
 

 

Greetings in the Name of the Lord! 

 Sometimes I just sit and marvel at God.  

 When I think of how the Lord has done so much in our lives, especially in the life of our ministry to the 
children, I am almost overcome with emotion. Many times people ask us why we do what we do and what led us 
to Mexico to create a home for children that the world has discarded.  Every time we tell our story, the people 
listening are so amazed at how the Lord has led us, guided us, protected us, and provided for us…but I realize that 
it is not just about telling our story simply as a spiritual adventure, but more importantly, we have seen how it 
encourages others in their own spiritual journey and how if a person can be faithful in the things that God has 
called them to, then set their “face like flint” as it declares in Isaiah 50:7 and doesn’t quit, they will experience  
God’s highest and best for their life. The Lord has been doing miracle after miracle on our behalf.  
 So this newsletter will be a bit different from previous newsletters. We want to share a bit of our story in the 
hope it will encourage you as you read. This newsletter will be a bit longer than usual, but I believe that God 
would have us tell a portion of our story. What He has done for us, He will do for you.  
 Our story is detailed in three sections. First, I will explain how the Lord led me into the ministry of caring for 
orphans and abused children. Next, Anna will give her explanation of how God led her into ministry and thirdly, 
we will explain how God has established us here in Acuña, Mexico. 
  ——————————————————————————————————————  
 The following is an excerpt from a chapter in a book that I am in the process of writing. The book is entitled. 
The Forgotten Harvest. I am including only a small portion of the chapter entitled: “Caught Between the Chicles 
and the Chicken”. These were two very distinct occasions that opened my eyes and my heart to the calling of God 
to establish Children’s Homes outside the US. These two events occurred in Mexico City on two separate visits to 
Mexico City about 20 years ago. One situation happened while I was teaching a series of classes to a network of 
pastors and the second was about a year later when I was asked to do some consulting with a huge orphanage in 
downtown Mexico City.  

Caught Between the Chicles and the Chicken

#1 

        he was standing all alone, dressed in a sleeveless cotton sundress.  She was barefoot and standing on the cold   
        pavement of a deserted parking lot. She had the sweetest little face but it was accented with the saddest eyes 
I had ever personally witnessed on a child that young. It was easy to see that under the layers of filth and the 
disheveled, tangled hair was a beautiful little girl. She appeared to be between six and seven years old. It was after 
midnight and the temperature was in the mid-fifties so she was most certainly cold. She was desperately trying to 
find someone to buy her “chicles” [the Spanish word for chewing gum] for a few cents so that she could buy a 
couple of tortillas to try to quiet the gnawing sounds of her hungry little stomach. She was all alone. She was cold 
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Greetings in the Name of the Lord! 

 I love this time of year. Fall is here and the oppressive Summer heat is 
gone, school is in full swing and the children have settled back into their routines 
after a Summer of activities and group visits.  
 For the previous 10 years, Summer has been such a dreaded time for Anna 
and I because the children’s home is not air-conditioned.  It is possible to 
mitigate the heat slightly during the day by playing in the water and doing crafts 
and little projects all together in the dining room where the one large evaporative 
cooler helped to lower the temperature a few degrees, but at night, the heat in the bedrooms was absolutely 
stifling. The children battle to go to sleep, even though we had 5 box fans in each bedroom positioned all 
around each room, so that the children would have some moving air to help them sleep. The problem was, is 
that when it is so hot, the fans feel more like blow dryers.  
 One night a few years ago, it was the middle of the Summer and I was working in the office quite late. I 
decided to put a thermometer in one of the bedrooms just to see how hot it actually was. I was stunned. The 
temperature outside was in the low 80’s but even though the widows were open and the fans were all on, the 
temperature at 1:00AM was over 94 degrees!  

 This last Summer we prayed earnestly for an 
answer to this miserable dilemma. After 
considering all the options, we decided that the 
best answer was to purchase some large 
evaporative coolers on wheels that could be 
used inside the bedrooms instead of having to 
be mounted through the windows. We need 
large ones because the bedrooms are very big 
but the cost to put one in each of the bedrooms 
was completely outside of our reach.  
 We decided to ask our partners for help and  
PRAISE THE LORD…within just a few days we 
had received enough financial donations to 
purchase all the coolers!  
 What a HUGE blessing that has been! We 
cannot thank those who donated, enough. I 

