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INTRODUCTION:

There are over 148 million orphans world-wide longing for the love of
a family. There are 21,000 children in foster care in the State of Michigan; over
6,000 of these children are currently available for adoption.

While these statistics are staggering, the children for which these
numbers represent are real. These numbers stand for the souls of God’s children
longing for the hope of Jesus. They are God’s precious children, hand-crafted
for greatness, yet they are fatherless, broken and alone.

Among the many promises made to orphans in scripture lies the truth of
Psalms 68:5-6 “A father to the fatherless...is God in His holy habitation.
God places the solitary in families and gives the desolate a home in which to
dwell...” The Lord has commissioned His people “...to look after orphans
(and widows) in their distress.” James 1:27 It is our mission to provide ‘Hope
for the Fatherless’ by intersecting the lives of God’s fatherless children with His
people to impact the Kingdom one life at a time.

The stories contained in this book celebrate the adoption journeys of
families who have embraced God’s calling to His fatherless children. Each one
a unique story, written by God and illustrated by the smiles of His children
pictured within.
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ASPERGER’S JOURNEY TO GUATEMALA &
ETHIOPIA

Faith for the Journey...

We began our life
journey as  high  school
sweethearts, married and were
blessed with two wonderful
sons, Ethan and Aiden. When
our hearts were stirred for our
third child, God asked us to
follow Him to the child He had
predestined for us.

‘Have you ever considered adopting?’ These five words, pondered over
in our kitchen one evening, were the planting of a seed that eventually bore
beautiful fruit. After much prayer, God confirmed in our hearts that our third
child would come through the gift of adoption. We took up His cross and
followed Him on a 2 % year journey to find our precious daughter, Eliana Ofelia
in Guatemala. God has been changing and growing us since we committed our
lives to Him as young adults, but this journey would change the condition of our
hearts and the course of our lives for eternity. There are pivotal points in life
when we are aware God is calling us to something beyond our ‘selves’ in order
to grow us more into the likeness of Him. This journey revealed many new
faces of our Lord and presented us with precious gifts of the Spirit to grow our
faith in Him. God gave us 4 words to cling to at this point ‘Faith For The
Journey’. We had begun a journey, with faith as our guide, to create a family
that only God could conceive in the hearts of three families on three separate
continents. God is the master planner and His work is adorned in splendor.

Before bringing us to Eliana, God led us to Alva — a beautiful 18 month
old girl for whom we traveled to Guatemala, embraced in our arms and fell in
love with. After many complications and several months, her mother returned
for her. Through this loss, God revealed to us the depth of love He has for us —
He led us to her and placed a love so deep in our hearts that we would take her
entire family with us on our life journey. Though she would never be our
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works best, floating in a pool, eating waffles while perched on her brothers lap,
and calling Papa on any cell phone she palms.

Occasionally she’ll bring me a toy or an article of clothing and say,
“Dis is Mia’s” (Amelia’s). Even she displays hope during the wait for the little
girl who helped inspire her very own name.

As | put Hope down for her nap today, she grasped by cheeks with both
of her hands, pulled my face toward hers, and said, “I wuv you, Mommy”. |
love her too, and | love this journey God is leading us on.
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Yet, with the referral of this new little baby girl, came a calm sense of
peace that God was in complete control of this process that to us seemed
unpredictable, heart-breaking, and chaotic. With the referral of this baby girl
came a new hope, a hope in His vision and His protection of our family and of
our daughter, Amelia, who felt so very far away. This little girl brought with her
a new God-given hope for her sister that was trapped in a legal system that was
cloudy and confusing. So we now knew...we named her Hope. It just fit. We
were smiling again after 2 months of tears. God was reminding us that He was
and always had been leading this journey even when we felt lost.

Hope’s case was as smooth as Amelia’s was bumpy and within 4
months we were in Guatemala meeting both of these precious gifts at once.
Hope was 4 months old and Amelia was 19 months old. We savored a precious
week with them then came back to the states to wait some more. Adoption can
help you get better at many things in your own life. Learning to wait patiently is
one of them!

In August, 2007 we flew to Guatemala to bring our sweet Hope home.
Our life hasn’t been the same since! She has brought more joy, more energy,
and more love for life than we had ever imagined possible. Our 5 children at
home each embraced and feel in love with Hope. Some did it quickly and whole
heartedly, others did it slowly and carefully. Within months it seemed like she
had always been here, had always been “one of us”.

