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October - November 2014
Ministering in Mexico since 1980. Building homes for children in Mexico since 1985
Casa Del Rey – Casa Jovenes Del Rey – Rancho Jovenes Del Rey – Hogar Del Rey.
Churches: Iglesia Pacto de Paz, Piedras Negras; Pacto de Paz, Acoros; Centro Familiar Cristiano Del Rey, Gómez Palacio
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Thanksgiving! For what and to whom
do you give thanks? For me, I’m
thankful to God for you who stand with us in
prayer and offerings so that we can contin‐
ue ministering the Gospel to precious chil‐
dren and youth. Your support makes a dif‐
ference.
Angelica and Felipe enjoy Rosita.

Rosa Elia (Rosita) and her brother Pepe entered
Casa Del Rey along with their sister, Clarita, the
first year we opened. Rosita was six, Clarita was
four and Pepe was 14 months. Clarita and her
husband have five children. Pepe is a mechanic.

Casa Jovenes Del Rey boys, Rancho Jovenes
Del Rey boys and Casa Del Rey girls gather for
lunch at Casa Del Rey.

Ramon and Norma, house parents at Casa Jovenes Del
Rey in Piedras Negras pose with Betty, Bobby, and a
guest, Donna Rodriguez, March, 2014

Neighborhood children to whom we minister at
the boys’ ranch, Rancho Jovenes Del Rey.

For example, in 2000, Rosita (pictured top
left and right) graduated from high school and then attended Bible School in Mexico
City. After graduating from there, she returned to serve on staff at Casa Del Rey until
September 2014 when she moved to the city (Piedras Negras) to care for her ailing
father. There she found employment as a dental assistant. We will miss her presence
at the home although we are so proud of her for taking on the responsibility of caring
for her dad. She will continue to attend church at Pacto de Paz.
When one of our girls, Lizbeth, came to our home in El Moral, she was scared and
quite uncertain of her future. She had grown up in a government run children’s
home. Unbeknownst to her, just prior to her sixteenth birthday, the authorities de‐
cided that it was time for her to find somewhere else to
live. Felipe tells me that one day a child welfare agent sug‐
gested to her that they go for a ride. So she happily jumped
into the car. That “ride” ended 450 miles away at our home
in northern Mexico along the US border! She was not told
that her things had been packed for her and were placed
securely in the trunk of the car. Brother Felipe explained to
the agent and to Lizbeth that we are not a prison. We only
accept children that want to be with us. But the agent
Lizbeth is happy to be
drove off anyway, leaving a very insecure girl in our care,
home with us again.
one whose world had been shaken. Deeply hurt and con‐
fused, the child of course left Casa Del Rey at the first opportunity. Later, however,
after she had had time to consider the care and personal concern we had shown to‐
ward her, she asked to return. She is now settled in, and is learning about Jesus.
My late husband Bob gave assurance of love and security to all of the children that
came to him just as he comforted the hearts of his own children even into adulthood.
He practiced the same toward each precious soul that entered our doors. We still
practice this same love and commitment. The kingdom of God is both a kingdom and
it is a family. That is, we are an Ecclesia (government) and a Koinonia (fellowship).
Though we rule in the presence of our enemies, we are known to be disciples of Je‐
sus by our love, and that love shines brightest
in the eyes of those who have no power to
return that love other than by their joyful
thanksgiving.
Thank you for causing the love of Jesus to
shine brightly through
the eyes of these boys
and girls. God bless you!

Think Mom’ll notice if we take a bite of

fish?
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