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“Every good action and every good gift is from God."” jumes 117

Af the beginning of the 2004 New Year, |
pleaded, "Dear God, Give me a new hearf — a
heart likes yours.” By the end of January, a
dear friend had died suddenly leaving behind
children who really needed her and a hole in
my heart. | had hardly begun to process this
tragedy when the phone rang with more unbe-
lievable news. The facts were regarding a 17
year old African girl whom we had sponsored
through a Christian ministry from 1996 unfil
2003 at which fime she immigrated fo Canada
to live with a relative. Now she was pregnant!

As the frelephone bridged the 2000 km. dis-
tance, | began fo understand that this vulnera-
ble feen was now being pressured info an
abortion by several well-meaning professionals
and one self-serving man. My job was to pray.
That was the best | could do. Thaf was all |
could do, or was it? A fotally crazy thought
formed and popped out of my mouth in the
form of a question fo my 30 year marriage
partner. "lIs there any reason we shouldn't invife
Y. to come and stay with us for awhile?” He
easily thought of several reasons: she was miles
away in another province; by Canadian sfan-
dards, our house was already full with two
teenagers, a live-in mother-in-law, and a fwen-
ty-somerhing son who had just refurned fo the
nest. Then there was me, the furning fifty moth-
er bird dealing with an unpredictable chronic ill-
ness. So | returned to the pafch of carpet on
the dining room floor, where | wept and plead-
ed for a litfle baby and a confused pregnant
girl. Much of that fime was also spent on the
telephone enlisting prayer support from a preg-
nancy center in each province and also from
many friends. One of my dear friends chal-
lenged me fto imagine the brolken heart of the
Father in Heaven as He sees each of the many
little ones swept away by abortion every day. |
cried for Him. | cried for them. | cried for this
one.

A week later, the phone rang again. The voice
was hesitant and emotional. It was my hus-
band saying, "l couldn’t sleep last night. | kept
seeing Y's face. Invite her to come.” Two days
later we were af the airport, waiting and
warfching. | felf so anxious as the girl in the

warm blue jacket approached us, her pretty
black face framed in many tiny braids. She
was a beatutiful Valenfine. It was Safurday,
February 14th. We drove home with grateful
hearfs realizing that although an abortion was
scheduled for Tuesday, this baby was now safe
2000 km. away.

Y. instantly became parf of our family. As the
baby grew inside her womb, this beautiful girl
was growing inside our hearts. The fears and
tears were being fransformed to hope and joy.
When | think back over the 2004 gallery of
memories, Y. is in so many of the frames.
Some weren't pretty pictures, like the night she
was siclk, when fthe lights wenf out, in our unfa-
miliar bathroom and she vomited in all the
wrong places.

Orher memories are so beautiful fo recall. We
were 50 blessed the first fime we heard her
pray aloud in her melodic African language.
We encouraged her to sing fo us in her tongue
as well. If was a blessing each time she lef us
in on her decisions, like the day she chose her
baby’'s name and the day she made up her
mind fo give him up fo be adopfted. Lafe one
summer morning, Y. shared with me how she’'d
spent most of the night playing the flashlight
game we read about. When she shone the
light on her big belly, the baby would respond
in movement and she would reward him with a
pat. Then she would shine the light on a differ-
ent spot and he would move again. This game
was parf of the wonderful relafionship she had
with her baby. 5o, weeks later when the wide-
eyed newborn was placed beside her it was fit-
fing that she greeted him with a friendly, "Hi,
Buddy.”

We were blessed again as we became involved
with Jewels For Jesus, a Christfian adoption agency
where compassion and expertise seem fo be
seamlessly knit fogether. Y.'s worker assured me
that there would certainly be a good family
ready fo adopt this little guy when he arrived.

My husband and | toured the hospital facilities,
with Y., where she would give birth in just a few
weeks. | was sfill anxious abour 2 things. Affer
4 ultra-sounds there was still a specific concern



regarding the baby. Secondly, no one had
become the answer of our prayer for a labor
coach. On Thursday evening of August 19, Y.
was presented in our home with three wonder-
ful family profiles from which to choose the par-
ents for her son. Because of Y.’s challenge with
English as a second language, she aslked us fo
read fthe stories to her. She picked up one of
the boolss and | began fo read aloud. | hadn't
goffen very far when reading became impossi-
ble for the lump in my throafr and the tears blur-
ring my eyes. My husband’s stfeady voice fook
over where mine had failed, leaving my mind
free to wander back several years fo the time
we were the family seeking fo adopf. Now, 18
years later, here | was the blessed mother of 2
biological children and 2 legally adopted chil-
dren. | had been safisfied in experiencing full
well the joy of freasuring the chosen children as
much as the home-made ones. Buf these last
months, God had allowed the eyes of my heart
to peek af the other side — the mystery of a
mother bravely choosing fo give away the
baby thaf she had grown fo cherish. My heart
was broken between these three couples who
desperafely wanted fo adopt a litfle child and
the courageous birth mother.

