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Stories Of Hope >>>  

As a ministry, Agape has two primary goals for the 
street children we rescue: introducing each of 
them to the redeeming love of Jesus and helping 
them get back home. Every child that comes 
through our gates knows that we are looking for 
their family. In most cases, we find a street childôs 
family within a month of their  
rescue and begin working to 
reintegrate them as quickly as 
possible.  
 

But Meshack was different. 
When children began visiting 
their families, seeking 
forgiveness and restoration, 
Meshack had no one to go to. 
When kids would spend 
school holidays at home, 
learning slowly how to once 
again live as part of their 
families, Meshack would stay 
on campus, having no one to 
offer him a home. 
 

Meshack was just seven years old when he began 
leaving his family home in search of food. Begging 
at hotels and food shacks became a way of life, 
and eventually police arrested him, placing him in 
a home for street children where he lived for three 
years. Corruption caused the home to close, and 
Meshack, then 10, was brought to Agape. For 
three years our staff tried to find his family, even 

visiting a federal prison and a remote factory as we 
followed leads, looking for his father.  
 

Meshack was a delight on campus, soaking up all 
that our staff had to offer. He gave his life to Jesus, 
obeyed our staff joyfully, and worked hard in  
school. And then one day, Meshack decided he 

was ready to find his family. 
Jesus had worked in Meshackôs 
life, and the trauma that had 
been holding him back was 
released. Meshack took Agape 
staff to his old home. His family 
had long moved, and it took 
months of investigative work to 
find acquaintances who could 
lead us to his family. Eventually, 
we found them. After six years 
of living in group homes, 
Meshack is finally back with his 
family! His Muslim relatives have 
agreed to respect Meshackôs 

Christian faith, and itôs our prayer that through the 
continued visits of our reintegration team, we might 
someday get to rejoice that theyôve given their 
lives to Jesus, too!  
 

Rescuing street kids, introducing them to the 
redeeming love of Jesus, rehabilitating them 
through their trauma, and reintegrating them so 
families can be restored and come to serve the 
Lord together; this is Agape! 
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The work the Lord is doing 
through Agape is evident in 
amazing statistics like those we 
shared with you last quarter. Yet 
the heart of Agape canôt possibly 
be seen through numbers alone. 
Itôs through the stories of 
transformed lives that you can 
begin to grasp the true measure of 
what the Lord is doing. Itôs through 
stories you can grasp the depth of 
trauma these children face and the 
amazing gift of hope that Jesus 
brings to desperately hurting lives. 
Itôs through stories you can realize 
why we are intentional about 
sharing the love of Christ with 
each child and working so hard to 
get them home. 
 
And so, in this yearôs quarterly 
newsletters, we offer you... stories. 
We pray that reading about what 
the Lord has done in each childôs 
life will help you rejoice in Godôs 
goodness  
throughout the year. 
 
Thank you for your continued 
prayers and gifts that make these 
stories possible! 
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from the main campus >>>  

Six Years Later 



 

 

 

 

 

I remember the first time I saw 
Silas.  He was a small little boy 
who stood to give his  
testimony.  Silasô father was 
very abusive to him and he had 
run from the family compound.  
He spent time on the streets 
and finally came to Agape.   
Because of the abuse he  
suffered at the hand of his  
father, Silas had a difficult time 
learning.  During his testimony, 
he was very excited that his 

father, while laying on his death bed, requested that Silas come to 
see him.  The father asked Silas for forgiveness, then held Silasô 
hand as he passed from this life to the next.  Silas was so excited 
that his father had finally shown affection toward him.   

During the next few years Silas had a very difficult time learning in 
school.  The decision  was made to give him an opportunity to learn 
a trade at the vocational training center.  When Silas first came to 
ñThe Farm,ò his English vocabulary consisted of one word, ñYah.ò No 
matter the question, the answer was always ñYah.ò  Betty spent three 
afternoons a week for months trying to teach Silas the  
alphabet.  He just couldnôt grasp it.  We hired an English teacher to 
tutor the boys in English in preparation for the government exams.  
The tutor came to us and said ñSilas just canôt grasp English.ò 

 

Silas was a wonderful young man who never gave anyone trouble.   
He was in the carpentry class and worked hard but could not grasp  
the concept of joints and measurements.  To put it bluntly, Silas  
was beyond help.  When we shared the gospel with the boys, Silas  
was ready to step into a life with Jesus.  He was baptized and  
started his walk with his Savior.  Betty and I had a video of the 
Brooklyn Tabernacle Singers in the Louisiana State Prison that the 
boys loved, and one day Silas came over to listen to the music.  
When the song ñIôm Amazedò with Jason Crabb came on, Silas laid 
his head on the table and sang every word in English. Betty and I 
were shocked.  We would see him occasionally down by the lake 
singing, dancing, and clapping his hands. 

Silas became a very faithful helper with our livestock.  He kept the 
cows and trained a first-year student to take his place when he  
finished the program.  Our main concern with Silas was the testing 
center where the boys took the government exams to receive their 
certificate.  The final exam was written in English and consisted of 
very complicated joints.  Our teacher had an idea how the final would 
look, so he coached Silas in the project.  Mr. Martin, our  
carpentry teacher, worked with Silas for days on the expected  
project.  In our staff meeting, he told us that Silas just could not 
grasp the measurements and the angles.  We decided that he 
should not go to the state exam to save him the embarrassment of 
being the first Agape graduate to not pass the exam.  Silas insisted 
that he wanted to take the exam.  We had kept him for a third year in 
a two-year program, thinking that maturity might help him to learn the 
skills necessary to be a carpenter.   

