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Immersions in 2013 
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The Pakistan Mission 2014 

Dr. W. Blythe Robinson 

Upon arrival in Pakistan, I was greeted with the somber reminder of how 
seriously things had changed, when an announcement informed us of the 
death penalty for bringing in drugs. Immediately I became concerned about 
the medications and vitamins that I carried. If found and misinterpreted, I 
could suddenly be in serious trouble. Upon landing, I was quickly separated 
from my new friend. A pre-arranged official, at the airport, met me and es-
corted me through the security checks. I was warmly greeted in the bitterly 
cold, damp night and quickly taken to a secure location with multiple layers 
of armed protection.  
 
The next day my contact and I reviewed our ambitious plans. I had prepared 
and sent ahead some serious and substantial Bible lessons. It was part of 
our plan to establish 5 training sites in 5 major cities, including the Capital. 
These lessons were being translated into Urdu, their native language. They 
provided a comprehensive foundation for understand the Bible by providing 
background information and insights to which they had little, if any, expo-
sure. I was also blessed with an amazing set of DVD's from "Good News." It 
was an exquisitely prepared three volume set, presenting the "Life of Christ," 

consisting of only Bible verses from the Gospels, accompanied by fabulous original paintings of majestic scenes. 
This was freely made available for copying and distribution. Sadly multitudes of believers can't read their own lan-
guage or have no Bibles. Education by the government benefits the Muslins, while non-Muslim education is rarely 
provided. We did minister to one Christian school where we were received as royalty by students hungry for 
knowledge of the word. This was one of my most thrilling and personally rewarding events of this trip. Unfortunately 
due to a lack of funding they are scheduled to close this year. The school was made aware of my Bible lessons but 
funds were unavailable for such a large distribution.  It's a constant burden of the heart to see such opportunities die 
simply because of funding needs.  
 
Most preachers know nothing more about the Bible than a few passages that support their confused and misguided 
views of Christianity. Education and Evangelism were planned to go together at each location, through seminars 
during the day and evangelism at night. Unfortunately the preachers so control "their people" that the challenge is to 
find a way to get actual Bible content directly to them. This is where the time and expense of preparing  and distrib-
uting these study booklets become such a vital part of my ministry there. With the proper funding this program could 
have a dramatic impact on Christianity there. They apparently lack such fundamental concepts as why the O. T. is 
separated from the N.T. and the "Law of Moses." Neither do they understand the consequences of the failure to do 
so. They lack a correct understanding of who Jesus was as the "Messiah" or "Christ," and His mission. One question 
most often misunderstood is: Was Jesus a Christian? So far all answered incorrectly "yes." Regrettably this is often 
true here. There is still more to tell.  
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Kym, Micah, Lacey & I arrived safely in Haiti. 
When we arrived at the Jesus Loves Me 
Home, the children were waiting with big 
smiles and jumping up and down! There were 
lots and lots of hugs shared.  
 
We spent our week loving and playing with the 
children. We painted both dorms and made 
lists of the most needed repairs and projects.  
 
We had our Christmas party on Friday. We 
played for a little bit and snacked on peanut 
butter and crackers. Lacey painted the girls’ 
nails. We made scratch art ornaments. Every-
one enjoyed a 
big dish of ice 
cream. We then 
handed out 
gifts. The chil-
dren were so 
excited. They 
had such a 
good time and 
appreciated 
their Christmas 
so much! They 
said to tell you, 
“Mesi! Jwaye 
Nwèl !”  



Jesus Loves Me Home 

Lori Darnell 
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I have mentioned that we are often asked why we have an orphanage ministry or if the new rules in Haiti 
are so difficult, why we try so hard and stay open.  
 
Often times I have wondered to myself those very questions. Haiti is not an easy place to work. It push-
es my patience and my frustration level to the breaking point. But I look at pictures or think about the 
children and my love level is pushed over the breaking point. This is especially true when we are at the 
Jesus Loves Me Home and I am right there with giggling children all wanting to be held and loved. The 
frustration melts away and I realize exactly why we have an orphanage ministry!  
 
The children of Haiti and around the world need us! We are making a difference in their lives. They are 
being raised as Christians and they are growing up and going out into their country and reaching others 
for Christ!  
 
