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ADOPTION
 

The McNutt’s Journey with Joyah 

 
“The New Normal”            by Michelle McNutt 

Life is beginning to settle in the McNutt 
household.  Joyah has been home with us for 3 
months now and we are beginning to feel like a 
family of 5.  For a while it felt like there was a 
temporary child living in our home; but after time 
and routines have been established, we are 
beginning to gel as a family.    
 Joyah continues to make improvements and 
accomplish new things.  She is walking much more 
steadily and is now trying to make new sounds and 
say words.  Her therapy sessions, that help her with 
speech and feeding skills, have improved and she 
has been much more cooperative.  Her tantrums 
have lessened but she is still quite opinionated at 
times with us and her brothers.  Joyah also used to 
scream a lot in the night and now, if she does, it is 
short-lived and usually doesn’t require us to get out 
of bed. Praise God! 
 Summertime has allowed us to experience 
several more new things as a family.  Joyah had 
her first ice cream cone and she has been 
swimming, which was scary for her the first few 
times but has gotten better. We also took Joyah on 
her first camping trip over the July 4th holiday.  She 
loved the rocks (or rahh-rahhs as she calls them), 
water, and looking at the campfire.  Sleeping was a 
bit rough the first night as she decided to “play” in 
bed for three hours in the middle of the night, 
shaking the pop–up camper as she jumped up and 
down.  We didn’t dare let her know we were on the 
other side of the curtain, however, so we had to bite 
our tongues and try to sleep.  We are convinced 
that she must do this a lot at home too, given the 
way she looks and acts in the mornings sometimes.  
Her sleep patterns are still quite puzzling.   
 Even though we still have our many 
challenges, we are so thankful to God for the 
progress that Joyah has made and for helping us 
persevere through the journey of family adjustment.  
God is so faithful!  

 

 

ORPHAN CARE
 

Orphans in Uganda 

 
”Holding Orphans Changes Lives”     by Caralyn Gans 

(continued from last month…location Uganda) 
 

The words I heard next pierced me as I knew they 
were coming but had ignored them until now. 
            “Time to go-oh,” sang Anita. The others 
gave the children back to workers and started back 
to the bus. Some put their shoes back on, but I held 
the one I had called “mine” closer. He slept more 
peacefully and I knew I was being strong. My tears 
fell, but my love was obvious. He knew I was taking 
care of him. He had smiled when I smiled and 
laughed when I tickled him. My love got through. 
My touch made him comfortable. My words calmed 
him. Now I have to give him back. I have to put the 
last few minutes behind me and walk away. “Just 
one more minute,” I wanted to ask as everyone 
else had left the room. I found a worker and asked 
where she wanted me to put him. “He sleeps?” she 
asked. I nodded, and she pointed to the top crib of 
multiple that were set up like bunk beds. As I gently 
laid him in the crib on top of the well-worn faded 
sheets, his arms flailed, and his face crinkled. He 
screamed and screamed. I gave him one last kiss 
and had to go. My eyes seemed to have burst, and 
I walked down that same long hallway as before.  
           I slipped my shoes on and made it to the bus 
as the last one. As I climbed on, the only noises 
were sobs from every person present. Everyone 
wiped wet eyes and faces. We sat in silence as we 
took in the things that had just happened, the 
children we had just seen, and the lives we had just 
touched. We drove away to go to the next place to 
minister. All I thought was, “I just left him there, 
crying and screaming. I can’t just leave him. He has 
nothing, no one. How did I just walk away? I have 
to go back.” I couldn’t think of anything else. 
Everything in me wanted to run back to the baby 
and hold him one more time, smell the baby 
powder of the newborn, feed the preemies their 
bottles, or change their diapers. All of the things I 
complained about at any point now seemed so 
miniscule in comparison to the trials of these 



children. Their disappointment comes from not 
having enough food or not feeling loved when mine 
selfishly comes from a cold shower or out of style 
clothing. I will go back. I will do things for these 
children and other children in the same situations. I 
will and I have.  

