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Welcome 2010!
TLC Newsletter
Dear Friends,

When Pippa laid the tables with Christmas fare, she shook her head and said:  “I cannot believe it is Christmas again!  Perhaps I shouldn’t bother to clear these tables when we are done because the next Christmas will be upon us in no time!”  We all had a good laugh.  But indeed ... time is moving at an unbelievable pace these days.  We had a wonderful Christmas and the Gonner family from Austria with their three adopted TLC children joined us for the Christmas period.  It was immensely entertaining and Christmas was even more jolly than usual, having them with us.
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Then the New Year arrived, and, would you believe I started this Newsletter.  That is why the heading is “Welcome 2010”.  It’s really scary living in this speeded up world.  I am thinking I need to stop “putting things off for tomorrow” because inevitably “tomorrow” ends up being “six months later.”  So, I will apologise in advance for the fact that this newsletter is inevitably going to be a tad longer than normal because of the amount of News it contains.
We started the New Year off by taking our Brotherhood boys down to La Verna on the Vaal River for a Retreat.  Zoë came along too and her team building skills were of great benefit to us.  The boys had an enormous amount of fun, swimming in the river and running around the beautiful grounds playing pranks on one another.  Most of all though, they entered our prayers, discussions and exercises with great zeal and by the time we arrived home, we felt that things had changed for the better in all our relationships.
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Please pray for us, that we may continue on schedule with our Brotherhood Programme.  Last year we ran out of money and it all came to a disappointing standstill.  Crispin in particular was very hurt by this, and was the main driver along with Tommy, in ensuring its resurrection.  However, it is a very big challenge financially when there are such enormous needs in all directions.  I do realise that this is something the boys need to bind them together permanently in a very special way.  So, we hope that we are able to continue from strength to strength.

Security became a headache again at the end of last year, continuing through the New Year.  After building the wall, things really settled down and we had very little trouble with regard to our security.  However, Rhys (my son) went on a short holiday during December and this news must have travelled into the local community very quickly.  No sooner had he left, or these petty-criminals were crawling over our walls at night and stealing whatever they could lay their hands on ... all our garden implements went, lawn mowers, weed-eaters, wheel barrows, etc.

When they realised that we were ill equipped to handle the situation, they came back every night, ingeniously breaking into the cottages and stealing computers, TV’s, DVD machines, cell phones, linen and anything of value they could find.  This happened while the occupants of the cottages were fast asleep.  Pippa and I were running around trying to close up all the gaps and when Rhys came home, he took over.  But it just went from bad to worse.  Finally, it culminated in one of our night guards, Macson, being brutally murdered down at the school.  This was a terrible shock for us all and a real wake-up call.  Besides being a guard, Macson was a good friend.  He joined us at mealtimes and always went above and beyond the call of duty for us.

Volunteers became very jittery and threatening to go home.  Their families overseas were understandably anxious.  We really had to do something.  We sent out an SOS and Macson’s death also appeared in the newspapers.  The CEO of one of our local security companies, (JDR Executive Security) made us an offer to try to get local business people involved to help us become more secure by putting an electric fence on top of our wall and having armed reaction with three guards on our property, two at night and one during the day.  The guards have been operating since the beginning of May and they are really doing a sterling job.  We have had absolutely no problems since they arrived.
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Before Macson’s death, when Rhys was still running around at night, trying to keep us all safe, we decided to put up more lighting because light is certainly a deterrent.  One day he was putting up lamp posts and he switched off the electricity at the mains.  However, because it is 3 phase, there was still power and he electrocuted himself very badly.  Thankfully our young computer consultant, Floyd, had just arrived, and seeing Rhys drop to the ground, he rushed over.  Realising he was being shocked, he called for help and everybody came rushing over.  His heart had stopped beating.  Thankfully our many talented Vivienne gave him CPR and managed to resuscitate him.  He was quickly spirited to the Union Hospital, where he went straight into ICU.  Thankfully, he is a very strong boy and I am so grateful to God that he spared his life.  The doctor at the hospital said:  “He must have the heart of an ox!”
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Resulting from the amazing generosity of so many of our friends, our dream of a little Postinia became manifest.  I cannot begin to tell you what a difference this has made to our lives, particularly mine.  To have a refuge of my very own is simply heavenly.  There are still one or two finishing touches to be accomplished such as some curtains and a few odds and ends ... but it is 99% complete.  Now, I don’t have to run so far away from home, when I need a quiet space.  I don’t know where to begin to thank you all for this loving gift that has changed my life completely.  When I return home after a stint in my Postinia, I feel a surge of energy again to do all the loving that is necessary for my big household!  Thank you!  Thank you!  Thank you all!
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The extension to our house has not yet come to fruition.  We keep putting more and more irons in the fire, but without success.  Pippa’s little brood is steadily growing and lack of space is becoming a real problem.  She has been incredibly patient up to now, but it’s really no way to live.  Pippa went on a fundraising trip to Germany where another organisation felt it might be in a position to help.  She spent a week there.  She is also doing a university course that provides a “Social Entrepreneurship” Certificate, with the Gordon Institute of Business Studies, which is a part of Pretoria University.  

