NOVEMBER 2014
The small man builds cages for
everyone he knows.
While the sage, who has to duck his head,
when the moon is low,
keeps dropping keys all night long
for the beautiful,
April 2014
Rowdy prisoners.
(Hafiz)
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“…a thirty-six hour day.” (President Ronald Reagan)

In

1974, President Ronald Reagan
wrote a letter to the people of the
United States, a letter that some say
introduced the word, “Alzheimer’s” to
the American vocabulary. Dementia, a
progressive loss of mental capacities, a
common symptom of the aging process.
My mother was diagnosed with the
terminal illness called by some as the
“long sunset at the end of life.” It may
have been the golden years for Mom,
but it did not glitter.
The years that we were her caretakers
were a tutor to me in multiple ways.
Jesus said: “to love one another just as I
have loved you.” There was much to
behold in her life struggle as the
observer and participant in her
diminishing mental capacities. Through
my continuous and mounting
responsibilities of caring for her physical
life, I learned and experienced much as
her caretaker. The loss of her dignity,
the increase of bewilderment and lack
of her understanding that we were
trying to help. When she would be
taken to the doctor or hospital she
would accuse me of “… going to kill

me.” These incidents would increase my
own anxiety of knowing of her ever
increasing loneliness of being trapped
within herself. She was frightened of me
and those who were attempting to help
and aid her. Her illness forced me to enter
her life. It was a paragraph in Ann
Voskamp’s simple but profound book One
Thousand Gifts that I found encouragement.
I accepted internally and it was the grace
extended all the way even into her final
days of life on this earth: ”I want to see
beauty. In the ugly, in the suffering, in
the sick, in the daily, in all the days
before I die, the moments before I
sleep.” That one short paragraph of
prayer was my prayer also and an
unspoken prayer for Restoration Village
and our endeavors to make a difference in
the life of another.

Near the end of her life while with her at
the hospital after her first stroke, I read a
poem by Hasil: “While the sage…
dropping keys all night long for the
beautiful, rowdy prisoners, did I
realize that is what a believer is
supposed to be doing – dropping keys
of love in anticipation that the
prisoner would avail upon the gift of
grace extended.”

Village News
The Village Library, Restored
It has been over three years since a tree fell on the Village
library forcing David and Beverly to move their offices and
close the building. We are happy to report that, thanks to
generous donations from John and Kathy Farrell, the library
is restored! The newly remodeled building now houses
three new offices as well as a board room and facilities.
We are so thank full for the restoration God provides!
Thank you John and Kathy!

Restoration Through Equine Therapy
The idea of using horses to assist in the therapeutic process
is not new. In fact, in the 1950's British philanthropists first
recognized the benefit of riding horses for all types of
physical ailments.
In more recent years, Equine therapy has been recognized
as an integral tool for mental and behavioral health therapy
as well as personal development.
Therapists have found that by using horses to interact with,
not ride, they have been able to help children and adults
struggling with a variety of emotional and psychological
disorders. Equine therapy has been used to treat
everything from Post Traumatic Stress Disorder (PTSD),
Attention Deficit Disorder (ADD), substance abuse, eating
disorders, depression, anxiety and relationship issues.
Through their interactions, clients are able to process
feelings and recognize destructive behaviors and patterns.
Recently the Village has paired with a local Equine therapist
to assist in the restoration process of our residents. This
approach has been incredibly successful for our residents.
It is amazing to watch the strides being taken and the
incredible progress being achieved!

Upcoming Events

Successes
Restoration Village has been home to many women and
children over the years from all different crisis situations.
Nearly two years ago the Village opened its doors to a
young woman and her two daughters. She came to the
Village released from incarceration and recovering from
substance abuse with no income. A strong, intelligent
woman, she stayed committed to her recovery and
restoring her life for herself and her children. Within
weeks after arriving at the Village, she acquired a job and
began saving to buy her own vehicle. We are happy to
report that she bought her own car and has recently
qualified for a Habitat for Humanity home. The house is
expected to be ready just in time for our resident and her
family to celebrate Christmas in their new home. It brings
overwhelming joy to all of those at the Village and those
who have watched this incredible journey to see God's
restoration at work! If you would like to volunteer to help
with her 400 sweat equity hours please contact
Meredith.restore@cox.net for details.

We are very excited to announce our first fundraising
event to benefit the Village; "An Afternoon of Fairytales."
The event is scheduled for January 17, 2015 at The Grand
117 in downtown Rogers. The event will be an afternoon
of activities and fun for children of all ages.
Our fundraising goal for this event is $20,000. The
proceeds will be used to fund equine assisted therapy
programs for our residents.
If you are interested in contributing to this event or have
further questions, please contact Rebecca Crossland at
rebecca.restore@cox.net.

