
Wellspring - Honduras  
 
Special Christmas Edition! 
 
December 1 - 5 father & son, Mike & Jason 
Sawyer, along with myself made a quick trip 
into San Pedro Sula to do some much needed 
repairs on our drill rig.  Mike & Jason did all 
the work and I did the ‘gophering’.  The guys 
replaced a swivel, installed new ball valves, 
realigned piping, and replaced many, many 
bolts that had vibrated loose over the years of 
drilling.  Just when we thought everything 
was ready to go we encountered a problem 
with the starter on the drill engine and spent 
the rest of the time trying, unsuccessfully, to 
correct that.  In the end it became apparent 
we would need to purchase two new        
starters. Kudos to Mike & Jason for three 
days of intensive work repairing our      
equipment. 
 
December 23rd Patrick & Paige Taylor, Will       
Blackwell, Joyce &  myself loaded into a van 
and headed South. We would be driving to 
Plant City, FL where we would stay over-
night at our daughter’s and then fly out of 
Tampa the next afternoon for San Pedro 
Sula.  We made the long drive to FL because 
we were able to save $400/person on our air-
fare!  Christmas Eve we arrived in Honduras 
full of excitement and anticipation...we just 
couldn’t wait for Christmas morning when 
we would be taking Christmas gifts to ‘our’ 
orphans at #7.  Many families had spent time 
and money to put together backpacks for 
each of the children and they spent hours 
shopping for just the right school supplies, 
clothes, and toys so this would be the most 
incredible day of their young lives!  We had 
10 duffle bags filled with cars, trucks,       
puzzles, stuffed animals, coloring books, 
balls, new underwear, a warm jacket  &     
pajama set for each, and on and on.  As the 
children came down to meet us our hearts 
were pounding with the desire to give to 
these poor unfortunates.  The children came 
into the play area two by two and not with a 
look of a child on Christmas morning, but 
with a look of despair and hopelessness.  
They had no idea what was in store for them.   
 
We began by having Patrick, Will, & Paige 
tell the story of the birth of Jesus while the 
children followed along with stick-on cutouts 

of the nativity scene.  Each child made their 
own nativity scene  as the story unfolded and 
they would keep them to remember why this 
day was happening for them.  Next we placed 
the backpacks in front of them and told them 
to dig in and find out what was inside.  We 
wish you could’ve been there with us...to see 
their eyes come alive, to see smiles drive 
away the fear they carried, and to hear the 
shouts of glee as they called to each other to 
show what they had just uncovered!  It is the 
single most joyous event we have ever     
witnessed...to see what a simple backpack 
could do...they were literally lifted out of 
their world of darkness and transported into a 
world filled with the Light and Love of    
Jesus.  They laughed & jumped, shouted & 
giggled, hugged furry animals, tossed balls, 

opened make-up kits, turned on flash lights, 
pushed cars, cherished new clothes...things 
normal children do; only these children were 
doing it for the first time in their lives! Our 
hearts cannot contain and our minds     
cannot explain the joy we felt at watching 
them feel loved for the first time ever. Thank 
you God, we will forever remember those       
moments!   
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Making the Nativity Scene 

Will helps Angel experience Christmas 
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Late Christmas night we were joined by Diane Kim, who 
joined us straight from a mission trip to Haiti. The next 
day we all picked up the drill rig and headed to the remote 
village of Siete de Septiembre...the name literally means 
the 7th of September.  That was the date on which they 
met to form this tiny village.  Anyhow, it was a torturous 
ride over flood-damaged roads that bounced us around 
until were nearly senseless.  Arriving at the drill site was       
another eye-opening experience...there must’ve been at 
least 50 people gathered waiting for our arrival and you 
could see the joy and hope in their faces as we drove onto 
the site.  It was a pathetic site with women and children 
gathered around a cistern that collected run-off water 
from the mountain which they used for laundry, bathing, 
cooking, and for drinking!  To say the water was not   
potable is a joke!  It stunk so badly we could hardly stand 
it, but this was all they had.  After getting the drill rig into 
position and installing two new starters we gathered the 
village together and prayed.  When we finished praying 
(everyone prayed together, aloud) they cheered and 
clapped!  You could actually feel the presence of the Holy 
Spirit in that place.  We couldn’t wait to find water for this  
village, but 10 minutes into the drilling one of the brand 
new starters burned up!  Satan gives up ground       
grudgingly!  We spent the rest of that day and part of the 
next trying to find a new starter, but ended up 
“engineering” our way around the starter. 
 

Back to #7 ...On Saturday the team handed out tee shirts 
to each of the children and they began to decorate their 
own shirts by writing their names on them with colored 
markers and then they prepared the shirts for tye-dying.  
Again the joy was indescribable as team members worked 
with individual children to help them create something of 
their own.  These kids were being baptized in love and 
it was such a two-way blessing!  After the shirts were 
filled with marbles and tied for dying they were hung up 
to dry. Now it was time for each of them to decorate their 
own “Treasure Box” with feathers, decals, stickers,     
sparkles, etc.  Once more it was a time of pure joy and 
delight.  The day was capped off by the team helping the 
children to enact the story of Jonah.  Using a giant fish 

made of balloons, the smallest of the children was 
‘swallowed up” by the fish as the children were told of 
Jonah’s disobedience.  They all cheered with delight as 
the fish ‘spit’ Jonah onto the shore as a result of his 
agreeing to carry out God’s will.  We hoped the little 
skit would etch into the children’s hearts that God    
rewards obedience.  In everything we did the children 
were hearing about God, about Jesus, and about the 
promises God has for each of them.  We were trying 
to let them know they were special in God’s eyes, 
even if the world had rejected them! 
 

