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Hola Amigos, 
 

I have so much to praise God for.  In my last letter I spoke about the project I am working on to 
put in a solar energy system here.  Since then a wonderful friend of the ministry has found us a 
supplier who is willing to design a system for us based on our needs and sell us the equipment at 
wholesale.  This is such an answer to prayer.  When I received the news I started laughing and crying 
at the same time.  God is so good!!! 

 
 Such answers to pray build my faith and leads me to ask for even more from God.  We have 
been praying for transportation for the orphanage, and God has answered these prayers as well.  We 
now have a bus here that we can use to transport the children.  It is not practical for grocery shopping 
or running errands, but it has been such a blessing to be able to take the children to church.   
 
 Grocery shopping here without a vehicle is a real adventure.  Monday is grocery day.  I try to 
leave by 9a.m. since it takes so many hours to do it.  I walk to the main road to wait for the bus to take 
me to Jinotega where the market is.  Once I get to Jinotega I walk 
around to the different stores to buy what we need for the week.  My 
favorite part is the vegetable market where there are lots of different 
booths and I get to haggle with the merchants to get the best prices.  
After I do all the shopping I call a taxi.  The stores where I shop allow 
me to leave my purchases there until I am ready to pick them up.  
When the taxi comes he takes me around to all the places I shopped 
and we pick up my purchases.  By the time we finish loading the taxi 
we are a bit crowded, but somehow we always manage to get everything 

into the car.  The whole process takes an 
entire morning and I return around 1pm.  It 
is a long tiring process, but I do enjoy it.  I know however that it I could 
do all the shopping more quickly and with less hassle if I had a car of my 
own.    
  

The need for a vehicle was made 
more evident to me recently when twice 

in the last two months we had to 
take children to the emergency 
room.  One had a very high fever 
and the other fell and hit his head.  On 
both occasions we had to call a taxi and 
then wait for it to come before we 

could take the children.  Glory to God!!! Both children are fine and running around and playing now, 
but those situations have made me concerned about our lack of transportation.  Please pray that God 
will provide the funds needed to buy a good vehicle.   
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     As the year is drawing to an end I want to once again thank you for standing with me in prayer and 
with your financial support.  I hope you will continue to do so.  I could not have continued to work 
with the children here without the help of all of you.  Thank you once again. 
 
     In Christ, 
 
Joy Pulsifer 
 
Prayer needs: 
 

1. Finances to buy a vehicle.  Please pray if God is calling you to give towards this need. 
 
2. Health for the children, the staff and myself.  Specifically for Adan.  We recently found out he 

has asthma. 
 

3. Funding for the solar panel project.  The money we could save with this project would enable 
us to better provide for the needs of the children such as schooling and job training. 

 
4. That the children will grow in the knowledge and wisdom of Christ. 

 
 
 
 

 

Ricardo with a friend.  
Ricardo had a high fever  
recently from an ear 
infection, but is fine now.  
Thank you to all those who 
prayed for him 

Francisco is our own “Tom 
Sawyer.”  Last week he fell 
and bumped his head. The 
doctor said he is fine, and there 
is no concussion, thank God. 

Adan is our newest child.  
We were told yesterday 
that he has asthma.  
Please keep him in your 
prayers. 


