrei is that he demonstrates one of the sweetest and kindest
hearts I have seen in a child his age, coming from the background he has. It seems as if the Lord preserved his
innocent spirit during all those years of abuse and neglect in his birth home and then in the orphanage. He is
so tender. This shows up in the way he treats our animals and especially how he takes care of little sister
Abigail’s baby doll “Rebecca,” Andrei’s need to nurture, perhaps because of the lack of it in his early life, is so
strong that he has even taken to finding a “stray” stick, bringing it in the house, cleaning it up, and calling it his
“baby stick.” I cannot count the number of “itty-bitty” spiders he has befriended and nurtured in the short
time he has been with us. He even makes homes for these little babies of his and mourns their inevitable
death. Despite my fondness for seeing him interact with his little critters, I have, out of necessity, put a size limit
on his “pets” of this type.
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Viktor:
If twin brother Andrei was the little tight flower bud, Viktor was the fully opened flower - opened so wide that
his petals were in danger of wilting and falling off for lack of being connected to the life source he didn’t even
know he needed. Viktor - the one who is victorious - the winner - the best - the kids Czar (we affectionately
call him when he gets too big for his britches.) This little guy intended to run the show when he got to
America. He ran the show in the orphanage, he ran his brother, he was IN CHARGE!
It is amazing to sit back and watch this precious little boy shed that self-protective arrogance bit by bit as he is
learning about and meeting the ONE WHO really IS in charge. I love to see his expressive face as I read to him
of the exploits of the Israelites in the accounts of the Old Testament as they encounter the One True God. He
is awestruck by the power of God - and the knowledge that there is a Being higher than himself. To know this
God loves him and has protected him all these years is a truth too good to be thought about now, I think he
would say. That will come in time.
His greatest lesson - far greater than anything he learns academically - is to know that it is safe to trust another
to love him and take care of him and his brother. He has only his imperfect adopted parents to teach him
this, but one day he will realize that he can count on God for all his needs. He IS excelling academically but
far more important to me is that he is learning to trust us - little by little, but more and more each passing day.
It is perhaps the hardest thing he will ever have to learn - this lesson of trust beyond yourself. But it is a lesson
he must learn well if he is ever going to come to know and be known by the Lord.
Andrei and Viktor participated in Summer Miracles 2005 along with three other boys from Russia. The Heatons
hosted the boys for part of the time they were here. After Andrei and Viktor returned to their orphanage in
Russia, the Heatons completed the paperwork to adopt them, bringing the twins home permanently
from Russia in April, 2005.

