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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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Reflections of Your Heart 
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
  
 

  
 

  

 

 - 3 - 

Table of Contents: 
 
 
Joe & Angie Asperger’s Journey to Guatemala & Ethiopia 4 
 
 
Nate & Becky Adams’ Journey to their Princesses 8 
 
 
David & Donita Potts’ Michigan Foster Adoption Journey 12 
 
 
Jim & Cinda Rachor’s Journey to Guatemala 17 



….intersecting the lives of God’s fatherless children with His people to impact the Kingdom one life at a time 

 

 - 4 – 

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 ½ 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 I 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”.  I 
love her too, and I 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 I 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 I know the plans I 
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 I 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, I (Angie) began 
giving out our phone number to anyone showing interest, praying that God 
would use our blessing to touch others for adoption.  I 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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League field while watching our boys and we shared the joy of their upcoming 
travel to Ethiopia in crossing at the ball fields!  Several weeks after they 
returned home with their daughter, she shared with me in an email that their 
Ethiopian daughter had 2 biological brothers whom were later relinquished for 
adoption. After petitioning the Lord and praying for them, they felt God was 
telling them not to adopt them.  She was broken and crying out for these boys 
and the Lord’s provision for them. 

Upon receiving the email, something stirred in my heart…the same 
quiet knock God gave me when He brought Eliana to us.  That day, I knelt at my 
bedside and prayed for these boys that God would bless and protect them and 
lead them to the family He had already chosen for them.  I prayed that God 
would break our hearts for these boys if I was hearing the knock from Him and 
not from within my own selfish desires.  Joe and I began to pray for these boys 
and the families that would be approached about them – ‘Lord…let the people 
hear your heart for them and bless their precious lives.’  Every family contracted 
with All God’s Children (AGCI) prayed over the placement of these boys and 
each one received a ‘no’ from God.  When there was one family left to contact, 
we called AGCI and stated that although we were not currently contracted with 
them, we were praying over them and felt God calling our hearts to them.  At 
this point, our hearts had been broken for these boys and our confirmation from 
the Lord would be that He stirred every other waiting family’s hearts to say ‘no’.  
On November 26, 2007, we received a call from AGCI that these boys had not 
been placed.  Joe and I prayed together once more for these precious lives and 
received clear calling from God that our sons, Muaz (then 7) and Bereket (then 3 
months) were being saved for us.  Praise God from whom all blessings flow! 

God broke the silence and called us to Ethiopia… 

“For I know the plans I 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   

God had begun writing our story in His book of life – orchestrating 
details and making connections for our faith journey to Ethiopia for some time.   

The above verse from Jeremiah goes on to state, “Then you will call 
upon me and come and pray to me, and I will listen to you.  You will seek 
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In October, we received devastating news.  Amelia’s case had run into 
what our agency termed an “insurmountable obstacle”.  Amelia’s adoption 
couldn’t be completed.  We would have to “let her go” and go on to receive 
another referral, another child. 

There was no way our hearts could let go of this little girl.  God had put 
her in our path for a reason.  She was the reason we started this journey.  We 
already loved her.  She was ours.  We couldn’t let her go.  There had to be a 
way.  God gave us the courage to press on.   

We requested that our agency begin the long and often complicated 
process of seeking “abandonment status” for Amelia.  This would allow her 
adoption proceedings to be continued.  They reluctantly agreed and our journey  
began moving forward again, although we sensed the road was going to be 
bumpy. 

In the midst of this adjustment, God surprised us!  Although we 
believed God was protecting Amelia for our family, He prompted us to take 
another adoption referral now.  He knew He had our ear and He had plans for 
another little girl to join our family.  We thought we had misunderstood.  I had 
thought my nest (and calendar) were full with 5 children, we were working on 
and waiting for Amelia, and now He was leading us to begin another 
adoption…didn’t that add up to SEVEN people calling us “mom” and “dad”? 

Though we were both caught off guard, Jim and I called our agency in 
November, 2006 and asked that they continue working on Amelia and also 
begin an additional adoption of another little girl. 

