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“I am done with great things and big
things, great institutions and big success,
and I am for those tiny invisible
molecular moral forces that work from
individual to individual, creeping through
the crannies of the world like so many
rootlets, or like the capillary oozing of
water, yet which if you give them time,
will rend the hardest monuments of
man’s pride.” (William James)
It’s late at night and I am at the grocery
store for some needs back at the
Village. Looking at the cashier, working
the shift, I mentioned, “You look as
though you have had a really hard day.
I’m so sorry.” As the only customer in
line, she looked at me and then started
crying. For the next few moments she
poured out a story regarding her day
and week. I offered a few words of
encouragement and she wiped her eyes
and looked at me saying, “Thank you for
asking and sharing for nobody really
cares about me.” That moment made a
difference to her. Just a moment for
one.

I received a phone call from a former
resident from over 25 years ago for the
express purpose to tell me about her
daughter who was 7 years old when she
was here. Her daughter is just now
beginning to tell her own story of years
ago. She told her mom, “I have never
thanked Restoration Village for what

they did for us as a family and for me
personally.” She was riding a bicycle with
our daughter who was also 7 years old at
the time. As they approached the end of
the drive and got to the gate she said, “I
can’t go any farther, I am afraid my daddy
might see us. I’m afraid.” Our daughter
turned to her and said, “You don’t have to
fear. My daddy says that if a person is on
this property, they are safe.” That one
statement was to be the freedom sound
for this little girl that has propelled her into
a positive future and 25 years later, it still
resonates to that one person.
Kindness has become a “forbidden
pleasure” argues psychoanalyst Adam
Phillips and historian Barbara Taylor in
their rewarding book On Kindness. They
write, “We usually know what the kind
thing to do is – and kindness when it is
done to us, and register its absence when it
is not… We are not as kind as we want to
be, but nothing outrages us more than people
being unkind to us (emphasis ours). There
is nothing we feel more consistently
deprived of than kindness; the unkindness
of others has become a contemporary
complaint. Kindness consistently
preoccupies us, and yet most of us are
unable to live a life guided by it.”
There is a significant body of social
research that has demonstrated that
people become less empathetic- less kind,
generous, and compassionate – as they

Village News
Aim for Advocacy

Save the date for the 2nd Annual AIM for
Advocacy Sporting Clays Fundraiser
benefiting Restoration Village. Make plans
now to join us on August 26, 2017 at the new
venue, Spring Valley Anglers Rod and Gun
Club in Gravette, Arkansas. Last years’ event
was a great success and we look forward to an even
bigger event this year. The atmosphere and
ambience at Spring Valley, coupled with the
challenge of the 10 stations and helping Restoration
Village serve others will start your fall season off
with a “Bang!” Contact Cie Cochran,
cie@restorationvillage.net to find out how you or
your company can be an event sponsor.

Baby Needs
We have two precious new babies who just arrived
at the Village and two more coming this summer! It
takes a Village to raise a child and each time you
make a gift, donate items, or volunteer to share
your time and talent you are helping to shape the
village that cares for, supports, and encourages our
residents. We need baby supplies! Also, gift cards
for the mothers would be appreciated this month.
Thank you!

Board Member Spotlight
Guy Cable joined the Board of Directors in January,
and he is no stranger to Restoration Village. Guy is
the CEO of Grand Savings Bank, and is a former
board member and chairman of the Children’s
Advocacy Center. Guy shared that he is motivated
to volunteer with the Village because he enjoys
being able to see how the lives of residents at the
Village are being changed through the programs and
services offered. The mission is lived out through
their work and he gets to be a part of that change.

Arkansas Gives
Thank you to everyone who made a
gift on Arkansas Gives Day! We still
need your help, we reached over half
of our $5,000 goal. If you didn’t
make your gift during #ARGives, consider making a
contribution today. Your gift supports the many
facets of our advocacy program. Please contact
Cynthia Cochran, cie@restorationvillage.net for
more information.

Easter at the Village

Village Needs

Spring is always a wonderful time of year at the
Village, the Daffodils have bloomed, the weather
has warmed up, and we get to participate in an
annual tradition – The Village Easter Egg Hunt!
This year we celebrated with over a dozen
children who received a special visit from the
Easter Bunny and of course enjoyed hunting for
eggs filled with yummy treats. Residents have an
opportunity to participate in a positive and
supportive community that fosters a sense of
connectedness. Creating special memories is part
of the healing journey that happens at the Village.

We have a full house here at the Village and that
means that we are helping mothers and their
children by providing valuable services and
community connections. That also means that we
are using lots of paper goods for meals, clean-up,
and all of life’s little spills. Please consider making
a donation of paper towels, toilet paper, and
laundry detergent. No time to shop? No problem,
we can use a gift card to purchase these items. If
you would like to make a donation or host a paper
goods or cleaning supplies drive for the Village
please contact Cie Cochran at
cie@restorationvillage.net.