Her trip to Germany was immediately followed by a week at “Gibs”.  That meant that I had to step in her shoes for two weeks.  It nearly killed me!  Those little ones take SO MUCH energy and to try and work with them when there is not enough bedroom space, not enough cupboard space, not enough bathroom facilities early in the morning.  It is simply not do-able and I have so much more respect for Pippa now.  Not to mention COMPASSION to think she has been living like this for years.  So, I am once again firmly resolved to try and get this new extension up and running as soon as possible.

I am very sad to report that Joanna and Warren are divorcing.  You know, a Mom’s heart always sees that small, vulnerable little girl, even though she is an adult.  And now she is almost mortally injured by a wound I still bear myself and know first-hand the pain of it.  A wound to the heart, particularly regarding unfaithfulness, is not as easy to heal as physical things are, unfortunately.  So, please pray for my little girl.  I love her with all my heart!    

TLC itself continues to grow unabated.  Today our numbers stand at 77.  42 babies and toddlers. 35 big children.  They are all still adorable in my eyes and I continue to love each one desperately.  Each and every individual, big or small, has the power to completely charm my soul.  However, life has been rather difficult here at TLC these past 5 months.  Money has never been so short ... I expect because of the global recession.  We had a big boost from our Australian friends Lynn and Kym Garrick, who initiated a very nice donation for us.  It arrived in March and really helped us to settle our backlog; but it didn’t take long for things to spiral downwards again.  Belinda Peters also did her Ball for us this year (appropriately called the “SOCCER BALL”) and it was a great success.  But these isolated incidents have not been enough to rescue us.  It’s the old, old story of people’s passion for projects, but not for running expenses.  Vivienne is doing miracles, but our bank balance rarely goes above R5,000 as she pays the bills with each new deposit that arrives.  I hope that there are some of you out there who are in a position to help us.  Please pray that our Government will start paying us our due.
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Now that the bigger children are growing up, almost into adulthood, I find fresh faith and strength in my heart for the rest of the journey, in spite of the many difficulties.  When I look at those big hands and feet it gives me courage to continue with the little ones, knowing that these babies will be that size too, one day!  It’s hard to believe when times are difficult due to illness or other problems.  But little by little, they all find their way as long as the love is there to meet them every day. 

Before you know it, there’s a mouth full of teeth, the first steps, first day of school.  Horrible adolescence! Not a FEW wars ... and yes, finally you have a fully grown man or woman standing before you.

Sixty years is a great age.  There are so many unbelievably beautiful experiences to look back on!
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Our incredible young volunteers are like Christian soldiers.  Offering our babies love in the most generous quantities every day.  They are a constant source of delight and amazement for me!  To think they have left their homes, their families, their countries and everything they have ever known and held dear, to travel halfway across the world, to do this selfless work for the very least of the least in the Kingdom of God.  What a privilege it is, to rub shoulders with such young champions, every day!

