April 2011
Each of us has a name
Given by God
And given by our parents.

L’chol Ish Yesh Shem

In

the Memory Garden at Restoration Village are seven plaques, seven different
statues of little children, and the soon to be erected four foot tall statue of “Rachel Weeping
for the Children.” The names on the plaques read: Jaron, Luis, Dominique, Christopher,
Noah, Ariadna, Brooklynn and they ranged in age from five months to 18 months of age
upon their death at the hands of another who was supposed to love, nurture, and cherish
them. These children are from Benton County Arkansas since the opening of the
Children’s Advocacy Center, January 2, 2000. Sadly, there are two forth coming trials that
upon convictions will add two more plaques to the Memory Garden. Names of children
who were full of life, hope and promise, now rest in our memory garden … lest we forget.

“But by her still
halting course
and winding,
woeful way,
you plainly saw
that this ship
that so wept
with spray, still
remained
without
comfort. She
was Rachel,
weeping for her
children,
because they
were not.”

L’chol Ish Yesh Shem (Each of Us Has a Name) is a poem written by Israel’s Orthodox
poet, Zelda Schneurson Mishkovsky in l974. This particular poem is recited in the nation
of Israel on every Holocaust Memorial Day and at military funerals. Zelda (as she is best
known) uses simple words and sentences to generate strong emotional feelings of an
individual’s ever expanding developments and life experiences – birth to death. The poem
has only nine verses and each verse brings two things together and
places them in opposition to each other. Verse one tells that we have Restoration Ministries, Inc.
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Each of us has a name
given by the sea
and given by
our death.

Rabbi Susan Laemmle, Ph.D., contends that the sea is the amniotic
fluid of life and also represents the Nation of Israel being born when
they crossed over the Red Sea from the pursuing Egyptians. Her
interpretation is “the sea” flows back and forth endlessly, but death in
contrast is a “fixed” point. She writes that a ship sails out of the
harbor to sea and the observers say “she’s gone”. The ship begins to
diminish in size as it sails off, but as one side is saying “she’s gone”
the other side of the sea sees the ship enlarging and begins to say,
“Here she comes!”
One of the great first sentences of literature is from the Hermann
Melville book, Moby Dick. The sentence reads, “Call me Ishmael.”
His name has come to symbolize orphans, exiles, outcasts, those who

Fax: (479) 631-9011
restore89@cox.net
Executive Directors
David and Beverly Engle

Board of Directors
Bill Gillingham, PhD (ret.)
Licensed Professional Counselor
Tulsa, Oklahoma
Tom Hatley, ThD
Immanuel Baptist Church
Rogers, Arkansas
Richard Knight, MD
Southwestern Seminary
Fort Worth, TX
David Layman
Layman’s Incorporated
Springdale, Arkansas
Robert Ryan
Outreach Director
Church at Pinnacle Hills
Rogers, Arkansas

Page 2

Restoration Village
are alienated from society as a whole. The name first shows up when his mother, Hagar, and
Ishmael are exiled by Abraham to the desert in anticipation that they will die. In the book Moby
Dick the man named Ishmael is the only survivor of the fatal sea cruise. The ship Pequod meets
another ship, Rachel, and the captain of the Rachel tells Ahab that the great white whale
destroyed a boat the day before and that his son was one of the crewmen on the boat. He begs
Ahab to aid in the search for survivors. Ahab so filled with his own revenge and anger refuses
to aid in the search and instead sails off in search of the hated whale. The ships depart and
Melville has Ishmael (the narrator of the book) say: “But by her still halting course and
winding, woeful way, you plainly saw that this ship that so wept with spray, still remained
without comfort. She was Rachel, weeping for her children, because they were not.”
Later, after Moby Dick has sunk the Pequod, the epilogue reveals how Ishmael survived to tell
the story of the whale and the doomed quest. Ishmael survived by clinging to a floating coffin
and he explains: “For almost a whole day and night, I floated on a soft and dirge – like
main. The unharming sharks, they glided by as if with padlocks on their mouths; the
savage sea – hawks sailed with sheathed beaks. On the second day, a sail drew near,
nearer, and picked me up at last. It was the devious – cruising Rachel, that in her
retracing search after her missing children, only found another orphan.”

“Only the
suffering God
can help.”