truly wish that those who helped could have seen the change it made in our kids. We laughed because the some 
of the children were even asking for blankets!  
 So Anna and I want to thank our partners who helped us. We simply cannot do what we do here 
to care for these precious children without the financial help of our partners! 
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and hungry. No mama and no daddy…no one.  No one to comfort her. No one to feed her. No one to keep her 
warm.  No one to protect her. No one to tuck her into a warm safe bed.  No one.  A six-year-old girl living in 
constant and unrelenting fear, exposure, and hunger, surviving all alone in a city of twenty-six million.   
 What utter hopelessness! 
 I was in Mexico City, arguably the largest city in the World, in the late fall conducting a seminar for pastors 
and lay-ministers. After the evening session, I accompanied a group of pastors to a coffee shop for some late-night 
fellowship.  The topic of conversation for most of the time was centered on church growth and the exchange of 
ideas each pastor had for developing plans and programs focused on increasing the size of their churches.  These 
pastors obviously had hearts for God and were excited to have the opportunity to strategize with like-minded 
spiritual colleagues concerning reaching their respective communities for the Lord. Their excitement grew as the 
ideas and strategies were being shared to the point that they lost the track of time. The restaurant was closing and 
we were the last to leave. As we all trailed outside, still fully engaged in the topic of reaching Mexico City for 
Jesus, we were greeted by the lost little girl selling gum her chicles and penny candy.  
 I was overcome with sadness at the sight of this precious little one. Her physical condition bespoke the 
profound hopelessness in her little heart. Sometimes I say to our kids in our orphanage when they are trying to 
play a joke on me, “tu cara dice todo”...translated means “your face says everything”.  
 This little girl’s face silently told me everything!  
 Her reticent plea for help drowned out the voices of the pastors. The pastors never noticed the little girl...they 
just continued talking as they started to head into the parking lot. I had been silent through most of the pastors’ 
brainstorming session inside the restaurant, but now my heart was breaking for this little girl so I spoke up rather 
abruptly.  
 I turned to the group of pastors and I asked if they were truly serious about reaping a kingdom harvest right 
now.  They excitedly replied almost in unison “yes”.  I pointed to the child and said there is the harvest!  
They were all taken aback and were speechless for a few moments.  I turned back to the little girl to give her some 
money and to try to speak with her but my Spanish was not adequate 
enough at that time to converse with her then one of the pastor’s wives 
stepped up to try to minister to the child. She found out that the child was 
orphaned and homeless.  As several in the group moved toward her, fear 
overcame her and she bolted away. For a child that young living in those 
conditions, the main survival skill is to run at the slightest hint of danger.  
I could only imagine how many men and boys had tried to have their way 
with this most innocent of God’s creations.     
 Later at the home of the pastor who was my host, we talked about the 
little girl. He obviously had great compassion for the lost and especially for children, but he defensively explained 
that the problem of homeless children in Mexico City was so immense, that most viewed the problem as 
unsolvable. They had become so accustomed to seeing so many orphans wandering the streets that they virtually 
stopped seeing them. It was almost as if they had become invisible.  He asked me “what can I do? Where could I 
even start?”  
 Those are valid questions. That night as I tried to go to sleep, I was asking the Lord those same questions. 
Little did I know that he was soon to answer me, and I wasn’t prepared for what was about to happen. 

#2 

  ne Sunday, about a year after my first trip to Mexico City, two ladies were guest speakers at the church that I  
     attended in San Antonio. I sat in the pew stunned as the pastor introduced them as the directors of a large 
orphanage in Mexico City. All I could do was chuckle on the inside because I knew, without a doubt, that this was 
not a coincidence. I knew God was setting me up for something. My pastor invited me to have lunch at his home 
with the ladies because he also knew that this was a Divine connection.  
 There was an instant rapport between these ladies and myself the moment they heard from my pastor that I 
had been the director of three children's homes in the San Antonio area. I told these ladies about my experience in 

“Don’t tell them Jesus  
loves them until you’re  

ready to love them too.” 
Steve Camp 
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Mexico City, and I explained how that daily I prayed for that city and the Christians within the city to rise up and 
start rescuing those homeless children (estimates state that there is in excess of 1,000,000 street children in 
Mexico City!). I was so excited to hear that these ladies were actually the founders of the largest orphanage in 
Mexico City and from our conversation it was obvious that this was a place of ministry, not just a “child 
warehouse”.  
 I can't say that they actually “invited” me to come and do some consulting work with them, closer to the truth 
is that they respectfully “insisted” that I come and spend some time at their orphanage. I jumped at the chance to 
see firsthand, a ministry to orphans in a 3rd world country up close.  
 Within a matter weeks, I was able to travel back to Mexico City and I was filled with anticipation and 
excitement at the thought that I would be able to help in some small way, to care for some precious children. 
……. 
 They explained to me that they were currently housing over 600 children! I couldn’t fathom 600 children in 
one building! The combined capacity in our three children's homes in Texas was 39, so trying to envision 600 
children living in one building was more than I could wrap my mind around. The children were living in a six-
story abandoned factory that had been made “live-able”. 
…….  
 The atmosphere was chaotic, personal attention to each child as an individual was non-existent, and the 
building itself was dark, dingy, and dirty. But through all of that, the children seemed to be happy and I couldn’t 
help but thank the Lord that these children were at least off the street, protected, fed, medically cared for and most 

