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“To be concerned with the outcast is an echo, or course, of the Gospel itself. Characteristically, the Christian is to be
found in his work and witness in the world among those for whom no one else cares – the poor, the sick, the imprisoned,
the misfits, the homeless, the orphans and beggars. The presence of the Christian among the outcast is the way in which
the Christian represents, concretely, the ubiquity and the universality of the intercession of Christ for all men.”
-William Stringfellow, My People is the Enemy

THROWAWAY, OUTCAST CHILDREN,
among those for whom no one else cares.

I

cannot force you to be emphatic. I can
admonish you till the end of our days to love
another, but you are free to not love.
Neuropsychology reveals that we have our deepest
emotions primarily attached to our “circle of
concern” and our sense of connection is to that
same circle – family and friends mostly. It is when
our emotions first grasp a reality of another and
their plight, usually because we have had or are in
the midst of a similar situation, or make an
investment of some type in the other that the
emergent of empathy is enlarged beyond our
“circle of concern.” Often the newsletter attempts
in a subtle manner via story, illustration or life
experience to plant a mustard seed, carve a mental
inroad, or light a small candle in a dark interior of
the soul that leads you to be uncomfortable or
maybe just maybe, grace will open a new venue to
a complicated self-enlarging heart and compassion
to another “circle of concern.”
Alexander of Alexandria wrote in one of his
epistles, “Two very bad things are ill-will and
unbelief, both of which are contrary to
righteousness; for ill will is opposed to charity and
unbelief to faith…” Several weeks ago Beverly and
I went to see a movie entitled Gimme Shelter. For
90 minutes the viewer is an observer of what it is
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like for a 16-year-old pregnant girl who has an abusive
mother, a drug culture lifestyle, a father she never
knew, and life on the streets looking for help to
survive. There will be no spoiler alert in this; go see it.
But Beverly cried most of the movie for she hears
those types of stories every day. It is a composite
story of girls in the Several Sources Shelters in the
New Jersey area and is powerful in its presentation.
That film, along with the movie What Maisie Knew and
even the movie 12 Years A Slave will offer the viewer a
presentation of walking in the soul of another. But I
would like to introduce you to a throw away child and
hope that you understand the power of empathy and
that you may just be the only Jesus that another sees.
The six hour trip began early in the morning and was
uneventful except for the anxiety of wondering what
the child was experiencing in his aloneness of a five
hour bus trip to where we were to meet him.

We arrived at the downtown bus terminal within
minutes of when his bus was to arrive and parked out
in the street where we immediately observed
policemen walking the sidewalks and inside the
terminal. Buses were coming and going. The lobby
was overcrowded and apprehension arose as to
whether we would be able to find the little boy in the
crush of passengers and pan handlers. Amazingly, or
maybe an angel just touched our visionary but Beverly

Village News
First major winter storm of 2013 dumped 9
inches of ice and snow and closed area schools
for a week this past December.

ALMOST 6 INCHES OF SNOW FELL AND
GENTLY BLANKETS the Rachael Weeping
for the Children statue at the memorial
garden. It was beautiful but sure did slow
down the Village – again – and we are late
getting the newsletter out to you. Another
storm is predicted and we will probably be
hampered again. We apologize for the
lateness.

RESTORATION MINISTRIES, INC. MAILED OUT THE 2013 tax statements to all
contributors during the third week of January. Your copy should have arrived by now. If you
have not received your copy, please contact us at restore89@cox.net; or (479) 631-7345.
An immediate response to your inquiry will occur. Thank you for your compassionate giving
that cares for the women and children we serve.

FROM TIME TO TIME WE ARE BLESSED
TO OBSERVE SOME OF GOD’S
CREATURES AS THEY WANDER across
the land here at the Village. Here at the
Village we have seen deer, cottontail
rabbits, squirrels, mink, muskrats, raccoons,
opossums, chipmunks, red and silver foxes
and multiple varieties of birds, but every
once in awhile we see one of those better
hidden animals. Our granddaughter took a
picture of a hen turkey wandering across
the yard, we have a picture of a bald eagle
down at the pond, a large buck deer in the
pond, and several weeks ago we took a
picture of a large barn owl checking out the
valley for breakfast.
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PROGRESS ON THE
RENOVATION OF THE CHAPEL/
LIBRARY HAS BEGUN at present it

Restoration Village celebrates its 25th anniversary.

is a mess as the construction crew
tears out the damaged walls and
expands the size of the bathroom area.
Even in the midst of the project the
carpet men are out measuring for the
new flooring and some of the staff are
planning for the new offices. Besides
the meeting rooms there will be a
double bathroom (with hot water) and
offices that are going to be used for
counseling and mentoring. It is with
anticipation that the renovation will be
completed and ready for your
visitation at the Open House and
celebration with us this summer as

