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Celebrate our 30th Anniversary
this June at our annual Rebuilding
Lives Appreciation Luncheon! We
will have lunch, a story of Restored Hope from a former resident, and volunteer awards presented.
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Mark your calendars for the 6th annual
Afternoon of Fairytales! Join us
February 8th, 2020 at Four Point’s by
Sheraton Hotel in Bentonville for a
magical afternoon!
If you or your company are interesting in becoming a sponsor, please email Maddie@restorationvillage.net

Our trip to the Safari! Thank you to those who donated!
Follow us
@RestoringHope89
restorationvillage.net
2215 Little Flock Drive
Rogers, AR 72756

The Lord is close to the broken-hearted
“The great crisis among us is the crisis of the ‘common that he was all alone in the corner. He leaned into
good,’ the sense of community solidarity that binds all
me, whispering in my ear, “Get me out of here.” I
in a common destiny – haves and have nots, the rich
couldn’t do that, but I reminded him several times
and the poor. We face a crisis about the common
that I was trying. In those days, there weren’t
good because there are powerful forces at work
attorneys that acted on behalf of the child’s interest,
among us to resist the common good, to violate
and his only defenders were DHS and me. Despite
community solidarity, and to deny a common destiny.
the evidence from the Doctors, the research from a
Mature people, at their best, are people who are child psychiatrist, and my testimony, the courts sent
committed to the common good that reaches
him home to be reunited with his father. I tried to
beyond private interest, transcends sectarian
visit the boy after he was released, but I was met at
commitments, offers human
the door with: “Go away, you no longer
solidarity.” (Walter Brueggemann, Journey He leaned into have any authority here.” I could see the
to the Common Good) Six pages later I was
me, whispering in boy looking at me from the kitchen
underlining: “Those who are living in
with an empty forlorn expression just
my ear, “Get me like when we were at the hospital and
anxiety and fear, most especially fear of
out of here!”
scarcity, have no time or energy for the
he asked me to get him out of there.
common good. Anxiety is no adequate
The system failed that young boy and
basis for the common good; anxiety will cause the
I’ve never forgotten the memory.
formulation of policy and of exploitative practices that
Beverly and I saw a movie back in 2014 called The Salt
are inimical to the common good, a systematic
of the Earth. It documented the horrors of war,
greediness that precludes the common good.”
deforestation, and the effects of famine and poverty is
There is a song from the 60’s by Jimmy Ruffin
South America, Africa and Europe. The filmmaker,
called What Becomes of the Broken Hearted. The
Juliano Salago said of what he had observed, “My soul
verses read like the
was sick. I no longer
statements and thoughts of
believed in anything, in any
many of our residents
salvation for the human
upon first arriving at the
species.” One piece of the
Village: “I walk in
film showed thousands of
shadows, searching for
mud-covered natives that
light, cold and alone,
were carrying large baskets
hoping and praying for
of mud up steep cliffs in
someone to care,
anticipation of finding a
always moving and
small nugget of gold. They
going nowhere.” Many
were “slaves for the cause
years ago, I was given a
of getting rich.” Another
drawing from a young boy,
piece was during a time of
who was 7 at the time, and
famine in Ethiopia where a
staying in a psychiatric
million died due to
hospital. I was serving as
starvation. Beverly and I
his guardian ad litem and
both cried as we watched a
during one of our visits he showed me the basketball
mother playing paddy-cake with her starving, dying
court that he had drawn with a small stick figure in a
child that looked more like a skeleton than a child.
boxed in area in the corner. I asked him what it meant The movie demonstrated that our planet is a divided

The Lord is close to the broken-hearted
one. The first world is in a crisis of excess, while the
third world is in a crisis of need.
Stories that allow us to honestly examine sadness
and grief have a potential to lead us through the
dark seasons of life into the promise of hope and
joy. These sad stories can bring about a catharsis
and lead us into prayer. They expand our view of
reality and hopefully provide us with motivation
to act. I can’t count the number of times that I have
heard from first time visitors that come to see what we
do at the 8th St. Motel Ministry that they “just didn’t
know we had this kind of a problem in Rogers.” In many
of our newsletters, we tell the stories of our residents,
past and present, for the purpose of the empathy and
understanding to give evidence of the difference that you
have and continue to make. Regarding the little boy: I
wonder to this day how he played a part into Beverly
and I coming to begin Restoration Village and then the
Children’s Advocacy Center? How did our days and the
cases that we were assigned back in Tulsa lead us to
answer the question, “Where do they go to get well?”
The history of the Jewish and Christian tradition is to
claim that charity is a divine commandment and the poor
are to be regarded as God’s proteges. The strong
association of love and love of God is exemplified
by doing “for these the least” is as “you did it to
me.” As the last pagan emperor of the Roman Empire
was to write in 362 AD, observing the spreading of the
Christian movement: “For it is a shame that, when no
Jew ever has to beg and the impious Galileans
(Christians) support not only their own poor, but ours
as well, everyone can see that our people lack aid from
us.” (Van Der Horst, blog post, How The Poor Became
Blessed)
Broken hearts are characterized by need. God meets us
in a place of need and does not shun those who have
been hurt. Often God uses people like you to
meet that need. Research proves that people
who volunteer and are generous have better
emotional health and are happier. Restoration
Village invites you to make a difference in the
lives of the broken-hearted.

“The Lord is close to the broken-hearted and
saves those who are crushed in spirit.” (Psalms
34:18)

For the past 30 years, Restoration Village
has provided safe shelter and life-skills to
hundreds of women and children in NWA.
Help us gain 30 new monthly donors
of $30 or more to celebrate our
birthday!
Because of YOU, a child will sleep soundly
knowing they are safe. Because of YOU, a
mother will receive free counseling each
week. Because of YOU, lives of women and children will be restored.
Your $60 monthly donation provides
weekly counseling for a child who calls the
Village home.
Your $30 monthly donation provides 30
meals for a child.
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Resident Spotlight
Taylor’s Story
We all have our hopes and dreams and goals and aspirations in
life. When we are kids, we want to be and do great things. I
wanted to be a veterinarian. As I’ve gotten older, I’ve realized
there are certain things we go through in life that will
either break you or make you.
I most definitely did not expect or plan to be a young woman
battling addiction, but I can’t take anything back. Given the chance
to take it all back, I wouldn’t.
I caused a lot of hurt and pain to the ones closest to me. Those
things are hard for me even now to live with. I spent so much
time living in self pity and using drugs to try and numb the
constant emptiness I felt inside of me, the emptiness I had caused.
I felt lost, disconnected, and alone. I became depressed and tried
everything I could to cope with all the repercussions of my
actions. I remember always reminding myself that I’m not
who I used to be and that I want so much more for
myself and my two sons, (Zander 5 & Henry 19 months).
Something had to change and I knew it started with me.
When I found Restoration Village I was beyond grateful. I had
no idea that there were organizations in our society for women
and children. There is so much bad in the world that I
forgot there is good. The staff and residents had a huge impact
on my life. When I got to Restoration Village, I instantly felt
welcomed and accepted. I felt and still feel very much loved and
cared for by the staff.
They were there when I simply just needed someone..
Someone there to believe in me and have hope that I can
and will succeed in whatever I pursue.
They reminded me that I still have a purpose. It
completely restored my heart and soul.
I was lost, but now I’m found.

“For I know the plans I have for you, declares the Lord, plans to
prosper you not harm you, to give you a future an a hope.” – Jeremiah
29:11

Taylor L.—past resident

