
 This past week, we had our annual visit from a Medical Team 

from Indiana.  We anticipated a good week and prayed for little rain.  

We knew we were heading into muddy areas and any amount of rain 

would have implied possible cancellation.  (On that note, the rain 

began Saturday at 1pm, just as the team was flying to Atlanta and it 

hasnôt stopped.)  Another concern we had as the team arrived was if 

we were even going to be able to see people, since the day prior a 

medical team arrived and Customs withheld all medicines.  We 

prayed all night.  Saturday, Jon went to the airport, trusting in God 

and ready for the worst.  Every single bottle and pill was looked at, 

but the team was allowed to bring in everything.  God made that 

happen!  As we had lunch at Pollo Campero, I told Jon, ñGod is in 

control and this will be a week where we will see Godôs power.ò   

 There were so many people seen, so many medications 

handed out; I still say there is no way TWO doctors could have done 

that.  So...God made it happen!  I do want to tell a few stories :  

1) On Monday, we were cleaning up and a man begged me to let him 

in.  It is normally not so hard for me to stay on task and say no, but 

in this case, I could not.  He was seen, nothing really serious, but 

later he said to me, ñThank you.  So few people come to help.  I 

remember you from last year.  Thank God you came.  The people 

here needed it.ò  2) On Wednesday, my heart was broken.  I talked 

to a little girl who told me she had been raped a year before that.  I 

was the first she told.  She remembered how many times he had 

raped her since; she remembered the last time he raped her.  She 

knew the exact date her period had come.  She had kept all this to 

herself.  I told her it was not her fault and she began to cry.  She is 

11 now; 10 when this started.  I spoke to her teacher (a Christian 

lady) and asked her to keep an eye on this girl.  The teacher told me 

they have to be careful because the man is a Police Officer.  I hugged 

her and held her and let her cry.  But this little girl is a little girl no 

more.  I want to check up on her, so we will be going back.  God can 

make her whole, but she will have to believe Him.  3) I also spoke to 

a young boy who has epilepsy.  I asked him how it happened.  He 

recounted exactly how and when it began.  Over the last three years, 

as long as he takes his medication he is fine, but sometimes after 
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But if we are the Body 

Why aren't His arms reaching? 

Why aren't His hands healing? 

Why aren't His words teaching? 

And if we are the Body 

Why aren't His feet going? 

Why is His love not showing them there is a way? 

There is a way 

Jesus paid much too high a price 

For us to pick and choose who should come 

And we are the Body of Christ 

Jesus is the way  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Broken hearts  

Hopeless things  

I've seen what defiance brings  

Cause the light of day  

I've always known  

Is in my heart  

I'm not alone  

 

Speak to me  

Tell me all the things I need to know  

I want to hear You now  

Can You speak to me  

I've opened up Your Word to free me  

I want to hear You now  

The boy with epilepsy  

http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=30827548&id=1164390865
http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=30827585&id=1164390865
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taking the two -hour bus ride to the hospital, he finds out there is no medicine for 

him.  Even at the young age of 13, you  could hear the bitterness in his voice -  

ñImagine wasting my day by going to the hospital and them not having the 

medicine available for me.ò  We will also try to get this boy medicine; I already 

spoke to a pediatrician.  I believe God is reaching out to him, trying to save his 

soul.  4) At another point during the week, I looked over at the women from our 

church who were praying for some people.  They were crying with them and 

going to God together (the only One who can heal their hearts), asking for their 

lives to be saved.  Even with no change in their circumstance, there was a 

change on their faces, a peace that comes only from God.  Only God can make 

that happen!   

 During the week, we heard in the news that people had been burned alive 

in a bus in San Salvador.  We could not believe our ears; this was a violence 

here beyond anything we had heard before.  How can we do this to each other 

as human beings?  The reason for the massacre -  the bus owner had not paid his 

ñprotection moneyò to the gang.  So, the gang made the people on the bus pay.  

We are so lost.  There is a song that says: �³�%�X�W���L�I���Z�H���D�U�H���W�K�H���%�R�G�\�����:�K�\���D�U�H�Q�
�W��

His arms reaching?  Why aren't His hands healing?  Why aren't His words 

teaching?  And if we are the Body, Why aren't His feet going?  Why is His love 

�Q�R�W���V�K�R�Z�L�Q�J���W�K�H�P���W�K�H�U�H���L�V���D���Z�D�\�"�����7�K�H�U�H���L�V���D���Z�D�\���´����Many times, we live our own 

lives without understanding the power of God to change a life and to make us 

His instruments in doing that.  

 Stories like these above are not limited to El Salvador.  All over the world, 

people are hurting, barely finding ways to hide their pain but no one tells them 

there is One who can make them whole again -  heart and soul.  Even if we did 

tell them, many wouldnôt believe us because we have not let God make our 

hearts whole again.  His work is absent in our lives because we refuse to let Him.  

Our focus is elsewhere, on the things of this world rather than the eternal.  

 �³�6�S�H�D�N���W�R���P�H�������7�H�O�O���P�H���D�O�O���W�K�H���W�K�L�Q�J�V���,���Q�H�H�G���W�R���N�Q�R�Z�������,���Z�D�Q�W���W�R���K�H�D�U���<�R�X��

now.  Can You speak to me?  I've opened up Your Word to free me.  I want to 

�K�H�D�U���<�R�X���Q�R�Z���´ 
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