Y. indicated that she knew right away which
couple was the right one for her son. We
encouraged her fo wait fil morning to make the
announcement. She ftold us thaf affer much
tears and prayers she was sfill sure that they
were to be her son’s parents. She acfually said,
"God chose.” The Jewels For Jesus worker
arranged for a meeting the following week
where our family was invited to go with Y. to
meet the prospective adopftive parents. The
connection was immediafe as handshakes
melfed info hugs. Photo albums were shared
while cameras snapped more pictures. It was a
lovely visit. We drove home full of wonder at
God's ways. Indeed He had chosen this family
for Y.'s child. And He also had known all along
that the adopting mom was the perfect answer
to our prayer for a birth coach.

The next fime we connected with the adopfive
couple was on the birth day. If was an
exhausting, exhilarating, long day. What a joy
to finally see this wide-eyed, perfectly healthy,
baby boy. It was confirming for Y. to spend
time with the adopting parents as they cared

for their son together af the hospifal. Two days
later, affer some quiet time alone with her son,
Y. gathered the qiff up in her arms and carried
him fo the nursery. She sat with him there, per-
haps memorizing the moment, perhaps pray-
ing for strength fo do what she planned. |
loved her so much as | waftched her coura-
geously stand and present her son fo his par-
enfs. | saw the grafeful daddy accept the pre-
cious gift with both hands. He seemed fo
understand how expensive this gift was.

Though Y. fully experienced the painful sorrow
of that real loss, truly we have witnessed a
supernatural work of the Peace of God carrying
her fo the next stage of her life. She has begun
affending a new high school where she already
reaches with compassion fo other students who
have immigrated from all over the world.

Soon we will be af her music night listening fo
her sing in the choir. | expect there will be
more music and more laughter this year as we
celebrate the Gift of Christmas with our new
daughter.

And as | remember that grateful daddy reach-
ing out with both hands fo receive his new son,
| wanf fo reach up with both of my hands to
fully accept God's priceless Gift to me. As | lool
back through 2004 | remember the places
where my heart was broken. | predict the holes
will remain but | also realize that those are the
places He will fill with indescribable joy, for He
has begun fo answer the prayer that He had
written on my heart at the start of the year,
"Dear God, give me a new heartf, a heart like
yours.”

6655 Kitimaf Road, Unit 5
Mississauga ON L5N 6J4

(Q05) 821-7494
email: helpline@JewelsForlesus.net




A Word From Joan

Dear Friends:

"My soul glorifies the
Lord and my spirit
rejoices in God my
Savior, for he has
been mindful of the
humble sfafe of His
servanf. From now on
all generations will call
me blessed, for the
Mighty One has done great things for me —
holy is His name.” Luke 1:46-49

400 years of waifing. Waiting for the
promised Messiah fo come. Waiting for God
fo speak. Waifing for Him fo deliver. Waiting
for His salvation. Waiting. And then, quite
amazingly, quite miraculously, our God
comes. He visits Mary — a young Jewish girl
who had been faithful to wallk in His laws as
she waitfed. And what does God do? The
unthinkable, the unimaginable, the impossible
— how can this be?

As | approach this Chrisrmas season, Mary's
song and indeed the miracle it represents
echoes the wonder and praise in my own
heart this season. |'ve yet to be visited by an
angel in the night, but | have experienced the
wonder of which Mary sings. There've been
those fimes where, affer long fimes of waiting,
God has broken through in a miraculous way
and granfed me the impossible thing in

answer fo my prayers. Indeed, the Mighty
One has done great things for me — holy is His
name.”

Corporafely, as a Mission, we've also been
blessed by the miraculous. God has taken
seemingly impossible situations this past year
and resolved them in a way that was far
greater than anything we could have imag-
ined. A family for a special needs child, a
brealthrough in a legal problem, an open-
ness fo the Lord in the seemingly closed client,
provision for a sifuation before we even knew
we needed if, funds that arrived unexpectedly
but just in time, a timely volunteer, a medical
miracle, a word of wisdom in a difficult situa-
fion, a divine appointment....the list goes on.
Like Mary, we sing, "The Mighty One has done
great things for us — holy is His name.