 
“Update: Caralyn Back in Uganda” (via Facebook) 

 

   Caralyn called and is happy as ever. They were 
headed on an outing and hopefully some 
shopping. She is still helping in the kindergarten 
class and I know God placed her there in his 
perfect planning.  
   While in high school she took a sign language 
class and immediately connected with the 
students in the class. She would arrive at school 
early just to go to that classroom and "hang out" 
with them. She loved to practice her sign 
language while they probably teased her because 
she misspelled something.  I would have to say 
that she became rather fluent in sign language.  
She is now teaching sign language to a little 
kindergarten girl who is deaf.  How amazing and 
fun is that!!!  Don’t you just love our awesome our 
God is!?!?! 

 
Orphans in the Philippines  

 
“Update from the Harts”            (via email newsletter) 

 

Since the construction of the Village was 
finished, we have built a house for an employee of 
First Love whose family of 7 was living in a tent up 
the hill from the Village.  We first met Turing 
through his 2-year-old daughter that was brought to 
one of our free clinics weighing only 13 lbs. and 
severely malnourished.  Our nurses followed up 
with this family and discovered where and how they 
lived and brought it to our attention.  Turing was out 
of work with a wife and four children to feed at the 
time and one on the way.  We employed Turing to 
work at the Village by cleaning up and cutting the 
grass and helped get them into a new home.  

Mike went to Tacloban to work with and 
encourage our Filipino workers building homes for 
First Love's Task Force/Tacloban.  It is exciting to 
see what First Love is doing there.  Over 100 
homes have been repaired or rebuilt so far, and we 
are on pace to build 100 more homes this year for 
typhoon victims.  Two churches have been planted 
with over 100 people attending services each week, 
and hundreds of children are being fed at our 
weekly feedings.  In addition to these things, First 
Love has given literally tons of food to local pastors 
to distribute to people as they see the need.     

             In the coming months Mike plans to make 
some small improvements out at the ministry site in 
Tanza, plans to go back to Tacloban to work with 
the First Love team there and, most importantly, 
plans to begin the drawings for the second half of 
the Village that has not yet been completed.   

 Kathy prayed about and decided to become 
a middle school counselor at Faith Academy 4 days 
a week this next school year.  This, too, is a 
volunteer ministry position.  She will continue to 
counsel with the girls at the children's homes, as 
well as keep our household running smoothly. 
 Counseling with the kids at the children's homes is 
going extremely well.  We didn’t know how it would 

work with having an interpreter, and she almost 
didn’t attempt to counsel them because of that.  
But because of the indirect nature of this culture, 
they have really opened up to her through the 
interpreter and have been eagerly doing the 
“homework” that she assigns them.  
            Even though the construction of the main 
building is complete, there are still many things 
requiring attention.  We have prayerfully decided 
to extend our commitment another year.  The 
couple that we work with is going on furlough, so 
we will be taking on the responsibility of 
administering the children's homes and the other 
ministries in their absence.  This will also allow 
Lauren to graduate. from Faith Academy.  

 
FOSTER CARE

 

BOOK AVAILABLE:        (ABBA’S library) 

Small Town, Big Miracle: How Love Came to the 
Least of These                            by W.C. Martin 
 
This gut-wrenching, heart-affirming book tells the tale of the 
families of Bennet Chapel in Possum Trot, Texas, who adopted 
72 of the toughest kids in the foster care system and changed 
their lives forever.  One church, 72 children.  This is their story-
a story of the power of redemption and love that will move and 
inspire you. 

 

IMPORTANT DATES

 
Sept. 27:  RESPITE NIGHT @ PLAZA 3-7 PM 

More details to come or contact Heather Blum. 
 

Nov. 1:  FOCUS ON THE FAMILY will be in KC 

presenting their WAIT NO MORE conference.   Their 
goal is to partner the church with the foster care system 
so there will be no more waiting children in the system.  
Keep watching for ways to be involved and how to 
attend this conference.  IT WILL BE EXCITING!! 

 


