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Dear Family and  Friends, 
 
“I prayed for this child, and the Lord has granted me what I asked of him.  So now I give him to the Lord.  For his whole life 
will be given over to the Lord.” 
           I Samuel 1:27 - 28a 
 
“Father, you are the sovereign one, King of the universe.  You alone reign supreme.  I praise you for all the mighty things you 
have done.  Father we are here and ready.  I asked that you would send us children who are in great need.  Children whom you 
desire to call out of darkness and draw to yourself.” 
 
Just over two years ago the Lord once again answered this prayer.  But this time he would require something of us that would 
not be easy.  I had received a call around 9:30 p.m. one night.  It was the government asking for us to care for a nine-year-old 
boy who had been pushed inside a hotel with enough money for one night’s stay and a little food.  The hotel worker took the 
boy’s money and showed him his room.  Several times throughout the day the desk clerk watched as the little boy came out of 
his room, went across the street bought some tortillas, and then return.  By evening the hotel attendants realized the child had 
been abandoned.  They called the police.  Then we were contacted.  The government representative said they needed a place for 
the boy for three days.  I asked what was the situation.  They responded, “He is deaf and mute.”  
 
When I was in my adolescence our family had contact with several deaf children, and they were seriously behaviorally chal-
lenged.  These types of children are called “special-needs” because they have needs that can be truly challenging to meet.   
Based on my previous experience with deaf children, I thought what it would take to care for this special needs child, especially 
in our city where resources are limited.  I wasn’t sure receiving was the right decision.  But after consulting our staff and a visit-
ing missionary, I decided to say “Yes” but only for three days.  The child arrived at about 10:15 p.m.  When he came he carried 
a little backpack with a few toys in it, an extra shirt, and a piece of paper.  After a little convincing the boy allowed me to take 
the paper.  I unfolded the tattered piece of paper.  It was his birth certificate.  At least we would know his name and how old he 
was.  That night we found some fresh clothes for him and put him to bed. 
 
The next morning he jumped up with a smile and followed the kids in whatever they did; bathing, cleanup, breakfast, devotions, 
etc.  He played the rest of the morning having a great time with the kids.  We found out that although he had no formal educa-
tion in sign language he had developed his own way to communicate with hand signs and facial expressions.  Without a word, 
just his smile and his silly antics, he would make you want to be his friend.  It quickly became clear he was highly intelligent.  
By the afternoon I realized he wasn’t a special-needs child.  He was a very special child, in need of a home.  I had one of our 
staff members call the government back and tell them they didn’t need to look for another home.  We will care for him and do 
whatever is needed to help him, trusting the Lord would provide. 
 
Over the next two years we all fell in love with Mario.  From the moment he wakes up in the morning he begins his day with a 
smile and goes through the rest of the day content and happy.  Each morning he makes his way to my office for a hug and some 
kisses.  He almost never misses.  I have never seen a child so happy and content.  And his intuitive skills and ability to learn are 
amazing.  Honestly, he is the happiest child I have ever seen. 
 
As time passed, we soon realized we had to find a more effective way to educate him.  Over last year we have had a teacher 
from another city come and stay in our town for three days and nights each week.  Mario has learned a lot.  For this school year 
we had been given a good recommendation for a school in our city that had other deaf children and a deaf teacher on staff, so 
we decided to place him there.  As the school year commenced, I visited a little and had mixed thoughts.  A dear friend, Fawn 
Brents, also a board member of our ministry, came down and we went back to see Mario’s school.  Fawn talked to the deaf 
teacher at length and pressed her to understand what Mario was being taught.  As we left the school we both agreed the situation 
was not what I had been told and was not best for Mario. 
 
