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The four guide dogs were the centre of attention at the Torch camp at Cambridge
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DESIGNED FOR LOVE

When I worked as a counsellor at Auckland’s Spinal
Unit during the mid 1990’s, patients often said to me
something like "I don’t care about my job, or making money
or what kind of car I own, I just really appreciate my friends
and family, that is all that matters."  In other words, having
become paralysed, the material trappings of life no longer
seemed so important, what was most important was people.  

I witnessed something similar to this when our six
month old daughter, Paige, became critically ill last year.
She was in Starship’s Pediatric Care Unit (PICU) for six weeks, receiving ventilation
because her lungs were no longer able to breathe for her.  She was in an induced
coma and initially we were told she was "unlikely to make it."  After several weeks,
she seemed less in danger of dying but was still requiring ventilation, and ultimately
this could not continue indefinitely.  One morning, it was suggested by one of the
doctors that Sherilene, my wife, might like to hold our daughter.  It took a little bit of
organising, Sherilene sat in an armchair and Paige was lowered into her lap amongst
a tangle of wires and tubes, and even though Paige seemed unconscious to us, she
immediately cuddled right into Sherilene, as she used to do before she got sick.  This
was amazing, but what was even more amazing was how the amount of oxygen in
Paige’s blood immediately increased.  It was a wonderful moment and it seemed
clear to us that at an emotional or heart level, Paige desperately needed to be held
and loved.  Everyday from then on it was arranged that we would have time ‘holding
Paige’, and other parents in the ward did the same with their child.  Paige’s levels of
oxygen in her blood continued to increase until she no longer required ventilation but
still required some additional oxygen supplied via nasal prongs.  Now, some eight
months later, Paige only requires additional oxygen at night-time. 

I guess this experience with Paige has reminded me that even in our highly
scientific, consumer-driven and technological world, how critical and important love
is.  Today, mainly through the media, there are many invitations to worry about not
being intelligent enough, not being sexy enough, or qualified enough, or rich enough
and so forth, but making all these questions seem superficial is a very Biblical
question— "who loves me?"  The Bible tells us that Jesus loves us and died for us.
God loves us because He made us in His image (Genesis 1: 27).  We are designed
for relationship with Him and others, which is why Jesus only left us with two
commandments: "You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all
your soul, and with all your mind (and) you shall love your neighbor as yourself."
(Matt 22: 37-39).  I thank God that Paige has reminded us of this simple but profound
truth, which only shows that if a sick – believed to be dying – six month old baby can
teach us about love, then everybody can.  We don’t need to conform to this world
(Romans 12: 2), we only need to help people appreciate and focus on loving God
and each other.

James Arkwright
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THE 2007 NATIONAL CAMP at Totara Springs, Matamata

LABOUR WEEKEND 19—21 October

Planning is well underway for our 26th camp. (The theme is “Moving Foward”)
The camp authorities have again greatly increased what we are charged, and the
fees this year will be $120 for adults. This however will be discounted to $110 (non
refundable) if fully paid by 1st September, and as we have received a large donation
to be used specifically for helpers, we can reduce  theirs even further to $100 if fully
paid by 1st September, this also being non refundable.

children 13 to15 yrs $90
8 to12 yrs $80
4 to 7 yrs $60

3 yrs and under free

Send for your form to the Registrar Allan Hamilton 
499a Beach Rd, Murrays Bay, Auckland

or by email:  allan.hamilton@inglife.co.nz
Phone 09-479-1794

or contact your local branch or ministry

DISABILITY AWARENESS SUNDAY is 17th JUNE

In this fish bowl
of a world
let’s CELEBRATE
our differences

Not seeing those with disabilities as people to
be feared, but to be loved and accepted along
with the special qualities they possess.

The main Auckland service is at Harbourside church, 48 Esmonde Rd, Takapuna
at 2.15 pm followed by afternoon tea. Items include dance, chimes, drama, singing
and much more. All welcome.
There will be services throughout the country, with some churches holding it on a
later day if June 17 is not suitable.
The booklet "Ideas for Disability Awareness Sunday" can be obtained by writing to or
phoning  "The Centre"..

CMWDT June 07 Issue115  5/29/07  6:49 PM  Page 3



4

HOW A TEN MINUTE CONVERSATION IN 1980 IMPACTED MY LIFE

Christian disabled people have had a big impact on my life. Let me explain why. In
1980, while I was training to be a Baptist Minister in Auckland, I helped pastor the
New Lynn Baptist Church, and one day a lady named Bev Everton came to speak at
a women’s meeting at the church. She was a quadriplegic (paralysed from the neck
down.) I didn’t hear her speak at the meeting, but I spoke to her for about 10 minutes
afterwards, and I noticed a radiance and a joy flowing from her.

She said an astonishing thing - that the best
thing that had ever happened to her was getting
paralysed in a car accident, because before the
accident she was active in a church but had no
personal relationship with the Lord. Now she had
found Christ and was full of joy.

I found it hard to accept what she was saying.
How could she say that the best thing that had
happened to her was the car accident that caused
her to become paralysed? Was she lying? No!
The fact was - there was an undeniable sense of
joy and peace in her life. Here was I, healthy and
well, training to be a minister, and I didn’t have
that joy flowing from me.

I had read about Joni Eareckson-Tada in America who had become a quadriplegic
and how her life changed. She too had found Christ to be very personal, and there
was a radiance and joy in her life.

Well, for years I wrestled with this issue. How could people who were totally
paralysed have such a joy about them? In recent years I think I have discovered the
answer. I am now 58 years of age, and 18 years ago at the age of 40, I became a
diabetic.

I was devastated at the time. Why did God allow me to become a diabetic? Here I
was pastoring a church, and God allowed me to get diabetes. I’m not saying that
God caused it, but He allowed it. Now having diabetes is nothing compared to what
most of you have to go through, and I wouldn’t want to change places with you. 

Having diabetes changed my life. For years I struggled with this issue: why did
God allow me to get diabetes? Nearly two years ago, I was going on my early
morning walk and was suddenly flooded with a deep sense of joy because God
allowed me to get diabetes. I am still grateful that God allowed me to get that horrible
illness. Why would I say such a thing?

Before I got diabetes I was working hard in the church, trying to be a successful

In March the Northland branch of CFFD had a picnic at whic h Colin Pyle shared this message:

Bev Everton
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pastor. I wasn’t trusting God very much. I was
trying to get my self esteem and joy from being a
successful pastor. I was more concerned with
what people thought of me than what God
thought of me. I was making an idol out of the
church, and I was overworking, not really trusting
God. I had a Quiet Time every day, but that time
was usually rushed as I had "more important"
work to do.

As I have said – I became a diabetic and it
was a shattering experience. Diabetes is in our
family and I had seen uncles die with it. I decided
to buy an exer-cycle to keep fit, because I knew
that if I was to live an average life span I had to keep fit. I hated exer-cycling, but I
kept doing it for many years. I only exer-cycled for about 15 minutes a day and it was
like 15 minutes of torture.

