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You can’t keep a good rehabber down. Nanci is charmed by a baby possum

 that was discovered around the yard. Mommies and babies get separated around here, 

and the gentle hand of a rehabber can help them along. .

RECENT NEWS

J and K continue to make progress, as they participate in a miracle, right on our porch. Barry’s early hobby in communications helped shape his life. Random Notes on weight loss in the tropics, the digital camera, and jungle computing. The view from The Bridge – good and getting better.

MORE ON THE STORY OF J AND K

What does God's Voice sound like? What does a miracle look like?

We found out - right on our porch.

Most of you will remember J and K. For those who signed on after this story began, I'll summarize.

J and K are a black couple living in Puerto Viejo. They have dreams for their lives – J’s dream is the Christian Ministry,  K dreams of making a home where her children can live so PANI (Child Protective Services) will give them back to her. She knows how to make coconut oil, and wants a microloan to get that business started. With a home, her children back, J, and the income from coconut oil, life would be very good. She was pregnant with J's child. They planned to be married. One of our readers, Bob Wojcik, sent in a $350. donation to be used as a microloan for them to start the coconut oil business – after they completed a treatment program at Hogar Crea. Dennis and Terrie Atkinson, missionaries vacationing in this area, met J and K and prayed with them for over an hour. Then Terrie took a gold, diamond, and ruby ring from her finger, showed it to K, and gave it to Nanci to hold, to be given to K when she and J were married. 

The problem? They're both crack addicts. 

Now, the new developments in this story.

We provided cash for bus fare to get them both to residential drug rehab programs, K at a woman's program in Heredia, and J at a men's program in Limón. J took K to Heredia. I called the admission's desk - K had been there, but she didn't stay. "Too many rules, too hard, I didn't like it", she said when we spoke to her after her return here. I asked her, "and what about your life here, now, DO you like?" She lowered her eyes and said nothing. J never entered the men's program. It was hard to tell them we weren’t willing to support their addiction. If they wanted to change their thinking, to change their lives, we were here for them. If they wanted things to stay the same, there wasn’t much more we could do. 

One Friday morning, we got an anguished phone call from J. "The ambulance bring we here,” he said through tears. “She lose the baby. We at the Clinic, they send her to the hospital in Limón. I go with her."  I brought a bag of food to the Clinic for J, and visited K briefly in the emergency room. The Costa Rican Mother's day holiday had been the day before, and she said sadly, "this is my Mother's Day present."

Sitting on our porch last Saturday, J, K, and I were having a very heavy discussion. I reminded them about the microloan, and K asked if that ring was still here. "Still waiting for you", I answered. They asked me what they should do. "You know what I'm going to tell you..." they nodded - they had heard the speech before. They explained that K's mother was putting everyone through the sorts of damaging things you’d find in a pulp-fiction novel. First, we suggested that ... Nothing anyone else said about them mattered. They were both children of God. As far as recovery went, Hogar Crea was the most important step for both of them. Then I suggested going to Limón and getting another copy of the medical report, then going to Bribri and visiting the Public Defender. The Defender suggested filing a denuncia against Jackie's mother for slander. Slander is taken very seriously here, and accusations made had better be right - if not, the accuser does go to jail. When we last saw J and K, they were on their way to Limón after visiting Bribri.

So - what's this talk about "what does God's Voice sound like?"

All the while we were having this very, very heavy conversation - about drugs, and rehab, and the underbelly of the drug addicts' world, K was breaking tension by coloring in a coloring book. Nanci gave her a choice of three, all brand new. K picked one - "Giant Coloring Activity Book", with a grinning monkey on the front cover. It was published in 2003 in Ohio. 

She turned to a page near the beginning, and colored a picture of a smiling girl licking her lips over a HUGE three-scoop ice cream cone. She colored in vanilla, chocolate, and strawberry, topping the assembly off with a bright red cherry.

Then she turned through many unused pages, until she got to one near the back. "I'll do THIS one", she said. As she filled it out, her eyes got wider, she showed the result to Joseph, and they both started to laugh. Why? Take a look at what was on the puzzle page below. It's the kind where numbers are substituted for letters, and you have to figure out the message by writing in the letter for each number. There were two parts to the puzzle. One she completed in red, the second in blue.
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The first half of the puzzle said “Say no to drugs.“  I stood up from the table and said, “Jackie, you’ve just heard the Voice of God. There’s nothing I can say to top that.” I turned and went inside the house. That’s when she completed the second half – and showed it around the porch with lots of laughter. Nanci brought it inside to show me. 