The year before Fawn and I had been introduced to a very special Christian couple named Greg and Janette Summerville.  They 
were able to come for a visit to Casa De Mi Padre with another dear friend of ours, Norm Every.  Greg and Jeanette did some 
Bible teaching with our kids and in sign language for Mario as well.  They were really impressed with Mario and we were im-
pressed with them.  The day after visiting Mario’s school, we decided to give Greg and Jeanette a call.  We set up a time to visit 
them in their city the end of that week.   The name of their town is Jutiapa and it is about eight hours away from our home.  We 



decided to take Mario along.  We explained that together we would go and check out the school to see if it would work for 
him.  He agreed.  We arrived in Jutiapa in the evening and had a lengthy sit down with Greg and Jeanette.  Ten years earlier 
they had begun a deaf training center to help the deaf in their area.  Now they have nine teachers and around 45 students.  
Their facility was immaculate and the classrooms were decorated very nicely.  That evening as we talked, Mario sat with us 
most of the time.  As Greg would speak and answer our questions he would sign the entire time.  Mario watched intently. 
 
The next morning the school was open and Mario went to ride with Greg in the bus to pick up the kids.  Other children began 
to show up on their own.  It was interesting to meet the teachers and see the kids interacting.  Once class began, Mario was a 
little nervous, but soon became interested in what the teacher was teaching.  During recess Mario jumped in and had a blast. 
 
After talking the decision over, Fawn and I agreed this was the best place for Mario and we should leave him their and let him 
get started immediately.  The thought made me sad, but I knew it was the right thing to do.  We all sat down together, and I 
had Greg translate our thoughts.  As he signed, Mario became unusually serious.  Finally, Greg asked Mario what he thought.  
Mario put up one thumb, but the look on his face was pretty somber.  We explained to him that he is still part of Casa De Mi 
Padre, and we are responsible for him, but he will stay and study with Greg and Jeanette. 
 
We are thankful Greg and Jeanette were willing to open their home to Mario.  They are wonderful people and very dedicated 
to living out the gospel.  They are taking great care of Mario and are teaching him in a way we are not able.  He will be learn-
ing more sign language and be taught the Word of God so he will be equipped to serve the Lord.  He will also be learning 
welding and wood working at their school.  Who can know how God will use Mario.  It is the best decision for him but it was 
tough saying goodbye.   
 
Construction Update:  I am very happy to say we are 95% complete on the shop/garage/storage building and driveway.  It is 
high quality and very functional.  Our final piece of Phase 2 is the water cistern to catch water from the roof of the building.  
We will be able to capture and store a month’s worth of water.  There is no water system of any kind in our area so we have to 
be self sufficient.  We need to be able to collect rain water during the 6 month rainy season and rely on our well for the rest of 
the year.  The project is around $9,500.  Pray for guidance and provision for this. 
 
Mattress Update:  To date we have funds for eight mattresses.  We still need at least 12 more.  Please pray for this and con-
sider helping purchase one or share the need with a friend.  The total cost is $225 for a quality mattress with a 10-year guaran-
tee.  If you would like to help, just write in “Bed” on the memo line.  And thank you everyone who has helped with this.  The 
kids with new mattresses are really happy. 
 
Education Update:  This week the kids are taking tests to finish the first quarter.  They have been studying very hard for 
these tests.  We have another need that has emerged.  We need to replace the kid’s athletic uniforms.  We purchased uniforms 
over two years ago and have done the hand-me-down thing, so now most of them are worn out.  We need 20 uniforms at $25 a 
piece.  If you would like to help, please send the funds and put “Uniforms” in the memo.  This would be much appreciated. 
 
Finally, I want to thank everyone who continues to help us so faithfully.  How could we provide and take such great care of 
our kids without you?  The truth is we wouldn’t.  Please keep us all in your prayers.  Pray for me.  I didn’t know how hard it 
would be sending Mario away to school.  It makes me sad.  I can sympathize with Samuel’s mother Hanna.  She prayed for 
God to give her a son and then had to have the resolved to give him to the Lord.  I guess in my case, I need to do the same.   
 
Trusting them to Him, 
 
 
 
Joseph Shane Sanderson      