After a few years of this exer-cycling, I began memorizing Scripture, learning
verses from the Bible while I exer-cycled, and that 15 minutes of torture became like
five minutes of pleasure. In the past, I had disliked memorizing Scripture, but now I
began to love it. My Quiet Times in the morning also became a joy. I felt that the Lord
was actually speaking to me from His Word and impressing things on my mind. 

Eventually my exer-cycling went from 15 minutes to one hour a day and I loved it.
Nearly three years ago I faced another crisis. My knees and hips began causing

me much pain and I thought I might eventually have to have knee and hip
replacements. I was devastated, because it had become such a joy to me
memorizing Scripture and exer-cycling, and now I couldn’t do it.

After a while I tried going on a walk each morning, and to my delight, my knees
didn’t hurt. I now memorize Scripture as I walk, and it has become the highlight of my
day. I spend one and a half hours walking, memorizing Scripture & praying, and
thoughts come to me in which I am sure God is speaking to me. 

Now, is what I am saying Biblical? Some Christians would say that if God’s
blessing was on my life, I would not have got diabetes in the first place or I would
have been healed. I point to Scripture. In Galatians 4:13-15. the Apostle Paul said to
the Galatian Christians, "As you know, it was because of an illness that I first
preached the Gospel to you – Even though my illness was a trial to you, you did not
treat me with contempt or scorn. Instead you welcomed me as if I was an angel of
God, as if I was Jesus Christ Himself. 

What has happened to your joy? I can testify that if you could have done so, you
would have torn out your eyes and given them to me."

Here we see one of the greatest Christians who has ever lived became ill and
almost blind. Paul had wanted to preach the gospel in another place, probably more

Colin and his wife Kathy

CMWDT June 07 Issue115  5/29/07  5:57 PM  Page 5



towards Greece in the West, but because of illness, he was forced to stay in Galatia
and preach the Gospel to them. Galatia is in the area of modern day Turkey.

Some years later, false teachers were teaching these Galatian Christians that they
were not really saved unless they observed certain Jewish laws. Therefore, Paul
wrote this letter to them. Paul says to these Galatian Christians that when he first
preached the Gospel to them, they were so full of joy they would have torn out their
own eyes and given them to him if they could have done so.

We know that Paul later spent years in prison and he wrote some of his letters to
churches from prison, but because he was almost blind he got others to do the
writing while he dictated the letters to them. In all of Paul’s letters, a deep sense of
gratitude and joy to Jesus comes through because he had been saved and he had
come to know the Lord in a personal way.

You know – today, there is much anguish and heartbreak in society. Although we
live in a wonderful country, we have one of the highest suicide rates in the Western
World. Marriages are busting up everywhere and family life is in disarray. I tell people
that the answer to all our problems is Jesus: that we need to focus on Him and make
Him the centre of our lives.

And I say the same to you. Some of you have had to face awful trials every day. I
wish you could be miraculously healed. I believe in healing, but in the mystery of
God, I don’t know why some are healed but most are not.

But I do believe this: no matter how much you are afflicted, the Lord can give you
a sense of joy and peace. Therefore, I would encourage you to allow the Lord to be
part of your life. Spend time in His presence by meditating on His Word, memorizing
Scripture and talking with Him in prayer.

I would like to finish with what Jesus said to the Apostle Paul in 2nd Corinthians
12 v 8,9. Paul was struggling with an affliction, and three times he pleaded with the
Lord to take it away. The Lord didn’t take it away, but He said this: "My grace is
sufficient for you. My strength is made perfect in your weakness."

6

Colin, Kathy and their 5 children live at Marsden Point. Colin concluded his ministry
as a Baptist minister in 1997. As a family, they have since been involved in a ministry
of getting whole families sharing their faith together on a daily basis. Their ministry
can be viewed on www.walkingwithgod.com

IT IS NOT DIFFICULT TO GIVE YOUR LIFE TO CHRIST

You could do so by following these four steps.

•Confess you are a sinner. (Read in the Bible I John 1 v 9)
•Ask Jesus to come into your heart and life as Saviour and Lord. (I John 1 v 12)
•Thank Him, and tell someone that you are a Christian.
•Read the Bible, start praying, find an active church and tell others of your new faith.
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In the last issue  we mentioned: 
• Ruth Beale’s need of a computer for her work in raising sponsorship for children
and staff at the Philippines CFFD, as her computer has crashed.
• The swimming pool at the Centre needing extensive repairs. 
The costs of both have turned out to be more expensive than first thought, $1,400
and $7,100 respectively, but mainly through the generosity of one major donor, the
computer and the pool are fully paid.

We have also mentioned in a series of reports in "The Encourager"
over a number of years, the wonderful on-going work of Similake
Mwantila in Tanzania. This man had a vision nearly twenty years
ago to run a child development centre for poor, disabled and orphan
children. He wrote to 50 mission organisations around the world but
did not get one reply. Undaunted he started making the bricks
himself out of mud. 
He’s come a long way since then—half a dozen of buildings have

now been built which he is using for a day centre to feed and shelter orphans but he
is now keen to complete the building of  two classrooms  to give the orphans an
education and teach them life and vocational skills. 

WONDERFUL ANSWERS TO OUR MENTION OF NEEDS

Similake with the orphans in front of one of his huts

Over the last 18 months our readers have sent through our Trust NZ$1,200 and
another reader has just written in to contribute NZ$5,000 to Simalike’s project. This
will bring the funds received to close to the halfway mark for putting on the roofing
and providing the two classrooms with furniture. The orphanage also has the use of
part of a farm, and a cow which we have provided and a bike, also from funds our
readers have contributed. 
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I have a visual impairment – called retinitis
pigmentosa. One of the effects of this is that at
night I am completely blind. By day I can see,
but it is tunnel vision, and I can only see out of
the one eye. In addition I am severely deaf in
both ears. As a result I had to struggle with my
schooling, and had little contact with others. My
mother was worried about me, heard about the
first Torch camp at Capernwray, and realized my
attending with her could help me to come out of
my shell. She was so right. I’ve been to four
Torch camps now, and I wouldn’t want to miss
another. 

When I came to the first one I wasn’t sure about other people. I found it very hard
talking to others at the camp. I’ve forgotten a lot of the details, but Di Willis
remembers it well. She said I was painfully shy, lacked initiative and kept very much
to myself. Mum had said after that first one  that in future I would go on my own or
not at all.

I remember the words Di said to me as I was leaving this latest camp, "When you
first came to camp your disabilities were very evident. Now it is as though you do not
have an impairment. You have made the transition to being here as a helper, and I
loved the way you spontaneously helped others, such as the way you offered to take
the guide dogs for a walk." She went on to say I had grown and matured in all sorts
of ways as well as growing in faith and trust in the Lord, and that these four camps,
although two years apart, had played a significant part in that. 

There’s been a real plus in coming through the difficulties of excessive shyness for I
can appreciate the difficulties new young people have on coming to our church. I
pointed out to our youth leader that there was nobody welcoming them and making
them feel at home, and as I began doing this myself and continued to seek out the
new ones, other young people started doing this too because of my example.
I became a Christian back in 1992. It happened as I was doing a study on my own
when I realised I was a sinner and asked for God’s forgiveness. When I am feeling
down now, I read through those wonderful verses in Psalm 23.