 

We took Silas to the exam with no hope for him to complete the  
project in the 8-hour time limit.   Wow, were we surprised! It was as  
if God opened up his mind and whispered in his ear.  He completed 
the project perfectly and within the allotted time frame.   Mr. Martin 
was very excited to see his long term-project (Silas) be successful.   

 

George Bala, the local pastor and our house parent, received a 
phone call from Silas one month after graduation.  On his way to 
work one day, Silas was approached by a drunk lady for ñsomething 
small,ò a donation to help her.  He saw that she was drunk and be-
gan to witness to her about Jesus and how God could help her with 
her alcohol problem.  They then prayed together and Silas went on 
to work.  A few days later Silas met her again; she was sober and 
carrying a Bible.  He asked her where she was going.  Her response 
was, ñI no longer need alcohol and I am on my way to church.ò 

 

Praise the Lord, what a thrill to see Godôs handiwork in one of our 
students who seemed to have no hope.  Silas is now working with a 
master carpenter who likes him and is continuing his training as a 
carpenter in his village. 

 

Steve Bishop,  

Director, Agape Vocational Training Center  

from the farm>>>  

God Whispered in His Ear 

 

 

Rachaelôs sweet smile and laughter are absolutely infectious. To look at this 
beautiful girl, you would have no way of knowing the incredibly difficult life she 
has had. It no longer shows on her face or weighs down her shoulders.  

Rachaelôs story is a difficult one, full of heartache. She has been through more in her young twelve years than anyone should. But now,  
incredibly, she has hope. God watched over and protected this girl throughout her childhood and brought her out of a terrible situation.   

 

Rachael was one of the first girls to come into Agape Girls Center after it opened. Rachael came to us from Remand, the Kenyan Juvenile  
Detention Center. Children can stay at Remand for years waiting to find a way back home. That is what happened to Rachael. When we found 
Rachael in 2012 at Remand, she had been there over two and a half years; longer than any other girl. At that point in her life, Rachael was full 
of hate and anger. Her face seemed to be permanently etched in a scowl. The Remand staff said Rachael had been this way throughout her 
years there. Rachael would not share any of her life story. No one knew her history before Remand because she refused to share with anyone.  
Through Friday Bible studies with the girls in Remand, Hellen, the manager of Agape Girls, got to know Rachael. After the Agape Girls Center 
opened in September 2012, we brought Rachael to stay with us.   

 

Hellen poured so much love into Rachaelôs life, daily encouraging her, sharing with her, and talking with her. Eventually Rachael started to 
open up and share some of her story with Hellen. Hellen discovered that Rachaelôs history was very traumatic. Rachaelôs parents both died 
when she was very young. After they died, a man abducted Rachael from her home when she was just seven years old and began abusing 
her. This person even changed Rachaelôs second name to make it appear that she was from a different tribe and area. Rachael was held by 
this person for a year until she got a chance to run away. She was eventually rescued from the streets and taken to the Kisi Remand.  She 
spent over a year at that Remand before being transferred to the Kisumu Remand, where she became very closed off and withdrawn, refusing 
to share where she came from or anything about her history. 

 

It took Hellenôs love to help Rachael open up. After sharing her story, Rachael told Hellen that she remembered just one word from her old 
schoolôs name. Hellen believed she knew where this was and they traveled there together. After hours in a crowded van and more hours on a 
motorcycle, they found the school. Old women from the village were brought in to help when the school heard Rachaelôs story, and one of the 

women recognized her! Quickly they were taken to the home of 
Rachaelôs stepsister, who still lived in the area. The stepsister  
wasnôt capable of caring for Rachael, but she did later provide  
directions to the area where Rachaelôs fatherôs family was living and 
where both of her parents were buried. Hellen and Rachael traveled 
to the paternal home area. There, they found a half-brother of 
Rachaelôs, who also was not able to allow Rachael to come and stay 
with him. Hellen asked about any other relatives who might be  
willing to let the child come and live with them. Although no one was 
able to provide help immediately, Hellen left her phone number with 
the family before returning to Agape Girls with Rachael. 

 

Months later, the half-brother called Hellen and gave her the phone 
numbers of Rachaelôs biological brother. Hellen followed up  
immediately, and soon other family members were calling, delighted 
to learn that Rachael was alive! An uncle and aunt were especially 
excited and insisted that Rachael come live with them! 

 

When the uncle and aunt came to Agape Girls to meet Rachael, it was a very happy reunion. Rachael now had a family, one that loved her and 
cared for her and wanted her to live with them. After such a long list of tragic events, Rachael finally had some security. She was taken to live 
with her aunt and uncle. Even now, over a year later, Agape staff are still visiting Rachael once a month to check in on her family. She  
continues to do well now that she is more stable, and she is happily in school. When the Agape staff visits, the family shares how grateful they 
are for Agape bringing them together. Even after such a traumatic beginning, Rachael now has hope. Her permanent scowl has been replaced 
with her sweet smile. God did some amazing work in Rachaelôs life. Out of a hopeless situation, there is now hope.  

from Agape Girls >>>  

There Is Now Hope!  