As | type this in March, 2009 we are celebrating a court hearing that
just moved Amelia’s case one step closer to completion. She is now more than
3 years old and we are thankful we have had the privilege to visit her every 5
months and get to know her as she too becomes familiar with us. In between
visits we pray and pray and pray for her. We cherish her photos, the orphanage-
sent updates, and count the days until our next visit. On every holiday, birthday,
or vacation, one of our kids will say, “Maybe God will surprise us and bring
Amelia home today!” It inspires me to witness their hope and faith in God’s
control over Amelia’s life and her arrival home.

Hope is now a thriving two year old who absolutely loves life and takes
each new experience as an adventure. She has little fear and lots of trust. She
enjoys mommy’s friends treating her to sprinkle donuts, playing ping pong with
anybody she can pull to the table...the person with the most patience usually
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daughter, God’s purpose for us is to be prayer warriors for her, her 5 siblings
and mother. We daily pray for each of them by name, which is the reflection of
God, our Father’s, deep love for us. A precious gift of the Spirit! Our first
adoption journey brought many challenges, which revealed personal weaknesses
in both of us. We learned to lean hard on the Lord, cry out to Him and allow
Him to be made strong in our weakness. We now praise God for the growth in
Christ that comes through trial.

Eliana is now 3 (nearly 4) years old and it is amazing how God has
used her life to reach others for adoption already. “For | know the plans |
have for you”, declares the Lord, “plans to prosper you and not to harm
you, plans to give you hope and a future.” Jeremiah 29:11.

After bringing Eli home, we knew our family was not yet complete. In
searching God’s will for our lives, we also knew that God had placed adoption
on our hearts as a means of blessing us. When we were asked if we would adopt
again, our response was that our hearts were willing, but we were not financially
capable of making that happen again. An often heard response from us would
be, “If God sends us a check in the mail, we will surely adopt again...” And
yet, God placed an assurance in our hearts that He was capable of that if He
should call us to it. So, we prayed that if God had chosen more children for us
from afar, He would clearly call us to them. We had a period of stillness where
God blessed us with a very silent time of waiting and praying; we felt His
presence, but He was silent. God calls us to "'be still and know that | am
God" (Psalm 46:10); and in our stillness, He was able to prepare our hearts and
lives for something that was far beyond us and truly of Him.

After we adopted Eliana, God led us to cross paths with many people
who were touched by adoption, considering adoption or knew someone
adopting. After seeing the way Eliana’s story touched lives, |1 (Angie) began
giving out our phone number to anyone showing interest, praying that God
would use our blessing to touch others for adoption. | received a phone call one
day from a woman, in the process of adopting, who expressed several people
had given her my name & phone number, from varying circumstances and she
felt that God had placed it on her heart to connect with me. They were using the
same agency, All God’s Children International, and they actually lived only 3
miles from us — ‘isn’t that a coincidence’ we commented. We kept in touch and
I was blessed by watching God at work through their journey to Ethiopia for
their beautiful daughter. By chance, we actually met in person at the Little
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July 3, 2003, we received a call from the agency stating that a woman
had called to say she wanted to give up her yet born child as she knew she could
not take care of it. Would they help? This was not the normal circumstances
under which Alternatives operated so they would have to decline and redirect
her. The woman stated that this was the third agency she had called and the first
one she was able to reach a live person on the phone. That person was our
friend — God was intervening. Our friend thought for a moment and told the
woman she knew of a family looking for a baby to adopt. Information was
exchanged and we set up a date and time to meet the birth mother later that same
week. We met, we talked; she asked questions, we asked questions. She
seemed comfortable with us and we had reservations about her story, but what
mattered to us was the baby. She was willing to entrust us with the future of her
unborn son. Suddenly, it was early July and we had a birth mother expecting a
child in August. We were now pursuing a private adoption and needed an
attorney. Our agency was able to recommend one to us that specialized in
private adoption. We began the paperwork process with our attorney, which
revealed the need to assist the birth mother with financial and medical needs for
a period of time before and after the birth.

Alas, we began to joyfully prepare our home by converting a bedroom
to a new nursery and gathering clothes and other items needed to welcome a
newborn into our home. The birth mother invited us to be as much a part of the
birth process as we wished. On August 27th, we got a call that she was going to
the hospital for delivery. Our excitement abounded as we headed up for the birth
of our baby-to-be whom we had already fell in love with. While at the hospital,
we were told that things were not progressing quite as fast as they thought and to
go home for now, but they would call us when it was closer to the time of birth.
At 5am on the 28th the call came and we quickly threw on clothes and headed to
the hospital. At 6:05 am, Donita witnessed our baby boy being born into the
world and even had the privilege of cutting the cord! At this point, we merely
had to wait the 24 hours of observation required by the hospital and our
beautiful newborn son was able to come home with us.

