
ñMalevolence takes a bite out of your spirit. Just sitting with it, just talking with people who consciously and 
deliberately exploit others, feels like being beaten.ò   Anna Salter, Ph.D.  continues to write in the 
introduction to her  book ñPredatorsò  that she keeps doing the work that she does because: ñéif I know 
what hurts me and affects my life in a way I am not happy about, it still feels like work that needs to be done. 
It is precisely our lack of knowledge and understanding that gives predators their edge, and thereôs nothing 
wrong with trying to level the playing field.ò 
 

I  was able to attend a meeting last November where Anna Salter was the principal 
presenter.  The room was mostly psychologists, prison workers, parole officers, chaplains 
in prisons and I felt like a lion in a den of Daniels.  Her presentations were articulate and 
candid, the power points had too much information to take copious notes from, and her 
ability to speak, answer questions without losing her place in the program was amazing to 
observe.  She spoke of her work with perpetrators being confronted by victims and the 
anticipation that empathy would be an important ingredient to normalization of same.  
There would be tears, apologies, highs and lows of emotions, sorrow in the morning, but 
then the perpetrators would still want to harm children. She said, ñThere is no evidence that 
empathy or confrontation programs work.ò  I didnôt listen very intently for the rest of the 
presentation on that topic as I thought about the implications of her words and penned a 
note to myself to look up something I read about the famous poet and essayist W.H. Auden 
a few months earlier. 
 

Biographer Humphrey Carpenter writes about what started Auden on 
a different life path in November, l939:  ñIt was largely a German-
speaking area, and the film he saw was ôSieg im Polandô, an account 
by the Nazis of their conquest of Poland.  When Poles appeared on 
the screen he was startled to hear a number of people in the audience 
scream óKill them!ô  He later said of this: óI wondered then, why I 
reacted as I did against this denial of every humanistic value. The 
answer brought me back to church.ò  The audience reaction caused 
Auden to question his belief in natural goodness of man.  It even 
made him doubt, according to his biographer, ñthat he could 
legitimately object to inhumanity.  Auden was to write shortly after 
the movie experience: ñEither we serve the Unconditional/Or some 
Hitlerian monster will supply/ An iron convention to do evil by.ò  
This search for the ñUnconditionalò led him to Charles Williams book 
The Descent of the Dove, and the writings of Soren Kierkegaard.  
Audenôs shock at the inhumanity of man led to a comment in l940: 
òéif I hadnôt been a poet, I might have become an Anglican bishop-
politically liberal, I hope; theologically and liturgically conservative, I 
know.ò 
It was a high school teacher, Ms. Madge Gibson that introduced me or 
forced me, to read Charles Dickens.  Somehow my mind was able to 
comprehend those books with lessons learned in the New Testament.  
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Dickensô was able to write about undeserved kindness and that people change, sometimes 
with the help of a supernatural spirit. I know those as grace and the Holy Spirit. 
 

Theologians call the work of intervention prevenient grace, a grace that comes before 
anything we do. Prevenient grace is what starts a transformation process in a person.  
Dickens did this in his stories by having ordinary lives interrupted, often by painful events. 
The suffering of children or even the joyful celebrations of children can open hearts in a 
unique way.  Often when Beverly and I tell stories of children that we have been a part of 
their life journey that feeling of compassion by the hearers may only be temporary, but the 
stories can challenge the hardheartness of any listener.  For we know that if our hearts are 
touched by children, we care for children, we can become more childlike, for such is the 
Kingdom of Heaven.  Dickens books speak of death and suggests that we contemplate a post 
mortem perspective and question ourselves as to how our life made a difference and 
contributed to the well being of all we have know. 
 

George Orwell wrote, ñIt seems that in every attack Dickens makes upon society he is always 
pointing to a change of spirit rather than a change of structure.  It is hopeless to try and pin him down 
to any definite remedy, still more too any political doctrine.  His approach is always along the moral 
plane, and his attitude is sufficiently summed up in that remark about Strongôs school being as 
different from Creakleôs óas good is from evil.ô Two things can be very much alike and yet abysmally 
different. Heaven and Hell are in the same place. Useless to change institutions without a óchange of 
heartô ï that, essentially, is what he is always saying.ò 
 

On December 24th, two letters arrived addressed to one of our residents.  The first was from 
the Department of Homeland Security clearing her to live in America.  The second was a 
letter with an identification card allowing her to work in America.  The story of her escape 
from tribal warfare, the deaths of family members, the harrowing events prior to arriving at 
Restoration Village would make for a good long story.  The grace that brought her here is 
also the grace we enjoyed on Christmas Eve as she began to sing in her native language, 
Kikamba, and because we knew the tune our hearts and minds could join her for three verses 
of ñSilent Night.ò Tears and rejoicing for prevenient grace and all of us gathered in the living 
room for fellowship and worship. 
 

Unlike the spirits of Scrooges Christmas, the Spirit of God opens our minds, touches our 
hearts with new perspectives on living our lives not for ourselves or in our own strength, but 
to give ourselves away in service and joyous celebrations unto others.  May the grace we 
have received be the grace we give to others in the coming year. 
 

Auden closed his New Years poem: 
 

Disturb our negligence and chill, 
Convict our pride with offenceé 
Send strength sufficient for our day, 
And point our knowledge its way, 
O da quod jubes, Domine. 

 

Live the last line: Give what thou commandest, Lord 
 

David Engle 
 
 

Prevenient 
grace is what 

starts a 
transformation 
process in a 
person.   
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Village News 

The Christmas season is the Village time of traditions that we anticipate that the residents will not only 
remember, but take with them when they leave and do themselves.  It seems like the whole month is a time 
of remembrance, enchantment, anticipation, and celebration of the birth of Jesus and the joy of giving in 
love. 

 
 
Single adults from CrossChurch came out and taught our boys how 
to make cookies and decorate cookies and the boys taught them how 
to suck icing out of the spreader.  The cookies were eaten prior to 
Mr. David being able to get one.    
 
 
 
Jennie Crall, our 2011 Advocate Intern (2012 
new employee), graduated from John Brown 
University in December, took her turn at 

wrapping Christmas presents.   
 
 

 
 

Grandpa and the 
grandchildren surround 
the Marine who got 
home the day we took 
this picture after his 
tour in Afghanistan. We 
all rejoiced at his return 
and enjoyed the 
evening of gifts a week 
early.  
 
 
Another group from 

CrossChurch had a pancake breakfast and the kids made marshmallow snow 
men. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Many help the Village with 
making sure our residents have 
memories. For the second year the 
FAITH RIDERS motorcycle club 
brought out some gifts and one of 
the boys takes off down the 
driveway on his new bike.   
 
For years the Richard Knight 
family has honored our residents 


