January 2013
Christmas, l972, a young couple and their three children were about to embark on an incredible
journey that was to begin with unknown challenges, difficulties, and faith encounters that
reverberate to this day…

FORTY YEARS LATER

T

he husband and father had become unemployed earlier in the year and despite his many
efforts to find gainful employment only found some part-time work at a local newspaper
doing advertising sales and Friday night football reporting. He was usually rebuffed by employers
with the same reason: “You are over qualified for what we need and you will leave us as soon as
something better comes open.” Potential employers just did not seem to understand that the man
just wanted a job in order to care for his family. As he continued to seek gainful employment the
church where the family attended asked he and his wife to be the leadership in a ministry team to
see what could be done for a “needy” family across town. Despite their own needs they agreed to
serve.
The family across town was of a different ethnicity, lived in a one room house, a pot belly stove for
heating, an outdoor bathroom, one light socket for the whole room, and the wall paper was
newspapers glued to the walls. The head of the house was a grandmother who cared for a
developmentally challenged 20-year-old man. Her name was Pearl, she had one tooth, spoke
excellent English and told the couple that her daughter took her social security every month and
brought them some food and paid the electricity bill. All they wanted for Christmas was some jeans
and a shirt for the grandson, some wood for their pot belly stove, and a sweet potato pie.

“When you
cast bread
on the
waters, it
comes back
to you after
many
days.”

That chance meeting with someone in great need was to forever impact the young couple who was
to be a part of Christmas l972 for Pearl and her grandson. They found a Doctor who donated and
had delivered four ricks of wood to their front yard. The Sunday School class and other citizens
raised monies for more than a pair of jeans and a shirt, showering them with dishes, utility monies,
food items, Christmas stockings, fruit, and most of all – a home cooked sweet potato pie. It was a
joyful celebration when all was delivered to Pearl’s home.
As the presenters began to ready themselves to leave, Pearl with tears streaming down her face,
looked at everyone and thanked them, and then said: “When you cast bread on the waters, it comes
back to you after many days.” The man heard those words, not sure what they meant, but her tears
were enough to know that something good had happened in their life at least for a few days, but her
words were going to linger forever.
A few months after that Christmas the part-time employment and inability
to find a full-time position was to teach the family trust and faith as
challenges began to present themselves; days of not knowing where their
family meals were coming from, days where creditors kept calling,
employment rejections, to experience the “goodness” of others as food
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would appear on their porch, monies would come anonymously through someone else, and the
school arranged for the children to receive free lunches. Eventually the family became homeless, not
able to pay the rent and utilities and was invited to move in with a widow and her son. The widow
was a real estate broker and paid the husband some monies to care for the houses and apartments that
she managed. Even in the bleakness of the situation, he kept looking for full-time employment and
eventually accepted a position as a traveling salesman that required the family move 100 miles to the
big city. The widow rented them a U-Haul, gave them some money to rent a house in the city and a
new adventure of faith and trust was about to begin.
A turning point was when the man heard what he still considers as the greatest sermon ever preached,
listening as he traveled his sales route, the cassette tape: “The Making of a Man of God” by David
Wilkerson which he played on the van’s radio so many times he could almost quote the sermon
verbatim. Forty years later he can still remember all of the points of the sermon: “To be a servant of
God there comes a cup of pain; the servant must suffer nights of confusion; there will an enduring
night of isolation, and as a result, somewhere standing in the shadows you will find Jesus.”

. . . in due time
doors of
opportunity and
greater works
will open that
we may never
have expected.

