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“The greatest 
thing you can 

do for another, 
is not just to 

share your 
riches, but to 

reveal to them 

their own” 
 

Benjamin Disraeli Does it work?  That’s what we all want to know.   
Does it work?    

Does the work that we do at Adullam House produce the fruit that we 

hope for?   Do these kids—these children who were born to incarcer-

ated parents— do they really make it?   Does the damage done in the 

past keep them trapped in a vicious cycle of sin, shame and crime, or 

can the Gospel really set them free?   Well here is your answer; the 

long awaited fruit of our labors.  Raising children is a marathon and 

not a sprint, but last month saw the graduation of two of our 18 year 

olds, who have come all the way through Adullam House Christian 

Academy, from K4 to 12th grade.  How thrilled we were, as they testi-

fied of God’s goodness in their lives.   They sang, played piano and 

shared about the Lord, blessing the hearts of all present.   Colton is 

going on to Summit International Bible College, while Adri’s dream is 

to work at the very school from which she is graduating.   

Yes it works and it doesn't get much better than that! 

.   
Jakori (center) was missing all four front teeth, on the day of her K5 graduation 

-but that didn't stop Miss Personality Plus!   She was brimming with pride! 



 

Miss Tess and Miss Adri ,(our newly graduated 
high school student),  were the dedicated 

coaches for our Adullam House Knights 

U6 Soccer Team this summer!   While a cou-
ple of the players ran in circles around the field, 

or sat down to examine a bug or two, in the 
middle of the game, a few of them had devel-
oped some real skills over the past year.  Billy 

(#7) was definitely their secret weapon.   India 
(#6) announced that she wanted to be a foot-
ball player when she grows up and Jakori (#4), 
was just glad that she is finally tall enough to 

reach the top of the goal post!  Our staff are just 
thrilled to watch them learning some new  life 
skills, like team work, cooperation and follow-
ing instructions, as well as a feverish determina-

tion to  be the CHAMPIONS! 

 

(Right– below)   Not quite the Dirty Dozen 

—more like the Filthy Four!    

After a crazy game, in which they were pelted with colored corn 
starch, these “buds” were proud of their war wounds!  Kids Camp 
and Youth camp, this summer, were amazing times of fun and life 

changing encounters with God.  Many of kids came home talking 

about how the Lord touched their lives and changed their hearts.  

They quoted the preacher both in English and in Kenyan or Swa-
hili and everyone has decided to become a missionary! 

 

 

 

(And below)   Mr. Coe Sawyer’s great coaching took our 

U12 Team all the way to State Games.  This was the first 

time that Adullam House was represented at State Games!    

Thanks to Mr. Coe, who did all the leg work by finding  

sponsors for our kids’ hotel rooms, food and uniforms, most 

of our expenses were covered!    Thankyou Mr. Coe! 



It never gets old !  

It doesn't matter how many times a new 
baby arrives at Adullam House  

 -  it never gets old!   

The fact that God would  entrust us with 

each precious life, still overwhelms me.   

It has been several years since I have been the 

one appointed to go to the hospital, to pick up a 

new born baby whose mother is in prison. It 

used to be my regular responsibility, but a bout  

with cancer, several years ago, meant that 

others were delegated to take my place.   

So last week, thankful to be alive and to be 

able, once again, to collect this new little 

person and bring him safely home -  well, the 

joy of the task just filled my heart.   

I stood back and watched with thanksgiving, as 

the young ladies who work in the nursery, 

crowded around baby Joseph, eager to hold 

their new charge, and to stroke his little face.  

These babies of prisoners, are cuddled and 

rocked, day in, day out, by a team of dedicated 

girls and senior ladies who are here for no 

other reason, than that they love the children.  

Some of our older ladies have volunteered for 

more than a decade!  They are Gods’ means of 

bringing love, stability and peace into these 

little lives at the most tumultuous, despairing 

time the incarcerated mother will ever 

encounter.  This is God’s work.  Thank you to 

all of you who have prayed for us and given of 

your finances to Adullam House.   

You have rescued many babies and children  

( like the two little girls shown left) by your 

kindness and generosity and for that we are 

unspeakably grateful! 

    

 

Angie Spackman 



  

 

 

I had a Hand in Adullam House . 
Needs List for the month of  August/September 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 

In order to walk in someone else’s shoes  
you first have to take off your own. 

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! 

The babies who come to Adullam House arrive within 48 hours 
of birth, after mom has returned to the Prison.  From this point 
on,  Adullam House meets all the needs of each child.   We 

provide all clothing, food, doctor visits, transport,  special  needs 
and trips, visits with mom at the prison—and lots of hugs.    For 

the older children it includes school uniforms and curriculum, 
summer camps and vacations, beautifully decorated bedrooms—
and lots of hugs.  The life they live here, is as idyllic as we can 

possibly make it.  Thank you for helping us to pour the love of 
Jesus into these little ones, as long as we possibly can.  

 