of all, they were introduced to Jesus.   
 By the end of my visit, my emotional “tank” was full…too 
full. I loved being with the children but sad about the place in 
which they had to live. Happy they were being taught about Jesus 
but sad to realize that probably only a handful would ever 
experience the love of a “forever family”. Even though the ladies 
had invited me to visit the orphanage as a consultant, I was also 
there as a student intent upon learning about the orphanage and 

how it operated. In my heart, I was simply a spectator, observing life in an orphanage without any notion of being 
an active participant in this adventure in the future…but God had another plan and I was about to meet a little boy 
on my last day there that would change my life and destiny forever. 
 On the day of my departure, I was booked on an evening flight out of Mexico City. My last meal in the 
orphanage was to be lunch that day. When I was preparing to take a seat with the two ladies at their table, one of 
them suggested that I pick a table and have my lunch with the children at that table. I hesitated because my 
communication was not much more than a bit of rudimentary sign language, gestures, and smiles, but the director 
insisted, telling me how special it would be for the children. So I relented and picked a table with 8 boys who 
appeared to be in the 8-10 year-old range. They were giddy as I sat down and their excitement actually caused a 
Godly love to wash over me for these little guys. I was playing and joking with them as best I could given the 
language barrier until the ladies from the kitchen started bringing out the noon meal.  
 They sat two plates or warm tortillas in the middle of the table and then they placed a bowl of soup in front of 
each of us. I was trying as hard as I could, to keep my face from revealing what was in my mind as I looked at the 
bowl of gray liquid sitting before me. I had no idea what this was or what might be lurking beneath the surface of 
that unappetizing-looking broth…but I was determined, that with every spoonful, I was going to act as if it had 
just come from the kitchen of a five-star restaurant.  
 We said our prayer, and be assured, I was praying with all the faith I could muster for God to honor His Word 
regarding His promise in Mark 16:18, which says “…if they drink any deadly thing, it shall not hurt them…”. As 
we finished praying, I was about to dip my spoon in the soup for that first luscious taste, but suddenly the little 
boy on my left put his right hand on my arm and sharply told me to stop.  
 Already tense about the questionable contents of that soup, my imagination was starting to shift into 
overdrive. I thought that he might have just spotted something moving about in the liquid so I immediately 
obeyed. However, what he did next had me very puzzled.  

“If I could relive my life, I would 
devote my entire ministry to 
reaching children for God!” 

Dwight L. Moody



 While he is holding my arm to keep me from beginning to eat, he used the forefinger on his left hand to fish 
around in his own bowl of soup for something. He pulled out a piece of chicken which looked like it was part of a 
chicken wing and held it up out of the soup.  
 Next, he took the forefinger of his right hand and began to fish around in my bowl of soup! I sat there frozen, 
not knowing what was happening. I had no idea what this little boy was trying to do and my mind was spinning 
wondering where all that little finger had been that day and had any soap been applied to it before the meal. He 
looked at me and smiled as he pulled out the piece of chicken he found in my bowl.  
 There are no words to truly express what happened in my heart when I realized what this little boy was doing. 
He held up his piece of chicken next to my piece of chicken, and then comparing them he saw that his was 
slightly bigger than mine, so he reached over and put his piece into my bowl and he took my piece of chicken and 
put it into his bowl….then he looked at me again and smiled.  
 That smile displayed a heart full of love and concern for me that I can’t fully describe. That little boy wanted 
to make sure that if he had more to eat than I, then he would sacrifice his food for me.  
 I was overcome. I could hardly eat for fighting back the tears. I didn’t want him to think I was displeased at 
all with his act of kindness but the tears really wanted to flow. I almost rubbed a raw spot on top of that little guy’s 
bald head (all the children had bald heads…girls & boys, because that was the only way they could keep head lice 
from taking over) because I kept trying to express how grateful I was for his kindness. 
 In my heart, I heard the Lord say to me, “that’s my special little boy!”. He continued saying: ”this room is 
filled with my special children just like him and YOU need to demonstrate MY love for them as my little boy just 
did for you”.   
 That changed my life! 
 The trajectory and path of my life that I had designed for myself had just melted away. 
I had an overwhelming sense that I had just received a new direction for my ministry from my Lord. It wasn’t new 
to the Lord; He had been preparing me my entire life for this calling, so the “newness” was mine in that God had 
orchestrated my circumstances to get me in this place at this time in my life so that He could reveal this next part 
of my calling and ministry. 
 So between the little girl’s chicles and the little boy’s chicken, my life’s calling and ministry path had been 
written on my heart in indelible ink by the Hand of God. The passion to reach the orphan and the fatherless in 
Third World countries was ignited and in the 20 years since then, it has only grown stronger. 

