
Troubadour 
of Hope

After a long absence, the 
‘Troubadour’ returns!

Little Ruslan in an orphanage in Ukraine.  Christ in His most 
distressing disguise!

We are told that each of us 
was created in the image of God.  
Is that the image we see in an 
orphaned or in a mentally or 
physically challenged child born 
to a drug addicted mother in the  
streets?  I don’t think so.  That 
child at conception was truly 
created in God’s image but it is 
what happened from that point 
in time that distorted the image.  
Still God, it’s just Him in a most 

distressing disguise.  What will 
break the cycle?  

I’m not really sure but I do 
have some thoughts about the 
issue and it is those thoughts 
that have compelled me to sit 
down and write again after an 
absence of several years. 

 With increased travel over 
the years a newsletter had just 

HEART TO HAND MINISTRIES, INC. WINTER 2007-08

 PAGE 1

A Christmas Cruise to 
the Sunny Caribbean - 
what a fabulous way to 
celebrate the Holidays 

and escape the cold 
wintery days of 

December!
 This head l ine to a 
webs i te adver t i sement 
recently caught my eye.  
Isn’t it just like the world to 
ship off to some exotic 
location to celebrate the 
lowly birth in a manger of 
the King of kings?!  The 
problem was that this wasn’t 
a worldly operation.  This 
wa s an organ izat ion 
specializing in Christian 
tours.  Interesting, to say the 
least.  Oh I know, even Jesus 
knew how important it was 
to get away from the crowds 
and spend time alone with 
His Father.  We all need to 
disengage sometimes and 
take time for ourselves.  I 
think the problem is that it 
is becoming more difficult 
to find Christians willing to 
engage at all for Christ’s 
sake.
 A Christian can wake up 
in the morning and turn on 
a favorite Christian radio 
station to feel uplifted for 
the day.  If there’s time for a 
little TV than we can turn to 
a Christian station, or we 
can f ind Chr i s t i an 
programming on a secular 
station, and occupy our 
minds with the latest and 
greatest television apostle.  
Oh but not today.
See ‘Tour’ on page 2)           (see ‘Troubadour’ on page 2) 



(‘Troubadour’ continued)

not been a part of the plan.  I 
wou ld put my thoughts in 
occasional letters to just a few 
but recent events have moved me 
to return to the newsletter 
format.  Lord willing, I would 
like to do this quarterly.  If, once 
you have finished reading this 
i s sue , you fee l that th is i s 
something I should continue, 
please let me know.
 I hope to be able to share 
this journey in a way that can 
move and inspire others to be all 
that God has created them to be.  
I’m not there but that has been 
the joy in th i s journey ; to 
discover that God rejoices in our 
attempts and even our failures 
because I ha ve found that 
coming to know God better is, 
often, a direct result of those 
failed attempts.
 I recently read the book 
‘Irresistible Revolution” by Shane 
Claiborne.  I cannot recommend 
this book enough.  Shane talks 
about having grown up hearing 
the testimonies of believers in 
church.  Perhaps you’re familiar 
with this practice.  I know I can 
relate.  He writes of hearing 
others speak of being addicted to 
alcohol or drugs or sex until they 
found Jesus and then their life 
came together and everything 
has been great since.  He talks of 
his life being just the opposite.  
He hung out with the cool group 
and was headed for medical 
school and then he met Jesus and 
now, he says, his life has been a 
mess ever since.  I must say that 
I have come to know what he 
means.  As I’ve met Jesus in His 
most distressing disguise; in the 
poor and the marginalized; in the 

suffering and the infirm; in the 
least of these, I must say that it 
has messed up things.  It can 
never again be business as usual.
 In the years since I fi rst 
fo l lowed Chr i s t in to th i s 
min i s t r y to c r i t i ca l l y and 
chronically ill children, and their 
families, I have struggled with 
the pedestal that comes with it.  
People have a tendency to look at 
those who work in areas outside 
of their own comfort zone and 
say “Isn’t he, or she, something 

special,” or “I could never do 
that.”  This is so dangerous.  We 
do it to people in all kinds of 
ministry and then we just set 
everyone up for a 2-way fall.    
Those on pedestals can never 
stay there because you see, we 
always step up there with our 
baggage, however, we can begin 
to believe that we do belong 
there.  A hierarchy is started 
where we begin to pass off our 
thoughts as the very thoughts of 

see ‘Troubadour’ on page 3 
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(‘Tour’ continued) 