Within 2 weeks our case worker called to say an infant girl had just 
been brought in and needed immediate placement.  They said they would send 
us her photo and her health history so we could make a decision.  We told them 
that was not necessary.  If this was who God had chosen to place in our family 
as the next Rachor, then her photo and history would be nice artifacts for her 
baby book, but not necessary for our decision to say “yes!”. 

Our hearts quickly grew to love this tiny girl yet we had no idea what to 
name her.  Just 3 months earlier we had named Amelia and didn’t realize we 
would need to come up with a name for a 5th daughter! 
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God didn’t write it in the sky or on the wall.  I finally let my defenses 
down. I was finally willing to listen instead of talk.  I asked Him to reveal to me 
what He wanted for our family.  For two weeks I prayed this way and waited. 

God didn’t whisper His response.  His love for these orphans flooded 
my heart with such force that I thought it would burst.  My heart ached for these 
children.  Isaiah 1:17 penetrated my heart, “Learn to do good; Seek justice, 
Reprove the ruthless, Defend the orphan, Plead for the widow.” 

God had made the needs of the orphans real to me and I couldn’t ignore 
their need any longer.  I knew we couldn’t rescue all of them, and God wasn’t 
asking us to.  But He was asking us to stretch, to reach out and help just one, or 
two, or… 

We began a flurry of phone calls and emails only to have the door 
unexpectedly shut as adoption agencies explained to us that many countries 
wouldn’t allow us to adopt a child from their country because of the size of our 
family.  The fact that we already had 5 children sadly made us ineligible for 
China, Korea, and many other countries.   

We were discouraged and confused, yet pressed on trusting that He was 
leading us somewhere.  Within a month, God put another mom in my path who 
questioned, “Have you ever considered that God might be calling you to a child 
in Guatemala?”  Guatemala?  No we hadn’t.  I didn’t even know where 
Guatemala was, if they had orphans in need, or if they adopted to families that 
already had several children. 

We went to our adoption agencies website and saw in bold red letters 
that there was an immediate need for adoptive families for orphans in 
Guatemala.  The need was great and the need was now.  God even put it in big 
bold letters for us…He knows we need that sometimes.  Guatemala has no 
eligibility limit on the number of children living in a home.  We were headed in 
the right direction! 

We quickly processed our initial paperwork and in August, 2006 were 
sent a photo of the little girl that was to be our daughter.  Her precious 9 month 
old face peered at us though our computer screen.  We knew God had started us 
on a journey that was going to bring more blessing and joy to us then we could 
ever imagine.  We named her Amelia Graham, in honor of my grandmother.  
We  blew up her picture and plastered it all over our kitchen, and waited. 
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me and find me when you seek me with all your heart.  I will be found by 
you,” declares the Lord…” (v. 12-14) 

We had called upon God and prayed to Him and He was listening.  We 
sought Him with all our hearts and we found Him calling us to Ethiopia.   

Our second confirmation from God that He was calling us to adoption 
again was that it was beyond us financially.  God is made strong in our 
weakness and we were about to experience that in all of His fullness.  In the next 
six months, we witnessed the hand of God make the miracle of approximately 
$35,000 (of the needed $38,000) happen!  I originally struggled with making 
this need public in order to adopt again, but God showed us His need for these 
two boys to be safe, loved and growing in Christ.  Suddenly, it was about 
watching an awesome God work a miracle and giving Him the glory for who He 
is!  It was about leading others to Christ by experiencing His love for His 
children (our boys) lived out to the fullest measure.  God knew where every 
penny would come from before He ever called us to our boys and He, Himself, 
stirred the hearts of His people to work a miracle for our sons!   We witnessed a 
miracle that cannot be described this side of heaven…friends, family and 
strangers poured out a love offering large enough to conquer an obstacle put in 
place by the world…finances.   “Ask and it will be given to you; seek and you 
will find; knock and the door will be opened to you.” Matthew 7:6-8  God 
reigned victorious because He had a plan for our sons before they were 
conceived in their mother’s womb in Ethiopia; that He would call them out at a 
time and hour predestined by their Creator, Himself, and He would place them 
in our family.  