We often hurry along at such an unbelievable pace; it’s easy to overlook the many miracles that are all around us here at TLC.  Just a moment of reflection, brings it all back to mind, and one cannot help being deeply thankful for the privilege of being part of something that is so awesome and God-inspired.
I have some reporting to do on three of my sons.  First of all, there are my twin sons, Jesse and Kieran who recently turned 11.  They have long had the desire to start a Blog and we found a friend who was willing to help them bring this wish to fruition.  The blog is called “SLOBBERDOGBLOG” and is already reasonably popular and brings much joy to many of our friends, not to mention our whole, big, extended and world-wide TLC family.

 

If you would like to visit their Blog, simply click on Kieran’s picture below, and if you are on-line you will be transported there immediately, via cyberspace.
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 HYPERLINK "http://slobberdogblog.blogspot.com/?spref=fb" \t "_blank" 
SLOBBERDOGBLOG

If you still receive this Newsletter via Snail Mail, it is a little more difficult.  You will need to go to Google Search and manually type in the following:  http://slobberdogblog.blogspot.com/?spref=fb
Then you will find your way there too.
Then the second story is about my little son, Paul who is 10 years old and got it in his head that he wanted to meet Jacob Zuma.  I already introduced him to you a couple of Newsletters ago.  He is the one who is a great artist, yet he has difficulty writing P-A-U-L.  Consequently he attends a school for children with Special Needs, called Frances Vorwerg.  Many months ago he asked me if it would be possible for him to meet our State President.  I replied: “Is he made of flesh and blood?”  Paul said, “Yes!”  Then I told him what I always tell my children.  “Then, if pray to God, believing in your heart that you will meet him, and if that is part of God’s destiny for you, then you could certainly meet him.”  Paul prayed, and settled down.  (Or so I thought.)

However, he started menacing his teachers and every day he asked them to arrange a visit to the school by the President, so that he could meet him.  Finally, like the biblical persistent widow, he exhausted their patience and his teacher Rose found the telephone number of the President’s office, called Paul into the school office and told him to make the call.  Paul happily obeyed.  Much to the teacher’s surprise, the President’s Assistant said that he was overseas but that she would mention Paul’s wish to him when he returned.

Again, much to the surprise of the teacher, the Assistant called back a week or two later and told Paul that the President was coming to the school on the 10th June.  And so he did!
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I was invited to this auspicious occasion, but only as Paul’s Mom, with which I was very content.  I wanted Paul to get all the glory.  Heaven knows, he needs it.  Therefore, I could not see the beginning of the proceedings, because I had to wait in the hall while Paul was outside with the Principal and the school staff, waiting to greet the President.  Evidently, when the President first arrived and stood before him, Paul was a little shocked and speechless.  However, it didn’t take long before he found his voice again.  After the official greetings were complete, Paul took Mr. Zuma by the hand, and told him that he wanted to talk to him in private.

So he took Mr. Zuma’s hand, led him to the Principal’s office and they closed the door.  Here Paul proceeded to question the President.  He asked him why he wanted to become a President and was it a hard job. The President responded by saying that it was, indeed, a very responsible job and hard work.  But he knew he could be a good President.  That was why he wanted to be one.

Then Paul asked the President how it felt to meet the Queen of England.  The President responded by saying it was wonderful and a great privilege.  There was more conversation and finally, Paul had some coins adding up to R10 in his pocket.  I had given him that money to go to the tuck shop because the President was very late and we expected to get home early so we didn’t pack sandwiches for him.  Paul did go to the tuck shop but it was closed, due to the President’s imminent arrival.  So Paul asked if the President could do him a favour.  The President said “Sure!” Then Paul handed him the R10 coins and asked him to please give it to a poor child that he knows.  And the President promised to do that.  

Finally, Paul asked the President for one, last favour.  And the President asked “What is that?”  Then Paul said “I would like you to make a plan so that MY WHOLE SCHOOL can go and watch one of the Soccer Matches.”  And Mr. Zuma agreed.