We’ve got to keep moving because we have to get the children off 
to school; a Christian school of course, and today we’ve promised 
the kids that we’ll take them to the bookstore to pick out a prize 
because of their good grades.  Barnes & Noble or Borders.  Oh no, a 
Christian bookstore of course.  Then we’ve got to go home 
because it’s parent’s night out.  Date night you know, at the local 
Christian coffeehouse.  Woody’s playing.  Then this weekend we’ll 
all sit down and discuss where we’d like to go on our Christian 
tour.
 Am I just too sensitive about this?  Does anyone else detect a 
problem?  I mean, after all, aren’t we suppose to separate ourselves 
from the things of this world?  The problem I see is not that we’ve 
separated ourselves from the things of the but we’ve separated 
ourselves from Christ Himself.  But how can this be possible?  
We’ve never left the company of like minded people from the 
time we get up until the time we retire for the evening.  Christ has 
always been at the forefront!  But has He really?
 Christ left the glory of heaven and came into the midst of our 
sinful world.  He met us where we were and entered into a 
relationship with us.  Why are we so reluctant to enter into a 
relationship with those who have not yet come to know His love.  
Are we the ones Christ was speaking of when He said, “When you 
did NOT (emphasis mine) do unto the least of these you did not do 
it unto me.”?
 I am, too often, guilty as charged. As you will see in this 
newsletter, Jesus has shaken my world so that it can never be the 
same.  He has shown me, in a powerful way, His call to follow Him 
to the lost and the lonely; to the poor and the marginalized; to the 
weak and the infirm.  Why not make your reservations and travel 
along? 



(‘Troubadour’ continued) 

God.  We’re right and they’re 
wrong and , vo i l a , we ha ve 
division among the ranks.  We’ve 
a l l seen the effects of this 
mindset.  I pray that I don’t go 
down that road.  Always keep in 
mind that what I share in these 
pages is simply that which is on 
my heart at the present moment.  
By the next issue, God may have 

shown me that I was wrong 
about an issue and He may have 
used one of you to point that out 
to me.  I hope to hear from you 
with your own thoughts.  I don’t 
profess to know the mind of 
God.  I only know where my own 
journey has me and how God has 
met me in the midst of my 
travels.  It is where I have come 
face to face with Jesus but it does 
not mean that these are the only 

places to see Him.  He has a 
unique journey planned for each 
of us and I hope that by sharing 
mine, others may be encourage 
to embark on theirs.
 Well let’s give this a try.  
Thanks for reading along this far.  
I hope you’ll stay with me and 
ponder the thoughts I raise.  May 
God bless you in your journey 
this day.

A GODLY CALL TO SELFISHNESS

Have you ever used God’s Word as a way to 
condemn the actions of others?  I know that I have.  I 
have used this verse or that verse to justify my opinion 
of the institutional church or of individuals.  We can 
justify anything by taking a verse out of context and 
using it to our own gain.  Recently God nudged my 
heart showing me that it was time I read the word 
selfishly.  Rather than using the Gospel as a checklist, 
against which to assess another’s walk, I felt God 
wanted me to read it in order to assess my own walk.

It doesn’t take long to realize that I truly fall far 
short of the glory of God.  Paul wrote “All have turned 
away, they have together become worthless;  there is no 
one who does good, not even one."(Romans 3:12)  How 
did this come about that we, as a church, have become 
God’s police force, using God’s word to both judge and 
condemn others while so rarely focusing on ourselves 
when it is so clear that Jesus’ call is to love one another 
and to not judge or condemn.  Our actions do more to 
push people away from God rather than lead them to 
God.  It breaks my heart when I talk to people that 
don’t believe God could love them because the only god 
they have come to know is the one they have seen in 
those of us who profess to follow Him.

The world doesn’t need more ‘religious’ leaders to 
group us into so many bodies of leader-dominated  folks 
who find themselves separated from another group 
because their leader has convinced them to see things 
differently.  We need to look to Jesus Christ alone for 
our leadership.  No others are needed.  Christ doesn’t 
call up leaders; He calls up lovers.  He says, “By this all 

men will know that you are my disciples, if  you love one 
another.” (John 13:35)

Even if we do feel that we need a Christian  leader, 
either in the church, or even in the White House (kind 
of like the children of Israel who wanted a worldly 
king), it is so rare today to find Christ-like leadership 
anywhere.  ‘Jesus called them together and said, "You 
know that the rulers of the Gentiles lord it over them, 
and their high officials exercise authority over them.  
Not so with you. Instead, whoever wants to become 
great among you must be your servant, and whoever 
wants to be first must be your slave—  just as the Son of 
Man did not come to be served, but to serve, and to 
give his life as a ransom for many"(Matthew 20:25-28).’  
Which takes me back to where I started.  I think we 
need to look at the Scriptures and ask how they pertain 
to us individually and then respond accordingly.  It can 
only lead to those who feel called to serve others and 
not look to be served.  As we reach out in compassion 
and learn to love unconditionally as Christ has loved us 
we will find ourselves less likely to judge and condemn 
others and, consequently, just love them into the 
Kingdom and we will see an increase in the harvest.

