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Thank you to all our sponsors, volunteers, and attendees at our
5th annual Afternoon of Fairytales!

Joy is Love’s Strength– David Engle
One of the greatest ministers of the
12 step programs, have group therapy, attend
twentieth century was Martyn Lloyd-Jones services with a local congregation, and why we
(1899-1981).
His books, many of his 1600
have community dinner throughout the week and
sermons, and some recordings are available via a
on Sunday.
google search. He resigned from his large church
There are 326 occurrences in the New Testament
in Manchester, England in the Spring of 1968 after
for “joy”, 131 (44%) are found in the books
a diagnosis of cancer. While receiving treatment,
written by the Apostle Paul. He spent a lot of time
he spent much time reflecting on his years of
in and out of prisons, was beaten, and eventually
pastoral service and on the state of the church.
died a martyr’s death and still writes “Rejoice in
While thinking about the declining numbers in
the Lord always, I say it again,
attendance he wrote, “My general Joy is not the same
rejoice.” (Phil. 4:4) The years have
impression is that most of our a s
happiness.
taught the truth of James 1:2-3,
services are terribly depressing! I Truly joyful people
“Considerate it nothing but joy” when
am amazed that people still go to do not allow fear to
few “face trials of any kind” since “the
church…. The note missing is ‘joy’ take
away from testing of your faith produces
in the Holy Ghost.”
fully experiencing endurance.” Faith in God is an act of
In our home, Beverly and I have a framed joy.
accompaniment in the human riddle of
picture that Dr. and Mrs. Richard Knight
gave us years ago with brief explanations of
Galatians 5:22-23. The first line reads: “JOY IS
LOVE’S STRENGTH.”
I have read that
statement multiple times over the years but didn’t
really understand it until now. Joy is not the same
as happiness. Happiness is often a result of an
experience or a circumstance and is fleeting. Joy is
a permanent possession. Our ministry with
people has taught us that there is deep
connection between us and every other
human in this world. Ministry to others
opens the heart to the joy and the pain of
others.
Brene Brown (Braving the Wilderness, 2017) writes
that “…joy is the most vulnerable emotion
we experience.” She says, “As many research
participants have shared with me, we’re afraid that
if we allow ourselves to feel joy, we’ll get
blindsided by disaster or disappointment.” She
and her team have concluded that collective
community can start to heal the wounds of a
collective assembly. This is why our ladies go to

life. This is what we attempt to do
in the lives of those whom we serve – we
are here for them in anticipation that they
will see a great love.
Atul Gawande is a surgeon and a public heath
researcher. He writes: “Regarding people as
having lives of equal worth means recognizing each
as having a common core of humanity. Without
being open to their humanity, it is impossible to
provide good care to people – to insure, for
instance, that you’ve given them enough anesthetic
before doing a procedure. To their humanity, you
must put yourself in their shoes. That requires a
willingness to ask people what it’s like in those
shoes. It requires curiosity about others and the
world beyond your boarding zone.” (Mockingbird
Blog, June 2018, Sharing Hospital Joy and Misery)
Want Joy?
Be vulnerable.
Trials and
tribulations let you know who you really are and
they build faith. Get involved with other people,
do something for another in need.

Former Resident Spotlight
Living at RV was where I truly began to
understand love…. God’s love, love from
other people, and to begin to see for the first
time that I was worthy of that love.

would see how messed up I was inside and what
an awful person I really was, for I was sure that
no one could love someone like me…
I arrived at Restoration Village at the age of 19.
The anxiety and fear still followed me, but
Beverly always seemed to be there reminding
me that this was a safe place whenever I needed
that reminder. With time, I began to be able to
relax more and the state of constant fear and
terror changed to a mix of good times
interspersed with anxiety. I was finally able to
sleep knowing that I was safe.

I was raised in a home filled with dysfunction.
There were always multiple families living together
with us as I grew up which further built on that
dysfunction. I know my parents loved me, but they
simply did not have the skills to protect me in that
environment. I don’t remember exactly how old I
was when the sexual abuse began by a member of
one of the other families, but I do know it
continued until I was 14 years old when I left home
and moved in with a friend. I thought that
everything would be better since I was out of that
environment, but the constant state of anxiety, fear,
and self-loathing continued to follow me regardless
of my environment. I was scared to go to sleep at
night, fearing what might happen to me in the night.
I was scared to go into public for fear that someone
might learn of my dark secrets. I kept trying to
function as a “normal” person hoping that no one

During my time at RV, I participated in
counseling and therapy. Being able to look at
and face the issues from my childhood in that
safe environment allowed me to begin the
process of healing and allowed God to open the
door to my heart to truly understand love. I
remember I had lived at the Village for some
time when one week I had not done my weekly
assigned chore of sweeping the floor. Beverly
put out a note asking anyone who had not done
their chore that week to please get it done, yet
for whatever reason, I did not get the floor
swept as asked. I can still see her face when
Beverly came to me the next evening and
confronted me with not having done my
assigned chore that week. I had no excuse for
my lack of follow through, and to this day I
cannot remember what I said. The thing that I
do remember however, was after Beverly left
my room when we were done talking. I realized
that even though I had “messed up,” that
Beverly still loved me and supported me.
I remember that moment so clearly even now for that was the moment when for the first time
I began to truly understand that God loved me
no matter who I was, or how good I was or
wasn’t, or regardless of anything I could ever
do….. GOD LOVED ME. I was not exempt
from His love because of my damaged past. I
had spent so much of my life trying to be perfect
so that I would one day maybe be worthy, yet I
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began to see that I was OK, and that I was loved
no matter what. I could not earn that love by
being perfect, but I could be loved in spite of a lack
of perfection. I began nursing school while living at
the Village and began to see a future for me which
I had never before envisioned.

woman struggling with fear, I have wished that
David and Beverly could see the number of lives
impacted by their ministry - for the impact we
have on one person can reach further than we
may ever imagine. Thank you for impacting so
many lives through them.

Since my time spent living at Restoration Village,
God has continued to heal me and to bless me. I
no longer spend days or nights in fear or selfloathing. Psalm 68:6 says that “God sets the lonely
in families”. When I lived at the Village, they
became my family and I learned that it was possible
to have love and family and not have dysfunction.
Since that time, God has blessed me with a family
of my own. I have a husband who loves me, and a
son who fills my days with joy. I finished nursing
school 20 years ago last month. Throughout my
nursing career, God has been able to use my past
and the healing from it to be able to help many
others in difficult times. Each time I have listened
to a child tell me of their abuse at home or a

Allison at a Fall Festival Party at Restoration
Village in October 1995!

More News
Dorcas, a former resident, recently
received her citizenship! Dorcas is
originally from Kenya and is working
on her Social Work Masters Degree
the University of Arkansas! A true
story of renewed hope.

Thank you Bekaert for donating
everything from our needs list! We
are so blessed by this partnership,
Bekaert loves on our ladies and
children by donating, providing
holiday parties, and Christmas
presents! Thank you for restoring
lives!

Thank you Janacek Construction
for providing a much needed
renovation to one of our
bedrooms as well as new doors to
all of our ladies' rooms! This is
such a huge blessing, thank
you!