Remembering Bandit

Maybe it is the winter months, tax season,
or just the uneasiness of the world, but the
financial needs of Restoration Village have been a
little strained in comparison to past years. We
would be amiss if we did not share with you our
need. Imagine, if you had 29 people living in your
home in need of food; transportation to seek
employment, to school, and to doctor’s
appointments; some even need clothing when they
arrive; and the cost of utilities - you get the idea.
Fo Tell the people the need, and leave the results to
God. We do appreciate those who support
Restoration Village.

It may be cliché to say, but a dog truly is man’s
best friend. For over 15 years Bandit was a part
of the Restoration Village family and provided love
and comfort to all who got to interact with him.
Bandit was featured in several newsletters over
the years and we hope that you will take a few
minutes to go back and read those stories and
think about the lessons we can all learn from our
beloved pets. (May 2002 “Bandit”; September
2007 “Domini Canes”) Last month, the Australian
Sheep Dog, the herder and guardian of Village
children, died. We are saddened at the passing of
Bandit and will think of him fondly as we reflect on
the joy he brought to the Village.
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grow more affluent and privileged. Thinking and
week since Steve first spoke to me, I asked him,
acting as if we are of more value, more educated,
“May I ask you a question?” He nodded to me
more privileged than another whether we admit it
in the affirmative. “Steve, did you go to church
or not, does and will cause us to distance ourselves
before you joined the Army?” He again nodded
from those whom need our help, our assistance and
yes. “Steve, did you see a lot of horrific,
our kindness. Why? “Simply being with someone is
terrible things when you were in Afghanistan?”
difficult because it asks of us that we share in the
He stared at me, and a tear rolled out of one
other’s vulnerability, enter with him or her into the
eye. “Steve, what you learned in church and
experience of weakness and powerlessness, become
what you had to do in the Army; the messages
a part of the uncertainty, and give up self-control
were contradictory and you are broken
and self-determination,” writes Henri Nouwen in
because of the things you had to do. Is this
Compassion: A Reflection on the Christian Life. He
right? Steve, you didn’t do anything wrong!”
further states that we need to be willing to become
That night one began to talk to me and shook
“displaced” and the transformation of our souls and
my hand. Steve and I converse regularly now, I
the experience of the gospel will change us all.
can introduce him to others and he’s becoming
“Voluntary displacement leads us to the existential
more engaged with the other volunteers. Just
of our inner brokenness of our fellow
recently Steve approached me, hugged me
human beings.” If we do not intentionally
and said, “You’re the best thing that has
“Kindness
move towards someone who is different,
ever happened to me.” It has taken over
consistently
hurting or in need, our hearts become
preoccupies us, a year to get this close to him. The door
colder and colder. Empathy muscles
is open now for me to discuss God and
and yet most of
atrophy.
war with him.

us are unable to
live a life guided It is Mother Teresa of Calcutta that said,
by it.”
“I never look at the masses as my

Each week, Steve* would usually arrive
about 30 minutes after we had started
feeding the residents of a housing
community where we minister (see last month’s
newsletter). He would not speak to anyone, would
not let me shake his hand, would not look another
person in their eyes, but would take the food and
then go to his room. I asked the manager of the
complex about Steve and why he was so late each
week. The manager replied that all he knew “was
that Steve had post-traumatic stress syndrome and
was attending group sessions at the VA hospital and
transportation was slow getting him back to the
complex.” One week, he arrived much later than
usual, and the volunteers had already cleaned up and
packed away that week’s meal offering. I had
prepared a “to go” box for Steve and gave it to him
when he finally arrived. I asked, “What happened
that they got you back so late?” He looked at me
and said, “Missed the bus.” Those were the first
words he spoke to me. The following week, he
looked at me and when I asked him his name, he
replied, “Steve.”

responsibility; I look at the individual. I
can only love one person at a time – just one,
one, one. So, you begin. I began – I picked up
one person. Maybe if I didn’t pick up that one
person, I wouldn’t have picked up forty-two
thousand… The same thing goes for you, the
same thing in your family, the same thing in
your church, your community. Just begin –
one, one, one.”
In today’s world, there is a desperate need for
someone to cross the divide and enter the
world of the broken and most vulnerable of the
peoples. Small opportunities of kindness to the
one with less power and status is the
beginning. How can we love our neighbor if we
cannot even start a conversation with a person
in deep need? Where is our courage, our selfsacrifice and our generosity that will see the
image of God in every person to meet one
where they are today?

I had read some research that PTSD had a
correlation of conflict, especially between “right and
wrong” which created a mental conflict. The third
*Name has been changed.