SOME FOLK AT THE BIENNIAL NATIONAL TORCH CAMP

Joanna Chamberlin 

HOW TORCH HAS HELPED ME GROW
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I enjoy helping out on the farm and love working with animals. A few years ago I was
helping with Riding for Disabled, but to my great disappointment, the coming of OSH
put an end to this with their rules of who is allowed to help. Still, I was glad I had
earlier invited my best friend to come and help, for she is now continuing in my
place.

I praise God for His goodness to me and thank all those who have helped me over
the years.

THE WRONG NUMBER - OR WAS IT THE RIGHT NUMBER!

It wasn’t easy for Leao Si’itia to
attend Torch National Camp this
year. At night, because of his
diabetes, he needed to be
connected up to a dialysis
machine. Very wonderfully, the
Hamilton Hospital brought the
necessary equipment the 35 kms
to the camp at Cambridge. How
did Leo even know there was such
a camp? 

God works in mysterious ways His purposes to fulfill. The CMWD Trust, wanting to
reach out into the Pacific Island Community, had asked Leila Corban to contact local
South Pacific pastors to come to a meeting at the Centre.  In trying to contact one
pastor she rang what she thought from the phone book was his number. It turned out
to be his brother Leao who answered the call. Leila was surprised when he said he
was a pastor, even more surprised when she found out he was blind, and she
hastened to tell him all about the Torch outreach ministry. 

He had grown up in Samoa in a family of nine children, had come to New Zealand
40 years ago, and quickly secured a good job as a welder, Eventually, realizing he
was missing out on a vital part of his life, he decided to follow in the footsteps of his
father as a Presbyterian minister, and he studied at night school for three years to
obtain the necessary qualifications. After a further four years he graduated from Knox
College, had his first appointment in Newton, and in 1975 he was called to the
Avondale Union church with special responsibility for Pacific Islanders. He was there

Leao Si’itia

Leao and his wife
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It was an inspired thought by Katherine Stevenson to
invite Jonathan McKeown-Green to the 2007
National Torch Camp as the speaker. One wondered
at first if a University lecturer in the Philosophy
Department who had a PhD degree could relate to
those of lesser academic qualifications. Jonathan
surprised us all. His messages were intensely
practical and humorous, he kept them simple,
involved his audience and was excellent at
evaluating the replies, and encouraging those who
answered his questions.

Jonathan spent six years at Homai School for the Blind before continuing his
education at Belmont Intermediate and Takapuna Grammar School. Nowadays there
is a disability unit there, but Jonathan is glad he came before it started, for he says,
"If I had been there, they would have put me in a box, and I would never have
developed the way I have."

10

for over 26 years before retiring in 2002 when he finally lost the sight in both eyes.
This blindness had developed quite rapidly over the previous four years.

At first he struggled to come to terms with what was happening to him. He asked
God, "Why?, why?, why?", and God answered by pointing him to the cross. Leao
saw this so clearly, and felt impelled to reach out to fellow Samoans who through
accidents, sickness, drunkenness or other causes had lost their sight. In Samoa
those with disabilities were for years, and to some extent still are, regarded as
"waiting to die", "not of much use" and liabilities on those around them. In this group
they came to share their frustrations. Leao decided it would be so much easier, for
honest communication, for everyone to speak in Samoan. Leao told them the
question they needed to ask was not why, but where was God in all that was
happening to them, that even though life was difficult, that God was there to help
them go through the difficulties. Rather than sitting down and feeling sorry for
themselves, God was there to turn the negatives into positives. The Word of God
was the key, and Leao reports that almost all those in the group have now become
Christians. 

JONATHAN – TORCH CAMP SPEAKER
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He went to University, secured a music degree and had completed half of a BA when
he became sick of University. He took up teaching. taught for 6 years at his old
school Selwyn College, and Mangere College, and in this time he married Phillippa.,
a librarian who had,like Jonathan, a great love of music, and especially of playing
music.

"There was no time I wasn’t a
Christian." says Jonathan." At the
age of ten I realized what was
involved, and made a
commitment. I enjoyed religious
instruction, and was fortunate
there were two very good local
ministers who spent time with me.
I was very interested in
comparative religions, and coming
from an intellectual background
this led to an evangelical faith. 

While teaching logic in a school holiday programme, he became convinced of the
need to know a lot more about the subject. He not only completed the BA and then
his Masters degree, but studied for and gained a PhD at Princetown University in the 
USA.

5 years ago he returned to Auckland University for a third time, but on this occasion
as a lecturer in the Philosophy Department. There he does teaching and research,
and particularly enjoys curriculum development. He enjoys the freedom to branch
into what particularly interests him.

He and Phillippa attend the Ponsonby Presbyterian
church where they are very involved with the
teenagers, saying  "we feel we are in the place
where God has put us."

11

On left—The $15,000 "braillenote" on loan from the
University, that Jonathan used unobtrusively as he spoke.
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There have been a lot of tough moments in Aquanetta Gordon’s life, but none
comes close to the moment when her three-year-old son, Ben, came round from the
operation to remove both eyes.

"He was my baby," she says. "And he was lying there with no eyes crying, ‘I can’t
see you any more, Mama – I can’t see you any more…’"

In that moment, Aquanetta admits, she felt the cancer that had robbed her child of
his eyes had destroyed both their lives. "Part of me just wanted to keel over and
weep," she says. But she didn’t. Instead, Aquanetta found a strength she’d never
have believed she possessed. "I realised that if I gave in, he would  too," she says. "I
pledged I’d be strong for him.

"So I took his tiny hand and I held it to my face and I said, ‘Ben, you can still see
me baby. You can see me with your hands: you can touch me’.

"And I put my face close to his and I said, ‘You can still see me, Ben, with your
nose: you can smell me. And with your ears too, Ben’, I said: ‘You can see me with
your ears. You can hear me’."

What she resolved at that moment, Aquanetta says, was that she was never
going to tell Ben that he was blind: that she was never going to let him believe his
life would be a lesser experience.

"From then on I treated him exactly the same way I treat my other four kids, " she
says. "I use the same language and I treat him exactly like a sighted child. When we
see something interesting I say, look at this, Ben. Do you see this? I sometimes
describe things for him, and his brothers and sisters do the same, but basically we
treat him exactly as though he could see."

Some would call it bloody-mindedness, maybe the kind of bloody-mindedness that
only a devoted mother could display: and in Ben’s early years, says Aquanetta, her
approach earned her as much disdain as admiration. Many people thought she was
too hard on her child, expecting him to behave exactly as a sighted child, never
allowing him any excuses or concessions for his situation.

"It seemed a tough way to treat him, and there were days when I locked my
bedroom door and cried for him," she says. "But I never let him see me cry. In front
of him I stuck to my guns, that he could see and he could do the same as everyone
else."

