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oTo be concerned with the outcast is an echo, or course, of the Gospel itself. Characteristically, the Christian is to be

found in his work and witness in the world among thase for whom no one else cafethe poor, the sick, the imprisoned,

the misfits, the homeless, the orphans and beggars. The presence of the Christian among the outcast is the way in which

the Christian represents, concretely, the ubiquity and the u

-William StringfellowMy People is the Enemy

THROWAWAY, OUTCAST CHILDREN,

among those for whom no one else cares.

I cannot force you to be emphatic. | can like for a 16yearold pregnant girl who has an abusive
admonish you till the end of our days to love mother, a drug culture lifestyle, a father she never
another, but you are free to not love. knew, and life on the streets looking for help to
Neuropsychology reveals that we have our deepest survive. There will be no spoiler alert in this; go see it.
emotions primarily att acBueRkvetlyaried mostofdhe movie foreshedhéars

concernd and our sense othosetypesnfstories eveny days It is accompbsitet
same circled family and friends mostly. Itis when story of girls in the Several Sources Shelters in the

our emotions first grasp a reality of another and New Jersey area and is powerful in its presentation.

their plight, usually because we have had or are in  That film, along with the movié#/hat Maisie Kneand

the midst of a similar situation, or make an even the moviel2 Years A Slawéll offer the viewer a
investment of some type in the other that the presentation of walking in the soul of another. But |
emergent of empathy is enlarged beyond our would like to introduce you to a throw away child and
ocircle of concern. 6 Of hoperthattydueindersgandthe @awerefremmathytaadmp t s
in a subtle manner via story, illustration or life that you may just be the only Jesus that another sees.

experience to plant a mustard seed, carve a mental
inroad, or light a small candle in a dark interior of The six hour trip began early in the morning and was
the soul that leads you to be uncomfortable or uneventful except for the anxiety of wondering what
maybe just maybe, grace will open a new venue to  the child was experiencing in his aloneness of a five
a complicated selnlarging heart and compassion hour bus trip to where we were to meet him.
to another o0circle of concern. o6

We arrived at the downtown bus terminal within

Alexander of Alexandria wrote in one of his minutes of when his bus was to arrive and parked out
epistles, 0Two -witang b ad inthe strapswhaewe immédiately observed

unbelief, both of which are contrary to policemen walking the sidewalks and inside the
righteousness; for ill will is opposed to charity and terminal. Buses were coming and going. The lobby
unbelief to faithébo S e v was avercrowdee &nd apprghensigheamse asitoy an d
| went to see a movie entitleGimme ShelteFor whether we would be able to find the little boy in the

90 minutes the viewer is an observer of what it is crush of passengers and pan handlers. Amazingly, or

maybe an angel just touched our visionary but Beverly



ALMOST 6 INCHES OF SNOW FELL ANE
GENTLY BLANKETS thRachael Weeping?
for the Childrestatue at the memorial
garden. It was beautiful but sure did slow |
down the Villag® againd and we are late
getting the newsletter out to you. Another §&
storm is predicted and we will probably beg:
hampered again. We apologize for the
lateness.

RESTORATION MINISTRIES, INC. MAILED OUT THE 2013 tax statements to all
contributors during the third week of January. Your copy should have arrived by now. If you
have not received your copy, please contact us at restore89@cox.net; or (479Y8341.

An immediate response to your inquiry will occur. Thank you for your compassionate giving
that cares for the women and children we serve.

FROM TIME TO TIME WE ARE BLESSED
TO OBSERVE SOME OF GODG6S
CREATURES AS THEY WANDER across
the land here at the Village. Here at the
Village we have seen deer, cottontall
rabbits, squirrels, mink, muskrats, raccoons,
opossums, chipmunks, red and silver foxes
and multiple varieties of birds, but every
once in awhile we see one of those better
hidden animals. Our granddaughter took a
picture of a hen turkey wandering across
the yard, we have a picture of a bald eagle
down at the pond, a large buck deer in the
pond, and several weeks ago we took a
picture of a large barn owl checking out the
valley for breakfast.



