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“Is it?...is it?” I whispered to my guide.
“Not at all,” he said. “It’s someone ye’ll never have heard of. Her name on earth was Sarah Smith and she lived at Golder’s
Green.”
“She seems to be…well, a person of particular importance?”
“Aye. She is one of the great ones. Ye have heard that fame in this country and fame on Earth are two quite different things.”
C.S. Lewis, The Great Divorce

Unsung Heroes
If you were raised in Sunday School
as a child, or been attending church
for awhile you know stories and have

evil, the unified field: our complex and inexplicable
caring for each other, and for our life together here.
This is given. It is not learned.” The “inexplicable
caring for each other, and for our life together” speaks
to dividing the power for good or for evil, selfishness
vs. unselfishness, philanthropy or withholding, pew
warmers vs. unsung heroes. History seems replete
with excluding and torturing other people who just do
not think or act in the other’s way of acting or
thinking. Relationships are so difficult.

heard sermons regarding the ‘Hall of Fame of the
Saints.” You know the names and examples set by
the men and women of “faith” and their
overcoming and victorious lives. They are held up
to us to be the examples of how to live a better
life, a moral life, and motivate us to discipleship,
missions, and generosity. As a child and teenager, I
For 24 years the journey of Restoration Village has
did want to slay giants; be there when walls came
been one of example of unsung people who have
tumbling down; be brave when the lions were
chosen to be generative persons who serve the
surrounding; rebuild walls around a crumbled city;
common good by being a hero or heroine
and go to jail to be rescued by an angel, and I
concerned about others and not just
am sure that you have heard of the
The
themselves. They are the ones behind the
Hebrews chapter eleven “hall of faith.” But
“inexplicable
those illustrations of truth were exemplifiers
caring for each scene whose endeavors go unnoticed,
of “wishful thinking”, but far from reality at
other, and for unrecognized, and unmentioned in the earthly
annals of fame, but like the epigram above
least in my 71 years of life.
our life
there is “ fame in heaven and fame or earth”
together”
and they are two different things.
When it is all said and done, most of us are
bit players in the vast schema of life. Annie
It was a hot Saturday, second weekend of June l989,
Dillard captured the sense of human existence in
when several car loads of single adults and parents
her book Teaching a Stone to Talk: “In the deeps
pulled up at Restoration Village for the sole purpose of
are the violence and terror of which psychology
cleaning up some buildings that had been vacant for
has warned us. But if you ride these monsters
seven years. All day and into the evening hours the
deeper down, if you drop with them farther over
work was diligent, the laborers were cheerful, and the
the world’s rim, you find what our sciences cannot
purpose of their endeavors was for beautifying a
locate or name, the substrate, the ocean or matrix
building for others who were going to need a place to
or ether which buoys the rest, which gives
stay and begin their new life journey of wholeness.
goodness its power for good, and evil its power of
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Village News
OVER THE PAST 24 YEARS THE VILLAGE HAS performed many repairs in a seemingly losing war against the elements of
nature to sustain the roofing on the barn. Finally the lower priority of things to repair list has been completed. Thanks to
the Faith Riders Motorcycle Club, the kindness of Central States Manufacturing, Inc. of Springdale, Arkansas and some of
their employees donating of their time a new roof has been installed over the shed parts and the building. No more leaks,
no more squirrels and raccoons jumping through the holes and of course, now I can put more junk in there. The
awesome thing is that it was done in one day as we were blessed with some cool, low humidity weather. A deep sense of
gratitude to the volunteers and am in anticipation of one less thing to do when the bad weather comes.

