Monthly message for kids July 2019 – The little boy without a father  
  By Aunt Shirley - www.imofinc.org
Psalm 66:16 "All you people who worship God, come and I will tell you what he has done for me." (ERV)

This month I want to share with you another true story from one of my friends. I first got to know Mike 15 years ago when he wrote me a letter asking to learn how to tell children about Jesus. He lives in Kenya in East Africa and had already studied at Bible College and could have been a church pastor, but believed that God wanted him to reach children with the Gospel. We wrote often and I sent him all our materials for children's ministry, and shared lots of ideas with him. For two years he prayed for me to visit him in Kenya and in 2006 I received an unexpected gift that allowed me to visit him for 10 days. We have become close friends since then, as his family has grown from one child to four, and his ministry has also grown to be recognized in many parts of both Kenya and the surrounding countries. This is his story.

"I was born in 1977 and when I was two weeks old my mother left me to be cared for by my grandmother. I never learned who my father was, and although my grandma was very old, she did her best to look after me. When I reached school age, she handed me over to my uncle who took me to elementary school. When I was 9, missionaries came to our village with puppets and I followed them to the local church where I gave my life to Jesus, then from there my life began a new change. My uncle never accepted my call as a born again young boy and things were not good for me because my uncle’s wife threatened to poison me, and so I had to leave his home. 
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After I finished my elementary education I went far away to get some employment.  Soon after that I went to my pastor to ask for help to attend high school to further my education. But my pastor didn’t help much and discouraged the idea. So I was on my own and had to learn how to make money doing little jobs on the street. I often had nowhere to live and nothing to eat, but somehow I survived as God took care of me. One day, when I was 16, I heard singing in a little church building, and decided to sleep outside after everyone had left. The pastor found me there and heard my story, so decided to help me. I learned more of Jesus and even began to preach! Later a lady saw me preaching with my ragged clothes, and she gave me a small amount of money so that I could start a little business. As I worked hard, I was able to save my money and eventually went to bible college.

I had been rejected by my family and even by the church at times, but God has always been faithful to me. Now I have a wonderful wife and family, and MANY friends
- even in far away lands like England and the USA - it's a big family because it is the family 
of God!"  "I will bless you with a future filled with hope—a future of success, not of suffering." Jeremiah 29:11 (CEV)
