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The Path to Oaxaca........

Trust in the LORD with all vour heart and lean not en your
crwn understandings in all your ways acknowledge him, and he
will make your paths <rraight.

As a young child, 1 was groatly impacted each lime a misicnary visited
our churdh, | wis compelled by their testimonins & my heart folt a great
Rack rowe Dick Cotesr 4 Flart stirfing a5 they shared, | remember sayving, al Lthe age of =ight, that |
Kallim, Frone Bow: Carcd would be a missionary some day,

Loven Sanam Vo'd & Cancd

Car and her At s & ciillanen
O lenely night In 1977 while visiling nry sister and in
the midst of the 24 hour flu, God spoke to my hoart
from lsaiah &:8. My spirit responded o this message,
“Here am 1. send ma.”

Fasl foresard to 1997, very earky on a baautiful January
moming Earl Eellum (missionary Tor over 50 years)
called to sk me to pray about going to Casa Hogar
Benito Juarer in Oaxaca, Mexkeo. There was a need Tor
someons o help care for the indigenous and spodal
nendds children of that impoverished area.

Apaiy, my spirll responded, “Hare am § sond me "

After seling everything | onvened except a few Kitchen ilems, my dothing and
my bypessriler, my good friend Deb Blaha & | departed for language school in
McAllen TH the fall of 1987, We wera sent oul 4 a leam wilh the blesing
lrom our church.

Upen finishing the nine month eourse, Deb & her newe husband Tom Hartley
departed for Cuaternala and | embarked for Omsaca | fraveled down inomy
1977 Chewy Impala. a graduation gift from mey parents and uncles.

Throe ewentful days later on Juby 27, 1988, 1 arrived al Casa Hozar, What did | find? Ta start 14 scorpi-
ons in the room where | would be slecping, no airtaing in the room., no glas in the windows & no waler
in the bathroom. There was no lelephone — no ory for help could be made.

The furniture comsiled of lhree metal bed frames with no mattresses, 5o | chiose 8o sleep on the Moor sinee
I had only a deeping bag.  The nexr day | found out the roof leaked? And oh, how | longed for a chair
b sil oo

Iy Seplember of 1988, | had received theee fitde boys in the Casa Hogar, all whom had cerebral palay.
The support we recabvad thal Ml year aeeraged $100 to 3150 a month.

Carol’s story eontinues on page 2