It said, “Make the right choice!” 

Now you’ve heard that Voice, too.

OLD HOBBIES DIE HARD

We found this old photo of Barry at about 12 years of age. I was a “ham” radio operator, and loved to talk. 
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A ham radio operator out in the field..

.

My call sign – K1DMM – may have had some lasting influence on my life. I would get on the air and speak my call sign by saying “Kay – one – dog – matic – man.” Over and over again, until a connection was made with someone in another part of the world. Dog-Matic-Man. There have been times when as an adult, I was pretty darn dogmatic. It always surprises me to see how early we start shaping our lives.

RANDOM NOTES 

A Shadow Of My Former Self  Nanci bought me a shirt recently. When we moved down, I was wearing size XL. The shirt she bought, a size M. It fit beautifully. Many of the expats we’re meeting have had a similar experience. With the diet and the weather, weight loss here seems automatic. 

The Camera Story We were recently donated a Kodak EasyShare camera by John Wright. The camera arrived, and it’s working perfectly. John inherited the camera, and didn’t have the cables or software, so getting pictures from the camera to the computer – and hence to you – hasn’t happened yet. We found the cable at a store in Limón. The software is on its way by bus from someone in San José. We should have some timely photos for you shortly. 

Jungle Computing  We have three laptops here. The IBM and Dell are ones we brought down with us. The Winbook was a donation from Bob & Diane Wojcik. The kids who come here have been at loose ends recently, in part because the Dell and the Winbook have been unavailable. We’re tracking down a new power supply for the Dell, probably in the US – it doesn’t seem to be available in Costa Rica. The Winbook just seemed to get “full”, and ran very, very slowly. One of our neighbors owned a computer repair business in the USA, and volunteered to get the Winbook going faster, and as of yesterday, Alejandro was tapping away at its keys on the front porch.

YOU CAN HELP US! 
Forward this email to five people you know who might also enjoy it. They can sign up with us directly. 

VIEW FROM THE BRIDGE

We’re rolling right along in our new status – as a for-profit organization with a profit objective of $0. The only problem we’ll have, according to our attorney Nancy Vieto, will be convincing the Costa Rican government that any corporation would deliberately work toward zero profit.  We’ve taken in more donations as a for-profit than as a non-profit. Donations are still possible, and very welcome. 


* * * * * * * *

Well,

…djmiache

Enjoy!

[image: image4.png]/47 ¥ Hpuer”




IF YOU HAVE TROUBLE SEEING THE PICTURES

...go to www.elpuente-thebridge.org/weekly and download the file with the date of this issue.

Go to The Bridge Website by CLICKING HERE 

Go to The Bridge Online Store by CLICKING HERE
Go to The Bridge Blog by CLICKING HERE 
Or choose from these topics:
Current Status of Bridge Programs.   
Latest News releases 

Current Plans and Wish List
Operating Report Summary and Financials

Bilingual Powerpoint Presentation Materials and Brochures
Video clips showing activities at The Bridge: 
Nanci and Alejandro working together to serve lunch on the porch
Daniel, Barry, and Alejandro setting up for the movie
Watching the movie: this day, “Winnie The Pooh” in Spanish
CONTACT INFORMATION

Barry’s Email: barrystevens@earthlink.net
My MSN Instant Messenger name is the same as my email –

barrystevens@earthlink.net
Nanci’s email is nancistevens2001@yahoo.com
Since we have only one phone line, it’s faster to reach her through Barry’s email address.

Our toll-free number from the US is

1-866-462-7585

NOW’s a GREAT time to contribute.


Go to the website donation page by � HYPERLINK "http://www.elpuente-thebridge.org/page5.html" ��clicking here�, where you can use a credit card. 


Or, mail a check with “The Bridge” in the Memo Field to 


Nanci or Barry Stevens, C/o Theresa Roberts, 1437 Sierra Circle, El Cajon, CA 92020


Do it NOW! You’ll be glad you did!








A Jungle Bridge











Comments, Thoughts, and Pictures 


From Costa Rica