As you set aside time to celebrate the birth of
our Saviour and all He has done for you over
this past year, | pray that you too will find a
song of praise as you recount the ways thaf
He has been mindful of your humble stafe
and the great things He has done for you.

He is our wonderful Saviour, our Mighty God,
our Everlasting King. Holy is His name.

Merry Christmas,

Joan Kosmachuk
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MANY THANKS TO THE FOLLOWING CONTRIBUTERS
TO OUR FIRST SILENT AUCTION!!

Active Green and Ross Complete Tire and Auto Center,
Streetsville

Al Marah Studio, Georgetown

AMC Theatre, Courtney Parl, Brampton

Andrew & Margaret MacLean

Angel Treasures, St. Jacobs

Anixter, Toronfo

Aplin Family

Blessings Christian Marketplace, Meadowvale

Bob Ciprovski, Bobby’s Hideaway Restaurant, Streetsville

Brad Saunders of Mitchell Books

Brookdale Treeland Nurseries, Schomberg

Bruce Smith

Phil Boyd, Canadian Turlkey Marketing Agency

Canuck Photography, Oakville

Canyon Creels, Square One, Mississauga

Casey's Bar & Grill, Mississauga

Cheryl Cassidy, Mary Kay Consultant
Chudleigh’s, Milton
Colonial Brick and Stone, Brunner

Cora’s Restaurant, Brampton

Dave McCord

Discount Car & Truclk Rentals, Streetsville
Donna Osmond

Doris and Jim Crockett

Drake & Firkin, Financial Drive, Mississauga
Ed & Ruth Wicks, Eddy’s Teddys

Eileen Zeglen, Scrapbooks Done for You, Mississauga
Ellen Sharpe

Elizabeth O'Hara

Erb Transport, New Hamburg

Eukanuba

Fair Havens Ministries, Beaverton

Fairmont, Le Chateau Montebello, Quebec

Continued on other side



Four Paw Spa, Mississauga

Furure Shop, Briffannia & Mavis, Mississauga

Gifts from the Heart, Baden

G.T. Wood, Mississauga

Goldline Marketing, Mississauga

Goodyear Certified Auto Service Center, Streetsville
Gordon and Carol Dueck

Greendale Garden Products, Pickering

Heather Crockett

Heather Ellis, Creative Memories Consultant

Heidi Deaville

Heinz and June Haischt

Hergott's Cider Mill and Products, Kitchener
Holiday Inn, Guelph

Home Sweet Home Scented Candles, St. Clements
Irene’s Studio, Wellesley

Jakeman'’s Maple Farm, Beachville

Janice McDonald

Joan Kosmachuls

John Gruhl

J.D. Smith Insurance, Richmond Hill

Lindsay and Justin McCourt

Lisa Mitchell: Next in Line, Royal Commemoratives
Long & McQuade Musical Insfruments

Louisiana Seafood Oyster Bar, Brampton

Mandarin Restaurant, Brampton

MacDonald’s, Milicreels and Erin Mills Parlkkway, Mississauga
Medieval Times Dinner and Tournament, Toronto
Michael and Ruby Childs

Michael and Christy Eckhardt

Montana’s Cookhouse, Courtney Parls, Brampton

Mrs. Krause

My Favourite Doll, Mississauga

Nicola Reynolds

Norma and Sydney Dower

Ontario Christian Books, Streetsville

Outback Steakhouse, Bramptfon

Paramount Canada’s Wonderland

Pascale Tranchemontagne

Patricia Sears

Patterson Industries, Scarborough

Petro Canada

Pfiefer's Gallery, Wellesley

Profiles in Art Inc. Wellesley

Regional Dental Inc., Hamilton

John & Rebecca Horwood, Richardson Financial Parfners,
Toronfo

Rob Tamblyn, Creative Benefit Solutions

Ruth Kriesel

Schmidtsville Restaurant, Wellesley

Shelagh Parg

Square Deal Distributors, Brampton

St. Jacobs Mennonite Quilts

Swiss Chalet, Financial Drive, Mississauga

Team Mates, Toronto

The Beauty Supply Company

The Old Mill Inn, Toronto

Village Flowers & Gifts, Wellesley

Wellesley Brand Apple Products

Winners, Mississauga




