“Orphans Home”.
In My Father’s house are many mansions; if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. John 14 v 2

15th Jan.  I was greeted on my birthday with the orphan children sing a happy birthday. I opened my birthday card  from my case.  I had   been to town on the back of Joseph’s motorcycle to send emails at the internet café . Joseph had kindly bought me an Indian suit and I wore it for the children’s meeting. The Lord helped me to give the Word 2 Chron 9 v 1-7  …”Happy are these thy servants” and Mephibosheth invited to the Kings table… As I preached looking at the faces of these dear children drinking in the Word of the Lord hungry for blessing the Holy Spirit anointed the Word and at one time the translator broke down deeply moved.  He was weeping openly and Sunitha attempted to continue with the translation but soon she too was broken by the message of God’s love. Soon the present writer was also weeping as the spirit of God swept over us….  