Andrei and Viktor Heaton with siblings, Abby and Landon
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RUSSIAN BLESSINGS
By Laura Furniss
I always pictured myself stepping off the airplane with a tiny baby or young toddler in my arms. Our family
and friends would meet us at the airport, waving banners, crying tears of joy, and freely giving hugs. The
reality was quite different. My new 11 year old son and 7 year old daughter followed us off the plane instead.
It was late at night and, after 36 grueling hours of travel, we stumbled to claim our luggage and find the car.
No friends to meet us, no dramatic welcome home. We were all barely coherent, and my only thoughts were
of my own bed, in my own home, here in our own country.
How did this journey begin? What prompted us to go against the grain and adopt two older children
internationally? It all began with an announcement in our church bulletin. My heartstrings vibrated with
anticipation when I read the blurb about host families for children from Russia. My husband voiced his
support, and I placed the phone call early the next morning. The coordinator said they still needed host
families for a 7 year old boy and a 7 year old girl. I requested information about the girl. My heart filled with
confirmation the moment I saw her picture. This blonde pony-tailed blue-eyed girl was to be my daughter!
Several weeks and much training later, the plane arrived
three days late. We instantly recognized her by that
telltale ponytail. As soon as we were introduced, she said
through the translator that she wanted to call us Mama
and Papa. Her arm didn’t leave my neck until we were on
our way to the car. It only took a few days for us to know
we were going to go through with her adoption. The next
six weeks filled with potlucks, day camp activities, and
Saturday outings passed way too quickly. My heart broke
as we watched her get on that plane with her group and
their escort. When would we see her again? And what if
something happened that we didn’t get to?
Back home, I focused on filling out mounds of paperwork and raising money. Three months later, our final
paperwork was submitted and we awaited news of a travel date. But thoughts of the two siblings that I had
had off and on since she had come now seemed to force their way into the forefront of my mind. I had been
gathering information in any way I could and, after one memorable church service about worship, Christmas
and children, our hearts and minds were in agreement. I called the agency. “We want Olga’s two brothers,
too.” We made the difficult decision to leave our beautiful daughter in the hands of her orphanage
caregivers, and in the hands of God, the father of the fatherless, for a time longer while we learned more
information about her brothers, changed and added some paperwork, and raised a bit more money.
We learned that the older boy, Aleksei, was available for adoption, but their brother Yuri, who falls between
them in age, was not and would not be. So, we finished the paperwork for an 11 year old boy whom we had
never met, but who already held a place in our hearts. We had received a couple of pictures through our
agency, and we treasured them. This young man had sparking blue eyes and blonde hair just like his sister,
and did indeed look “very much like Olga”, as we had been told. A quiet intelligence gleamed from his eyes.
I felt nervous and excited, yet totally at peace with this new decision.
Four months later, we had an addendum to our home study and the final paperwork was in. After resolving a
minor glitch with immigration, we finally had travel dates. My husband made the first trip to Russia that April,
where he was reunited with our soon-to-be daughter, and met our soon-to-be son for the first time. A week
and a half later, we both boarded a plane again and headed back to Russia. We had a court date, an extra
suitcase of clothes for the kids, and return plane tickets for all four of us.
Our first day in Tver, we went to Aleksei’s boarding school right outside the city, and this time I was meeting
him for the first time. Everything my heart knew was confirmed when I met this incredible young man who
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would turn out to be such a blessing in our lives. I knew this was right, and that we had made the right
decision. The next day, we made the three-hour drive to Olga’s orphanage. My heart leapt as she walked
across the room and into my arms, placing her arms around my neck. I didn’t want to let go as tears filled my
eyes. The eight months that had passed seemed to melt away as I held her.
The third morning was court day. Nerves gripped my stomach like an iron fist as we entered the courtroom
with the Russian-speaking judge, court reporter, and social workers. The only other English speaker in the room
was our translator. Our son, who had to consent to the adoption because of his age, handled the questioning
with ease and grace. When we walked out an hour later, we had full custody of both children and Aleksei’s
face beamed. He did not want to let go of his Papa’s hand. We parted ways with the children for the last
time while our coordinator finished up paperwork. Later that afternoon, we picked Aleksei up at his
orphanage, and he spent his first night with us in our hotel room in Tver, on a rollaway bed brought in just for
him. We finally made it back to Kati’s orphanage the following afternoon, and a brother and sister were
reunited after three years separation, a moment we caught on video. Alex greeted his sister with a hug, and
then showed her the bag with her new clothes and toys.
The rest of the trip was spent in Moscow finalizing paperwork and getting passports and visas for our children.
We spent our first days as a family sightseeing in between paperwork appointments. We boarded the first
return plane home on Sunday morning, a week and a half after we had left America. We had left as a
couple, and were returning as a family. It seemed surreal, and I kept expecting to wake up from this
wonderful dream any minute. The reality didn’t sink in until we stepped off the plane in our hometown in
Montana.
That’s when our new lives as a family really began. Two years later, we have learned how to live together,
how to cook Russian food, and even to speak a few words of Russian. The kids have learned about life,
school, and family in America, and both learned English very quickly.
Kati (short for Katiana Olga) speaks very little
Russian now and has a very faint accent. She has
been both an incredible blessing and a challenge.
Used to getting her own way and being a favorite
and the center of attention in the orphanage, she
has had to learn to trust us to take care of her, and
how to bond with us as her parents and primary
caregivers. These are lessons that will take some
time for her to learn completely.
Alex (Aleksei Jonathan) still speaks Russian, has a
very strong accent, and is an incredible example of
God’s grace in a child’s life.
He has many
memories of his life in Russia and with their birth
family, both good and bad, and has been able to
fill in many gaps for us. The orphanage he lived in
for the three years prior to coming to us is known as
one of the worst in the region. He has every excuse
to be angry and bitter. Yet, he has a maturity and wisdom beyond his years, and is such a gentle, mildmannered, eager-to-please young man.
When we stepped off that plane onto Montana soil two years ago this May, did we know the challenge that
would lie before us? Did we realize the blessings that awaited us in the lives of these two children? We were
prepared to handle anything that might come our way, and the blessings have been far greater than we
could have imagined. Would we do it all over again? The answer is a resounding “YES!”
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Our Contributors
Gifts Received from 7/16/05 - 4/25/06