  Sunday was another day of firsts for these kids...they 
had all seen Pizza Huts and heard of pizza, but none of 
them had ever been to one or even eaten any pizza.  We 
loaded them into a bus and took them into the city to a 
Pizza Hut that had a 3 story playground...it was         
awesome.  The children walked in very quietly and sat 
down at tables while we placed our orders, barely even 
speaking...just in awe.  Then we walked them to the 
playground and told them to go ahead...to go in and 
play.  They just stood there with their little mouths ajar, 
almost afraid to move.  Slowly one by one they inched 
their way into the playground and soon the whole place 
was filled with laughter and shouts of glee that will ring 
in our ears forever.  It was a contagious joy that soon 
drew the entire team into the nets, up the ladders, and 
down the slides...what a day!  When the pizza came 
the children ate as if they had never eaten in their 
lives...they loved it so much we had to force them to 
stop so they wouldn’t get sick.  Again, thank you   
Jesus! 
 
Back to Siete de Septiembre… On Monday we began 
drilling again and were making good progress when we 
hit very fine sand that kept caving in on us.  We     
thickened our drilling mud, left it set-up in the hole for 
hour and then proceeded to drill straight through and 
into an aquifer.  We had found water, but it was not 
underneath a clay seal and therefore would not be    
potable. We would have to go deeper.  As we continued 

Thirsty? 

Our Gang 



drilling we went through the aquifer and began to enter a 
clay strata, which was just what we were hoping for. If we 
could get through an adequate layer of clay and then strike 
another aquifer we would be in good shape. The drilling was 
going beautifully...and then suddenly the mud pump engine 
just stopped and we couldn’t figure out why.  We were out of 
time and had to pack up the equipment and tell the villagers 
we would have to return another time to finish their well. 
They were visibly disappointed, but they knew we did      
everything we could and they had assurance that we would 
indeed return. Please pray for the completion of this well! 

 
Back to #7…  Our grand 
finale with the kids was a 
“Carnival Day”!  Joyce 
had put together games 
for the    children to play 
and they were positioned 
at four different stations: 
Baseball Toss, Basketball 
Toss, Bowling Pins, & 
Animal Toss.  The kids 
rotated from station to 
station and ‘won coins’ 
for their tosses and then 
were able to ‘purchase’ 
prizes at the end.  The day 

was great fun and included     popcorn, Pringles chips, drinks 
for all the kids, and was    climaxed with the breaking open 
of two large pinatas.  It was a day of pure joy...playing silly 
games, eating junk food, and whacking away at piña-
tas...knitting the children and ourselves together in a way that 
can never be broken!   
 
Along the way we found the time to take all the children to a 
local hospital and have them, and staff, each tested for HIV 
(all tests came back negative), picked up three double bunk 
beds from Cepudo and took them to the orphanage, and   
purchased two pick-up truckloads of food for their pantry 
which had contained one can of peas and a 1/2 bag of rice. 
 
There is so much more we want to do...the facility            
desperately needs upgrading such as: painting, electrical 
work, shower heads, shower curtains, bathroom fixtures, 
shelves, storage cabinets, windows replaced, screens         
installed, steps rubberized for safety, minor plaster work, 
mold removal, ceiling fans, couches & chairs, microwave 
installed, etc.  All things we can do  ourselves with your 
help.  We also are hoping to raise the money to hire two   
additional staff  personnel.  These children are so needy and 
so lovable...we feel as if they are a “Gift from God”!  We 
believe God has given us this opportunity to join Him in His 
work and thereby grow our relationship with Him.  You may 
never realize the power you have to change a child’s life  
until you step out. We can promise you your heart will be 
filled to overflowing. 

 
 

 
We have named the orphanage #7—The Widow’s 
Mite  We are encouraging each of you to join us by 
giving as little as $10/month to the Widow’s Mite.  We 
need to immediately garner pledges of $650/month to 
pay for staff, food, and   necessary repairs.  God has 
entrusted us with 12 souls, to care for, to mold, to 
shape, to fill with Jesus...it is an awesome                
responsibility and privilege; and one we can             
accomplish together! 
 
Proverbs 14:31 says, “He who oppresses the poor 
reproaches his Maker, But he who honors Him has 
mercy on the needy.”  Let us be found in the camp of 
those who honor Him by having mercy on the 
needy...THESE 12 SOULS NEED YOU! 
 
Please give, Please Go, PLEASE PRAY!  Send your 
gifts to: Wellspring of Life #7—The Widow’s Mite, 
P.O. Box 756, Tellico Plains, TN. 37385 
 
A vision without a task makes a visionary. 
A task without a vision is drudgery. 
A vision with a task makes a missionary.  
  
Please pray to be a part of the vision and the task. 
Wellspring of Life needs your help...we need your 
hands, we need your gifts, and we need your prayers!  
Ask the Lord how He would have you to be involved 
in His work.   
 
 
Strengthened by you, in His service,   
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Miss Kitty takes a hit! 

This is  their world! 