—————————————————————————————————————— 

From Anna’s Heart

     was raised with a religious background.  As a child I could not understand how God could “be Love” but also 
 be mean so I would have love/hate conversations with God in my childhood ignorance.  
After attending a spiritualist meeting at a relative’s house when I was about 6 years old, together with several 
members or my family, I left with even more fear and it seemed like something invisible was following behind 
me. The next few days after that traumatic experience, I spoke to God even more because I was all the more 
desperate to understand Him. As I sat in my yard I can only describe this as an open vision because I saw myself 
sitting under a tree and hundreds of children were sitting facing me and then suddenly the vision left. I didn't hear 
an audible voice or thunder but just absolute joy and peace enveloped me and I just "KNEW" that God had called 
me to be a missionary. The children in the vision were dark skinned so I assumed that they would be South 
African children of color.  
 Years later, while I was walking in downtown Johannesburg, a young man gave me a tract. I remember that so 
clearly because I didn't understand why I felt so much anger towards a total stranger. I shoved the tract into my 
pocket, then later that evening alone in my bedroom, I read what Jesus did for me on the cross so I got onto my 
knees and surrendered to Jesus.     ` 
 Several years later I joined a large church and after attending Bible school, I got involved in their children’s 
ministry. I loved teaching the Word to the children in South Africa but in my heart I had a passion for the 
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orphaned, abused and neglected children. On weekends I would take my biological children and visit orphanages 
all around Johannesburg.  Some were beautiful but most were depressing and stank of urine and I knew that the 
Body of Christ could do so much more.  
 One day while I was minding my own business and sitting in church I was introduced to Ronnie and I was 
excited to meet him because I knew that he was in South Africa to start a children’s home. After we were married, 
the pastor of the church we were attending and I worked at, asked us to establish an orphanage for the church. We 
worked for 13 months to locate land, apply for and obtain all the various clearances and certificates from the 
government and finally received the green light from Child Protection and the Health Department. All that was 
needed was for the church to execute the completion of the purchase of the property.  However, the pastor decided 
to cancel the project stating that they couldn’t go ahead with it because of the costs of their new church building. 
They asked us to remain on staff as pastors then open a home later but we knew what we were called to do.  
 Ronnie was devastated because Child Protection had told us that they had 19 children living under a tree out 
in the South African bush because they had nowhere to place them, and making it worse, it was Winter at that 
time. I still remember Ronnie crying at night because he couldn’t bear the thought of us under warm blankets 
while those children had no shelter BUT  God never failed those children.  
 About two weeks later, we received a phone call from the Real Estate Agent who had been handling the sale 
of the property asking us if we had left our church because another church immediately bought the property to do 
the very things we had planned, so those children were eventually saved.  
 We prayed about what to do next.  I had a vivid dream that I was in Mexico and dirty children that live in the 
streets were running to me as I stood bent over with my arms wide open. I shared my dream with Ronnie and I 
told him that I thought that we were supposed to go to Mexico. My biological daughter Lisa who was still living 
with us came to tell us the next morning that God spoke to her very clearly that since I had done all I could to help 
her with her career as a ballerina, so now it was time for her to release me. There were lots of tears that morning 
yet peace enveloped all of us.  
 Within a few months, Ronnie and I left South Africa with two suitcases each in our hands and very little 
money bound for Mexico City after Ronnie connected with a pastor that he had known for years, and who was 
also desiring to establish an orphanage.  
 Through a series of God-designed events, we found ourselves here in Acuña, and the vision I saw so many 
years ago has come true. 

—————————————————————————————————————— 

Acuña

   nna and I moved to Acuna in 2007. In 2008, we were asked to take over an existing orphanage, Casa Hogar  
         Manto Coahuila, that had been tentatively condemned by PRONNIF - Mexico’s Child Protective Services. 
The owner of the property was a retired missionary living in Texas. He was battling a disease that required him to 
receive medical treatments several times a week, so he was forced to remain near the hospital in his home town in 
East Texas. Without maintaining oversight or accountability, he had released the orphanage to a man that was 
eventually discovered to be dealing drugs, so the authorities had made a decision to close the orphanage about the 
time that we met the retired man.  
 He asked us to take over the home so we asked PRONNIF to give us the chance to put the orphanage into 
right standing with them, and they agreed to give us 1 year. The facility was handed to us in an unbelievably vile 
condition.  
 Miraculously, the Lord had us covered! 
 A year earlier, the previous people in charge had scheduled with 2 different church groups from the US to 
come to the orphanage on consecutive weekends to do various work projects and to conduct VBS activities.  
 We knew nothing about these groups and their scheduled visits. 
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 The first of those groups appeared at our 
gate the second week after we had taken over 
the orphanage!  God is so good! When the 
leader of the group told us that they had 
scheduled to come, he apologized for any 
inconvenience since we didn’t know them and 
certainly did not expect them. So he asked if 
we could use any help since they were already 

