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Upda t e

Back at it again - 25 students and leaders from Hickory Christian 
Academy (Hickory, NC) along with 12 G.O.D. staff members met in 
Morristown, TN for another weekend of relational ministry.  The 
team spent hours renovating an old house that is owned by a 
member of the local Hispanic church.  Cleaning floors and walls, 
repainting several rooms, replacing a bathroom floor and 
strengthening the existing foundation were just a few of the tasks 
accomplished by the team.  

On Saturday, an afternoon of soccer brought everyone together and 
allowed the students and our staff to spend some quality time with 
the community.  After all, nothing says "Relational Ministry" like a 
good game of Futbol!     

God really moved among the group as we met together for times of 
worship and Bible study each night.  The students were challenged 
once again to live out their Christianity and to really work at loving 
each other.  Keep the team in your prayers; ask God to help them 
remember all that they learned during their weekend of service.  

Our staff was also able to lead a bible study for the youth in the 
Hispanic church.  The study didn't even begin until 11 at night but 
their hunger for the word inspired us all as the bible study went 
into the early morning hours.  Overall the weekend was a powerful 
reminder of our mission to serve the poor and underprivileged, and 
I personally will not be the same.  Thank you God for your faithful 
reminders of who You are and the love You have for Your people.  
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Left - Pastor Efrin lead a bible study with the team from Hickory Christian 
Academy.  Right - Heather and Tara were able to spend time getting to 
know several of the women in Morristown, including Elvia and Paula.

Left - The team from Hickory poses for a group photo after the final day of 
renovations.  Right - Julia, a student from HCA paints the trim in the 
kitchen, just one of the many projects accomplished by the Team.

by Mike Garner

Standing near a McDonalds located in the fast food section 
of a modern shopping mall, I observed a mother handing 
three neatly packaged ‘Happy Meals’ to three small children.

The three children quickly opened their neatly packaged 
meals and removed the throw away plastic toy contained 
within. The oldest girl, who looked to be around 8 years of 
age, seemed displeased with her throw away toy and grabbed 
the toy of her younger sister, offering hers in exchange.

The youngest of the children, observing all the activity of the 
older ones, also wanted the toy that the middle girl 
possessed. Soon there was pushing, pulling, tears and shouts 
for mommy to intervene. It did not appear that any of the 
children were interested in the food contained in their neatly 
packaged ‘Happy Meals’.

While in Venezuela I saw three little girls, alone, with their 
hair unkept and their clothes worn from continual wear. The 
oldest girl was standing barefoot with her finger in her mouth 
rubbing perhaps a sore or a tooth that needed attention.

The younger girls stood near their older sibling both of them 
looking bewildered and frightened. The smallest girl 
ventured a smile as I approached them. They were standing 
to the side of a bakery, obviously they were hungry. They 
were not allowed to enter the bakery nor to stand directly in 
front of it.

There was some commotion as I brought the three little girls 
with me into the bakery, however being an American with 
money the people working in the bakery decided not to 
protest my activity. I allowed each girl to pick a couple of 
items from the glass display. I had each of the girls food 
placed into a single brown paper bag. After paying for the 
food I walked outside and gave the girls their own little sack 
of food.

The older girl led her younger siblings carefully across the 
street where pedestrians do not have the right away. Upon 
arrival to the other side I watched as the oldest sister 
motioned for six other girls to join them. Soon there were 
nine happy little girls giggling and playing and sharing three 
small sacks of bakery goods...and I cried.
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