12

THE BOY WHO SEES WITHOUT EYES

Aquanetta Gordon refused to tell her three-year-old son Ben he was
blind after he lost both eyes to cancer.
But he earned to ‘see’ by clicking his tongue – and his doctor says it’s
down to his bloody-mindedness. Joanna Moorhead reports.
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And then, when Ben was about five years old, something amazing – almost
miraculous happened. We were driving along a road in Sacramento in California
where we live when Ben said, ‘Mom, do you see those big tall buildings over there?"
And I said, ‘Well, Ben, I see those building well enough: do you see those buildings
too?’"

What Ben had done was to use the sound
that echoed off the buildings around him to tell
what was outside the car: as they traveled
along the road, he could tell by the sounds he
was hearing what they were and helped him get
about," remembers Aquanetta.  "So when we
were out I’d remind him, ‘Make your noise, Ben.  Make your noise, then you’ll see
where you’re going."’

What Ben had managed to do was teach himself to use a system called
echolaction: the same system that bats and dolphins use to "see" with their ears.
Astonishingly, the little boy with no eyes whose mum had always told him he could
see had worked out a way to see all on his own: and in the months and years that
followed, he has refined his system so that today Ben Underwood – he uses the
name of his father who died three years ago - appears, to all who meet him, as if he
was sighted.

When I arrive at the family home, Ben, now 15, opens the door, looks straight into
my face with his prosthetic eyes, and shakes my hand before leading me down the
corridor to the sitting room.  It’s a Saturday morning and Ben is playing a computer
game.  He doesn’t see the characters on the screen, of course, but he uses the
sounds they make to locate where they are and zaps them with an extraordinary
sharpness.

Ben says he has vague memories of vision – remembers grass and the sky.  But
he doesn’t consider himself handicapped – no, not at all – and he can’t recall when
he first realized he could tell where things were by listening.  "I’ve been doing it for
as long as I can remember," he says, his face lighting up into a huge grin.  "I guess
when my mom told me I could see, I believed her – and I found a way of seeing and
this was it.  It’s a second nature to me now."

Ben is fast becoming a celebrity he’s been on CBS News and Oprah, and last
month a documentary about him aired in the UK.  It takes a while to persuade him to
do it – he’s a teenager, after all, and the lure of the computer game is stronger than
the desire to go outside – but eventually I coax him into taking me for a walk.  Of
course, Ben knows the streets around his home well, but it’s not only the buildings
and trees and mailboxes he can point out, it’s also the parked cars and passing
pedestrians as well.  When I ask him what he can see, he details it with
extraordinary precision: he can tell, for example, that a garage door we pass is open
rather than closed, and that a car we walk alongside has its bonnet open.

Astonishingly, the little boy
with no eyes whose mum
had always told him he

could see had worked out a
way to see all on his own:
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Aquanetta has raised Ben as a completely normal kid: he crosses roads on his
own, he rides a bicycle and he goes rollerblading.  Her approach is controversial:
some people have worried about Ben’s safety, others have told her the experts know
better than a mother when it comes to raising a blind child.  But none of it has
daunted 42-year-old Aquanetta, who grew up in a working-class family in southern
California and who was caring for her siblings when she was still a little girl herself.

"I’ve had professionals telling me how to raise my child, and I think: hold on a
minute! I’ve been raising kids since I was nine years old! Who are they to tell me
how to do it?"

Not that she hasn’t made mistakes along the way, she’s happy to admit: one of
the biggest was sending Ben to a school for the blind three years ago.

"It was a weekly boarding school: I thought it would help him to learn about
technology and so on," she says "But within days he was on the phone saying, ‘I
don’t belong here, Mom! This place is full of blind people living limited lives. They
want me to use a white cane: but why should I? I’m not blind!’" Within a few months,
Ben was back home – and back at mainstream school.

Ben has amazed everyone.  His ophthalmologist Dr. James Ruben of Kaiser
Permanente hospital in Sacramento, remembers the day he met Ben.  "I went into
the waiting room and there was this boy playing with his Game Boy.  And I thought,
‘This can’t be the boy who’s had his eyes removed’, so I asked the receptionist
where my patient was.  And she said, ‘That’s him.’ And I said, ‘Oh no, that’s not
possible.  That boy can see."’

Ruben believes the most significant thing about Ben isn’t the way he gets around,
it’s the ways his mother brought him up. "I honestly believe that the really interesting
thing here is Aquanetta’s approach," he says.
"I think Ben has done something extraordinary
because of her attitude.  I think every
handicapped child should have a mother like
Aquanetta.  Every week I have parents in my
consulting room whose kid has some minor
eye problem and they want me to make
excuses for their child so they get more time to do their exams or their homework,
and here’s Aquanetta, with a child who has a really serious disability, and instead of
trying to get help for him she’s raising him to think of himself as completely normal.
And look at him: he’s a happy kid, having a happy and normal life.

"The hardest part of my job is when I have to talk to parents who’ve just found out
their child is blind… their whole world has just caved in.  Now I can say, your child
can have a normal life: look at this boy, Ben.  Look at how his mum treated him, and
learn from it."

What Aquanetta has done, says Ruben, is what every parent should do: she
trusts her own inner voice more than any other when it comes to bringing up her own

Ruben believes the most
significant thing about Ben

isn’t the way he gets
around, it’s the ways his
mother brought him up.
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child.
"I’ll always listen to what other people have to say: if you don’t listen, you don’t

learn anything," she says. "But at the end of the day I go with what feels right, and
it’s always felt right to me that Ben shouldn’t think of himself as handicapped."

Spend a day with her and you realise she’s made of seriously tough stuff: this is a
woman who raised five kids single-handedly and
who currently holds down two full time jobs to make
ends meet.

"I’ve never slept more than five hours a night,"
she says.  "I have a lot of energy, but it’s not just
energy, it’s attitude.  People limit themselves by
saying they’re tired or they can’t.  I never say I’m
tired, and I never say I can’t."

Ben is clearly imbued with his mother’s indomitable sense of opportunity and grit:
ask him what he wants to be and he lists an inventor, a writer and an actor – all of
them. It sounds an ambitious wish list for a blind African-American with a single-
parent working—class mum: but this is Ben Underwood, the blind boy who’s learned
to see.

Aquanetta has enrolled at a public-speaking class: she’d like to spread the word
on how parents can do better for their children if they thought less about what they
can’t do and more about what they can do.  Maybe, she says, our kids would all do
better if parents stopped limiting them by dwelling on their difficulties, and instead
tried stretching them by raising expectations.

She gives me a lift back into downtown Sacramento: she needs to go there
anyway, she says.  She’s looking for a new deep-fat fryer so Ben can cook his own
tea.  No child of hers is going to escape the cooking rota.

"As I say to him, he’s got to learn, because I’ll be old one day, and who does he
think will be looking after me then? Why, it’s going to be him and his siblings, of
course: so he’d better learn how to do things, hadn’t he? There’s no reason on this
earth why he shouldn’t, after all."

“People limit themselves
by saying they’re tired
or they can’t.  I never
say I’m tired, and I
never say I can’t."

Included with permission Copyright Guardian News & Media Ltd 2007

The hardest part of any job is starting —
It’s like pushing a car,

it’s really heavy until it starts to mo ve,
then it gets easier all the time.
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Barbara Glanz is a speaker and author. She spoke at a chain grocery convention
with over 3,000 people attending, about creating memories so customers would want
to come back. At the end of her speech, she gave out her email address, and said,
"If you have any great service stories, I'd like to hear them." 

