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Damian, Mayerli,  Nadi, Carlos and Dennis 

with their new van. 

Family prepares to walk in the 

ñMarchò wearing homemade 

shirts indicating they are soldiers 

for God. 
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¶ A family receives the gift of transportation 

¶ Womenôs Rehab Center office addition project 

¶ 14 churches unite in ñMarch for Jesusò 

¶ Prayer requests and travel plans 

 

Manos de Dios delivers ô91 Plymouth Van 

 to Carlos and Nadi. 
 

     Before we share the details of this fun story, here is some quick background information 

from previous newsletters. Red Mountain Community Church from Mesa, Arizona built an 

ñAmor Ministriesò home for Carlos and Nadi in February 2009. One of the members of the 

team told Carlos he had a used vehicle to donate to them but did not know how to get it to 

Mexico. Prayer would be required. Lucy and I met the church members and Carlos and Nadi 

when the house was being built and we all became friends. (We did not know of the vehicle 

offer at this time.) In April Carlos told us about the offer and he asked if we could contact the 

family in the US that had the van and help get 

it to Peñasco. Lucy contacted the family and 

made arrangements for me to pick up the 

vehicle in Casa Grande and deliver it to 

Peñasco. 

I did the necessary paperwork to transfer the 

vehicle out of the country, purchased the 

vehicle insurance for both the US and   

Mexicoéand I was ready to go to Mexico. 

     The trip down to Puerto Peñasco was 

uneventful and I was happy to get the green 

light as I crossed the border because of all the 

donations (mostly food) the church family had 

stuffed in the back of the van. When I got to 

Peñasco Lucy was ready and anxious (she had gone down a week before me) to deliver the 
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van ASAP. So I got a drink of water, got my clothes out of the van and we were off to Carlos 

and Nadiôs home.  

     I stopped the van in the middle of the road near their home located at the farthest end of the 

barrio. (If you pull off the road, you may get stuck in the sand!) Lucy was behind me in our 

truck, blowing the horn to let them know we had arrived with their new vehicle. Carlos, Nadi 

and son Damian came running to greet us. After we hugged and exchanged greetings they 

inspected their ónewô vehicle. Their eyes were wide open as they walked around the van and 

checked it out. I explained some things to Carlos (Lucy translated) about the vehicle and then 

told him to get in and sit in the new vehicle. His response was to ask more questions and 

inspect it a little more. After a few minutes I mentioned again, ñget in and try it out!ò He 

finally got in and sat behind the wheel, with hands at the 2 and 4 oôclock position, I might add. 

He sat there for a minute and then surprised us with his first question. ñHOW DO YOU 

START THE VEHICLE?ò 

     We were in shock as we asked; ñDo you know how to drive, Carlos?ò ñNo, I have only 

driven a little and Nadi has only driven once in her life.ò Wow, we never even for a moment 

thought to ask if they knew how to drive! All adults know how to drive, so we thought! We 

spent the next three hours explaining how the vehicle worked and allowing them to practice 

driving around the back roads. Carlos was an OK driver. He seemed to get the hang of 

itéexcept that he seldom looked to the left or right when he went through an intersection! It 

did not make any difference if he had the right away or not, he just sailed through, without 

looking even after Lucy kept reminding him to do so. Nadi took her turn driving and I got in 

the back seat and started praying! She needs a lot of practice. She did look at the intersections 

but, when she turned her head to look to the left, the vehicle followed the direction of her head 

and we wound up on the wrong side of the street. When looking right we wound up almost 

making a right turn.  As she approached an intersection (from a sand street to a paved road) 

Lucy, Dennis, Mayerli, Nadi, Damian and Carlosésending their heartfelt thanks to those who 

donated this van to their family. We are blessed to be a blessing! 
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Nadi and Carlos explore their new van 

and started to make a right turn, she went on the wrong side of the road and so when she 

turned she was in the lane of oncoming traffic. Carlos and I were both praying heavily at that 

point!  

     They drove to pick up their daughter, Mayerli, at school and we all made it back to their 

house safely and went over a few more instructions about the van. We also had many laughs 

about the experience. They promised they would practice on the back roads and out of traffic 

until they got the hang of driving! We prayed together, dedicating the vehicle 

to God and thanking the Lord for His provision. Carlos and 

Nadi prayed for the families that donated the vehicle.  