Sometimes you may ask yourself if you are needed in this ministry. YOU ARE NEEDED! We need you 
to help us! How do you help us help the children? 
 

~Mijason & Peterson~ 
We have two new boys, brothers. Mijason is 4 and Peterson is al-
most 3. Mijason has a smile that can brighten up all of Haiti and the 
cutest little giggle. Peterson was skeptical of us at first, he had to 
warm up to us every day. When he would smile, his smile was as big 
as his big brother’s. Peterson is always hungry. He would finish his 
bowl of food and look at Mijason. We could tell he wanted all of his 
food, but  Mijason would give him bites of his own food. I watched 
Mijason and although he would go play with the other boys,  he kept 
his eye on Peterson, always making sure he was ok. Mijason and 
Peterson have not been with us for very long. The reason they are 
with us? One night while Mijason & Peterson were sleeping, some-

one came in their house and shot their father in the head! These two precious boys have no one else, 
they only have us. They only have YOU!   
 
~Dobbins~ 
Dobbins came to us in 2009, when he was about 18 months 
old.  He lived with his deaf mother on a street corner. Katia 
would watch out for them. One day she looked out on the cor-
ner and Dobbins was by himself.  His mom never did come 
back. Katia brought Dobbins to live at the Jesus Loves Me 
Home. We used to have to work so hard to even get him to 
look at us let alone hug us or smile. Now...he cannot quit smil-
ing and he is glued to us! We are his family and he knows we 
love him! Because of YOU, Dobbins smiles all the time and is 
loved.  
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This Pakistan trip was both the greatest of them all and the most complicated 
one to describe in a succinct and organized manner. It all began as scheduled 
and quickly changed directions. My wife dropped me off at the airport in Knox-
ville as usual, with good weather. Everything was ready to go, so I encouraged 
her to continue on with her plans to visit relatives in my absence, which she did. 
At check in there was confusion at the counter. While waiting I spoke to some 
foreign looking people next to me and discovered a providential act of God. 
Amazingly they were believers from Pakistan living in the U. S. with an their 
elderly father, feeble at age 85, and traveling alone, returning to Pakistan. 
Things suddenly took a dramatic turn. Our flight was cancelled because of 
weather problems in Chicago. Now what should I do? Becky was gone, I was 
stranded and was unable to contact anyone. The earliest flight out was the next 
day and I needed to inform my contact of the delay. I was both amazed and 
very reassured when God worked out everything on my behalf. He touched the 
hearts of those from Pakistan, who then offered to take me to my son's house 
in the area. In route, as we got better acquainted, they offered future translation 
assistance, and my son's computer allowed contact with Pakistan. 
 
There was no flight until the next day and I needed to inform my contact of the delay. I was both amazed and very 
reassured when God worked out everything on my behalf. He touched the hearts of those from Pakistan, who then 
offered to take me to my son's house in the area. This provided extra time to get better acquainted with them and to 
use my son's computer to report the changes to Pakistan.  
 
The next day I was honored by the family's request for me to personally escort their father home, which required 
wheel chair assistance throughout the trip. At first this became a problem because of frustrating delays in obtaining 
the needed assistance. Then it turned into a blessing when the long delay in Chicago gave me an unexpected oppor-
tunity to witness to an agnostic attendant, far beyond the time I ever expected. Most of the time he only listened. 
Slowly he responded and I engaged him seriously. He was so close to accepting that there is a God when we 
reached our gate for departure. I felt desperate for the time to present one last argument. Again God intervened by 
providing extra time by another unexpected delay. God brought to my mind what to say. When I finished, he quickly 
responded, "Something just suddenly came over me and sent chills all down my back." He paused and said, "Now I 

believe what you have been trying to tell me." After some brief 
suggestions for follow up, we were quickly separated and I 
boarded the plane. It was the new spacious Airbus. We had to 
sit in the back with 400 people struggling to be seated and cram-
ming too much into the overhead compartments for a flight of 
more than 13 hours. This turned into unpleasantness as I found 
that the seats were too small for me; I couldn't eat the food or 

sleep and we encountered the worst turbulence of any of all my 
flights across "the pond." For 8 hours it was like being in a blend-
er. At one point I was thrown sideways in my seat as we sudden-
ly lost altitude. My prayer life was greatly enriched during this 
time more than the blessing from the Koran that was read before 
takeoff. Imagine what would happen if one tried a Christian ver-
sion of this on one of our airlines? Instead of praying "God bless 
America," perhaps we should pray "America bless God!" 