Well, about a month later, Barbara gets a call, "I heard what you had to say about
service, and I like it! I'm just a bagger in the store and I have Down syndrome, but I
wanted to think of a way I could make a difference. I decided that I like sayings, so
each day I'm going to pick out one that I like, and my dad and I will print it out on the
computer. I'll cut out the quote in strips and sign my name on the back of each one.
The next day when customers come through, I'll just drop a strip right in their bags
and say, 'I hope you enjoy my quote of the day.' What do you think, Barbara?" 

Barbara said, "Johnny, I think that's a wonderful idea!" 

A few weeks later, Barbara gets another call...this time from the store manager. He
says, "Barbara, you won't believe what's happened at our store.
I went out into the store and noticed that one line was three times longer than the
others. I went to the back of the line and suggested that customers move to another
checkout, and they wouldn't budge--they wanted to see Johnny's quote of the day! In
fact, one lady said, 'I used to come here once a week, but now I come 2-3 times just
to see the smile on Johnny's face when he drops in his favorite quote.' 

So the next day, I round up my team and tell them what Johnny has done to give our
customers more than they expected. That afternoon, I see the lady in the floral
department cutting off her broken flowers and pinning them on the elderly women in
our store. Our guy in the meat department loves Snoopy, so he was putting his
favorite Snoopy stickers on the packages, and talking to his customers. 

In fact, everybody in our store is finding creative ways to put their mark on service.
We're having the time of our lives, and it seems like everyone in town is talking
about us! And you know what, Barbara? It happened for one reason...Johnny
decided to do something!" 
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WHAT HAPPENED WHEN JOHNNY DECIDED TO DO SOMETHING

The Simple Truth News - by Johnny the Bagger! And Ken Blanchard & Barbara
Glanz, www.barbaraglanz.com
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Before U were thought of or time had begun,
God stuck U in the name of His Son.

And each time U pray, you’ll see it’s true,
You can’t spell out JesUs and not include U.

You’re a pretty big part of His wonderful name,
For U, He was born; that’s why He came.

And His great love for U is the reason He died,
It even takes U to spell crucified.

Isn’t it thrilling and splendidly grand
He rose from the dead, with U in His plan?

The stones split away, the gold trumpet blew,
And this word resurrection is spelled with a U.

When JesUs left earth at His upward ascension,
He felt there was one thing He just had to mention.

‘Go into the world and tell them it’s true
That I love them all – just like I love U’

So many great people are spelt with a U,
Don’t they have a right to know JesUs too?

It all depends now on what U will do,
He’d like them to know,
But it all starts with U.

We are almost out of these hugely popular greeting cards with the painting of Jesus
talking to a group of people with disabilities with a backdrop of stunning New
Zealand bush, lake and mountain scenery. The cards are blank inside..
We are now reprinting these—$10 for a packet of 10 and 3 packets for $25.

Also available: Hugh Willis’s book "On the Knife Edge of Faith"  $20 
In each case add $1 for postage and packing in New Zealand.
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GRAHAM BRADDOCK’S CARDS

THE "U" IN "JESUS"

taken from the Christchurch Branch Supplement
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HOW THE LORD TAUGHT ME COMPASSION FOR PEOPLE

I was blessed with a Christian upbringing. One of my lasting impressions of my early
days was simply walking into our living room and seeing my father on his knees before
the Lord. Our Sunday was built round church, people home for lunch, fellowship and
often singing round the piano. One Sunday night after the service I came home, and
my father (who had stayed home that night because he  was breathless with asthma),
was lying dead on the floor. Little did I realise at that time that asthma was going to
play a huge part in my life.  I willed him to breathe, but he had gone to be with the Lord.
I’m sure that at an early age I "knew" the Lord, as with my parents’ guidance from day
one I knew it was the truth and just believed. However, after this shock, I sought to fill
the huge gap in my life, and learned over time, through various tests, to experience the
prayer-hearing and prayer-answering God who now became my Father God, as I no
longer just lived on the faith of my parents.

When I was 27 I married my wife Bev who was a trained nurse. In those early years
we had a burden for taking Bible in Schools into the schools. This was more important
to us than actually working, and I took on odd jobs to make a living. Then followed
three years in Raratonga before we came to Napier where I managed a Christian
bookshop. I had a burden to bring God’s message through those books to counteract
what was being spread through other literature, and people would come into the shop
who wanted to talk. No doubt, partly through this, the Apostolic minister asked me to
go into ministry, and I became an elder, first in Taupo and then Levin, before taking on
a full-time role in Paraparaumu on the Kapiti coast. It was a combined ministry, and
many came to the Lord in the first two years.

One night I woke up with asthma, and from that day the attacks came thick and fast.
I also had a cardiac arrest and another night a respiratory arrest. It was an agony trying
to breathe. It felt as though I was a tyre being blown up with air, but there was an
elephant standing on the tyre! Through a period of  20 years life was a great struggle.
Once a helicopter had to be called in the early hours of the morning, and I was whisked
into hospital to intensive care. We were there for 17 years before Bev and I returned
to Auckland, but after five years there the asthma had become so bad I couldn’t carry
on.

For three years I was out of church ministry before Kapiti called me back to run their
emergency home where I ran a scheme for providing community housing as well as
much counselling and visitation. The scripture the Lord gave me was Psalm 82 v 3,4

Defend the poor and fatherless
Do justice to the afflicted
Deliver the poor and needy
Free them from the hand of the wicked
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Rid Harrison tells also how God used his asthma to grow in his Christian walk.
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I did not allow the asthma to control me, but focused  through this scripture on other
people and their problems, some of  whose behaviour erupted at times as a result of
alcohol and drugs. I was frequently called out at midnight by the police, to help people
on drugs and with a variety of other problems, and I was often asked to take in some
of the people involved. Others asked me how I coped doing all this with the asthma
attacks so bad. I guess it was a rush of adrenalin and the Lord that got me through.

Then suddenly it all changed. The asthma attacks stopped just as suddenly as they
had started, and I haven’t been in hospital in the 11 years that have followed. God
restored that part of me that had led to the asthma, and I am now on the minimum
medicine. Before the asthma I had been ambitious for ministry, but over the years I
have been taught compassion for people. God had used the suffering through the
asthma to slow me down. I now had empathy with others, could identify with their
problems, and had developed a listening ear. God had also taught me perseverance,
I had learnt to endure the pain, and not let it control me. In the early years of our
marriage, without a job, I had learnt to prove and trust God. Now the lessons learnt in
that first season were able to be applied as I also learnt to move in faith.

The counselling ministry developed rapidly once I listened to the Lord and obeyed
His command for me to wait, and He would bring people to me. They came from far
and near, and I learnt more and more to move out in faith as I ministered in the gift of
the word of knowledge.

I was an advisor to CFFD in the early days, and
now the ministry with those with disabilities has
been taken up again as I come in to the Centre for
several weeks to take a Bible Study. For me it is
the highlight of the week. Everything that has gone
before is contributory to what is being done now.
After 41 years of marriage and ministry, I can say
from experience, "nothing is wasted". Rather it is
part and parcel of the training for servant-hood.

