
P L E A S E  S P O N S O R  M E !
I need a sponsor. I am 6 years old and live 
in The Dominican Republic. Please return 
this coupon to sponsor me each month. God 
bless you for helping me have a chance.

■ $30  ■ $60  ■ $_____

(800)422-7729

Sponsorship Department

July 2013

Sponsorship has come to 
mean so much to my wife 
and me. We got involved 

in sponsoring children at ICC 
about 14 years ago. Through the 
years we have realized just how 
vital sponsorships are not only 
to the ICC program, but to the 
children themselves. I have the 
privilege of visiting with some 
of the ICC Children on occa-
sion and I always see and hear 
the excitement from them when 
they know they have a sponsor 
in their lives. The children’s eyes 
light up when we talk to them 
about their sponsors. These 
people are more than a check or 
a name. The children think of 
them as their parents and fam-
ily. The ICC children desperately 
need to feel the love of spon-
sors who care enough for them 
to financially provide for them 
each month. This is their touch 
with the outside world, and it is 
their hope of love for the future.

An added blessing to my wife 
and me is that sense of follow-
ing God’s call to each one of us 
to take care of the orphaned 
children in this world. What an 
amazing sense of satisfaction 
and appreciation we both feel 
when we receive little notes and 
cards from our sponsored chil-

dren! We even hear from some 
of our children who are now out 
in the real world establishing 
their own lives today.  The bonds 
that have been forged are ones 
that will follow us for the rest 
of our lives. We just can’t find a 
greater way to make a difference 
in the lives of children on 
this earth than we have 
found in sponsoring 
through ICC.

We continue to 
praise God 
for allowing 

us the privilege to  
play a small part in the lives  
of His children! 

A sponsor’s HEART

Doug Congleton
Executive Director, ICC Americas

http://www.forhiskids.org
http://www.forhiskids.org
https://www.forhiskids.org/sponsor.php


A Personal Note
Editors Note: Five years ago, Alcyon expressed the feelings and pain in her heart to her ICC family after Ken passed away. 
Five years later, we feel this message is still powerful and appropriate as we remember again the tremendous contribution 
by Elder Ken Fleck as co-founder of ICC. We have many new members in our ICC family, and we thought it would be nice 
for them also to get this insight into our founders. Now in her 90’s, Alcyon continues to promote and support the needs of 
orphaned children around the world as she fervently longs for the soon return of Jesus.  Thank-you for joining her in sup-
porting the children of ICC.

Dear ICC Family,

I am sitting here in my office, wondering how to say what I have to say. It is news that I had hoped I 
wouldn’t have to write. My house is quiet, too quiet. The room that Ken was using during his last days of life 
is empty. The finality of his death still seems like a bad dream.

On April 24, 2007 we received the dreaded news of the cancer that had invaded his bones, and on the 
afternoon of April 24, 2008, he breathed his last. For several months our hopes had soared that he was win-
ning the fight. Even the medical reports were encouraging. Even though he was 92, he was full of life, walk-
ing two to three miles a day. My priority through those months was to do everything in my power to help him 
get well.

I was just 19 when we were married sixty-six years ago, and now I have no idea what it will be like to 
live without him, the love of my life. We shared in his ministry during those years, and then we shared in the 
venture to begin International Children’s Care. Without his encouragement and support I never would have 
had the confidence to step into such a daunting venture. 

During the last year, we have gone back over the events that propelled us to have the faith and cour-
age to do what we believed God had led us to do, spend our retirement years building a program that would 
provide Christian homes for abandoned and orphaned children, actually God’s special children. At first we 
were thinking of the children in Guatemala, victims of the devastating earthquake. But God’s plans were 
much greater, more vast than we could have dreamed, and now ICC is caring for children around the world. 
We have thanked God over and over that He entrusted such an awesome task to us. We both agreed that the 
last thirty years have been greater and more rewarding than we could have dreamed. 

Every one of these children is precious to us and we love them like our own. We pray for them every 
day, and our greatest hope is that we will find a crowd of children in Heaven, and they will flock to us, shout-
ing, “Mommy and Poppy Fleck!”

I don’t know if there is another woman living on this planet that has lived with and been loved and 
cherished by the kind of a man that was Kenneth Fleck. We faced problems in our years together, but those 
problems never divided us, but drew us closer together and to God, who was the center of our home and our 
marriage. I have told people that I don’t remember a day that went by without his telling me how much he 
loved me and even listing the reasons. I don’t remember a harsh or unkind word. Recently, I told him, “I wish 
every woman could know the happiness that you have given me. I would like to teach a group of men how to 
treat their wives.”

The first time he told me that he loved me was out at the Oregon beach by moonlight, so bright that 
he took a stick and drew a large heart in the sand with the words, “I love you,” in the middle of it. We went 
back to that same beach on our honeymoon and he drew the heart again. Whenever we were back on the 
beach, I knew there would be another heart with those words in it. He had lived to show me how much he 
meant it.



After the doctor let him know that his time was short, he talked to me, concerned about how I would 
manage. “What do you think you will do?” he asked. 

Not really wanting to face that possibility yet, I asked him, “What do you think I should do?”

“I know your faith is strong and you will make it,” he replied. “I think you should continue to use your 
talents for God and the children.”  He wrapped his arms around me, assuring me of his confidence in me 
and his undying love, and we prayed again, submitting our future to the God who has been with us through 
so much.

It has been over three weeks since our four children, our pastor and other family members surround-
ed the bed where Ken’s breathing was getting more shallow. Even at that time he seemed to be aware of us 
and would respond in some way. He even offered a prayer audibly during those last hours.

