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Dedication

This book 1s dedicated to my cousin, Albert Lynn
Baker, who has gone on to be with the Lord.






Foreword

One of the greatest blessings in my life is having been
associated with Al Baker. Few people have had the
courage and faith as Al. His entire life, as | knew it,
was a reflection of the love of God to his fellow man.

When God called Al to give his lift to children in
Mexico, he followed this call as directed by the Holy
Spirit. He didn’t rush, nor did he lag behind; he simply
walked with God.

Al’s faith in God led him to “take up his cross”
throughout his ministry as he experienced *....though
[ walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will
fear no evil, for thou art with me...”Psalm 23:4a.
Every time | sat and talked to Al to encourage him, I
came away more encouraged. His vision came to life
through his faith, hope and love. He would get excited
and cause me to be excited.

“For ye have need of patience, that ye may receive the
promise.” 1 believe he was one of the most patient
men 1 have known. Things would happen or be
delayed that would discourage most. The slow pace in
getting anything done in Mexico—finances, children’s
sicknesses, lack of help, delays, promises unkept—
never seemed to discourage Al. He just saw God in
everything.

God gave him a prophetic view of the ministry. The
last time I walked with Al in Mexico, he shared with
me that he felt God was calling him to another area and
asked me to pray with him about it. Little did I know



that this was a prophetic vision which God was giving
Al. Things were progressing well at Casa Hogar. The
foundation had been laid; now it was God’s time to
call Al home.

Al left behind a testimony that should not be forgotten.
I consider him a Hero of the Faith—Hebrews 11:39,
40. The work continues and grows successfully under
Francisco and Carol, and is being built on the
foundation laid by Al and Jesus Christ, the Chief
Cornerstone.

Pastor Bob Bernard



Chapter One
A Burden for Children

But Jesus said, Suffer little children, and
forbid them not, to come unto me: for of
such is the kingdom of heaven. Matthew
19:14

Ping! The pesos fell with a ringing sound on the
tile floor as Al Baker wheeled around the patio,
dropping Mexican coins here and there. “Now find
them, Beto!” he called to the blind Indian boy,
undersized for his four years of age, who hovered close
by Al’s wheelchair.

Beto obediently toddled over and bent down,
groping around to feel for the coins . “Aqui!” he cried,
laughing delightedly at his success in finding the first
peso. “Bueno, Beto, good,” Al congratulated, rolling
closer to give him a pat on the shoulder. At the age of
four, Beto was just learning to walk, and the simple
exercise of finding coins was good training not only
for his hearing, but for his coordination and dexterity.

As a quadraplegic, Al knew the range of his own
disabilities, but he couldn’t fathom the inky darkness
that must envelop the world of blind children like Beto.
He only knew that speaking and touching were
important links to the outside world for this little fellow
and he determined to communicate with him by words
and human touch as much as possible.

































