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It’s a lot easier 

emotionally,  

to handle the fact 

that millions of 

people are  

suffering, if we 

don’t see them as 

individuals.           
Anon 

 The last few weeks, the words of an old song have been go-
ing over and over in my brain —“Lord paint my mind, with 

Calvary’s blood”.  How we need the Lord to do a fresh work in 
our minds and hearts. How much we need Him to give us a height-
ened awareness of the needs of a lost and dying world. I was recent-
ly made keenly aware of the desperation of the mothers and chil-
dren that we serve. One mother was found with 9 syringes beside 
her, the first, full of crystal meth, ready for her next dose. She is 24.  
Without a miracle she is slowly dying. Another has returned to pris-
on, now a way of life for her. Another is on the run from the police, 

separated from the children that she can only dream of holding. 
Children often come to Adullam House unable to smile, tearing 
at your heart strings with their sullen, angry faces. Lord paint my 

mind with Calvary’s blood.  Help us to reach out to these desperate 
lives, with the love and healing power of Jesus.  



 

Many of you have met Brother Floyd 
Key and his wife Opal.   

For almost 10 years now Floyd and Opal 
have been driving the long road to Adullam 
House from their home in Bowling Green, 
Kentucky, several times a year. Just before 
their last trip a few weeks ago, Floyd had a 
heart attack. Nonetheless, it didn't stop him 

and Opal from making that challenging 
journey in their van, loaded with goodies for 
the ministry here. They brought paper prod-
ucts, groceries and supplies, not to mention 

Ms. Opal’s specialty - fried chicken!   
As usual, Mr. Floyd helped rock babies (and 

rock himself to sleep in the process). They 
had only been back in Kentucky a few 

short days when we got the sad news that 
Floyd had died. He was 84 years old and 

they had been married 62 years.     
We at Adullam House immediately  
began to make plans to take all the  

children to Kentucky   
for the funeral. 

Just thought you would like to know……...
… for those of you who remember Colton being born 17 years 
ago and coming to Adullam House as a tiny newborn baby, I 
thought you might like to see what a handsome young man he is 
becoming (yes we are a little biased I must say)!    
 I also wanted to brag on him a little.  Colton is a soccer 
fanatic (you can blame Brother Pete for that).  He has been play-
ing soccer since he was four years old and is now playing for a 
College team dreaming of achieving a college scholarship.   

 However one of his practices fall on Wednesdays  
and of course 

- we have church on Wednesdays!  
Colton also plays the drums for Praise and Worship at Church.  
Consequently he has missed all of his Wednesday practices and 
as a result is having to sit out for the first 20 minutes of each half 
of his games—very frustrating, to say the least, for a young man 
desperate to play!  When trying to explain to his coach why he 
couldn't come on Wednesdays, he was told “You have to make 
sacrifices!”   I am so glad that Colton is sacrificing—but he is 
sacrificing for the right thing! 
 A few weeks ago some of the children watched 
“Chariots of Fire”, the story of Eric Liddell, the Olympic Cham-
pion who refused to run on the Sabbath.  How God used this 
young man’s testimony.  Undoubtedly God also has His hand on 
Colton’s life.   Way to go Colton!         (pictured here with previous year’s team) 

You can imagine how humbled we were, when Ms. Opal called to ask if the children 
could take part in the funeral.  We never questioned what we should sing.  The song, “Thank 
you for giving to the Lord—I am a life that was changed” said it all.  Our children wept as we 
sang, proud to be there when a great soldier like Brother Floyd went home.  How we thank God 
for faithful men and women who have impacted the lives of our children.   
  We love you Ms. Opal! 
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And because ‘a merry heart doeth good like a 
medicine’—a couple of this month’ s Kid Quotes: 

 

Matthias (while driving from the dentists in the 
car), “Is it true that God gives animals instincts?” 

“Yes .”  was the reply. 

“Then how come there’s so much Road Kill?” he 
asked  seriously! 

 

Vicki stated emphatically to Alex after a window 
was broken: “ 

 Alex, you ain”t gonna get in trouble!” 

“Vicki, don't say ‘ain”t’,” observed another child. 

“Alex, you isn’t gonna get in trouble,” she quipped! 

 

While reading a story to the kids, Ms. Angie 
asked, “does anyone know what rheumatism is?”     

“Er, it’s when you get sent to your room a lot,” 
was the prompt reply! 

 

 

W ow! It is hard to believe how 
much has happened since we 

last wrote to you. We had an amazing gradua-
tion ceremony for Chloe’s Emma’s and Jolene’s 

mommy who completed her course at Mary’s 
Place (pictured right)  with flying colors. She grad-
uated with tears and laughter as she and Ms. Bren-
da recounted stories of triumphs and struggles in 

her first year home from prison. What a victory to 
have been stable for her first year, to have taken 

correction so well and to continue to want to learn 
and grow in the Lord. What a victory to see her 
little girls doing well at school and in every other 
way. All the turmoil of the previous years, with 
mommy being constantly arrested, moving from 

one place to another, living in one house and then 
another - is a thing of the past. In Jesus, this little 

family has found peace at last. 
   

 

 

And lastly, during a diaper change for a 2 year old who 
knew far too much to be wearing diapers, a very prissy tod-
dler instructed her caregiver,  “ Powder please!” 

Sometimes playing in the  
laundry basket just gets to be  

too tiring! 



  

 

 

I had a Hand in Adullam House . 
Needs List for the month of  November/December 2013 

  Shampoo with a pump dispenser  

 Body Wash with a pump dispenser  

 Clorox disinfecting wipes  

 Spray disinfectant (such 
as Lysol) 

 Laundry detergent (H.E.) 

 Trash Bags (13 gal. and 
lawn bags!) 

 Disposable paper products (including 
toilet tissue) 

 Boys black ankle socks (sizes 2-9) 

 Boys boxer shorts ( small mens size) 

 

 Christmas is fast approaching!   
This year we have decided to give our Adullam 

House children the gift of memories (rather than 

toys that are so easily broken).  So many of them have 
never seen a beach, or snow or a mountain—or 

even  tried a cotton candy!  
At a recent Harvest Festival we attended,  
one of our 7 year olds, (pictured below),  
tried his very first taste of cotton candy.   

This Christmas we want to make some more 
dreams come true by taking the children on a trip 

to the mountains.  
How incredible to tell 
them the Christmas 

story in such a joyous 
way!  We are asking 
those who can, to 

please help us make 
this Christmas  

Memory, by giving a 
very special Christmas 
donation.  Let us give 
life to these kids while 

we have the chance! 

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! 