We brought him home from the hospital and began the proceedings for
the adoption, which should have been finalized in 6-8 weeks. However, within
days after arriving home, we began to lose track of the birth mother. Since it
was not an ‘open’ adoption (where the birth mother maintained a relationship
with us and her son) and the legalities were not finalized, we had to find her.
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we began the process to officially adopt her. She had been part of our hearts and
our family since God gave her to us on July 17 but we desire to give her so
much more; to give her the permanency of being forever included in this family.
Now, we are busy learning how to adopt domestically. We remain hopeful in
God’s provision as we wait for Ashley’s paperwork to be finalized. So
sometime before Ashley’s 18" birthday, God will make her legally part of our
family.

The journey to these precious girls was an amazing strength builder of
our faith and display of God’s power and sovereignty. He taught us so much
through this process. God grew a love for Lydia and Ashley in each family
member. The spiritual bond God created between Lydia, Ashley and us is far
stronger than the genetic bond. We are in awe of how God stitched our family
together. 1 know that as He designed our family before the foundation of the
world, He choose to bless us biologically with four wonderful boys. Then as an
example of his redemptive plan for all believers, he handpicked two beautiful
and unique daughters to be adopted as part of our family to “complete” us. It
was with far more creativity, love and intention then we could ever have
imagined fashioning on our own.

“O Lord, you are my God; | will exalt you and praise your name
for in perfect faithfulness you have done marvelous things, things planned
long ago.” lsaiah 25:1
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PoT1TS’ MICHIGAN FOSTER ADOPTION
JOURNEY

We were married for 21
years with an eleven year old
biological daughter and felt very
blessed. Our gratitude led us to
feel the need to share our
blessings with others. Opening
our home up to adoption was
something we talked about for '
years, but never really checked into. My wife had always stated she wanted 12
kids filling up the house, though | was open to something less than that... We
faced many of the same concerns others have; some were minor preferences,
while others were major concerns.

e What if the birth parent(s) change their minds?

e What if there is something physically or emotionally wrong with the
child that doesn't come to light until later? What if we are not able to
deal with it?

e What if the child brings disruption or trouble to our household?
e What if there are no babies available (our preference)?

e What if the child grows up and rejects us in search of their "real
parents"?

It seemed when our urgings to adoption would come up, we somehow
let our fears and concerns push it to the background yet again.

At the end of 2002, | was between assignments at work. This fact,
coupled with middle age, gave me a lot of time to reflect on my life. | pondered
what we had done and what lay ahead for us and began to question if what | was
pushing for was of any real value. It provided well for our family, but it sure
didn't seem like anything of lasting value or benefit to our small world. | wanted
to make a lasting difference, for our family and for others. We discussed the
idea of looking at adoption again. We voiced the same concerns, but this time
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we concluded that God was able to provide just the right circumstances for all
involved provided we would be willing to give of ourselves and allow Him to
work.

Not knowing where to start, we began to attend seminars regarding
international adoption. In December 2002, we attended a locally held seminar
concentrating on foreign adoptions and upon realizing the expense involved, the
long waiting period to be matched with a child and the international red tape, we
no longer felt that was the right move for us. Honestly it was pretty
discouraging. We were not in a position to pay the money required, nor raise it,
and it didn't seem logical to re-mortgage our home to pay for the process. We
wanted to provide a solid home in every way for a child, and adding this
financial burden seemed that it would weaken our family base financially right
from the start. We decided there had to be someone we knew, who knew
someone, who knew someone who might be expecting a baby and yet was not
ready to raise a child. So we began to discuss this idea with anyone and
everyone we knew: our Pastor, our friends and our families.

A friend told us that her sister-in-law worked for Alternatives For
Children and Families (a foster care agency located in Genesee County), so we
approached her for information on how to get started. She informed us that they
primarily worked in foster care with a focus on re-uniting families, but on
occasion, the courts may decide that would not be possible and a child would be
available for adoption. What about babies? Sometimes this occurred, however,
all adoptions would happen out of the foster care system. Our next step was to
get licensed as foster care providers so we could be on their list of homes where
they would place children who had been removed from their natural homes. We
began our paperwork in January 2003 and completed the final step of a home
study by the State of Michigan in April 2003. Our financial investment in the
process was under $100 at this point.

We really wanted to have a child adopted into our home so we
stipulated among our preferences for child selection that only children who were
‘adoption ready' be directed to us. We were open to a child of any sex or race,
preferred they be physically and emotionally well and ideally a newborn (up to
two years old). Honestly we were told that were we limiting the availability of
children, but we knew what we wanted and what our limitations were and we
left the rest to God.
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