LO, I AM WITH YOU UNTO THE ENDS OF THE
EARTH is a Bible verse Beverly could quote as she has a
fear of heights. She doesn’t even like to ride the Ferris
wheels. This year was the fourth annual Skydive for Kids, an
important fundraising activity for the Children’s Advocacy
Center. There had been a serious case a few days before
the Skydive involving several children all from one family.
The circumstances and allegations were extremely
emotional for her and some of the involved staff. Driving
home from the first day of the event she thought of those
children and the bravery that they have exhibited during
their long ordeal and chose to be brave and jump for those
children. My wife, the grandmother of 15 faced her fears,
raised the funds to pay for the jump and contribute to the
CAC budget. Let the picture do the talking. I’m proud of
her!
Over the years generally we prefer not to talk about funding as our trust in the One that allows this ministry to continue
and do its mission of service to women (usually with children) who are experiencing a crisis time in their life journey.
During the past years the summer months have not been slow financially for the Village and we launched into the fall and
winter within budget. This summer the economic situation in our nation is beginning to reflect upon Restoration Village’s
budget as it is yours. We acknowledge and appreciate that economics is affecting all of us and your family and your
church giving is the first thoughts as it should be. Maybe this is just a request to say a prayer for us and the mommies and
babies. Maybe it is just a reminder to extend a little extra as fall approaches. And it is just a reminder to me and the staff
of how important you are in the life of those to whom we serve. We are grateful for you!
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Two of those in the picture have donated financially monthly
for all these years; eventually two pairs coupled up and
married each other, and one of the couples married each
other here at the Village; for some of them their
circumstances changed and they became residents of the
Village; one of them grew up to become a surgery technician
and was in the operating room and performed some of the
tasks required during my heart surgery and told all the
doctors and nursing staff about his residency at Restoration
Village; some have died; but the beginnings of the Village were
blessed by unsung heroes that came, they saw, they came back
multiple times that first summer, and completed much work
towards the opening of Restoration Village.
Bill was one of those early workers and one of his first projects was to figure
out how to make a dish washer work. Eventually, it was assembled and
without any instructions we had a dishwasher that worked for almost 20
years before it broke down completely. During the replacement period of
the old dishwasher the repairman in his attempts to find parts discovered via
serial numbers that the old dishwasher was originally manufactured for
submarines and probably the previous owners of the property had bought it
at a salvage firm or from the U.S. Government. We miss that old “Betsy” as
it did perform its task well and quickly.
So many have passed through our portals during the past years and I have
observed that most often the volunteers, those unsung heroes, came because
they knew that a few hours of volunteering could make a difference in the
lives of others. They didn’t have to be perfect, highly educated, in good
health or even have a highly perfected knowledge of the multiple things that needed to be done- they just wanted to
help.
I have observed, even today as I was semi involved with a major volunteer project, that volunteers are interested in the
purpose of the Village and the dialogue with them provided opportunities to know their character was reflecting a
morality and concern for others. I don’t teach psychology, but I am experienced enough to make a statement that moral
duties in general are grounded in relationships with other persons. Most often these relationships will create an
atmosphere of mutual responsibilities and obligations that lead to a commonality for the good. This commonality leads
to a sense of duty towards one another and self prioritizing fades to an openness to the other.
Dale Mather (6/5/59 to 1/13/11) was one of the many that have traversed through the life of the Village on his own life
journey. Dale struggled with his own circumstances and sorrows, many were self created, but as if he were two different
people in one body, when he caught the vision he gave his all to a worthy project - willingly and always cheerfully. He
could smile so big when he was busy at the task. Dale accomplished a variety of major construction projects for the
Village, but the biggest one was that he and his wife helped tear down a burned home and begin the construction of a
new facility. That 860 square-foot-building was to become the Children’s Advocacy Center which now is over 6,000
square feet and serves over 700 children per year. A legacy that has made a difference in the lives of thousands of
wounded children.
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afterlife?) is to sit down and hear Dale finish the
verses and remind me of what I had forgotten.
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Unsung heroes, this newsletter is to all who
volunteer in so many ways and how much you are
appreciated even if it seems like nobody notices,
nobody expresses gratitude, and you feel so
unimportant in your task(s). You do make a
difference. To those who were Sunday School
teachers to my own children, to homeroom
mothers, to little league coaches, to the men on the
roof repairing our barn this past month – you make
a difference!

th

Dale was given a guitar for his 40 birthday
and it wasn’t long before he wrote a song
entitled “There’s Something Going on at the
Village.” Some of the verses read:
Sunday morn, Phone rings, Dave says trouble
Drop everything and come on the double
**** ran over herself, her own car
Do what you can, can’t put them in a bubble,
There is always something going on at the
Village.

To the churches that bring us food supplies, gifts for
the residents, offering from your budget, and letters
This newsletter is of encouragement - you make a difference!

to all who
volunteer in so
many ways and
how much you are
appreciated even if
it seems like
nobody notices

Sun coming up, Plumbing going down
Me and that plumbing have been round and round
One more leak and I might drown!
There is something going on at the Village.
There were verses that have since been lost and all
we have is the first lines to his song thoughts but
some of them read:” David’s sly smile, testosterone
doubling”;” Bev say’s ‘we’ll dance it up, up there’”;
Local church deacon came out (wish I knew the rest
of the lines to this verse, but it is a funny story); and
a verse that begins, “Ever hear of the chaos
therapy?” There was even a verse about: “All the
pickle jars in the maternity home refrigerator.” One
of the verses exemplifies the goings on around here
and illustrates how important unsung heroes are to
us:
“Woke up today with a million things to do
Bugs going around, all the kids have the flu
That’s okay, God will see us through
There’s something going on at the Village.”

To the quilters, the bazaars that share your
earnings with us, the blood and sweat that
groups share with us on yard work and clean
up days – you make a difference!
Those who share of their financial resources
with us, so unselfishly - you do make a
difference!

I thought of you when I read a line several months
ago from Les Miserables:
“He did not attempt to give his robe to the folds of
Elijah’s mantle; he cast no ray of the future on the
dark scroll of events; he did not seek to condense
the glimmer of things in to flame; he was nothing of
the prophet and nothing of the magician. His humble
soul loved, and that was enough.”
We are grateful for you,

One of the items on my agenda when I get to
heaven (like any of us has an agenda for the
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