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And thou shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the
wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in thine heart, whether thou wouldest
keep his commandments or no. (Deuteronomy 8:2)

BIND TOGETHER BY TWISTING

J

(ECCLESIATES 4:12)

ust prior to delivering a speech, I began to tear up as I was told about a three year old little boy
that at that particular moment was at the Children’s Advocacy Center. He had been beaten,
very early in the morning by a man that was out on bail for assaulting a 5 year old girl last
year. I stopped by the CAC after the program and checked on the staff and asked the nurse if she
saw the boy that morning (I am not privy to details, so I ask for none), she began to tear up and told
me “yes.” Her tears were enough for me to know that the newspaper story probably would not
express the horror, the fear, and the trauma of what a three-year-old had been through in the
darkness of the morning hours.

I wondered
how I did get
this way of
becoming
more and
more willing
to embrace
the other?

The next day our staff and Beverly went to court to testify for a mother who was a resident here at
the Village. The lady had exemplified, during the months of residency here, changes and progress
in her life to newness. We all believed that she and the children would be probated to us and the
continuation of her renewal and the lives of the children were going to be positive. She was
sentenced and led away to jail. I personally like the judge; I do understand
all the mitigating circumstances of the sentence, but I felt so helpless.
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The journey of being here at the Village over these past 22 years made me
think this afternoon of some verses in a Whitman poem that I had to
rediscover. I found them after an arduous search and read them aloud:
Through the many long dumb voices,
Voices of interminable generations of slave,
Voices of prostitutes and of deformed persons,
Voices of the diseased and despairing, and of thieves and dwarves,
And I make holy whatever I touch or am touched from;
The scent of these armpits is aroma finer than prayer,
The head is more than churches or bibles or creeds.
Walt Whitman, Canto 24, Leaves of Grass

I wondered how I did get this way of becoming more and more willing to
embrace the other? Was it something I have awakened to, or was is it the
process of the years serving others?
The next morning I attempted to write a newsletter about the new eagle
carving up at the memorial garden area, but I just sat and stared at the verse
from Isaiah 40:31: “but they that wait for the Lord shall renew their
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strength, they shall mount up with wings of eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall
walk and not faint.” “Wait”, the Hebrew word “Qavah” pronounced Kaw-vaw, meaning “to wait
upon,” implying “to bind together by twisting.” It has less to do with waiting for God’s delivery of
something needed, even if it is promised, but more with Him awaiting my decision to continue to
serve Him regardless of what happens next.
From the word “wait” comes that modern word “interweave” as trusting in God’s sustaining
resources, finding victory by acknowledging Jesus in every circumstance, and mostly by not rushing
off in my own resources to save the world from themselves, my “do-gooder” needs, and ignoring the
reality that God is doing something in their lives. My task is to walk along beside them in their time
and let God do the leading in their wilderness so that they find out what is in their heart.
I was near the last paragraph when I took the time to return the phone call of a distraught mother.
During the conversation with someone the Village helped 15 years ago, the mother said: “Mr. David,
today is the anniversary of my two years of sobriety.” Then she shared of her jail ministry under a
chaplain’s guidance to others who are just like “she used to be.” I praised her and thanked her for
calling.

It has less to
do with
waiting for
God’s delivery
of something
needed, even if
it is promised,
but more with
Him awaiting
my decision to
continue to
serve Him
regardless of
what happens
next.