Five months after arriving home from Ethiopia, the Lord brought Joey 
(our third biological son) into this world, which brings us to a total of 6 precious 
children.  Each child is a unique gift from God, whom pours blessings into our 
hearts daily.  The Lord has given us abundantly more than we could ever ask or 
imagine and He has created a family for us that is perfectly of Him.    

The Lord has been faithful to help our newly expanded family grow in 
love for one another this year . We have witnessed the courage God places in the 
soul of a child chosen for hardship and the faithfulness of his Creator to equip 
him for healing in a profound way. The following verse is etched in stone and 
sits on our window sill as a reminder that God has a purpose and plan for each 
of our lives. “I have chosen you, go and bear fruit that will last.”  John 15:16 
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Adams’ Journey to their Princesses 
 

Our home was full and 
busy with trucks, dinosaurs and 
every piece of sports equipment 
known to mankind.  We had 
been blessed with four boys, 
each boy enhanced our family in 
a very unique way; yet my heart 
longed for a daughter(s).  I 
longed for pink lace, bows and 
dolls.  I gave this up to God 
many times but the desire would 
always come back.  After years 
of prayer, God gave me the 
Parable of the Persistent Widow (Luke 18:1-8).  God told me to keep praying 
not because I desired a little girl, but because he wanted it for me.  Meanwhile, 
my husband was wrestling with my desire to adopt.  He loves children, but as a 
father, he was concerned about another mouth to feed, not having enough time, 
and having enough energy to love and nurture a fifth child. 

 As the months passed our hearts were broken for the orphans of the 
world.  On November 20, 2006, we both felt God leading us to adopt and on that 
day, we decided to start our journey down that road of adoption to our princess 
in Vietnam.  It was thrilling; the joy we had at the conception of this child in our 
hearts.  We filled out the paperwork and waited and watched as we joined the 
waiting list for our referral.  In January 2007, we began to hear that the 
Memorandum of Agreement between the United States and Vietnam may not be 
resigned by September 1st.  This was quite scary but we always hung onto the 
fact that God was directing the journey.  As the communication between the two 
countries became stressed, it became clear that we needed a miracle.  In the 
adoption process, just like in our walk with the Lord, we had to come to a point 
when we are willing to surrender to whatever His will is for our lives.  Our 
fairytale adoption dreams had come to the realization that it was our job to be 
obedient to the call God had placed on our lives.  If God required us to start our 
adoption journey over with another country we would, even after the investment 
of 16 months, because being in His will was our ultimate goal.   
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Rachor’s Journey to Guatemala 
 
A Joyful Journey… 
 
Well at least it ended that way!   
Here is how it began… 
 

My husband, Jim and I 
were married in 1990 and 2 years 
later were blessed with our first 
little boy.  He is now 16 years 
old and towers over both of us, 
but that’s beside the point…that 
is how our parenting days began.  I didn’t exactly love being pregnant, but I did 
love nursing and nurturing an infant and attending to every detail of their health, 
education, and development.  We both loved it so much that within the next 9 
years we had 4 more children and had what I considered a full nest! 

Jim had other ideas.  Even in our dating days, Jim had expressed a 
desire to adopt and occasionally brought it up as our family grew.  He was 
burdened and saddened by the plight and despair of so many orphans and felt 
that our family should do SOMETHING to make a difference in their lives.  He 
was aware of the  reality that  there were more than 143 million children that had 
no one to call “mom” or “dad”,  went to bed hungry, never learned to read, or 
were never told how much Jesus loved them….this haunted him! 

 I, on the other hand, was a bit concerned…ok… terrified by all of the 
unknowns that come with adopting a child. What if they weren’t given proper 
prenatal care, what if they have a disease – known or unknown lurking in their 
genes, what if they grew up and didn’t love us or want to be in our family, what 
if I couldn’t love them like I loved our 5 biological children, what if, what if, 
what if…? 

Finally, we were 37 years old, Jim looked at me and said one more 
time, “Will you at least pray about the idea of us adopting a child before you 
give me your final ‘no’?” 

I did. God answered.  He always does. 