there…Anna and I couldn’t say “YES” fast enough! This was a 
group of about 20 adults. They worked hard for 3 days cleaning, 
scrubbing, disinfecting and bagging trash…but it was simply not 
enough. 
 Then the next weekend we were blessed with the surprise of 
the 2nd group! Again…folks we didn’t know and didn’t expect, 
and again, they worked for 3 days cleaning and repairing and 
hauling trash. And again…it still wasn’t enough! 
 The 3rd weekend a large youth group from a local church 
surprised us! They too worked cleaning and hauling all the trash 
to the dump. Finally the home was now in decent shape. It still 
had issues that had to be addressed but it was at least what we considered livable.  
 The 1st day we took over, there were just 5 children in the orphanage. Within a few days 2 more children 
arrived. So we began with 7 children. 
 Approximately a year later, we had another surprise…a PRONNIF inspection! 
 The Coahuila State Director of PRONNIF, PRONNIF’s Head Attorney and PRONNIF’s Head Psychologist 
arrived at our gate, unannounced, to do a thorough inspection of our home. They spent 7 hours going through all 
our records, interviewing the children, making copies of all our rules, regulations and training materials that we 
would be using with our staff. 
 After finishing with their inspection, the Director looked at us and said… ”congratulations…you have the best 
children’s home in the State”. We were stunned and so thankful to God for His favor! 
 We operated that orphanage for 5 years. Every year we were inspected by PRONNIF and every year they 
continued to tell us that we had the best home in Coahuila.  
 After about 5 years, the retired missionary succumbed to his disease. Within a few months, his wife and 
daughter appeared at our gate unannounced and told us that they were taking over the home. We were shocked at 
the way they did it but we were already prepared because the Lord had already spoke to our hearts and had given 
both Anna & I warnings.  
 They told us we had just 3 days to move out! 
 We told them it was impossible to find another property for the children in just 3 days. They told us that we 
didn’t understand…THEY were keeping the children and they were going to keep all the equipment and 
furnishings that had been donated through our ministry…WHITE STONE MINISTRIES…since the donations 
were given to take care of the children. In the 5 years that we operated Casa Hogar Manto Coahuila, the retired 
missionary and his family had never provided for the children in the orphanage with any finances whatsoever 
except to pay for butane gas which was about $100 every 3 months and they had only visited the home 3 times in 
5 years. So the entire operation and financial burden had been ours to carry.  
 A close friend here in Acuña that operated the Food Bank, was married to one of the State Supreme Court 
Justices. We immediately contacted her to ask her husband for advice. The judge instructed us to tell these 2 ladies 

Our 1st Children!
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that he would personally be representing us in a court battle if they continued on their present course. Their local 
attorney did not want to come against a supreme court judge so he counseled the women to give us more time.  
 They then told us we could stay for 2 months but at the end of those two months, they would be moving in to 
take charge whether we were still there or not.  
 We informed PRONNIF that these 2 women had intentions to take over the orphanage. They told us that they 
would not authorize the women to take care of children due to past experiences they had with that family before 
we came into the picture. However, since the property belonged to them, there was nothing legally that could be 
done to stop them from moving in, but if they did, then PRONNIF would remove all the children and place them 
in other children’s homes in Acuña or in other towns if there was no space available locally.  
 We could not bear the thought of losing the children this way.  
 PRONNIF explained to us that the only way we could keep them altogether with us, was for us to find 
another suitable location…but…we had to be a Mexican non-profit organization in order for them to give us a 
license. So we immediately began investigating how we could register as a non-profit organization.  
 We were told by everyone that had experience with non-profit organizations here in Mexico, that at a 
minimum, the process would take 9 months, but normally the timeframe was more like 12-18 months…we had 
only 2 months! 
 Once again…God intervened! 
 We found an attorney who quickly gathered all the information and prepared the documents and then 