I have to confess that I am now experiencing what I have heard about from others, that no one can 
really understand what it means to lose that other half of yourself, the reality and finality of death, but I also 
know that I am really not alone. The same God who provided for us, who protected us from many real dan-
gers, and who charted the path that we took is still with me. Our children, Ron, Carolyn, Alicia, Rick, and 
their spouses, along with our grandchildren, and all the rest of our large family have given me great support. 
They are grieving over the loss of a father who was one of a kind. 

One time, when our girls were early teenagers, I asked them, “What kind of a man would you pick out 
for a husband?”

Carolyn was quick to reply, “Well, one like Dad of course, but there aren’t any more like him.” Ken 
talked to each of them about his desire to have our family united in Heaven. Each of them promised him, 
“Dad, don’t worry, I’ll be there!”

Ken and I talked about the condition of this old world; the signs of Jesus’ soon return that we had 
always read about in the Bible. When I hear the news and read the papers, I know that the early pioneers 
would believe that Jesus must be coming very soon. Satan has had his day on this planet, and the results of 
sin are alarming. What was at one time unthinkable is now common and accepted by the majority. Life seems 
to have little value on the streets. We just have to pray, “Come quickly, Lord Jesus!!”

But there is still work to be done. There are more and more children suffering around the world. I 
am grateful for our ICC family, for your faithful support through the years. I plan to do all that God gives me 
the strength to do in providing homes and love for children, and, more than anything else, to help them to 
know about the kind of love that their Heavenly Father has for them, and that Heaven must be busy right now 
getting homes ready for the day when God will say, “Son, go down to earth and get your children and bring 
them home!” When that Heavenly trumpet rings through the atmosphere that will awaken those who are 
sleeping in Jesus, I will once more see my beloved, and then we will be together through all eternity. 

With my love and prayers,



Contact Doug Congleton at ICC 
for more information on how  
you can become part of the  

“Legacy of Love”

(800) 422-7729
Doug@ForHisKids.org

Memorials
Adam Ahola

By Mr. Richard Bronder
Mr. Jon Christensen
Mr. & Mrs. Byron Countryman
Mr. and Mrs. Dale Mickelson
Ms. Jayne Schaeffer

Grover Barker
By Dr. LeRoy V. Byers

Josiah Barrett
By Mrs. Bea Barrett

Dave Bechtel
By Mrs. Arlean Bechtel

Jim Bechtel
By Mrs. Arlean Bechtel

Gilbert Bertochini
By Mr. & Mrs. Jack Pinto

Gene Biggins
By Ms. Melva N. Darnell

Alf Birch
By Mrs. Dorothy Holm

Ms. Wendy Laister
Mr. & Mrs. Herb Waters
Mr. & Mrs. Don Wysong

Elder Herbert Broechel
By Mrs. Ruth Waxter

Caleb Evan Byers
By Mrs. Heidi Byers

Carolyn Byers
By Mrs. Heidi Byers

Stan De Fehr
By Mr. and Mrs. Charles Lindstrom

Myrna Dempsey
By Mr. & Mrs. Darrell Myers

Jerry Dill
By Mrs. LaVona Dill

Bob Dornburg
Drs. Roger and Peggy Dudley

Pastor Sam Elie
By Mr. & Mrs. Don Wysong

Kenneth Fleck
By Mrs. Arlean Bechtel

Ms. Ruth Edwards
Mr. Norman Vance

Preston Fletcher/Dominican
By Ms. Barbara Ann Cochrane

Mr. & Mrs. Gregg Davis
Mr. David Eide-Altman
Mr. David Eide-Altman
Ms. Tina Glenn

Vera Dean Gregg
By Northern Calif.Conf. SDA

Jean Greve
Mr. & Mrs. Leslie Scofield

Beatrice Brath Ham
By Dr. & Mrs. Bruce Ham

Ken Hamilton
By Mrs. Verna Hamilton

Joan Hatt
By Mrs. Winifred Schneider

Alvina Heitzmann
By Ms. Lila Anderson

Mr. Neal Heitzmann
Mr. Clarence Heitzmann

Gisela Hoelzel
By Mr. and Mrs. David Crook

Hebbville Radiator Service
Ms. Becky Heim
Mr. and Mrs. Tommy Herman
Ms. Linda Kwan
Mr. Peter Kwan
Ms. Freda Lysette
Ms. Christa U. Negley
Ms. Diana Steele

Erma Huffaker
By Mr. & Mrs. Robert Bolton

Nora Hurtado
By Mr. & Mrs. David Phillips

Del Leavitt
By Mrs. Reesa Leavitt

Donna B. Luke
By Mr. and Mrs. Mike Cleary

Nada Maletin
By Ms. Wilma Land

Mike’s Dad
By Mr. & Mrs. Fred Smith

Harold H. Miller
By Mrs. Emma Miller

Occasionally when we ask for funds for a specific need we receive more in donations than we requested. In those instances when we have received more money than we solicited,  
those extra funds will be placed in “Alcyon’s Angel Fund.” In order to protect the privacy and safety of our children, ICC uses fictitious names when referring to minor children in the Que Pasa.

This year we are asking spon-
sors to share with all of us the 
blessings they have received 

through sponsorship. We are 
publishing a column that will be 
entitled “A Sponsor’s Heart.”  

We are asking any sponsor that 
would be willing to share their 
personal journey in sponsorship 
with an ICC child to please write 
about your experience and send 
it to us. You may either mail it 
to our office, or you can send 
it to us via  email to Doug@
forhiskids.org

We may have to edit your tes-
timonies in order for them to 
fit into the space available, so 
please keep that in mind as you 
write your stories. Thank you so 
much! We are looking forward to 
reading your experiences.

The Year of the
SPONSOR

International Children’s Care
P.O. Box 820610 

Vancouver, Wa 98682-0013

http://www.forhiskids.org/wills-trusts.php
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