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Hear this now,
O people without heart,
who have eyes and see not,
and who have ears and hear not
Jeremiah 5:21
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Have Eyes and See Not
The streets and sidewalks were
crowded with tourists, vendors and side
walk musicians whose presence caused
Beverly and I to pause or walk in single
file in order to move forward. The
smells from the open air restaurants,
the sounds of music and conversations
permeated the atmosphere of brightly
lit shops and streets. As we absorbed
the sights and sounds I saw what
appeared to be a small child up ahead
on crutches that seemed invisible
because of the large crowds of people
surrounding his movements. As the gap
between us closed I saw that it was an
adult, with a diaper shaped leather piece
strapped covering where his legs used
to be. He would lift himself up on the
crutches and scoot himself forward,
inches at a time.

As we passed him I glanced over at the
man and saw a red plastic cup taped
with duct tape to the right crutch.
There was not much money in the cup. I
turned back and put a contribution in
the cup. For a brief moment he looked
up into my face and we silently gazed –
eye to eye. Our gaze spoke volumes
and then we parted.
A short time later as together we
enjoyed the warm evening stroll,

looking for small gifts to take home to the
grandchildren and daughters, I heard the
discordant sound of a harmonica. The
sound was more of blowing in and sucking
out but no recognizable tune or melody. I
saw the man close to an alley way seated in
a wheel chair playing the harmonica more
as a noise maker and I interpreted the
playing as a message asking, “Does anyone
see me? Listen, here I am!” Again, I
noticed that despite the mass of humanity
passing him by, the cup was virtually empty
of gifts of mercy. I again reached into my
pocket and placed a gift into this cup (what
is it about red plastic cups?) and the music
of discord stopped briefly and he looked at
the amount, looked at us and we
connected.
The third person of this particular evening
was the one that had no movement, no
noise maker to attract anyone – just a man
sitting on a wooden bench with a cup in his
hand. His deeply furrowed face, bronzed
by sitting, I surmised, all day in the sun, the
white hair of age, and thinness of his body
was enough to get my momentarily full
attention. His cup was empty. Then I saw
what he could not see: the closed, sunken
eyelids that instantly explained everything
to me, he was blind. I made up a quick
story to myself that someone brought him
to the street corner every day and just left

Village News
Spring is Here!
It is so exciting to see the beauty of God's creation
all around us! March definitely came in like a lion
bringing with it ice, snow and several days home
bound. What a wonderful change April brings!
Trees are budding and flowers are starting to push
up through the ground once again in preparation for
a beautiful spring!

One of the five Junior League stations set up to teach
quick, easy meal preparation.

This month will be an exciting one as we prepare for
local volunteers to help out with projects at the
Village. In addition to a much needed, fresh coat of
paint on the main house, we will be working on the
cleanup around our library building and organizing
some books inside. If you would be interested in
helping with the cost of paint or any of the projects,
please contact Rebecca Crossland at
rebecca.restore@cox.net. We would greatly
appreciate the help!

Rolling Away the Stone
In spite of some challenging weather, March was full
of activity. The Junior League spent an evening with
our residents teaching food preparations. The
women learned some new crock pot and easy oven
meal recipes that are sure to be appreciated in the
coming days!

When I think of the story of Easter I reflect on the
gospel of Luke. In Luke 23:55-56 we are told that
after the women, who had come with Jesus from
Galilee, saw the way His body was laid in the tomb
they went home to prepare spices and ointments. A
few days later they returned and found the stone
rolled away and the tomb empty. (see Luke 24:1-2.)
I cannot imagine what must have been going through
their minds when they discovered the stone, which was
immovable for a single human being, rolled away. It is
incredible to think that the stone, believed to be five to
six feet in diameter and one foot thick, could be moved.
In Jesus' time tombs were often dug into rocky hill sides
and the stones to close the tombs were placed on an
inclined track to the right of the opening so that it could
be rolled in place. The tracks were cut so that once the
stone was rolled in place it was slightly indented and
lodged into the tomb sealing it completely. Considering
all of these things, it would take several grown men a

significant amount of time and effort to move the stone
Therapist’s Training
in order to dislodge it and open the tomb. It is clear
to see why the women from Galilee were so shocked
This month the Village counselor attended an
to find the stone rolled away and the tomb empty.

