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“Your greatest 
contribution 
to the King-
dom of God 
may not be 

something you 
do, but some-

one you raise” 
 

Andy Stanley 

We were recently asked to take a sibling family of 6 children.  In the subse-
quent staff meeting, we discussed accommodations.  We have already re-

opened the original ‘Adullam House’, which for two years has been home to 
our wonderful interns.  Now it houses a fun loving gang of noisy little boys!   

Our baby house is bustling with activity.  We have 5 newborns at present,  plus 
lots of toddlers and younger children to keep us busy.   In the third home,  13 

children aged from 6 to 18 .   School Talent Shows, soccer season, piano lessons, 
tons of homework, daily chores and laundry galore keep everyone on their 

toes from morning till night.  But here are six more.  Six scared little victims of 
crime.  Six children, separated from their mother by prison, whose lives have 

become one long, uncertain, roller-coaster ride of impending fear and failure.  
The insecurity shows on all six little faces.   Their dull expressions betray a hope-

lessness that begs, “Do something — anything.  Don’t let me become 
another statistic on a police report.”   And so we do some rearranging.  A 

bunk bed here; another there.  It was a nice luxury— for everyone to have 
their own room for  a while.   But there  are kids out there drowning in despair.    

Someone has to throw out the lifeline.    

A fun day at the park to celebrate Josiah’s birthday.  Even the little ones and our dog, Buddy got in on the action! 



You don’t have to go to Africa  
to be a missionary!  

 

Molly, Jack and Carter are ages 11 , 10 and 8 respec-

tively.  Recently they learned that their mommy and 

daddy had decided to be house-parents at Adullam 

House.  They called me excitedly that evening.  

“Grandma, guess what!” they exclaimed.  You know we 

wanted to go to Africa to be missionaries?  Well we get 

to be missionaries right now!   We get to move into the 

house with all the boys and share our mommy with 

them!”  Needless to say, I could hardly reply.  

 

Adullam House is seeking young people (and the 
young at heart) with the call of God on their lives to 

give 6 to 12  months of service , to minister to the needs 
of our amazing children.    Many skills and abilities 

are needed  to keep daily life here rolling along!   
Perhaps you love to organize, to clean, to do laundry or 

to cook!   Perhaps you love to work outdoors, doing 
yardwork, maintenance work or helping with construc-
tion.  Perhaps you want to be a mommy to many chil-
dren, rock babies and keep house—simply to be what-
ever they need!   Adullam House needs your help! 

A Testimony From Rebecca Blessman:  
(a recent intern at Adullam House) 

 As the time for my departure draws 
near, I find myself contemplating my experi-
ences at Adullam House. Indeed, my time 
here has been life-altering!  I go home know-
ing that I am not the same person I was when 
I left.  But how does one put into words the 
way a child that you came to bless, reaches 
into your heart and blesses you instead?  Or 
how do I convey, to those at home, the effect 
these precious little ones have had on my life? 

   

I have been blessed beyond measure. 
 

 I have loved every moment of the time I have spent with 
these children.   There are so many memories I will cherish.  While I 
have been attempting to put my thoughts into words,  I had Vicki 
(age 7) and Billy (age 6), advise me on what I should say.   Vicki 
suggested that I say, “I had lots of fun with Vicki.”  Billy had a very 
similar idea: “We have lots of fun every day!”  It is true; we do have 
a lot of fun around here.  Every day is a new adventure; there is 
never a dull moment!  
  
 While having fun is an important part of each day, it’s the 
quieter moments that stick out most in my memory.  Having two-
year-old Andrea curl up next to me, on the couch; reading a bedtime 
story to India (4) and singing her to sleep; having a baby fall asleep 
in my arms; comforting a child that misses their mom; hearing the 
beautiful prayers of a child, each night before bed.  These are the 
moments, both wonderful and heart-wrenching, that I will cherish in 
my heart. 
 
 At Adullam House we seek to minister to the spiritual, as 

well as physical, needs of each child.  The highlight for me hap-

pened one day several weeks ago.  Vicki had been getting into trou-

ble at school.  We were at a loss for how to improve her behavior 

and all the interns were praying for her.  After about two weeks of 

continually coming home from school “on red” we  had a break 

through.  She finally came home “on green”!   You can imagine the 

elation amongst the staff!   

 The very next day was my day off and I hadn’t seen 

Vicki to ask about her day at school.  Later I saw her teacher, 

Ms. Christopherson, and inquired about her day.  In answer to 

my question Siedah replied: “You haven’t heard?”  My heart 

began to sink, figuring that Vicki hadn’t had a good day.    