Jesus gave His life for you and for me even though 
we, in no way, deserved it.  He came into our midst, 
into the midst of our sin, to offer us life eternal.  It is in 
that promise that we can find hope in the midst of our 
trials.  It is that hope that I can share and stand on as I 
minister to those in the midst of their suffering, 
whether in a hospital in this country or an orphanage in 
Ukraine.  Let us not judge where people are but, rather, 
let us meet them where they are at and show them that 
God loves even them.  After all, didn’t Jesus meet us 
where He found us.  Accept the Gift and pass it on!
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GOD’S SENSE OF HUMOR!

So often we limit our walk by 
placing our gifts and talents in the 
world’s hands.  I’m a musician so I 
should be involved only in projects 
that utilize that particular gift.  
Right?!  Actually the answer can be  
just the opposite!

As I traveled to Ukraine in 
March 2006 for my 5th visit to that 
country since 1998, I knew I 
would be able to bring smiles to 
children in orphanages, hospitals, 
etc. with music, but God had 
something else in mind.  He used a 
musician to give hope to a family 
whose daughter needed a 
physician.  Although I told them 
that there was nothing I could do 
because I was not employed by a 
hospital they pleaded with me to 
take their daughter’s records and 
CT Scan back with me to the 
United States.  I reluctantly 
agreed, but gave them no promises 
but in the midst God gave them 
hope. 

A wise friend once shared with 
me that the ‘ability’ that God can 
most use is our ‘availability.’  God 
was about to show me how true 
that was .  I returned home 
troubled by the fact that the 
family had seemed so hopeful and 
I just didn’t feel the same.  I went 
to the Janet Weis Children’s 
Hospital in my hometown of 
Danville, PA and when I spotted a 
friend who is one of the physicians 
at that hospital I walked up to him 
and said, “I’ve got a problem.”  
Isn’t that a statement of faith?  He 
asked, “What have you got?” and 
I handed him the CT Scan I had 
been given by the parents.  He 
held it up to the light and gave a 
brief description of what he saw 

but he said he would run it by the 
neurosurgery folks so he asked for 
the rest of her records.  I told him 
that there was a problem with that 
as well, because the records were 
all written in Ukrainian, to which 
he answered , “That ’s not a 
problem.  We have a resident who 
is starting in a few weeks who is 
from Ukraine but she is already 
here because her husband is doing 
a cardiology fellowship.  I’ll have 
her take a look at them.”  It was 
becoming clear that it was God 
who was in control here.  In the 
midst of my uncertainty God was 
moving in such an exciting way.    

Within 48 hours I received a 
call from this friend saying that 
neurosurgery had agreed to take 
the case and Heart to Hand just 
needed to get her to the hospital.  
The outcome was that eleven year 
old Ganna Duloglo traveled to the 
United States and received her 
surger y a t the Janet Weis 
Children’s Hospital in Danville, 
Pennsylvania in July 2006.  (For 
more info, check out the ‘blog 
archives’ on our website) I have 
stayed with her family and her in 
their home in Ukraine in both 
January and September 2007 and 
she is doing well.  Although this 
family needed a physician, God 
had sent a musician.

Where is God sending you?
Have you been avoiding it because 
of your qualifications, or what you 
see as a lack of qualifications?  
Trust God to qualify you in ways 
you never thought possible and 
answer His call.  I can’t wait to 
hear where He takes you.

HEART TO HAND MINISTRIES, INC. WINTER 2007-08

 PAGE 4

"All authority in heaven and on earth 
has been given to me.  Therefore go 
and make disciples of all  nations, 
baptizing them in  the name of the 
Father and of the Son and of the 
Holy Spirit, and teaching them to 
obey everything I have commanded 
you.”  Out of this passage we pretty 
much see the emergence of our 
evangelical side.  We tell people that 
they are lost without Jesus and that 
they need to pray to receive Him and 
then we see that they get baptized.  
We even quantify that by saying it 
should be by spr inkl ing or by 
immersion or in the Holy Spirit or 
else they are illegitimate children.  
The longer that I have traveled this 
road that God has set me on the 
more I see a problem with this.