EMDR training. EMDR is a therapy approach used
with people who have experienced trauma. The
Do we ever stop to think of how Jesus rolls away
goal of EMDR is to alleviate clients distress and to
our stones? He suffered and died so that we would
assist individuals to fulfill their potential, while
never be entombed by our sins. It is easy to be
minimizing risks of harm in the process. It is a two
distracted in this world with sin all around us.
part training and after the first part it has already
However, we don't have to look far to see how God
shown its usefulness in helping our therapist
rolls away stones every day.
develop new strategies to work with clients who
During a 15-year struggle with drug addiction, have experienced trauma.
one of the young women at the Village talks about
being pimped out for drugs and abused by her
own mother. With no family support, she turned
to her church and has now been sober for over a
year. When you meet her you would never know
the burden she has carried. Her positive
personality is infectious and brings light to
everyone she touches. She knows He died for her
and turns to Him. He took her burdens and
rolled away the stone. Another resident struggling
with her issues of addiction and a lifetime of abuse
attempts to move her stone alone. It cannot be
done. She turns her eyes to the Lord and finds
freedom. The stories are all around us.
-Rebecca Crossland

Baby Update

Fo

Update on our baby who has been in treatment
for club foot. The surgery was completed at
Children’s hospital, two weeks later the baby’s
cast was removed and he was fitted for a
brace. Several weeks of physical therapy will
follow, though the duration of his treatment is yet
to be determined. Thank
you for all who have
supported this young
woman and her baby on
this journey! More than
$500 has been received to
help with her travel
expenses.

Contributions
Are you interested in donating to Restoration
Village?
How to Donate:
Online: visit our website at
http://restorationvillage.net/donate/
Mail a Check: 2215 Little Flock Drive
Little Flock, AR 72756
Or contribute while you shop by using our link:
https://smile.amazon.com/ch/71-0684644

Continued from Page 1
him to beg. I saw no water bottle for him to drink
from during the heat of the evening air. He was just
a blind man on a wooden bench awaiting a pittance
of monies. I dug into my pockets again and placed it
gently into his cup. We didn’t make eye contact,
there was no pause of recognition between us, but I
saw him smile. He smiled and I knew that he knew
that someone had seen him, really seen him and the
weight of the gift in his hand probably told him that
on this particular evening something good happened.

of retribution – life is based on rewards and
punishments. Without a discourse on the book
(study it for yourself) Job eventually responds
with a message that justice alone provides no
room for grace, love, and mercy. Over the
years here at the Village the best response to
serving others, or attempts to explain the
suffering of the innocent, is not based upon
some great book, or teachings, it has been
experiences with people. Job’s friends put
theology before human experience.

Several hours later as Beverly and I made our way
back to our transportation pick up spot we passed
“Suffering is” Victor Frankl writes, “... an
the man without legs – we had visited
ineradicable part of life, even as fate and
blocks of the city; he had traversed less than … but on that night death.” Frankl, a survivor of
2 blocks. I said a prayer of blessing for him
three men on the imprisonment in the concentration
quietly and for his protection.
street saw that they camps wrote: “…man does have a
were important, choice of action. One thing that cannot
The world wasn’t changed, no political
be taken from a man: the last of human
statements were made, justice didn’t reign, someone saw them freedom – to choose one’s attitude in
not as beggars, but
and a conversation was not started, but on
any given set of circumstance…”
that night three men on the street saw that as human beings ...
they were important, someone saw them not as
God’s response to Job with pronouncements of
beggars, but as human beings and that a fragment of
preferential treatment to the poor and
hope was extended with no conditions or
disenfranchised illustrates God’s gratuitous love
expectations. I was not unwise to prophetically
and that should be our motive of service. There
know that the tomorrows would be struggles for
is no intellectual certainty to the question of
these men again, just to survive or contribute
suffering. We are called to love and live by faith.
something to their family or caretakers, but for one
The reminder of Easter, death and resurrection
evening for each someone cared.
is that God suffers with us and gives an answer
of the hope that is within us.
Adolphe Gesche, a Belgian Theologian and
Philosopher in one of his many writings said: “The
Walking those streets that evening strangers
West has not had a theology of the evil of
received a gift from us. Back at Restoration
misfortune, the evil suffered by the innocent. .…the
Village an opportunity of grace and mercy is
basic importance of the theology of liberation…is
extended, long term in the hopes and
that it takes into account the widespread, objective
possibilities that a difference is made to one in
evil that entails no fault in the sufferer.”
need. During this special season of Easter we
Philosophers, authors of great books, theologians
must not forget that Jesus put on flesh and
and those others like you and I have questioned the
dwelled among us – and as an innocent became
suffering of innocents. Those who do not question
vulnerable. That vulnerability allowed for
or even think about it are not facing the reality of
proximity to those in need and a chance for
this world we live in. There is a point of reference
relational community is extended.
that addresses the suffering of the innocent and
behooves a person to acquaint themselves with the
“…it takes only one friend, if he is a man of
book of Job.
faith, to work miracles” (Henry Miller).
Job was an innocent person, a person in a right
relationship to God, but misfortune and suffering
befell him and his family. Eventually his friends
gathered around him and debated from the doctrine

It is what we do at Restoration Village,