There were many life lessons to learn over the next forty years. The couple had two more children
after the incident of homelessness and unemployment. They continued to spiritually mature, often
not even realizing what they were doing, to “cast their bread on the water” as they had learned years
before from someone more disenfranchised than they, who showed them a joy in her life with just a
few tears and a “praise the Lord.” The verse she referred to in Ecclesiastes 11:1 translates to: the
bread means the word of God; waters means people, and eventually will lead to you shall find it many
days implies that in due time doors of opportunity and greater works will open that we may never
have expected. Pearl lived by faith and when it was rewarded she was grateful and taught a young
husband that gratitude and giving are the keys to the kingdom.
It has been forty years since that Christmas and the example that Pearl gave to that young couple is
still being passed on to others. Little children, now adults are passing it on. Someone who met that
couple twelve years ago in an act of community service, this year at Christmas led a group of others
to collect a huge amount of new toys and bicycles to be given to those in need. Four years ago a
vision to have a National Child Protection Training Center in Arkansas was unveiled and beginning
in February of 2013 the project and renovation of the building will begin construction. Even as this
article is being prepared a blessing of two truckloads of groceries arrived from an unexpected source
and within an hour phone calls were being made to some that needed food to come share of the
resources, and they have been coming. The New Year will be one of challenges, opportunities and
events that may seem as if the world is coming to an end. To the victors it will be those that keep
“casting the bread” of their lives and testimony that will reap the good harvest.
Dietrich Bonhoeffer was to say in one of his sermons: “There will be just one thing in the end, and
that is the love that was in our thoughts, worries, and hopes. Everything else ends and passes away –
everything we did not think, and long for, out of love. All thoughts, all knowledge, all talk that has
not love comes to an end – only love never ends.
“Because only in love does a person let go of him or herself and give up his or her will, for the other
person’s benefit. Because love is God’s very self and God’s will; that is why it never ends, it never
doubts, it stays its course…it finds imperfection and bears witness to perfection.”
Have a blessed New Year; Cast your bread this year with acts of kindness, gentle words of
encouragement, unselfish acts of generosity and see that the Lord is good!

David Engle
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Village News
A SUMMARY OF THE YEAR 2012 and your personal financial giving information will be mailed
out the third week of January. If you need assistance prior to that week, please feel free to call
Restoration Village at (479) 631-7345 or contact us at restore 89@cox.net. We are grateful for your
participation in the lives of others and can assure you that you have made a difference and will be
greatly blessed for unselfish compassion upon these we together have served and are serving.
WE WILL GIVE MORE INFORMATION IN A COMING NEWSLETTER but the renovation of the
building for the National Child Protection Center here in Northwest Arkansas and the Community
College is scheduled to begin in February of 2013. The best way to effect the prosperity of children is
to begin 100 years before they are born.

A FEW HIGHLIGHTS OF THE CHRISTMAS SEASON AT
RESTORATION VILLAGE:
The grandchildren and Grandpa David gather for the semiannual “we
are all growing up … except for Grandpa” Christmas picture

Our Marine is home for Christmas this
year and he was sure glad to have
some home cooking. He will redeploy
in 2013 and we were honored and
pleased to have him home
for awhile with all his cousins and family.

Faith Riders for the last few years has been a faithful volunteer group to
provide presents for former residents.

Two of our residential teenagers built a
gingerbread cookie “choo-choo” train.

The Mertz family has been bringing out gingerbread houses for years and as in this
one; they are secretly nibbled on prior to me getting around for a picture.

Page 4

Restoration Village

Christmas wouldn’t be Christmas without an emergency at the Village. This year it was a wind storm
that sent a large tree branch into one of the houses, through the roof and into the laundry room.
Praise the Lord and pass the duct tape.

The Little Flock Volunteer Fire Department has gathered up
gifts for the children for the past five years and usually comes
to visit us in the night time ready to run if called upon to fight
fires while they visit us.

Centerton Arkansas grade school Student Council
members came out and raked leaves (56 bags worth)
at the front of the property and at the memorial garden
area. Thank you to those leaders of tomorrow for your
hard work.

The Corp of Engineers, Beaver Lake District brought out movie passes for the residents
and children with enough funds on the cards for that good old treat, popcorn and sodas.

Each year in the dining hall here at the Village the Christmas
tree is decorated with the pictures of some of the children who
have lived at the Village during the past 24 years. Each year
we add the new pictures of the current year and retire some of
the old pictures to a place we can find them and continue to
remember their stories. It is one of our traditions to bless the
children and to never forget them.