A minister said these words years ago and they
left a deep impression on me, "It’s not what God
does through you that is as important as what He
does in you. Just as God spoke through Balaam’s
ass, he can use anybody who is available to Him.
But what God does in you, establishes your place
for eternity." May He do so for each one of us.

Our prayers are the bandages which God uses 
to treat those whom we hold up before Him.

CMWDT June 07 Issue115  5/28/07  5:11 PM  Page 19



THE McRAE CENTRE IS ABOUT TO OPEN

We have two big jobs ahead of us-
1. We will be starting a high school for the deaf in June in the new building, the
McRae Centre, but not all rooms will be completed. Also, as yet, we cannot find a
teacher! This is an urgent matter for prayer. We also need to outlay furniture - tables,
chairs, blackboards. We will be moving the Grade 3-4 class and the Grade 5-6 class
into the new building too. That will decongest the PCFFD Center, so no more classes
in the corridor etc!
2. Pastor Dick Ford from Joni and Friends visited us in early April and we have
arranged that next year they will send 100 wheelchairs, crutches etc to us. We have
to find all the clients, and use the churches...GOOD! It will force us to really work
with the churches, and pastors will bring the clients and lead them to the Lord too!
Pastor Dick went through a little training booklet with us.

We had a wonderful graduation and recognition day for the end of the
school year, held at a resort so that afterwards everyone could picnic and swim! The
message was a very good one by Mae Andrada who is married to a deaf person.
She used power point and was able to touch parents’ lives as she shared the worries
and heartaches that parents of disabled go through, yet how lovingly Jesus helps.
Mae was amazed at the capabilities of the autistic and slow learner class led by
Teacher Remy as they stood in front and performed an item. 

The photos show our five deaf girls and three deaf boys. They gave a very
nice interpretative dance, "If We Hold On Together". They were all excited this year
when they came to know about our coming new building for Hebron Christian
College high school. Some former deaf graduates expressed their desire to continue
their schooling at Hebron. Please pray with us for the completion of the budget for
this new building - 5 million pesos are still required (US$106,400 or close to
NZ$150,000, with NZ$50,000 of this urgently needed by the end of May). The next
photo shows the on-going construction. The Deaf high school rooms are just beside
the PCFFD Center.

20

The Philippines CFFD report:
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A former SPED parent  Mrs Nanette Santos
writes:
Greetings in Christ! I’d like to share with you
how God is continually moving in the life of
my child Diane Stefani, now 9 yrs old and
with mild autism, who was featured in issue
106 of "The Encourager".  She was a SPED
student in Hebron in 2003-5.  Last year she
was enrolled as a Prep student at a regular
school here in San Miguel, Bulacan with one-
on-one tutorial sessions under a graduate in
Special Education after her class. This year, she’s already in Grade 1 at a regular
school.  Before, we used to pray for Diane to be able to talk, to learn how to read
and write and to be able to attend regular classes.  Praise God, for He answered all
our prayers. He even blessed us over and above what we were praying for, such as
giving Diane a very sharp memory, a special talent in music and being one of the
brightest students in her class. We thank God for all her mentors and everyone who
prayed for her.

Aside from the beautiful things that are happening to Diane right now, God also
gave me an opportunity to be able to study at a caregiver course. I had the chance
to serve Hebron before as a volunteer parent, but now can do so as a caregiver in
the Occupational Therapy room and the Physical Therapy Rehab. During the OT
session, I was amazed at the improvement of Kenneth San Juan. He can now read
and speak, although not very clearly, and identify almost everything. Praise God! I
saw new faces of students who are very eager to learn and explore the world outside
their own homes. My heart is touched with the kids who despite their physical and
mental incapability are very enthusiastic to go to school. Thank God that He gave me
a chance to be of service to them, from the simple tasks like opening their pack of
biscuits and juices, to wiping their nose, guiding them as they write, do puzzle
activities and even play with them. It is quite rewarding just to see them smile and
perform what is being asked of them. May God also move mightily on their lives.   
My experience with PT rehab is quite challenging. Before I used to go to the PT
room to have my blood pressure checked as a patient. Now as a caregiver, I have
the chance to assist Rommel with the rehabilitation of stroke patients. He’s very
competent and patient in explaining all the equipment and the procedures being
done and why they are being done. I saw the eagerness and determination of the
patients to be able to recover from their illnesses, the perseverance of the parents of
the CP children who are undergoing rehab, and the compassion of Rommel to be
able to help them in the best way he can. 

My sincerest gratitude to all the devoted teachers of Hebron SPED and Grace
and Rommel for making our brief training in Hebron a fruitful one. May God bless
you all.

WHAT THE SPED PROGRAM HAS DONE
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At the end of March 2007, Evan and I spent 11 days at the Prince Of Peace
Children’s Home and Children Rehabilitation Centre in Tianjin, China’s third largest
city. It is a project funded by international charities, the Prince Of Peace Foundation
and World Vision International, and a joint venture between them and the Civil Affairs
Bureau of Wuqing. It can accommodate 100 children under six and also provides
rehabilitation services to them and other children in the community. There is also a
preschool for the children. Currently they have 86 children, most of whom have been
abandoned or orphaned. 

Everyone at POP Home was so hospitable, welcoming and friendly. The environment
was cheerful too, with bright and colourful murals on the windows and walls, a lovely
place for the children. They had even modified the bathroom just for Evan! So we
really felt at home. 

Esther Wong, Program Officer for World Vision, and
Joan Chan, who is in charge of rehabilitation
services (shown on the right), were our key
contacts. They are really amazing people, very
committed and tireless in serving the Lord and doing
a great job in heading the team of 55 staff there.  

Mandarin is the official language in China.
Thankfully I have a workable command of Mandarin,
and was able to interpret for Evan most of the time.
The language and cultural barriers certainly did not
prevent us from forming good connections with
people, and the children were all over Evan like a
rash! They enjoyed climbing up on his wheelchair
for a ride, and even pushing him!

We were attached to two groups of children throughout our stay, one group with
cerebral palsy and another group with mostly intellectual disabilities. We spent most
of the time supporting the staff in working with the children, helping to feed them,
take them for walks, and conducting music and recreation activities for them.
Together with 26 other volunteers, we helped to organise a Play Day for the children
on Easter Sunday.. 
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WORKING WITH DISABLED CHILDREN IN CHINA 

May Clulee reports on
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We met a boy called Zhe Zhe who like Evan
has Spina Bifida. The two of them
connected well and Evan was able to offer
some good advice on the way ahead for
him, and give some concrete ideas on his
ongoing development.  

We also had the privilege to share with staff
about ourselves and why we were there.
Evan encouraged them to expand their vision of what is possible for people with
disabilities. We also emphasised encouraging the children to be as independent as
possible, to make choices and develop their social skills.

I was able to spend some time with the
music teacher and share ideas with her
about using music with the disabled, and
to give some input to the setting up of
their lovely new music room. 