submitted them to the government. By that 
time we had about six weeks to get the 
non-profit approval, locate a building and 
to get the license before the two ladies 
would be moving onto the property, which 
would mean we would lose our children.  
 W h i l e w e w a i t e d f o r t h e 
government’s determination of our non-
profit application, we had found a house 
and negotiated the lease and also started 
the application for the license with 
PRONNIF in anticipation of receiving the 
non-profit status so that it would be ready 
the moment we received our non-profit 

certification. No one here in Mexico was optimistic that we would get the certification in time. A six-week time 
frame for filing and receiving the certification was impossible…BUT THEY DIDN’T KNOW OUR GOD!  
 Many Christians in the US were praying and standing in faith with us. Just two days…TWO DAYS…before 
the ladies were going to move in resulting in the 
loss of our children, our attorney called to tell us 
the non-profit certificate had arrived!!!! 
 God made a way for us to receive the non-
profit status in just SIX WEEKS…not 9 or even 
12-18 months. 
 PRONNIF gave us the license immediately 
and we moved out just before the ladies took over! 
It was an obvious miracle of God to all who were 
involved in this situation.  
 We were now operating as Casa Hogar El 
Corazon del Rey - The Heart of the King. In 
negotiating the lease on the new property, our 
agreement was that we would be renting with an 
option to buy. The owner gave us a two-year lease, 

Casa Hogar El Corazon del Rey - Our 2nd facility
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and during that time, if we were able to come up the down payment that she required, she would sell the home to 
us and would finance the mortgage. Our monthly lease payment was $1000.00. 
 Just before the two years were up, we were blessed with enough to make the down payment. We were excited 
to notify the owner that we were ready to execute the sale. However, she had decided to break our agreement and, 
in her words… she ”wanted a perpetual income”, so she decided not to sell but to continue renting the house…
and…the rent was to be increased to $1,500 per month! In fact, she wanted the rent to start at $1500 then every 
year the rent would be increased by 5%! I flatly refused the 5% annual increase.  We were forced to accept the 
$1500 monthly lease payment on a six year lease. We were not happy. I don’t like renting because it is not 
operating with the best stewardship principles of the finances that come to us, but we had no choice.  
 After a total of seven years paying such a high price for rent, and doing constant repairs and upgrades to the 
house (in Mexico the landlord is not responsible for most repairs) we earnestly prayed for the Lord to show us 
another property that we could purchase before the lease expired. We looked at a few places but the prices were 
extremely high and we had no peace about pursuing any that we looked at.  
 Five months before the end of the lease, we received a call from a local man whom we did not know. When he 
introduced himself and explained that he was the person who used to operate an orphanage and which orphanage 
it was, I realized who he was. He stated that he had known of us for years and heard good things so he wanted to 
reach out to us with an offer to take over the property where he had operated his orphanage.  

 At first, I was certain that the man 
was wanting to rent the property to us. 
The property consists of 10 acres with 2 
large buildings. The older building was 
first used as a Catholic monastery many 
years ago then became a convent. 
Finally it had been converted to an 
orphanage. The director who offered it 
to us, solicited help from some of the 
large American factories operating in 
Acuña, to build a new building which 
he managed to do. The new 12,000 sq. 
ft. building was built approximately 7 
years earlier at a cost of over $340,000. 

The orphanage had been closed by PRONNIFF 2 years prior and had been sitting empty and abandoned during 
those 2 years. 
 The property is worth in excess of $1,000,000 so I was uncertain that we would be able to pay whatever rent 
he was asking. We were stunned when he said…”come get the keys if you want it…it’s yours for no money”!!!! 

  
 What an extraordinary blessing!  
 He handed over the property with one proviso. The property had actually been given to the non-profit 
organization “Casa Esperanza” on a 100 year lease. Our attorney discovered in the lease, that if Casa Esperanza is 
still taking care of children at the end of the 100 years, then its given another 100 years!  

Casa Esperanza- Our current facility

Casa Esperanza Children



 Approximately 35 years has passed since the lease was initiated, so there is still 
65 years remaining of the first 100 years. Because of this, we have had to assume the 
name of Casa Esperanza, because if we were to operate as El Corazon del Rey, then 
the possibility exists that we could break the lease and lose the property. So all of our 
original Casa Esperanza Board Members are now on the Casa Esperanza Board and 
the original Casa Esperanza Board members have vacated the Board.  
 The property has tremendous potential, but during those 2 years it sat empty and 
unguarded. Thieves and vandals had done an incredible amount of damage. However, 
we knew that if God could give us a blessing like this, He could certainly help us 
financially to repair, restore and rebuild.  
 He has done just that! 
 We have had to rely solely upon the financial contributions of caring people and 
churches. Sadly, during the 14 years of serving the orphaned, abandoned, abused and 
neglected children here in Mexico, and being identified as the Best Children’s Home in the State of Coahuila 
every year, the Mexican government has not assisted us with any finances whatsoever…not $1 Peso. They have 
done nothing to help provide for their own children which is so shameful, since we have been told for years that 
there is actually money allocated to organizations such as ours, but the corruption in this country steals even the 
orphans money.   
 The restoration is nearly complete at the time of this writing. Many have come alongside us in this journey 