General
Brian & Betty Smithgall
Mary Karen Grande
David Thompson
Coleman Charitable Trust/Mike &
Carol Coleman
Mr. & Mrs. Roger Van Dyken
Mike & Joni Westfall
Richard & Lola Jeffers
Evangelical Free Church
Gaston Engineering & Surveying,
P.C./Gerald & Leni Gaston
William & Shirley Rolshoven
Fredrick & Virginia Traeger
Philip & Cindy Bruckner
Petrus Marten & Kathleen Byrne

Jeff & Pam Thompson

Richard & Elizabeth Barton

Chris & Gay Passano

John & Mary Robbins

Arthur & Joy Schellenberg

Jamin & Tanis Casey

Kathy Ricardi
John Tamminga
Ronald & Peggy Hagen
Patrick & Tamara McLeod
Sandra Felts
The Henry Charles & Jane Graves
Otten Foundation

Anne Lucille Middel
(gifted in the name of John & Harriet
Tamminga)

********************************

A Grateful Thanks also goes to
those contributors who have
chosen to remain
anonymous.

National Christian Foundation
Judith Worley
Loren & Sandi Van Middendorp
Mick & Donna Durham
Kalie Druckenmiller
Keith & Cynthia Aune

C. R. Bard Foundation, Inc.

Thankyou!
Most of the contributions coming in these days are designated for specific projects. We rejoice over this as it
indicates to us that people have found a place of giving within our ministry that matches their heart. Yet, we
still need to buy stamps, pay the phone bill, print our newsletters and provide a small salary for the hands that
keep things going. We started this ministry with a reserve of funds from a previous business which has carried
the general operation of the organization. Now, after seven years, that reserve is nearly depleted. We are
grateful to those people who have allowed us to use their contributions as we see fit. Yet, we still need to
develop more of a regular support base for the general fund that we can count on. We need some friends to
come alongside us who would have a heart for supporting our general fund on a monthly, quarterly or annual
basis. We would hope that this kind of giving is viewed as equally noble since the general fund is the
backbone of the organization and, without it, we cannot operate. If you are interested in becoming a regular
supporter of this ministry, please use the form on the back page of this newsletter to let us know your
intentions.
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Our Contributors
Gifts Received from 7/16/05 - 4/25/06

In Memory of Cindy
Nelson
Joel & Claudia Shouse
Erik & Patty Carr
Brian & Peggy Swanson
Kathleen Pollard
Edwin & Debra Feigle
Evangelical Free Church
Carol Code
Ray & Karen Johnson
William & Kathryn Webster

The Sacred Portion Children’s
Outreach wishes to extend our
sincere gratitude to the Nelson
family for choosing our
organization to be a recipient
of memorials for Cindy
Nelson. We are also very
grateful to those who chose to
gift to our organization in her
memory.
Cindy was an
amazing person in so many
ways and, like all of you, we
will miss her greatly.