….intersecting the lives of God’s fatherless children with His people to impact the Kingdom one life at a time 

 

 - 16 – 

It is amazing the way a child can transform the heart of man.  This couple had 
been considering and then declining the idea of foster care or adoption for years, 
but once they met him, they were able to drop their guard, make a connection 
and take action on his behalf.   This one action will not only change his life, but 
generations to come.   

There will always be doubts, fears, and concerns when thinking about 
giving of yourself to foster care or adoption.  But I challenge you to actively 
seek to intersect your life with a child in need. Build a relationship with them at 
whatever level you feel God is calling you to.  I can promise that those fears will 
fade away in the eyes and smiles, hugs and kisses of a child that longs for 
someone to care about them.  That someone may be you. 
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On June 13, 2008, God called our family to fast for our precious 
daughter.  God spoke loudly with his peace that day and we were so encouraged.  
That fast was an amazing experience (Zachariah 4:6, 7 – “So he said to me, 
“This is the word of the Lord to Zerubbabel: Not by might nor by power, but by 
my Spirit says the Lord Almighty.  What are you, O mighty mountain?  Before 
Zerubbabel you will become level ground”).  Once again, God had heard our 
cries for intervention and God was moving this mountain onto level ground.  
The morning of Monday, June 16, 2008, I told a friend that if there was ever a 
day to get a referral, it was today, after such a powerful weekend of prayer and 
fasting.  That afternoon, the phone rang and I saw the caller ID, it was our 
agency.  The only thing I could do was to smile.  God’s heart had been moved!  
On June 16, 2008, we were sent the picture of a little girl that was halfway 
around the world, that we had been praying for, for 17 months.  We found out 
that she was in an orphanage in Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam.  We accepted 
Lydia knowing that God would have to continue doing a miracle.   September 1st 
came and went and Vietnam officially closed its doors to United States 
adoptions.  As of September 1st, Lydia’s referral was not official but we decided 
to wait on God’s plan.  In the wake of the country closing, our caseworker called 
us and told us that we most likely lost our referral (our Lydia), we felt like God 
was still saying to us, just wait in faith and so we did.  On September 8th, our 
caseworker called us to let us know that Lydia’s referral was made official on 
August 26th, 2008, 5 days before the country closed.  God moved that paperwork 
mountain and got it declared official in 2 ½ months when on average it was to 
take four to seven months.  Psalms 103:6 says, “The Lord works righteousness 
and justice for the oppressed.”   

On December 3rd, 2008, we started our physical journey to bring our 
daughter Lydia Lan Adams home and to conclude our emotional and spiritual 
journey, to complete our family.  We held her in our arms for the first time on 
December 7th and brought her home to the United States on December 13th, 
2008.  When we introduced Lydia to her new family, her Grandpa said,” Now 
the family is complete.” Even though we had just brought our fifth child home, 
that statement sounded too final for me.  I wasn’t sure I was ready to say 
“complete.” 