during the year-long restoration project and we are profoundly grateful to them and 
also to the people who came and physically helped with some of the work. It has been 
a mammoth task for us but the Lord has been blessing us all along the way. 
  In the 14 years we have been caring for children here in Acuña, first in Casa 
Hogar Manto Coahuila, then as El Corazon de Rey, and now finally as Casa 
Esperanza, over 600 children have found refuge through our ministry. We thank God 
for the many who have received the Lord Jesus in our Home and many more that will 
be coming in the years ahead.  
  Our vision is a big vision. Its much bigger than this “First” home here in 
Acuña. The Lord has placed in our hearts His plan for us is to “cookie cutter” our 
Home here in Acuña, as a model for Homes in several other countries. It has been 
confirmed several times over the last few years so we are not stepping back or retiring 
any time soon.  

 Even though the restoration of the buildings is almost complete, we have much more to do to develop this 10 
acres with a two-fold purpose. We will be developing a partially self-sustaining farm, not only for food 
production, but to also teach the children how to produce their own food later in life. We will be preparing 
chicken coops for egg production as well as raising chickens for butchering. We are also planning raised-bed 
gardens and a small orchard. We will be raising goats for milk and for their meat. We also intend on farming 
tilapia fish. So there’s still lots to do to realize the full potential of the property the Lord has given to us!  
 We cannot do what we do without the financial partnership of caring people. We have no large church 
underwriting our ministry…there is no charitable foundation financing us…it is simply individuals, churches and 
businesses in the US that see the importance of what we do and understand the scriptural mandate of James 1:27 
concerning the care of orphans and widows, that financially empower us to continue to care for these children. 
 We know that Jehovah Jireh is our Provider, but He uses willing people to channel that provision to us. 
 If you not already one of our monthly partners, please prayerfully consider becoming one…the rewards are 
eternal! 

Remember …taking care of orphans is not God’s suggestion…it is His command! 






Our Bunkhouse is now ready for your group!  So many 
people have asked us about accommodations on the Acuña side of the 
border, but until now, we didn’t have a good option for them. Over the 
years we have had numerous groups come to minister to our children or 
help with work projects but we have never been able to provide lodging 
for them. On many occasions, this has been a determent for groups or 
individuals because they were not able to spend the money to pay for 
motel rooms in Del Rio and safe lodging here in Acuña is not easily 
found.  
 We have finally completed all the necessary repairs and setup 
the furnishings, making the “old building” livable. This was the original 
building, constructed over 70 years ago made from adobe blocks. It was 
first built as a Catholic monastery, then converted to a Convent. 
Eventually it was used to house orphans.  
 At the present time, we can provide beds for up to 28 people, 
depending upon the ratio of men to women. There is much more space 
in the dorms if a group chooses to bring air beds.  
 The 6000 sq. ft building consists of two large dormitories, each 
with large bathrooms. These two dorms are situated on opposite sides of 
the building, providing privacy and security for both the men and the 
women. The kitchen is a large, well appointed kitchen with stove, large 
fridge, two small freezers and a large variety of kitchen appliances and 
utensils. There is also a large dining-hall/meeting room and even has a 
piano ready for worship services.  
 The building has been prepared with security and safety in mind. 
All exterior windows are equipped with burglar bars and exterior doors 
are metal security doors. Each dorm room as well as the kitchen and 
dining room are air-conditioned and heated. Bed linens, quilts/blankets, 
bath towels and washcloths are also provided.   
 We can arrange for someone to cook meals, or your group can do 
your own cooking.  
 If you would like more information and specific details or 
availability info, please contact us at drron@whitestonekids.org. 



 

Life In Our Home



                                                                                                                                                 

