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Because of you, Lea Wasi (pictured left in 2005)  received many good things such 
as  medical care, education, a loving family, and the chance to know Jesus. Now 
she is grown (pictured right in 2020) and planning a family of her own. Thank you!

Your support has helped to trans-
form the life of children like Lea 
Wasi from the DR Congo. Following 
is an edited excerpt of her story.

I was two years old when my 
father died in an ambush by 
foreign rebels. My uncle was 

the elder of an Adventist church 
in our area. He had recently 
received a letter telling about a 
ministry that would care for 
orphan children. My uncle, see-
ing that my mother had 10 chil-
dren who were orphans, decided 
it would be better to take two of 
them to this ministry. I was 
selected along with my brother.
We had the opportunity and 
grace to come to the Prolasa 
receiv ing center when the 
orphanage was still in the city of 
Goma. We were welcomed with 
love. The staff took very good 
care of us. We ate three times per 
day, we received medical care, 
we were well dressed, and we 
were happy to meet other chil-
dren who were in the same situa-
tion as us. We met kind house-
mothers, good supervisors and 
other people who really cared 
about us. Our questions were 
answered with satisfaction and 

our needs were met. At that point, 
we even forgot about the wars. 
In 2008 the orphanage moved to 
Idjwi, and that’s where I com-
pleted my Primary and secondary 
school. Once again, I was among 
the luckiest and went to study at 
university in the city of Bukavu.
At ICC/Prolasa, we received the 
following benefits: spirituality, 
good nutrition, medical care, 
education, clothing, and many 
other good things.
Living with a poor, single parent 
and being an orphan, it would 
never have been easy for me to 

even finish primary school. With 
the opportunity I was given by 
ICC/Prolasa, I went further than 
I had dreamed. What a pleasure! 
Fortunately, God’s hand was and 
is still above me. I am convinced 
that poverty is never a choice, 
and if it was no one would choose 
it, I imagine.
Lea is thankful for the support 
of ICC family members like you. 
She is planning for her wed-
ding which will be held in June. 
Her husband-to-be is the 
chaplain of another ministry in 
that area.

The Story of My Life By Lea Wasi



At Los Pinos in Guatemala, orphan children daily learn about the love of Jesus. 
Pictured, they stand before a poster that celebrates how, "Now more than ever, I 
love Jesus!" Thank you for helping to provide this life-changing care.

Thanks to your generous support, orphaned and abandoned children are cared for 
physically, spiritually, and emotionally – this includes warm hugs, daily!

Last month I was part of a 
group that visited Los 
Pinos Children’s Village 

in Guatemala. This was my first 
visit. The rich history of ICC is 
visible everywhere on that beau-
tiful campus. The layout of the 
campus, home designs, farm, 
school and centrally located 
church speak of an inspired plan 
that God has ordained to nurture 
and care for vulnerable children 
in that country. As we walked 
around campus in the evenings, 
we enjoyed the sweet sounds of 

“Color!” The children excitedly 
ran their hands over the colorful 
markers laid out on a table. A 
nine-foot design was attached to 
a nearby wall. The design, cre-
ated by Ken Wilson, ICC Media 
Director, filled the large paper 
with patterns of Guatemalan tex-
tiles. Like a moving beehive, the 
children worked eagerly to fill in 
the design with various colors 
they chose. They laughed and 
joked and took turns in different 
areas to fill in the words and pat-

children singing during family 
worship. Their songs floated from 
their softly lit homes. The stars 
were more visible in the dark sky 
of that remote area. 
We heard many stories of God’s 
provision and power in that proj-
ect that longtime supporters of 
ICC may remember and cherish. 
It is because of the kind generos-
ity of ICC family members like 
you that such testimonies are pos-
sible. And we witnessed that God 
is not finished working with the 
ICC family in Guatemala. 

Now More Than Ever, I Love Jesus!
By Brian Manley

terns. Slowly, words emerged in 
the middle of the design: “Now 
More Than Ever: I love Jesus”. 
This special statement is our 
theme this quarter at ICC. 
To see what I saw, 
u se  you r  sma r t 
phone to activate 
the QR code. Or you 
can access the video 
at the following website link using 
your computer’s browser.
https://vimeo.
com/793453949/715759555f

“Now more than ever, I love Jesus…” 
Those words are a meaningful 
part of life on campus. Let me 
explain. Early one morning I 
joined two of our staff as they left 
campus in one of the project’s 
vans. It was quite cool that morn-
ing, but we kept the windows 
open to allow fresh air to blow in 
and dry up the foggy moisture on 
the front window. We drove over 
the rough, narrow roads through 
the jungle for about 20 minutes. 
We were on our way to pick up 18 
children and bring them to Los 
Pinos school for the day. 
These children are vulnerable, 
living in remote areas without 
access to school. Their homes are 
small, one room shacks where a 
parent or relative has cleared a 
little bit of land to try and survive. 
There is no electricity or running 
water in most of these little dwell-
ings. Poverty and hardship sur-
round the kids growing up in 
those areas. We arrived at a junc-
tion in the road where half the 
children were already waiting for 
us. The staff members greeted 
the children and asked about 
some of the others who they were 

waiting for. After about 15 min-
utes the rest of the children 
arrived one by one from out of 
dirt trails in the forest. They 
looked shy, nervous, excited… 

The van door closed and, before 
starting off, one staff member 
(speaking in Spanish) invited the 
children to pray together first. 
Some of the little heads bowed, 
others looked around in curiosity. 
When the staff member finished a 
prayer and said “amen,” two little 
girls on the middle row said 

“amen,” too. They felt safe and 
secure to experiment with this 
new way of praying directly to 
God as a father. As we returned 
to campus the sun was piercing 
through the tree’s creating hori-
zontal stripes of light across the 
road and pulsating reflections 
through the van windows.