“But the plans of the Lord stand firm forever, the purposes of his heart 
through all generations,” Psalm 33:11. While we were trying to bring Lydia 
home, God was already working on his next blessing for us.  God was preparing 
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our hearts for a privilege we didn’t know we would receive.  It is always 
amazing to look back and see God’s hand working in our lives.  In the fall of 
2008 we started to hear about a beautiful teenage girl in our church named, 
Ashley who was in the foster care system. We had not met her yet, but started to 
pray and talk to people about her in hopes that she would be adopted.  Indeed, a 
family in our church came forward to begin the steps to adopt her.  At some 
point, we had the opportunity to meet her and she was no longer just a name but 
a pretty face with a contagious laugh.  Over the next few months, we were 
enamored and intrigued by her.  I felt always drawn to her and found myself 
asking about how she was doing whenever I had the chance.  At the end of May, 
we started to question if we had a more personal responsibility to Ashley.  My 
heart was so burdened for her, I remember crying and longing for her.  My heart 
was so heavy for her, it was like I couldn’t breathe.  It was the Holy Spirit that 
impressed her on my heart.  If she was to be our gift from God, we did not want 
to miss this awesome opportunity.  We prayed for discernment over what our 
role was in her life and if she was the child to “complete” our family.  God 
would always bring Ashley to Nate’s mind in prayer.  God was revealing and 
preparing our minds for the blessing he was about to give us.  While we waited, 
the other family who had committed to adopt her, ended their pursuit of Ashley.  
We also learned that her group home that she was living in was going to be 
closing in less than two weeks.  Was this the door opening for Ashley to be 
ours?  Ashley needed to have action taken in her life.  Nate wanted us to pray 
specifically for confirmation from God regarding opening our hearts and lives to 
Ashley.  We became aware of a state program called Supervised Independent 
Living, where the state allows foster children who are older and more 
responsible to live with a specific family.  This would give us the ability to bring 
Ashley into our home before her group home closed without the lengthy wait of 
foster care licensing.  We now included the boys in our prayer over Ashley.  
God had used Lydia’s adoption to also break their hearts for the orphan.  They 
had never met Ashley, yet they were on board to allow Ashley into their hearts 
and home without every meeting her.  On July 7, 2009, we asked Ashley if she 
would like to come and live with us.  Again, God had conceived love for an 
adopted daughter in our hearts.  We spent the next week with paperwork and 
court appearances.  Ashley came to live with us on July 17, 2009, 3 years to the 
day of when her birthparent’s rights were relinquished.  God is a God of renewal 
and restoration.  I think He loves to wow us with taking a day in our lives that 
should be remembered as sad and repurposing it with hope.  In November 2009, 
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Due to an attorney who was inept and some complications with the birth mom 
(caused by the attorney), our son’s adoption was not finalized until he was 17 
months old.  By December, the attorney was unable to get mom to sign the 
paperwork and when the attorney finally was able to contact the birth mom, she 
decided that her sister should have our son.  Our Alternatives worker called the 
sister who declined saying that she already had the birth mom’s 3 other children, 
whom she had lost to the state already.  That meant that our son was 
automatically a ward of the state and would be placed in the foster care system! 
No one wanted to remove him from us, so we were able to become fictive kin 
(the closest thing to family that he has/knows) while we went through foster 
parenting and licensing classes at an accelerated pace!  In April, 2004 he was 
officially ‘placed’ with us as foster parents, though he never left the safe haven 
of our home through that process.  Eventually, the state was able to terminate the 
rights of both the birth mom and dad (unknown), so he became adoptable by us.  
We rejoiced as we finalized the adoption of our son on November 17, 2004. 

 Our story in neither typical nor ideal, in fact the complications coupled 
with the revelation of very sad realities regarding both the birth mother and 
father make our story very unique.  Yes, we went through a lot-more than the 
norm, but it was worth every bit of it.  The frustrations, fears and aggravation of 
our journey were certainly real at the time, but have since faded in comparison 
to the promise, joy and love that have been brought into our home through this 
special child.   We can say today with utmost certainty that we would not 
hesitate to do it all again. 

There are abundant miracles woven throughout our story, many of 
which we are confident have yet to be realized. Bryce is a perfectly healthy, 
smart, active and happy five year old that has brought us immeasurable joy.  
Who knows why God put all of this together?  Who knows what He has planned 
for this child that was rescued? 

Today, we are still active foster parents and continue our stipulations. 
We have received numerous calls over the years offering children to be in our 
care including twin five month old girls, a six month old baby boy, a five year 
old girl (who had a five year old sister). These children are right here in our 
communities. 

We are currently fostering a two year old boy, and provided there are 
no complications, he will be placed permanently and adopted by friends of ours.  



….intersecting the lives of God’s fatherless children with His people to impact the Kingdom one life at a time 
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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 18th 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. I 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; I will exalt you and praise your name 

for in perfect faithfulness you have done marvelous things, things planned 
long ago.”  Isaiah 25:1



….intersecting the lives of God’s fatherless children with His people to impact the Kingdom one life at a time 

 

 - 12 – 

Potts’ 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 I 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.   

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

• 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? 

• What if the child brings disruption or trouble to our household? 

• What if there are no babies available (our preference)? 

• 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, I was between assignments at work. This fact, 
coupled with middle age, gave me a lot of time to reflect on my life.   I pondered 
what we had done and what lay ahead for us and began to question if what I 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.  I 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. 