Forty years in the wilderness, why so long Lord? If I were 51 years younger, I would like to study
neuroscience in college instead of zoology. During the last ten years neuroscientists have performed
over 100 experiments that have corroborated that exerting self control on an initial task impaired self
control on subsequent tasks. In layman’s terms, I may think I have free will, but if I really make a
choice, I make it harder on myself to do the next choice. Science is discovering in the studies of the
brain that human behavior cannot be separated from human biology. Flannery O’Conner once
described contradictory desires with such simplicity: “Free will does not mean one will, but many
wills conflicting in one man,” The Apostle Paul writes, “ What I want to do, I can’t and what I don’t
want to do, I do…O wretched man that I am who shall deliver me from the body of this death?”
While brain and biology are closely linked, the wilderness of life gives us the time to coming to the
moments of knowing ourselves.
The Harry Potter series of books and movies has been a cultural phenomenon to say the least. But the
key to the whole series is in the book “The Order of the Phoenix” as described by John Granger in
his book, Unlocking Harry Potter: “Harry, literally and figuratively, is burnt up, broken down or
dissolved, and bled until everything he thought he was – Quidditch seeker, Ron and Hermione’s
superior, lover of Hogwarts , son and spitting image of a great man, victim of the Dursleys, valiant
enemy of Snape, hero and man of action in times of crisis –are taken from him or revealed as
falsehood. The world is no longer separated into Good Guys, Muggles, and Death Eaters –
Harry has been reduced to his formless elements.” If you have seen the movie, or read the books,
I do not want to be a spoiler, but in the end, giving up his life for others is the winner, LOVE wins.
The Apostle Paul writes of his journey: “in labor, in stripes above measure, in prisons more frequent,
beaten with rods, suffered shipwrecks, robbers, in weariness and pain, in hunger and thirst, in cold
and nakedness…we are weak in him, but we shall live with him by the power of God toward you.”
We all must traverse the wilderness so that we may find out what is in our hearts, to be humbled (a
word that means no hierarchy allowed, we are all the equal), to prove us and that we will decide
whether we will love our neighbor as ourselves or not. Waiting on the Lord, and in doing so, we
begin to interweave our lives, their lives and the life of Jesus into the other. Their wilderness journey
is not our journey, but the destination is the same. I am not who I used to be, I not who I am
supposed to be, but I am still on the way.
(Continued to page 3)
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Village News
Every day that the Advocacy Center staff meets the victim of another’s inhumanity to humanity, an
opportunity arises to choose to offer in grace themselves to the child and their custodial parent(s) in
love, support and empathy. Every time a resident leaves the Village, after all the grace and support that has
been extended unto them and we see or hear that they have gone back to old patterns and habits, we mourn
for them. Such a joy and shout when years later stories come back to us, often from them, that something
finally triggered when they reached rock bottom and their life has turned completely around for the better. In
my own life, the trials, tribulations, wrong decisions, sorrows I have caused, and yet continued on the
journey of the wilderness by choosing to follow and serve Him regardless has opened new venues of the
heart and soul. Time, being interwoven into the lives of my wife, the residents, and the myriads of others we
meet and have met has created that strong cord to discover what is in the heart, and to whom would I follow.
We choose every day who we will serve. Those choices always require some form of dying to self in order
that something new will arise to life ever after. That is how I learned and came to embrace the others. We all
are in the wilderness together: children, parents, the voices of all the fellow travelers, the stranger on the
street, the perpetrators, the diseased and the despairing, looking to the day of arrival at the edge of the river
to cross over to the Promise. But only those who choose to follow the cloud and pillar are going to survive.

David Engle
“He shall cover thee with his
feathers, and under his wings shall
you trust: his truth shall be your
shield and protection” (Psalm 91:4).
As a gift to the Village, Brett Fuller
of Kingsville, Missouri was
commissioned to carve an eagle from
a red oak tree. He and his family
spent the July 4th weekend here at the
Village and finished the magnificent
carving and still enjoyed all the
festivities. The perched eagle faces
the memorial garden and guards the
path down to the main lodge and into
the Children’s Advocacy Center.
Thanks to the family that gave the
carving and the Fuller’s for giving us
a long week end.
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It still looks like summer. The temperatures are like summer time heat. The summer
for children has been far too short. School starts on August 15th around here in N.W.
Arkansas. Thank you to all that have donated some school supplies for the Village
children. We are grateful.

The adjustors have finished their estimating and now we await
some insurance assistance. The repairs will be extensive from the
wind and storm damage of May and we are attempting to finish
some of them prior to the fall and winter months. The tree damage
to the roof and interior of the library was extensive and the
insurance company wants an engineer to look at the rafters to see if
they are structurally safe. We will keep you informed from time to
time as to the progress.

You can make such a big
difference in the lives of children
that are abused/molested by
participating in the second annual
skydive for children. For details
and information go to:
http://cacbentonco.com/2011/6/24/
sky-dive-for-kids/