Tears filled my eyes as Siedah told me of how Vicki had accept-

ed the Lord as her Savior that day!  At that moment I knew that 

every minute invested in the lives of these children is a minute 

well spent.  This is what matters and I wouldn’t trade one sec-

ond of my time here for anything in the world! 

How we hate to see lovely young ladies such as Rebecca go home.  

They have become such a huge part of our lives and those of the 

children.  It is always a great blessing when they pop back in, to 

visit with us for a day or two.  Like Ms. Jamie and Ms. Kay;a, who 

brightened up everyone’s day with a visit!   These are young ladies 

who gave a year (or several) of selfless service to the Kingdom of 

God and to His Children.   Happy memories for our kids! 



 Sometimes an extra bunk bed or two can meet 

the needs—but not for long! God forbid  that we should 

ever have to tell a child:   

“That’s it!  We’re full!   

Sorry, we just can’t help any more!”    

 We determine never to let that happen!    Now is 

the time to start building another house, so that we 

won’t have to turn away needy children in the future.  

Once more we need a miracle of provision!   

 This month, the staff of Adullam House 

discovered that we are about to lose a long time sponsor, 

who has graciously and largely supported us for many 

years.  Unforeseeable circumstances have left them 

unable to continue sending, what was the largest 

monthly donation we have ever received.   Nevertheless 

the old hymn still rings loudly in our hearts: 

God is still on the throne,  

And He will remember His own. 

Though trials beset us 

And burdens distress us, 

He never will leave us alone. 

God is still on the throne 

And He will remember His own 

His promise is true! 

He will not forget you! 

God is still on the throne! 
                                                              (See left) 

 

   Our children are doing SAT’s this week.  You 

can almost taste the studious atmosphere filling the 

School hallway.  The gym lays quiet and empty.  These 

young people, pictured below, (including some from the 

community who attend Adullam House Christian 

Academy), are learning the importance of a great work 

ethic.  Next year, our school will be at full capacity!    

Phase two must be built soon!   

 Too many lives depend on what we do! 

This month, Pastor Tim 
Suddreth and his lovely 
wife, Janet, brought their 
missions team from  Sun-
coast Cathedral Church,  
Florida. They had raised the 
funds to provide a huge Pa-
villion for Adullam House!   
Not only did they purchase 
the materials to build it, they 
also brought a team of work-
ers to do the job!  While the 
ladies cooked and painted, 
the men labored tirelessly, 
for a week, to get the frame-
work done (no small feat 
with those huge trusses).  It 
just doesn't get any better 
than that!  Wow! 

What a blessing to have 
this covered play area for 

the kids! 

(continued from right)       God cares about these unseen 
victims of crime, these hurting children, the chil-
dren of Adullam House.  It is not His will for us 

to draw back and rest while so many others are 

suffering.  The needs are huge!  Our school needs 

another wing.  The next home needs to be built.  

We need an entry gate for safety purposes.  The 

needs of the children themselves, are even great-

er.  Please stand with us in prayer and in financ-
es  as we continue to believe God for  miracles. 



  

 

 

I had a Hand in Adullam House . 
Needs List for the month of  April/May 2015 

 Clorox Wipes 

 Shampoo with a pump dispenser  

 Body Wash with a pump 
dispenser  

 Dishwasher powder 

 Laundry detergent (H.E.) 

 Trash Bags13 gal.  

 Paper Plates and cups 

 Toilet Tissue 

 Spray Cleaner 

 Comet and Bleach 

 Size 5 Diapers 

 Good News! 

Remember! 

When  buying office 
products at  

Office Depot  
you can now designate 
A. H. C. A. as the 

School you would like 
to benefit from your 

purchase! 

New Life!    That’s what  Easter is all about isn’t it?   It is all 
around us, in the beauty of the new blooms,  in the leaves shoot-
ing from dry twigs, in the urge to plant and to spring clean every-

where, and in the warm temperatures calling us out, onto the 
front porch!  We see it too in the faces of our beautiful new 

Adullam House babies,  recently born to incarcerated moth-
ers, who have forfeited their right to nurse, to cuddle  and to 
hold tiny fingers.  They return to the prison devastated, 48hours 
after giving birth to a child they can no longer hold.  But for us 
and for the babies, it is all ‘newness’;  new, perfect skin,  new 
born baby smell, new little characters and temperaments in the 

house, new first smiles—amazing!   We are the blessed ones who 
get to love and to rock each little person, praying that he or she 

may be the first in their family to break the cycle that has devas-
tated their mommy’s life.   

No wonder Jesus called it the “New Birth!” 

 