A few days later Lucy learned that some of their 

neighbors volunteered to help them with driving lessons 

and vehicle maintenance procedures. We expect to see 

them sitting in the van with the air conditioner on this 

summer to get out of the terrible heat! They will need to 

get Mexico license plates for the vehicle (500 pesos or 

about $50 for a year).  This vehicle will be such as blessing 

and assist Carlos in getting a job as he will be able to 

travel the long distance in from the barrio much easier.  

Af ter this experience we promised to remember ï never 

assume people that are receiving a vehicle know how to 

drive! We learn something every trip and this was no 

exception.  

Paz y bendiciones a usted (Peace and blessings to you),         Dennis  
 

Office addition to the Womenôs Rehab Center 
 

     Hard times affect everyone, even the people we seldom think about and often they are 

affected the most.  

     Four years ago a small group of volunteers helped Manos de Dios build an office for the 

Esperanza Womenôs Rehab Center in Puerto Pe¶asco. Since then, many things have changed. 

The number of women residing in the center has gone up and down; there have been many 

struggles and financial problems; and just recently there has been a change in directors. Under 

the new director, many different and positive things are taking place and Manos de Dios is 

being led to support and work with the new directors (both men and womenôs) to help make 

these changes a reality. (Esperanza Rehabilitation Centers provide Jesus-centered 24-7 

accommodations for those who need help breaking away from addictions, prostitution and/or 

who have psychological or spiritual problems.)   

     When asked what an immediate need might be, Ana Krause (the new director of the 

womenôs center) stated they needed an office addition that would serve as a counseling room. 

(The existing office serves as her office AND the secure entrance for all coming in to the 

center.) She needs an additional space for private counseling and solitary time. A blessing 

would also be for both the old and new office to be insulated for the extreme weather 
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Menôs rehab center volunteers pour concrete 

slab for Womenôs rehab center office addition. 

Ana and clientôs daughter in front of both 

office buildings. 

conditions! Lucy and I started praying about how to finance the building of the new office (we 

were and are very low on funds ï as are many people). Two weeks later an unexpected donation 

check arrived. We sensed that this money was the answer to our prayer; and we were to use 

some of the money to build the office! So we did. We have since heard that another group will 

be providing insulation and dry wall for both offices!  

    Tough times and the start of hot weather in Peñasco made the response to our request for 

volunteers minimal. Jack and Terry (and his wife Debbie who worked with Lucy) from Pantano 

Christian Church, and Arden, from The Rock of Sahuarita Church, were the only volunteers but 

they were sufficient!   

     Anaôs husband, Jose de la Cruz (or óCruzô for 

short), the director of the Menôs Rehab Center, 

got some of the men from his center to pour the 

concrete for us a few days before the build and it 

was ready when we arrived on Saturday. The 

build went smoothly even though it got hot that 

afternoon. We did not have any injuries, had the 

right amount of lumber and only spent about 8 

hours to build the 10x10 foot office, including 

installing two windows and the roof. It was a 

great day of fellowship and working to benefit 

Ana and her ladies. And thanks again to Jack, 

Terry and Arden! We were blessed to be able to 

help the Womenôs rehab center. 

     We had been working on the office for a few hours when we heard a woman screaming ñlet 

me out of here (in Spanish)ò over and over. She was locked in a room (the ódetoxô room) at the 

end of the complex right next to where we were building. There were only two small windows 

at the top of the wall for ventilation and the day was hot. I could just imagine how suffocating it 

must have been in that room with just a small fan for ventilation and the physical pain she must 

have been in. Her cries were piercing and echoing in our hearts and heads as we tried to work. 

To ignore her painful cries for help was impossible. I know she probably got herself into the 

mess she was in (she was detoxing from drug or alcohol abuse) and I also know we are all 

responsible for our actions, but the 

compassionate side of me (Jesus in me) was 

crying out with her and for her deliverance. 

Finally her cries stopped and I did not ask 

why. Later I saw Ana and I could see her heart 

through the look on her face. She had been 

able to provide some medication to the client 

to help her through the painful process. She 

had been praying continually for the client. I 

could see she was feeling the pain of the 

suffering women in her care, the strain of not 