The Pakistan Mission 2014 

Dr. W. Blythe Robinson 
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Haiti: The Most Loving Children You Will Ever Meet 

Lacey Darnell 
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Some people only get one opportuni-
ty to experience an impoverish coun-
try like Haiti. I am one of the few that 
gets to go back every single year and 
experience how the people live, the 
way they act with one another, what 
they eat and how they eat, and the 
most important one is seeing the 
children’s face light up once I enter 
the gate at the Jesus Loves Me 
Home. That’s the main reason I go 
back again and again is to see all of 

the little kids come running up to me to welcome me with a hug and some-
times a kiss.  
 
This year I went with my mom, my best friend, Kym, and my cousin, Micah. 
We went to Haiti mostly to give the children their Christmas toys because we didn’t have much money to 
do really big projects, so we brought toys down and figured out what they needed that year for school 
supplies, clothes, food, etc. We did find out that we needed to paint the boys’ and girls’ dorm, so we got 
right to that. We painted the walls cream and the windows and foundation a pretty green color. One of 
my favorite parts of the trip was that Micah started having the little kids paint the boys dorm while we 
were working on the girls’. I felt like the kids felt like they were special and important because they were 
working with us and were able to doing something that meant a lot to the orphanage.  
 
The kids at the orphanage are the best and most loving kids that you will ever meet. When you first meet 
them, they will instantly brighten their day with their smiles and hugs. They will love you as soon as they meet 
you. They just want your attention and for you to play with them. The last day that you are there with them, 

you will be upset to leave them. They will 
always love you and they will never forget 
your name! 

 
 
Overall this was a very successful trip like 
it always has been. It went smooth and 
we had no interruption. We had a great 
time spending everyday with the kids. I 
love play with them because that is my 
way of interacting with them. Like I said at 
the beginning I will be back again. I could 
never say good bye to Haiti forever.   
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Jesus Loves Me Home 

Lori Darnell 

~Aniece~ 
We first met Aniece in May. She is a beautiful little girl. She instantly won us 
over. She never once had any reservations about us. I do not know Aniece’s 
background. I do know that she loves to be loved on. Because of YOU she is in a 
place where she can be loved and comforted.  

 
~Junior~ 
As you know Junior is one of our older boys. Junior has 
asked for a lot of help in the last few years. You have so 
generously helped him. This year he asked for a lap top 
and video camera. He said if we were to give him these 
things, he could start finding jobs with his graphic arts 
degree.  CIY generously donated a lap top. I had a long 
talk  with Junior. He told me that he was so thankful for all the help he has been 
given. He now wants to start helping to provide a little money for himself and to 
help buy extras for the children. Junior had tears in his eyes. Junior has a heart 
full of love: Love for Christ, Love for his fellow Haitian people and love for the 
children  who are just like him. Although you weren’t there day to day, YOU did 
help raise Junior to be the fine Christian young man he is today!  
 

~Rebecca~ 
Rebecca, who is now called Thachia, is almost 2. She has had her second and 
hopefully last cleft palate surgery. Within a few minutes of arriving at the Jesus 
Loves Me Home, Clotide had brought over Rebecca and had her show me all 
her new “tricks”. I immediately thought of Rebecca's story and choked up. This 
baby was left in a trash pile to slowly die...by starvation or literally baking in the 
sun, or by being supper for the dog or pigs. She was thrown out with no chance 
of survival. YOU helped us take care of a baby and helped us with her medi-
cine. This baby who was given no chance now talks, dances, sings, can write a 
few letters of the alphabet, and has everyone wrapped around her little finger! 
The thing I noticed most was the way Rebecca looked at her Mama (Clotide). 
The look is as if Rebecca knows she owes Clotide everything and is so grate-
ful!  YOU helped us give Rebecca her life!  
 
You are needed! You are appreciated beyond words. There is a reason we 
have an orphanage ministry!  
 
