Prison Ministry As the prison ministry continued, the women’s shelter became well known to many
parents. In Mexico, if no one will look after your children, they go to live in the prison with you. Soon I
had many parents asking me to take in their children. First Kids The first children here were Conrado
and then Berenice, Daniel, and Anita. The ministry continued to grow as more women and children
arrived. Three Years on Our Own As the ministry continued to grow, so did our economic needs. We
had no running water; we had to bathe with buckets, Wash clothes outside on a washboard, heat water
outside, and use outhouses. They were very difficult conditions for the number of people living in the
shelter. Although this was difficult, God never left us; we always had food, clothing and shelter. Through
my salvation experience, I have always been confident that the Lord would provide for us. Yet, I began
to feel that we were not a good testimony to His glory because of the way the shelter looked and the
conditions we were living in. I told the Lord I kind of felt embarrassed. From the very beginning the Lord
had told me that this would be the work of the body of Christ. He explained to me how he had called
Moses to build the tabernacle in the desert. Moses did not personally build the tabernacle, he was given
the vision. It was Bezaleel and Aholiab, along with the offerings of the children of Israel who built the
tabernacle. I knew that I did not have the knowledge or capacity to do this myself. It was not naturally
possible. But God is awesome! I ended my prayers by telling the Lord that I knew that this would happen
in His timing, and in His will. One thing I have learned, through knocks on the head, is to wait upon the
Lord. Calling of a Board Shortly after that, the Lord laid it upon my heart that it was time to pray for
people to help me get things in order. I needed to pray for my Bezaleels and Aholiabs, and sure enough,
here they came. When it’s of God, He brings it to the door. The Lord chose and provided a board. Thank
you, Jesus!

Two Years Time Boy, did I have a hard time adapting after being a one-man show! But God is merciful.
He knew I didn’t know better. Although the changes were difficult, I knew they were for the glory of God
and the welfare of the children. That eased my heart and the Lord gave me peace. Since Then Pan de
Vida has come along way. A beautiful dormitory has been built to shelter 48 children. The municipality
has placed a community water well at the end of the block. Running water is not guaranteed but it is
usually available. Better electrical connections have been achieved with the purchase of an upgraded
transformer and power poles and lines. Yet hard times are taking a toll on the facilities and the ministry
of Pan de Vida. When Homeland Security required passports to re-enter the United States, short term
missions to
Mexico dropped by 30 percent. Then when the cartels started pushing their presence, fear dropped
missions down to practically nothing. Fear of the unknown has caused much of the good work that was
started in Mexico and at Pan de Vida to wear away. There are great maintenance needs; pumps need
replacing, water heaters are rusted out, pressure tanks have failed, ceiling fans have worn out, wood has
rotted, water tanks need cleaning, kids wear out doors and door knobs quickly, cabinets need repair,
faucets have failed and barely or no longer function. Rachel’s ending thoughts :) There will always be a
need for the body of Christ to come and be the church by serving and loving on the women and children
that are living at the shelter. It is such a blessing to be able to call them a part of my family now. We
would love to have you come with us to love and serve these beautiful people.