Rachel, the Hebrew translation of that name has as its primary root the meaning - “journey.”
One Jewish text says that the Hebrew letters of Rachel’s name, RHL when substituting different
vowels becomes RuaH El, “Spirit of God. To this day couples and individuals pilgrimage to her
tomb seeking healing of body and praying for their yet to be born child(ren). Emil Fackenheim,
post – holocaust theologian writes: “It is not possible for Rachel today to refrain her voice from
weeping, or her eyes from tears. It is not possible for God’s prophet or God himself today to
bid her do so or, if doing this bidding to be obeyed. Jews today cannot obey such bidding.
Neither can Christians.”
I recently experienced the reality of comprehension of Rachel weeping for the children from my
wife, Beverly. It was one of those mornings of gentle rain, cool temperatures, and a fireplace
fire when I entered the living area, and Beverly was on the sofa, quietly weeping that drip – drip
tears of emotions. I did the man thing of sitting at her side with the intentions of “can I fix it” or
at “least comfort you?” Because of confidentially and legal reasons, she cannot share with me
the cause of the morning tears. So I just sat there, beside her, and gave her the freedom to
mourn. All I know is the previous day had been most difficult emotionally for Beverly and the
staff of the Advocacy Center in regards to some precious, innocent little children. The emotion
and psychological toll on the children, the events that were occurring judicially and the
unfolding continuation of the investigation was going to impact many lives – she was weeping.
I thought of the theodicy question during the quietness – accusing God in the face of the pain of
the victims of not protecting or stopping the abuse. Then there is the existential response that is
a comfort that is reflected as Dietrich Bonheoffer wrote from a Gestapo Cell: “Only the
suffering God can help.” The message of Easter, an intratrinitarian event of one dying and all
suffer. Jesus was the scapegoat victim, and God the Father suffered the loss of His Son, and
experienced the ultimate bereavement. If God is incapable of suffering, God is incapable of
loving.
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It is Rachel weeping for the children who are going into exile (Jeremiah
31) and for the death of the innocents (Matthew 2). It is Beverly weeping
for the children because their innocence will be no more. Each is an active
act of suffering on behalf of the other – moved, touched, affected – and
that is the suffering of their passionate love. Both women, created in the
image of God suffer greatly, refusing to be comforted, because both
women love greatly.

There is a promise to the verses about Rachel, the children will be
restored. In between the Friday and Sunday’s Coming is a Saturday where
it looks bleak and comfortless. You know how the Easter story ends and it
is because of that ending, we can now rejoice in the future promise
“Restrain your voice from weeping, And your eyes from tears; for
your work shall be rewarded And they shall return…” That is why
there is a rose at the side of the Rachel Weeping statue, representing hope.
Hope of restoration and resurrection,

David Engle

“The benefits (of the
resurrection) are
innumerable. To list
a few: Our
illnesses don’t seem so final; our fears fade and lose their grip; Our grief over those who have
gone on is diminished; Our desires to press on in spite of the obstacles is rejuvenated … Our
identity as Christians is strengthened as we stand in the lengthening shadows of saints down
through the centuries, who have always answered back in antiphonal voice: ‘He is risen,
indeed!’”
- Charles Swindoll
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EVENTS FOR

4—11:30 am, Dave Peel Park in Bentonville, south of the Benton County Courthouse, kick-off rally
with a hotdog lunch, shining star award presentations and Judge Bob Clinard will read a proclamation
declaring April Child Abuse Awareness and Prevention Month. Starting at 1 pm at the Bella Vista
Police Department, we will place pinwheels each representing one confirmed child abuse cases in 2010
in Benton County. Sadly, we will place 524 pinwheels this year in memory of those precious children.
After Bella Vista we will proceed to plant pinwheels at the Benton County Sheriff's Department;
Bentonville Police Department; and finally Rogers Police Department. The Children’s Memorial Flag
will also be raised at each station. You are welcome to attend and place the pinwheels in the ground.
16—The 11th Annual Cherishing Children Challenge 1-mile walk/5k run at Little Flock City Park at
7:45 am. Entry fee is $25 for adults and $10 for students and benefits the Children’s Advocacy Center
of Benton County and their heroic efforts with children. Online registration is available
www.signmeup.com/74105.
28—Annual “Together We Shine—A Dinner Celebrating Hope” at Cross Church Pinnacle Hills
Campus in Rogers at 6 pm. The speaker is Melinda Brown whose story is not only inspiring to the
listeners, but a story of adversity, courage, and hope for survivors. Tickets are $20 this year and may be
purchased at www.cacbentonco.com (go to the donate tab; donate button and put April dinner in the
purpose box.) or by calling the CAC—479.621.0385 or email crystal@cac.arcoxmail.com.

Remember, if you drive by one of the police stations this month and see those flashes from pinwheels,
EACH ONE IS A LIVING, BREATHING CHILD THAT HAD THEIR
INNOCENCE SHATTERED BY SOMEONE WHO WAS SUPPOSED TO,
CHERISH AND NURTURE THAT CHILD. Those pinwheels are a moment to
mourn.