The Department of Social Services comes up with new things that need to be done every day. Clotide 
said they show up unannounced to try to catch them doing something wrong. We always receive high 
marks and they have committed we are a “model orphanage”. We are happy about this. We saw many 
large orphanage compounds this time and they were shut down!  Please continue to pray for the Jesus 
Loves Me Home and Prospere and Clotide.  



A View From Haiti 
By Micah Thomas 
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Hello and Happy New Year White Fields supporters and fellow siblings in 
Christ.  My name is Micah Thomas. I am the son of Tracy Thomas and 
the grandson of Reggie Thomas and I am wishing you a good morning 
from beautiful Gonaives, Haiti.  I could fill volumes on how and why being 
here brings me joy and happiness, but for now I will resort to a simple 
email.  
 
For many of you reading this message I do not know you by name, but 
only through your prayers of protection and support. For many of you 
reading this message I do not know you by face, but I know you through 
our shared love of the Haitian orphan angels of the Jesus Loves Me Or-
phanage. And for many of you reading this message we may never meet 
in this life, but we will greet each other in Heaven as if it had only been 
yesterday because of our shared love and obedience in Christ.  
 
I received my first job at Lots-a-Tots daycare working with ages K-6th 
grade at Brownsburg Christian Church in Brownsburg, IN at the age of 

fifteen. The verse that was on the wall by the director's office, Linda Thompson, is a verse I can recite as easily 
as John 3:16.  
 
And Jesus said, "Allow the children to come to me and do not forbid them for the Kingdom of God belongs to 
their kind."   -Luke 18:16 
 
The Bible is the Living Word. It is Alive and I can effortlessly see, touch, taste, smell, and feel Luke 18:16 when 
I am at the Jesus Loves Me Orphanage.  I can fill my lungs with It until they burn.  How wonderfully profound it 
is the mysteries of Heaven are unlocked by a small orphan child who does not speak the same language as 
me, who does not live in the same country as me......who does not have a mother and father like me.  No Bible 
commentary can teach what a simple gaze into any of these children's eyes can teach. Their possessions here 
on earth are little to none, yet their heavenly possessions are priceless as they 
hold the "Keys to the Kingdom." 

 
I look forward to sharing more with you in the 
coming days Brothers and Sisters as I am 
filled with joy and peace that passes all under-
standing through serving Him. Please take 
pleasure in knowing that the prayers of neces-
sity the Haitian children offer up to the Heav-
ens are answered through you, your prayers 
and your selfless support. What greater pur-
pose can one have in life than to be the mani-
festation of Christ's love?  
 
As the Apostle Paul would say, I wish you 
grace and peace.  
 
Micah 
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A View From Haiti 
By Micah Thomas 

Yesterday was productive. We managed to paint 
all the walls with 15 gallons of white paint. Today 
we will return to the paint store to buy 5 gallons to 
paint the foundation. I have examined the water 
stand. The water damaged wood underneath the 
spout is bad, but it could be much worse. I be-
lieve if we do not repair it this trip it will be  fine 
until the next. Thankfully there is no sign of ter-
mites. I am hesitant to rebuild or make any major 
decision with the tower without an expert in con-
struction with me.  In the interest of damage con-
trol maybe we can use some type of plastic cov-
ering to minimize any more exposure to water.  
 
I continue to learn how critical the relationships 
and network of people are here. Lori spent a 
good few hours with Prospere and Clotide with 

Sainsurin and Francis translating for her.  Lori spent time catching up on operations, current needs, 
clarifying things lost in translation in emails and addressing other random things to strengthen and 
clarify current relationships and bonds.  I understand how important it is for her to have face to face 
time with those who play important roles in operations.  
 
I stocked the pantry with staple foods (50 lb beans, 200 lb rice, 2 boxes of soap, 5-10 lb vegetables, 
half case of milk, industrial size can of formula and a case of Cheetos) since I discovered Clotide will 
come short of food many times at the end of the month. Lori made sure to communicate this was a 
one time purchase and was to help in those moments of shortcomings and not to change her normal 
grocery spending habits or spend her food allowance on something else. I was happy to spend some 
time with her while taking her to the market. That was an experience. All my love, Micah 