When we arrived at the school 
the children spilled out of the van. 
They joined the other children 
from our campus in the central 
area between the classrooms. 
Soon they all lined up at their dif-
ferent classroom doorways where 
the teacher was standing to wel-
come them. They each received a 
warm hug and entered the class-
rooms for a day full of activity, 
learning and spiritual nurture.

Use your smart 
phone to activate 
the QR code. Or 
you can access the 
video at the fol-
lowing website link using your 
computer’s browser.
https://vimeo.com/796830126/
b1c7fb0657

On Sabbath afternoon we 
climbed in the van again and 
drove out to the area of the jun-
gle where we had picked up the 
children that week. We entered 
single track, dirt roads and 
bumped along until we arrived at 
a small clearing with several huts 
around. What a joy to see the 
principal of our school there vis-
iting the homes of the children. 
She carried her Bible with her 
and mentioned that she studied 
with some of the family members 
of the children who were inter-
ested in learning about Jesus. 
What a blessing to see our drivers, 
teachers and school principal liv-
ing out such committed expres-
sions of love for these vulnerable 
children and their families. 

“Now more than ever, I love Jesus!” 
And He loves all the children of 
the world, including those in the 
jungle near Los Pinos. Thank you 
for sharing your love for Jesus by 
supporting the children!

P lease take a few moments 
to look at these two heart-
warming photos of an ICC 

teacher greeting her student at 
the beginning of the school day.
At first glance one might be 
tempted to just say, “That’s nice”. 
And of course, it is nice, but in 
reality it’s more than nice, because 
for that student, that simple greet-
ing could be life-changing.
Many of the children who come to 
us, having suffered through the loss 
of parents, siblings, and other fam-
ily members, are in desperate need 
of human touch. The sad story that 
has been repeated many times is 
that they have been set adrift in life. 
They have been passed around, 
neglected, and abused. 
Knowing this, ICC’s teachers, 
house-parents, and other staff 

members, are in the habit of giv-
ing out warm hugs morning, noon, 
and night. To our kids the hugs 
mean they are accepted. The hugs 
mean that they are safe. The hugs 
mean that they belong. So it is that 
the hugs are truly life-changing.

I’m writing to you today to say 
clearly that your donations are 
making those l ife changing 
hugs possible.

Thank you for all you are 
doing for HIS kids!

Continued from page 2
The Healing Power of Touch

By Rick Bowes

Continued on page 3



When soliciting funds for a specific need, we occasionally receive more in donations than requested. In those instances when we do receive more money than solicited,  
those extra funds are placed in “Alcyon’s Angel Fund.” To protect the privacy of our children, ICC uses fictitious names in the Que Pasa when referring to minor children.

You can leave a lasting legacy  
in the life of an orphan child.

Contact Rick Bowes today  
for more details.

(800) 422-7729

RickBowes@ForHisKids.org

Your support enables orphaned and needy children to learn about the love of Jesus. 
Pictured, children at Los Pinos color a poster that says," Now more than ever, amo 
a Jesus!" – I love Jesus!

Pictures continued from story on page 3.

In Honor of Tom Downey's 94th Birthday
Carl G. and Katherine Swenson

In Honor of Della Ruby Dunbar
LaVerne Rudolf

In Honor of Mom, Eileen's, Birthday
Larry and Katy Paise

In Honor of Kevin J. Elvis Tobosaru
John and Merry Walker

In Honor of Rick and Karen Westphal
LaVerne Rudolf

In Memory of Don and Dorothy Bigger
Diane Taylor

In Memory of Shari Booth
Marsha Booth

In Memory of Thayne Cole
Marjory Peterson

In Memory of Helen Downey
Carl G. and Katherine Swenson

In Memory of Alcyon Fleck
Ann Gimbel

In Memory of Kenneth Fleck
Ann Gimbel

In Memory of Hervey Gimbel
Ann Gimbel

In Memory of Larry Koozmin
Laura Koozmin

In Memory of Eugene & Esther Krause
James and Karen Snyder

In Memory of Jonas Lindblom
Susan Lindblom

In Memory of Quentin Logan
Ann Gimbel

In Memory of Shawn Murphey
Fran Murphey

In Memory of Wolfgang Rumple
Heather Johnson

In Memory of Carl Swenson Jr.
Carl G. and Katherine Swenson

In Memory of Nellie Swenson
Carl G. and Katherine Swenson

In Memory of Dale Taylor
Diane Taylor

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Sue Bartholomew

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Debra and Michael Case

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Samuel and Alice Dinsdale

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Jefre and Kellie Humbert

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Jon and Juli Jackson

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Lorraine and W.C. Laird

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Northwest Farm Credit Services

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Don and Diane Pagan

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Donald and Diana Robinson

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Nan Sharpless

In Memory of Juan Carlos Way
Denny and Nona Wells

In Memory of Lillian Wysong
Patti Titus

In Memory of Lillian Wysong
Jan Truttman

Now More Than Ever, I Love Jesus!