We also spent a day in Tian Jin city
visiting another non government
organisation, Jian Hua Foundation, which

works with disabled people. We spent some time at two centres, one for children
with Autism Spectrum  Disorder, and another one for teenagers with Cerebral Palsy.
It’s wonderful to know the impact that Jian Hua is making by working in the
community with the families.
We were really blessed by seeing such wonderful ministries for disabled in China.
We had a great time, both working with the children, and the staff, and very
impressed by how they are making such a positive difference in the children's lives.

Thank you to everyone who has prayed for us and helped us to get to China! We
certainly hope to go back one day, God willing. Do keep these organisations in
prayer. For more  information about them and volunteering opportunities, visit their
websites: Prince of Peace Children’s Home – www.popsfoundation.org  Jian Hua
Foundation - www.jhf-china.org 
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A grudge grows bigger and heavier when carried
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Jonathan’s Testimony

I was born in India on 12 October 1986 with
cerebral palsy, but was fortunate in being born into
a committed Christian family involved in the ministry.
I was treated with much love. Every stage of my life
I experienced God’s hand taking care of me. He has
been very faithful and never failed me. I thank God
that my parents and brother did not give up on me
As I grew with difficulties and limitations, at times I
would lose my peace and get frustrated due to my
disability. Satan took advantage of my frustrations
and my weaknesses, and often he would lead me to
sin by filling my mind with doubts. I sinned many
times and made a mess of my life. Those were the
worst days of my life, but Dad, being a pastor, always preached about how much
God loves us and how precious we are in His sight. I heard Dr. Billy Graham speak
about how sin separates us from God and how He is willing to forgive us, no matter
how much we have sinned. He said God is ready to fix our lives if we give our hearts
to Jesus, because He is the only way by whom we can have peace with God. God
spoke to me through those messages and He saw to it that I would receive Jesus
because He had a purpose for my life.   

I was really tired of sinning and one day I cried to Jesus asking Him to forgive me
for my sins. I confessed them, and asked Him to come into my heart. The prayers of
my parents were finally answered. Jesus not only gave me a new life, but also
promised that I would live with Him in heaven forever.

One of the verses in the Bible that caught my attention was John 9:1 where Jesus
says that the man was born blind so that the work of God might be revealed in his
life. Jesus makes it clear that the man’s disability was not due to his sins or his
parents’ sins. This verse gave me confidence and helped me to know that God will
reveal His glory in and through my life in His time. Many times I have found my
disability bigger than a mountain, but through the years I learned that my God is
bigger than any disability we may have.

About two years ago I was gifted with a keyboard and found that I could play it.
Today I help lead the worship team in church through songs and music. God is
helping me every step of the way. I thank Him for giving His son Jesus who always
puts a song into my heart and fills my life with joy. 

This is my story and this is my song and that is why I keep praising my Savior all
the day long.
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It was the early hours of 12th October 1986 in India. I was in severe labor pain but
alone in the house. My husband, a pastor, had gone away for two days to a village
church for ministry. As it was the middle of the night, I somehow waited for some
time, but at 4 a.m. was forced to ask for help. I managed to contact one of my
relatives who took me to the nearest hospital.

No one was interested in me. My time was nearing fast and I was in severe pain.
I went to the toilet and found that my babies were coming out. My relative managed
to call the doctor and nurses who took me into the labor room. Within no time I
delivered a baby boy who was the size of my palm, very hairy, having only skin and
bones and weighing only three pounds. The doctor said he would soon die, and
started leaving. I informed the doctor that I had twins but he scolded me saying I was
not the doctor, and he knew more. After five minutes I again had labor pain and gave
birth to a second baby, much smaller than the first.

Both the babies were too small to hold and the doctor said they would both die
soon, and left them in a small tray. By afternoon my husband returned and we both
waited for the end to come, but they lived on. By the evening the nurse wrapped
both in lots of cotton and tied them with a bandage strip so that I could hold them. I
tried to feed them but they were too tiny and weak to take the feeding. Their hearts
were beating slowly, without much sign of life. They had no physical movement nor
could they cry.

On the third day the doctor told me that I should go home as it was inevitable the
babies would die. We came home with half dead babies, and noticed the baby girl
was sleeping for a long, long time, and some times she became blue and
unconscious. On the fifth day, against our desire, we rushed to the hospital. This
time was no different than at the delivery time. We were not treated properly, yet one
good thing happened. They placed both the babies into an incubator. The treatment
from doctors and nurses was very harsh. I stayed in the hospital for four more days,
but on the fifth day my baby girl started struggling for life.. For 15 minutes we
watched her dying and at last God took her away.. We decided that if our baby boy
had to die, he would die in our home, not in the hospital, so that evening we went
home against the will of the doctor and our family.  

Every hour we would wake him up just to make sure that he was still alive. One
morning a month later he gave a very little but sweet smile and we both jumped and

Jonathan and his parents were in New Zealand for a few months and
came to the Centre. Bright and alert, Jonathan impressed us both with
his determination to succeed and his spiritual walk. His mother tells of
the struggles the family went through.

NO ONE THOUGHT HE WOULD LIVE, BUT GOD DID!
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screamed out for joy. He was still incredibly weak, and we protected him from
everything, not allowing others to touch him. We named him ‘Jonathan’ because he
was ‘a gift from God’.

About two and a half years later a doctor friend told us that Jonathan was
suffering with cerebral palsy and this explained his scissor gait etc. We had never
heard of these things, but we started to learn about them. He had difficulty in sitting,
walking, and holding, but later on he learned to walk with support and use his hands
as well. By God’s grace we treated him just like any other normal child. 

He is a joy to our family and a living miracle not only to us, but to the church and
society who have been watching him for the last 20 years. Now, Jonathan is a
beautiful young man of 20 years who is the best student in the college and a  gifted
musician in the church.

India does not provide facilities for the handicapped, and  with Mumbai being a
very crowded city, at times it became very difficult for him. When he was about 4
years old we decided to put him in school. We visited a few institutions that provide
schooling for physically handicapped children, but to our surprise all denied us. We
went to a nearby school where our older son was studying, one near our house.
Looking at his tiny structure, the principal would not admit him, giving an excuse that
he was over age, but he told us that he should go to some other small school for one
or two years and later on he would give him admission in the primary school. We
had no choice but to look for a small school. It was really hard on us. We had never
left him alone, therefore we were very fearful, and he was very fearful because he
could not face others around him. For the first few days he cried, and we also cried,
but slowly he learned to go to school. To our surprise he started learning his lessons
very fast, and in the very first exam he stood number one. We were very happy and
thanked God for giving Jonathan a good brain. He finished his kindergarten
education in the next two years with a good rank.

After two years, we approached the same big school for admission. Looking at his
marks the principal immediately admitted him. We thanked God for His hand on his
life. On the first day both of us took Jonathan to leave him at the school.  A large
crowd of parents and students was standing at the gate. Teachers were allowing only
the students inside, and no parents. When we reached the teacher and asked her
permission to go and put Jonathan in the class because he could not walk, she was
very angry with us. She even asked us why had we brought this kind of child to her
school. I was upset, but later she allowed me to go to his class. That day I cried very
much, thinking that there was no place for my son in this world. Questions bothered
me: How will they treat him?  Will they remember that he is a handicapped boy?