Gabor & Susan Benda

Stephen & Jennifer Stumbo

Jeff & Sarah Cade

Allied Electrical Services

Doug & Holly Chapman

Donna Grant

Jerry & Shawn Cole
Ron & Karla Edwards
Danielle Frost
George & Debbie Haynes
Von & Elke Helmuth
Rebecca Knottnerus
Jack & Bonnie Millar

Child Sponsorship
Clayton & Gail Wells
Jack & Tana Devine
Jerry & Shawn Cole
Tim & Wendy Hiebert
Marvin & Deb Erickson

Montana Expressions /Ralph
McHenry

Sam & Cindy Nelson

Marc & Sherrie Pierce

Loren & Sandi Van Middendorp

Mary Sadowski

Kalie Druckenmiller

Simkins Hallins Lumber Co.

Phil & Greta Clark

Don & Lisa Small

Jeff Van Dyken

Robert & Laura Underkofler

Ken & Lorene Schmit

Judith Worley

Fred & Jan Schweitzer

Yellowstone Bees, Inc.

Billie Warford

Mrs. Claire E. Kimm

Jeff & Wendy Brown

Dan & Arlene Lubbers

Steve & Kris Van Dyken
Larry & Deborah Schulz

Rehoboth Children’s
Home
Summer Miracles

Steve & Christie Schlumbohm

Bethel Christian Reformed Church

Daniel & Alice Nice

Bruce & Jennifer Vidmar

C. R. Bard Foundation, Inc.

Andrew & Susan Beth Breuner

Amsterdam General Store

Gilbert & Theresa Schmit

Les Witmer

Jamin & Tanis Casey

Theresa Yadon

Rich & Liz Barton

Nolan & Sandra Murphy
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Our Contributors
Gifts Received from 7/16/05 - 4/25/06

Adoption Assistance

Danielle Frost

Darrell Conklin

James & Nikki Robbins

Larry & Melody Jordan

Andrew Deutscher

David & Tamys Hoffman

Kem & Gail Allen

Charles & Patricia Kirk

James & Irene Loessberg

Thomas & Suyen T. George

Jack & Sharon Boston

Dale & Shirley Robertson

John & Annette Bratke
Connie Cash

Brad & Catherine Puckett

Robert & Bonnie Bramlette

Jefferson & Rosanne McKenney

David & Susie Ripley

D. Ray & Michelle Barker
Luke & Lune Mauritsen
David & Jennel Shultz/
Shultz Tile
Loretta Metz
I-Ho’s Korean Grill
Gabor & Susan Benda

Laura H. Dyrland
Shonkin Creek Livestock
Partnership
Jeffrey & Karen Gillespie

Aid to Orphans in
Madagascar

Gerry & Ella Higgins
R.J. & Julie Mackley
David & Gail Cary
Doris Armstrong
Ross & Julia Bruner
Andrew Hansen & Nora Martin
Horace & Penny Dodge
Covenant Presbyterian Church/
Women’s Prayer Breakfast

George & Eleanor Peckham

Rebecca Lockie

H. Jack Hargis

Robin Zetzer & Steven
Fladhammer

Dave & Lenore Siewert

Brian & Betty Smithgall

Michael & Carol Coleman

Troy & Gina Franck

Steve Gipe & P. Baird Godvin

Malcolm & Priscilla McKenna

Phil & Cindy Bruckner

K.T. Janney & R. Chandrasekar

Jennifer Birdsall

Jim & Diane Good

Archibald Alexander

Chris & Gay Passano

Tim & Kim Mason, & Family

Eleanor Alexander

Daniel & Sarah Cole

John & Jane Phillips

Buck Butterfield, Inc.

Timothy & Tina Visscher

Darrell Conklin

James & Marie Mitchell
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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.

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.
Please return to:
The Sacred Portion Children’s Outreach
7104 Bristol Lane
Bozeman, MT 59715
e-mail: sacrdportion@theglobal.net
web site: www.sacredportion.org

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

SPCO
Board of
Directors
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