"An Afternoon of Fairytales"

Fall Festival
This year's Fall festival was a tremendous success. The
women and children at the Village were treated to an
afternoon of games, face painting, crafts and balloon
art!
Special thanks to: Balloon Artist, Mary Heroux;
Donna Halloway at Make-N-Faces; and Gypsy Shorb
and her yummy treats for donating your time and
talents to make this Fall Festival extraordinary!

Team Additions
The past 25 years at the Village have been blessed.
We have been able to provide shelter to hundreds of
women and children. The road has been challenging at
times with limited funds and staff, but God always
provides.
Recently we were able to
add a new staff member,
Rebecca Crossland, who will
function as Development
Director. Rebecca was a
volunteer at the Village and
comes to us from a career in
advertising and marketing.
In addition to coordinating events and fundraising, she
will be responsible for organizing volunteers and
furthering our reach in the community.

Contributions
If you would like to make a contribution to the Village,
visit our website at: http://restorationvillage.net/
donate/
Contribute while you shop! The Holidays are coming
and many of us will be avoiding the crowds by visiting
our favorite websites to tackle some of our holiday
shopping. Please remember us when you shop at
Amazon by using our smile link anytime you shop on
Amazon, 5% of your purchases will be contributed
directly to Restoration Village.
Smile Link : http://smile.amazon.com/ch/71-0684644
We thank you for your continued support!!
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Continued from Page 1
There were unchangeable realities: mother had
an illness, not a divine affliction; she may have
had a mental incapacity, but she was still a child
of God and as a result she deserved the care
and attention that all human beings, including
the “least,” are created in the image of God.
Her final years were conducted with dignity as I
encouraged her to be taken to the beauty shop
weekly, dressed in her good clothes daily, while
her rants and ravings were bypassed with
calmness.

the name of His Son Jesus Christ and love
one another as He commanded us” (I John
3:23). Without enduring grace and persistent
love, there is no authentic community or
genuine in-depth relationship.
Lori True wrote a remarkable song “Place at the
Table” that we need to hear more of in today’s
troubled times. This could be a theme song at
the Village. A verse from the song says: “For
young and for old, a place at the table/A
voice to heard, a part in the song/The hands
of child in hands that are wrinkled/For
young and for old, the right to belong.”

The last five years in caring for my mother
were the model to make sure I had learned
what the Village has been attempting for all
Mom’s last words to me were at the hospital
these years: unconditional love, continual hope,
after another stroke, she awoke from her semipatience or forbearance with all idiosyncrasies,
comatose state, looked at me and asked to be
a non-response to the prejudices and bias that
taken back home. I told her “we can’t
were implied or expressed to others,
mom; you are very sick right now.” She
asking others to forgive some
At the end I was screamed back, “You are going to hell; you
expressions made, and allowing humor
at peace, I was are going to burn in hell for bringing me
and love to completely cover multiple
secure knowing here.” Gently, I replied, “Mom, at least you
exposures to potential harm and
that I, in love, won’t be there.” The nurse said “a
disrespectable behavior. Mom thought
had done the beautiful reply.” Her only words at hospice
she had a dog named “Skippy” that
right things... were when she briefly awoke and cried out:
lived under her bed that would “bark”
“Help, help me.” I couldn’t.
at the door and attack men if they
came into her room. One of our sons laughed
In all my lifetime, mother never said to me, “I
and wanted to know if she wanted dog food for
love you.” Mother never said, “I’m proud of
her birthday one year? One of mom’s
you.” At the end I was at peace. I was secure
caretakers was not accepted at all by her in the
knowing that I, in love, had done the right
first year because of her nationality. During the
things, I told her often that I loved her, and I
last year it was obvious to us all that the
did attend to her last years.
cultural differences were no longer important.
Humor was an important guardian of our
Grace in community, grace to one another, a
mental health as we visited with her; even the
hope for the future, would to God we all would
doctor would smile or chuckle as we all
practice these for they are the keys to setting
allowed her sarcasms and prejudices to slide
prisoners free of themselves.
into oblivion like water off a duck’s back. I
can’t help but reflect upon the similarity of
mother as a microcosm of Restoration Village,
a church congregation, the work place and the
neighborhood which require a lot of grace.
I realized that I understood the prayer of Jesus
more internally than ever before as I quietly
would think, “Father, forgive her for she knows
not what she is doing.” Those years confirmed
God’s commandment: “…that we believe in