The school was from 1p.m. to 6 p.m. It was a very long time for him to go without
water, food or visiting the bathroom. So I ran to school during the recess to attend
his needs, and that became a daily routine for me. Slowly the school teachers learnt
about Jonathan and started loving him more and caring for him. The students also
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took good care of Jonathan, and it
became easy for him to go to school
regularly and study. He studied ten years
in this school and finished his secondary
education with a good rank. He was a
memorable student in the school and
established a very good Christian
testimony.

After this school he went to a regular
degree college, and now he is studying
in second year of Bachelor of Arts
degree. Though he finds it difficult to do many things with his poor physical
conditions by God’s grace he is able to write. Today he is dreaming about doing a
Master’s degree. His desire is to major in psychology and become a Christian
Counsellor. It is God’s work. We clearly see that when God created Jonathan he
became a special gift to us, and God always remains with Jonathan without fail. He
is still in the hands of God who is shaping him. Praise be to His Name!!!

What a special "occasion" it was having a
number of South Pacific pastors from different
denominations meeting together in our Centre.
It was a combination of both listening and
learning for them and for us.  Matalena Moliola
spoke and sang. Leila, Evan and Di introduced
CMWDT and spoke about different disabilities
and the "Everybody Welcome?" booklet.

The meeting ended in prayer that the South
Pacific churches would open their doors to
people with disabilities and have a paradigm
shift in their approach.

A MEETING FOR SOUTH PACIFIC PASTORS

Any concern too small to be turned into a prayer
is too small to be made into a b urden.

Corrie Ten Boom

Jonathan with his mother, father and brother
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AROUND THE BRANCHES
A new branch has started with  the name Coromandel / Hauraki. It not only

incorporates those who were working to get a branch started in Thames, but takes in
a much wider area. Don Watson who used to run the Central Hawkes Bay group has
moved up from Waipukerau to
Paeroa, and he has been the driving
force in starting this branch. They’ve
had their first meeting, and much
enthusiasm was generated at this
inaugural meeting, with people
coming from throughout the region.

Another relatively new branch,
Northland, also has much
enthusiasm. Well attended meetings
have enjoyed a succession of very
interesting speakers, and earlier in
this magazine there is an account of what, Colin, one of these, had shared.

Bay of Plenty was hard hit by the loss of key workers, Keith Lornie who died last
year, and Secretary Beryl Greenslade who has moved to Auckland. They are
operating with a small steering committee, and have had some good meetings, and
at the most recent one they invited Tammy Andrew to speak, shortly before she went
to Romania

Hawkes Bay invited Trustee Debbie Mudgway to run a seminar for their
committee on looking at the direction the branch is going and getting ideas for the
future. They found this most helpful. A cake stall brought in $370.00, part of this will
help run their bus and part towards
bringing a group to National Camp,
including  a number from Central HB.

Dunedin report that up to 90
people are now coming to their
meetings. They have just celebrated
the 20th Anniversary of transporting
disabled folk by the wonderful Maxi-
taxi owner Bill Overton who went to
Wellington to receive a QSM from
the Governor General for his
services to the community.

Other branches will be envious that Wellington are so successful with their
applications for grants that they were able to pay Janet Meehan so that she could
spend a whole week planning the different activities for their recent camp. The

Di and Evan at an earlier meeting in Thames gauging
interest in a new branch.
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At last!! Our long planned and long awaited Hawkes Bay / Manawatu  Autumn Picnic
BBQ arrived!  With hasty toll-calls to everybody and anybody who came to mind as
even remotely interested in our CFFD ministry ---- we expected 30 - 40 folk to roll up
for a fun day. Having heard the local Methodist Tongan choir perform recently, we
asked them to come and bless us with their praise and worship. I rounded up my
Sunday school kids and some Bible in Schools kids, asked a local musical family to
help out, and hoped the programme would bless whoever turned up. Well God is
good! and full of surprises!! In they came --- Hawkes Bay contingent- bus and all!
Wanganui folk, local Palmerstonians, Tongan families, even some from Wellington, all
in all  over 100 folk enjoyed the day. There was enough food left over to feed the
school children next day for lunch! The speakers were all excellent and relevant with
Lorna teaching on all the
relationships contained in
Psalm 23 -- and there
were testimonies from
Joan Parker and David
Molloy (a deaf Catholic
Priest who spoke and
signed at the same time).
A great day was had by
all. Glory to God! Got a
feeling this may just have
to happen again! God is
so good!

THREE TIMES THE NUMBER WE EXPECTED!

activities were highly successful, and her planning was as usual, very thorough. It’s
great that three of our branches are supporting a child in the Philippines. Wellington
in addition are supporting a PCFFD worker.

Manawatu has come back to life strongly and arranged a combined get-together
with other branches. Lynette Spencer tells about this in the next article.

Part of the very good attendance

Faith sees the invisible, believes the unbelievable,
and receives the impossible.

Corrie Ten Boom
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My name is Andrew Holyer, but I am
usually known as Jake.  When I left school, I
became a commercial vehicle mechanic, and
in order to get to work, I bought a motorbike.

One day I was traveling along a fast road
on my 850cc motorbike when a car dazzled
me.  I hit the car at speed and was rushed to
hospital where I was in a coma. Despite my
heart having stopped, my life was restored,
and after physiotherapy I left hospital.

Then one day as I was going to work, a
school bus that was heading the other
direction was in a hurry so cut across the
junction and hit me. I was rushed to hospital
under police escort.  Many people prayed for
me; my mother, staying with friends nearby,
came in every day, knelt beside my bed and
prayed.  The doctors held out little hope; their prognosis: a blind vegetable at the
best.

While in my coma I saw a white light, and there written across the white light in
red letters of blood was the name Jesus. At that moment, Jesus met Jake and Jake
met Jesus.  From then on my recovery was miraculous.

When I came out of hospital I wanted to know more about this person Jesus
whom I had met.  So I started going to church.

Many years on, I am married, have a son and own a house.  I am involved with
several Christian things, including Through Faith Missions and The Walk of 1000
Men, where God uses me as the only blind evangelist.  I daily listen to Every Day
With Jesus on tape from Torch, and listen to other Torch literature, allowing the Lord
to lead me HIS WAY.  I did the Christian Service Training course at the old Torch
House in the 1980/s, and this helped me with grounding in the faith.  The literature I
receive helps me with living my Christian life, and to know that in spite of being
physically blind, due to my conversion, I am no longer spiritually blind.

30

BLIND FAITH

taken from "Torch Family News"

Small opportunities are often the beginning of great
enterprises.
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1 Wayne Roberts in action with the bow and arr ow at the Auckland camp

2 Praise and worship at Torch Camp

3 Horse riding at the Wellington camp

4 These very large pine cones were a great talking point at the Blenheim camp

FOUR CAMPS AROUND THE COUNTRY

I am only one, but still I am one.
I cannot do everything, but still can do something.

I will not refuse to do the something I can do.

Helen Keller

1 2

3 4
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