Dear Friend,

I am forwarding to you these three nickels because I am desperate, and must take the risk that some folks may choose not to send the coins back to me.
But I am facing the greatest crisis in my life. Please let me explain:

My name is Sister Michaela and I’m responsible for saying “yes” or “no” to precious youngsters who have no hope for a decent life – unless they come and live with us in one of our Children’s Villages in the Philippines, Guatemala, Mexico or Brazil.

And I’m being forced to say “no”, simply because I’ve run out of money. 

For example: 

Just the other day, Sister Tess told me about finding a beautiful little girl – living in a garbage dump. Already she has known more sorrow and fear and hunger than you can imagine.

And so Sister Tess nicknamed her Rose – a rose growing in a garbage dump. 
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When Sister Tess arrived at the Payatas Garbage Site in the Philippines, she thought she was going to be very sick to her stomach from the terrible stench, made worse by the heat and humidity. 

And as she walked through the broken fence into the dump, a gang of boys started following her, and she was afraid she was going to be attacked. Then – this little girl walked close to her, and told the boys she was going to report them. They ran away.

Sister Tess asked the girl if she was going to school, and she said yes, but she couldn’t concentrate because her mother is deathly ill. And today she is savaging in the garbage, and had found a small plastic bag full of fermented fish. She was taking this home for their evening meal.
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Soon, they came to Rose’s home –a one-room shanty, made with cardboard and tin and scrap wood. There was no furniture inside – just a dirt floor.

Immediately, when Rose arrived, her father held out his hand for the fish. That was what the family was going to have to eat tonight because Rose’s father was not successful that day scavenging for food.

Rose’s mother stood in the doorway, politely greeting Sister Tess – even though standing on her swollen legs was quite painful. Then Rose’s younger brother came around the corner. He too had failed to find any food in the dump, or any items worth selling. 

Sister Tess learned that the family came from a small village about 12 hours ride from Manila. At first they were full of hope that they would find a better life. That hope soon faded. The family was trapped in the garbage dump.
When Sister Tess told the family about our Children’s Village in nearby Cavite, they said they could never afford such a school. And when Rose finished grade school that would be the end of her education. 

Unspoken was the reality that Rose would never be able to escape the garbage dump. 

Then – Sister Tess explained that it will not cost the family anything. But Rose had to promise to go back to grade school. In fact, Sister Tess quietly scolded her for not being in school right now!
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Then, Sister Tess asked Rose to walk with her back to her van, and when they got there, Sister Tess gave Rose some biscuits and drinks, and Sister Tess could see the excitement in Rose’s eyes at the thought of carrying such treasures back to her family.

“But you must promise that you will stay in school”, Sister Tess said. “And then one day before long we will come and take you to our Children’s Village, and when we do we will bring some medicine for your mother and some food and clothing for your brother.”

So is that the end of the story? I pray that is isn’t.

I want Rose to come and live with us, and have a chance for a real future.
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That’s Sister Tess’s recommendation. But Rose’s family will not be able to pay the bills. Rose will be our total responsibility. Her food. Her clothing. Her bedroom. Her high school education. And her extensive vocational training in things such as computers and secretarial skills, electronics and sewing and dressmaking. If we don’t give it all to her, no one will.

We are her last and only hope for a future. 

And when Rose finally graduates, I’ll help her find a good job and she will never again face the fear of poverty and suffering and starvation, and she’ll be able to help her brother get an education also.

Will you share your blessings – so that I can save this Rose in a garbage dump?

Please do. So I won’t have to say “no” to youngsters who have no hope for the future unless they can come and live in one of our Children’s Villages and receive an education and the love and kindness all youngsters so urgently need.

I desperately need your help so that I can take in Rose and more children just like her. It costs only $12.15 a week to feed, care for and educate one child at one of our Children’s Villages.

And that brings me back to the nickel and the dime! Please send the 15 cents back to me, along with your check for $12.00. Or more if you can.

Then, as soon as I hear from you, I will send you a very special gift! It’s a small, but colorful bag full of five little “worry dolls”.

According to tradition, Guatemalan children make them out of cloth and wood and, before they go to bed at night, they tell their worries to these little dolls and then place them under their pillows and fall asleep.

And when the children wake up the next morning – guess what? The dolls have taken their worries away! 

Of course, you and I both know that really only God can take our worries away. But it’s a delightful tradition, and these little “worry dolls” will remind you of the fact that our children … desperately need us to worry about them, and to give them the food and clothing and chance for an education that they need, if their dreams are going to come true.

So please, will you help me help these children?

I thank you for being kind enough to read this letter, and I pray that you will come to my rescue, because Rose and all the rest of my children are counting on you.

Thank you very, very much, and...


God bless you,


Sister Michaela


Director


World Villages for Children

P.S. Please send your check for $12 today – and just as soon as I hear from you, I’ll be sending you your little bag of five “worry dolls”. You’ll love them!

And by the way, I have a note here from Sister Tess, telling that it is so heartbreaking to go to a place like the garbage dump in Payatas, because we could build a whole Children’s Village there and still not have enough room for all of the children who so desperately need our help.
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So for now – please send a gift of $12 – or more if you can! $15, $25, $50, or even $100. Any amount will be prayerfully accepted with deep gratitude.