 nna and I want to thank all those that have financially partnered with us to help us care for the children that have come to us.  
 I sincerely wish that each person could come for a visit to see the smiling faces of the precious children that have found 
refuge in our Home. You have helped change the eternal destinies of some amazing children. Just like “Maria” (that’s not her real 
name). Maria was found wandering in the mountains and was close to death. She was starved and dehydrated. Her body is extremely 
frail and the best that anyone can determine, is that Maria has been caged for years. Her thighs are the size of my forearms but the 
doctor tells us that she is probably between 8-9 years old. She has hair on her body that is extremely thick - almost like fur - which we 
are told is a sign that she has been starved for a prolonged period of time - not just days or weeks, but years! The abnormal hair 
growth is her body’s attempt to try to keep her warm. She could barely walk when she arrived. She was beyond filthy. Her feet are like 
leather. She has a hard time speaking. She doesn’t know her full name or her birthday. The protracted neglect and abuse that Maria has 
experienced is probably the worst we have ever seen, but Praise the Lord, after just over two weeks with us, she is a different child. 
She has a long road to recovery but she is laughing, playing and even running a bit. The other children have been amazing the way 
that they have been surrounding her with love.  
 Your financial gifts make it possible for us to provide the care that Maria needs as well as all the other children, so we are 
profoundly grateful. 
 If you are not already one of our monthly financial partners, I urge you to join us in rescuing and caring for these 
orphaned, abandoned, abused and neglected children.  
 No gift is too small. Please don't ignore these children and regard them as insignificant because God certainly doesn't and he 
requires His church to care for these innocent ones …those who cannot care for themselves. Please do not just say to yourself 
“someone else will do it… someone else will see to their needs”, but rather ask God what he would have you to do to help us help 
these children. 

So please take some quality time and talk with the Lord about connecting with us and becoming a monthly partner.  

The rewards are eternal… 

Kleenex Tissues Liquid detergent Toilet paper
Feminine Products (Not Tampons) Powdered detergent Paper towels
Vitamins - Children & Teens Pinesol Large trash bags
Aluminum foil Clorox Tall Kitchen trash bags
Ziplock bags - various sizes Shampoo Spaghetti
Dish washing liquid Hair conditioner Ragu spaghetti sauce
Antibacterial hand soap Deodorant Cereal
Hand sanitizer Toilet bowl cleaner Canned MIXED vegetables
Dryer sheets Bar Keepers Friend powder Canned corn
Vinegar Macaroni & cheese Canned fruit
Soft Scrub w/bleach Toothpaste Animal crackers
Hand lotion

Daily Needs

P.S.: Here is The Lord’s promise TO YOU when you 
help the orphans: Deuteronomy 15:10 …Give 
generously to them (orphans & widows) and do so 
without a grudging heart; then because of this the 
LORD your God will bless YOU in all your work 
and in everything you put your hand to.

You can help us by passing this newsletter on to your Pastor or Missions Director for their consideration. 

Casa Esperanza Children’s Home is operated by White Stone Ministries, Inc. which is 501(c)(3) tax-exempt organization. 

If you prefer to send a Check  
or Money Order, please mail to: 

White Stone Ministries
807B Veterans Blvd.
#151
Del Rio, TX 78840

If you prefer to give by  
Credit or Debit card, go to: 

   

www.whitestonekids.org/donate

USA cell phone:   830-488-3928           Email:  drron@whitestonekids.org
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	We prayed about what to do next.  I had a vivid dream that I was in Mexico and dirty children that live in the streets were running to me as I stood bent over with my arms wide open. I shared my dream with Ronnie and I told him that I thought that we were supposed to go to Mexico. My biological daughter Lisa who was still living with us came to tell us the next morning that God spoke to her very clearly that since I had done all I could to help her with her career as a ballerina, so now it was time for her to release me. There were lots of tears that morning yet peace enveloped all of us.
	Within a few months, Ronnie and I left South Africa with two suitcases each in our hands and very little money bound for Mexico City after Ronnie connected with a pastor that he had known for years, and who was also desiring to establish an orphanage.
	Through a series of God-designed events, we found ourselves here in Acuña, and the vision I saw so many years ago has come true.
	Miraculously, the Lord had us covered!
	The first of those groups appeared at our gate the second week after we had taken over the orphanage!  God is so good! When the leader of the group told us that they had scheduled to come, he apologized for any inconvenience since we didn’t know them and certainly did not expect them. So he asked if we could use any help since they were already there…Anna and I couldn’t say “YES” fast enough! This was a group of about 20 adults. They worked hard for 3 days cleaning, scrubbing, disinfecting and bagging trash…but it was simply not enough.
	PRONNIF explained to us that the only way we could keep them altogether with us, was for us to find another suitable location…but…we had to be a Mexican non-profit organization in order for them to give us a license. So we immediately began investigating how we could register as a non-profit organization.
	Even though the restoration of the buildings is almost complete, we have much more to do to develop this 10 acres with a two-fold purpose. We will be developing a partially self-sustaining farm, not only for food production, but to also teach the children how to produce their own food later in life. We will be preparing chicken coops for egg production as well as raising chickens for butchering. We are also planning raised-bed gardens and a small orchard. We will be raising goats for milk and for their meat. We also intend on farming tilapia fish. So there’s still lots to do to realize the full potential of the property the Lord has given to us!