When the President came into the hall he was holding Paul’s hand, and he related the whole story to everybody, including the media.  That was how we discovered what happened behind those closed doors.  I have to tell you, I am not easily star-struck.  But what impressed me about this President of ours, was the fact that he had a meeting with Ban Ki Moon in the morning, and a pre-World Cup meeting with Bafana Bafana in the afternoon.  Paul was sandwiched in between those two very important events.  But Mr. Zuma kept his promise to my little son.  He could so easily have said :  “Let’s give the kid a miss.”  But he didn’t.  How honourable was that?  
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Before closing, I wanted to mention our little Jerome, in this Newsletter.  Jerome Jarvis, adopted by Pippa, is four years old, but he is still a tiny squirt.  He is one of my favourite little characters here at TLC.  (Not only mine, but many others too!)  He was born on the 24th March, 2006.  
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In the middle of May we received a call to ask if we had space.  We didn’t have space.  Joanna and I had words because not only did we not have space, but our volunteer complement was low too.  I thought of that little soul and knew that TLC was the best place for him!  So I told Joanna I would personally look after him until the new volunteers arrived.  That meant doing nightshift too!  Happily, she agreed.
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Those memories are so dear to me.  Even back then when he was literally “pint sized” and spent weeks in the incubator he was a spunky little fellow.  We found out pretty soon that he was HIV Positive and that was “business as usual” for us.  But a couple of months later we were not ready for the second revelation.  He is totally deaf!  That meant that he would probably stay in our large TLC family for good.  It also meant that Pippa and I started giving him a lot of attention compared to the other nursery babies.  He has always been simply adorable and extremely bright.

At that time we had a volunteer called Helen Carter, who, by God’s miraculous provision, knew how to sign.  She began signing to Jerome from a very early age.  By the time he was two, he knew 150 signs which is evidently an amazing feat for one so young.  Today, he is fully fluent in signing.  His ‘Mama Thea’ is the source of great amusement because she makes up all her own signs.  But he corrects me every time.  Pulling up a pinky; pushing down a thumb and then giving me a triumphant smile and the “thumbs up”.

Pippa diligently attended Signing Courses from early on and communicates with him excellently.  But for me it is a great sadness that I am not able to communicate with him properly and jokes aside, it is a frustration for him also.  There are special times when things are happening in the family and I catch the longing to understand in his beautiful, curious eyes.  Perhaps we are all dancing to music.  Maybe just a jolly exchange is taking place between a group of children.  Sometimes a fight takes place and he becomes afraid and he cannot understand the conclusion to help him feel safe again.  Of course when Pippa is home these issues are minimised.  But she is often not home, and then it’s difficult for him.

Today Jerome attends St. Vincent’s School for the Deaf.   He is a cheerful, energetic and well-loved little scholar.  Pippa has spent the last year taking him for tests and exams to investigate whether he is a candidate for a Cochlear implant, which would hopefully give him access to the spoken language too.  This is my dearest dream for my grandson!  After an arduous year, we were delighted to discover that he is, indeed, a candidate.  However, our Government will not pay for his implant, so it is up to us to find the funds for his operation.  The cost of the machinery alone, is R221,000.  We have so many friends across the world.  Perhaps, somewhere, somehow, somebody knows how to find a way to bring hearing to this fabulous little boy!

I will end my letter with this appeal ... fully believing that God knows all our ways.  Every difficult turn and seemingly insurmountable climb.  He is there.  To give and grant and bless.  He has a path for Jerome too, filled to the brim with mercy and love.  My heart is full of expectation because I know the love I have for that little boy can never measure up to the love of God.  All God needs is a charge of our faith, to put a match to our dreams.  So, I am waiting for an answer. Perhaps God has one of you out there, to be the connection to Jerome’s answer. 

Yours sincerely,
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THEA JARVIS
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Reuel, Joshua, West, Zoë, Kay, Tommy, Mommy.  Bottom Row: Brendon & Crispin