ON ONE OF THESE COLD WINTER EVENINGS, IF YOU ARE A MOVIE WATCHER THERE ARE
A FEW THAT YOU MIGHT WISH TO VIEW: GIMME SHELTER is deeply disturbing and emotionally
compelling. The movie is pro-life, pro-God, pro-compassion, and pro-love through implied and
suggestive illustrations of child maltreatment, lack of serving programs for teens, and what
abandonment and abusive parents can do to the emotional psyche of a child. It is PG-13 and should
be considered as such although the scenes avoid being explicit.
The other film is WHAT MAISIE KNEW and is an example of divorce, rejection, and longing through
the eyes of a six-year-old child. The movie is rated R for language and it deserved the R. The film
makers are able to portray the little girl and her emotions as half way through the movie a viewer
begins to feel empathy for her and begins as I did to think of many little children that have come
through the Village. I think that this film touched me because I saw the impact as it might have been in
regards to the lead article in this month’s newsletter.
PRINCETON UNIVERSITY PSYCHOLOGY PROFESSOR, Susan Fiske has found that when research
subjects were hooked up to neuro-imaging machines and shown photographs of the poor and
homeless, their brains reacted as if they were seeing things, not people (emphasis ours). Her
analysis suggests that American’s sometimes react to poverty not with sympathy but with revulsion.
In Fiske’s study she observes and documents that poverty is American’s most negative prejudice,
exceeding even racism. She says that the 12 year study indicates that…” once we begin to
dehumanize a person that it is easier to neglect them.”
Mentoring, goals, encouragement, a place to have an opportunity has given hundreds the ability to
overcome great obstacles and the “ovarian lottery” as Warren Buffet calls the determining factor of
people being born poor.

Follow

Many of today’s poor are small children and they have done nothing wrong! Compassion is not a sign
of weakness; it is a mark of a civilized people.Like Restoration Village on Facebook

Follow us @restore89
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and I knew it was him when we saw the small of
stature, shoulder slumped little boy with a battered
suit case walking into the terminal hoping that
someone would acknowledge him amongst all the
strangers.
Steven (name changed) spent five hours on a bus,
sent by a father who no longer wanted him because
of the step-mother who demanded “the boy leaves
or I do.” His suitcase contained a towel, a blanket
and nothing else. His eyes looked around the
station for two strangers to take him to a mother
who had not seen him in years. Scary just thinking
about it. Without any apprehension he perked up
when we asked, “Are you Steven?” I extended a
hand to shake his. Beverly hugged him carefully and
protectively and told him we were taking him to
Arkansas to his mother. It was sad to know of his
journey and the alienation that he must have felt. I
trusted that this was going to be a good experience
and that we could help him recover from the
abandonment.
On the way back to Arkansas we asked him if “he
was hungry.” His “yes” also got a response of his
favorite food and we saw a sign as we passed
through Plano, Texas of a restaurant that served his
favorites. He did not want a children’s menu, he
wanted an adult plate, and ate it all. He had been put
on the bus by his father without breakfast.
The reuniting with his mother was hesitant at the
minimum and was complicated as she had a new
baby for Steven to meet coupled with the reality
that they had not seen each other in years. Steven
arrived with a suitcase that contained no school
records, no medical records, no birth certificate, no
pictures, no clothes and no toys. I continued to
think about how would I feel if this was me or one
of my children in this situation?
Letters and phone calls eventually got us the
information we needed to get him enrolled in
school. We got him new clothes and shoes. For
awhile it seemed as if he was going to adjust well to
living in a shelter environment with all of these
other women and children. He was doing well in
school. But after a few months he began to
withdraw into quietness and didn’t talk to me very
much except when I kept asking, almost pleading, as
to school and small talk venues. It was becoming

obvious to the staff that he was becoming more of a
nuisance to his mother and she seemed to be getting
antsy to move on. It was not long after Christmas
that year that his mother decided that she wanted
to relocate to another city, with a boy friend and left
the Village. We never heard from them again.
I thought of Steven as Beverly and I were at the
Gimme Shelter movie. I thought of his gentle spirit
and intelligence as we had often talked together; his
excitement of school, new friends, open spaces,
forest, the pond and his wonderment at living at the
Village. He was sad and seemed depressed when he
left to move with his mother during his second
semester. I thought of him eating that big plate of
spaghetti and salad in Plano. I write this and can see
his face in my mind, the smile he gave us at the bus
station, the freckles across his face and nose, the
wonderment in his eyes as he stayed awake on the
trip to Arkansas to view the country sides and his
excited anticipation of reuniting with his mother. I
see his face when he left us, it allows me to grieve.
We know someone who has a little knowledge of
the boy and his mother and I asked her if she knew
what happened. The mother eventually relinquished
custody of Steven and the little baby brother and
both are being cared for and raised by another
family. Steven became a throw away boy.

I am grateful to have met him. I can only by faith
believe that a part of his life journey that brought
him to the Village, the time that we had to influence
him with love, acceptance, and encouragement will
have left a lasting impact of God’s grace and that
people care about him. He is a reminder that we
just may be the only example and face of Jesus they
may ever see.
Stringfellow said it for me as we soon enter the
Easter season: “The counsel of Palm Sunday is that
Christians are free to enter into the depths of the
world’s existence with nothing to offer the world
but their own lives. Empathy is nothing more than
being at the disposal of the world without asking or
expecting anything whatever in return and leaving
the results to God.”
Remember Steven and all the other “throw away
children.”
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