We keep asking people to trust 
their lives to someone that they 
never met.  They pray the prayer and 
then what?  I have met so many that 
had taken that step at some point but 
never became involved in the church 
because it never seemed to progress 
beyond that.  I have come to believe 
that if we will just love others in the 
same way that Christ loves us by 
following His example we will make 
disciples because they will  want to 
know what makes us tick and we will 
see people flock to that kind of love.  
In Matthew 25 Jesus does not say ‘I 
was lost and you got me saved.’  
Instead He says, “I was hungry and 
you gave me something to eat, I was 
thirsty and you gave me something to 
drink, I was a stranger and you 
invited me in, I needed clothes and 
you clothed me, I was sick and you 
looked after me, I was in prison and 
you came to visit me.”  Lets love 
others like that and rejoice as they 
come to Christ because they have 
recognized us as His disciples.  I 
believe in that He will raise up 
disciples who will go out and love in 
the same way because in our own 
loving we have taught them ‘to obey 
everything He has commanded us.’  
All glory be to God!

MAKING DISCIPLES

In Matthew 28:18-20 we read:  
Then Jesus came to them and said, 



GET FIRED!
The Apostle Paul wrote the 

following words to the church in 
Corinth:  “But we have this 
treasure in jars of clay to show 
that this all-surpassing power is 
from God and not from us.  We 
are hard pressed on every side, but 
not crushed; perplexed, but not in 
despair ; persecuted, but not 
abandoned; struck down, but not 
destroyed.   We always carry 
around in our body the death of  
Jesus, so that the life of Jesus may 
also be revealed in our body.”  (2 
Corinthians 4:7-10)

In the mid 1970’s I took an 
entr y l e ve l ceramics course 
through Boise State University 
while stationed in Idaho while 
serving in the US Air Force.   This 
course in no way makes me an 
expert in ceramics and I found out 
quickly that my talent didn’t lie in 
working clay on a potter’s wheel.  
It did teach me a few basics that I 
find interesting as I ponder Paul’s 
words.

When a clay pot is first made 
it must dry completely before 
being put in the kiln for the first 
firing.  At this point it is a green 
pot.  It is very fragile.  The first 
firing hardens the pot and gives it 
strength.  At this point it is time 
to paint the glaze compound onto 
the pot.  This is what gives the pot 
its luster and color.  The glaze 
compounds are very unimpressive 
when applied to the vessel.  They 
are milky looking and dull.  It’s a 
lesson in faith as you apply them 
to your piece, trusting that they 
will become the yellows, blues, 
reds and greens for, you see, the 
vibrant colors and the gloss are the 
result of the high temperatures of 

the second firing.  Maybe you see 
where I am going.

Even after the second firing, 
the pot is still fragile but much 
stronger than that initial green 
pot.  I can’t help but feel that if 
the pot had a choice it would want 
to avoid the fire and remain in 
that most fragile stage.  In the 
same way in our walk with God, 
don’t we often choose to avoid the 
fire however it seems to me that 
when Paul wrote ‘We are hard 
pressed on every side, but not 
crushed; perplexed, but not in 
despair ; persecuted, but not 
abandoned; struck down, but not 
destroyed,’ it sounds like being in 
the midst of the fire.  To step from 
our comfort  zone into the fire is a 
step of faith and it is when we take 
that step that we enter that place 
where our faith is refined and the 
true luster and color of the person 
God created us to be begins to 
show.  

I don’t believe Paul was talking 
about a green vessel.  He was 
intimate with the fire.  He stood 
in its midst time and time again 
and he encouraged the early 
church to move on through the 
fire trusting that the Lord was 
with them, going so far as to 
remind them that they were 
carrying, in their own bodies, the 
death of Christ.  And for what 
reason?  ‘So that the life of Jesus 
may also be revealed in our body.’

I pray that God might give us 
the faith of children; to be able to 
step boldly into the kiln of life and 
that the luster and color of who 
He created us to be would shine 
forth into a world that so lacks the 
co lor o f the body o f the 
resurrected Christ.
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Heart to Hand Ministries, Inc.
733 E. Front Street

Danville, PA 17821-2121
(570) 271-0622

www. hearttohandministries.com

 Heart to Hand Ministries, Inc. is a 
501 (c)(3) non-profit organization.  

All contributions are tax-deductible 
except for those contributions for 

CD’s or shirts.

STAY TUNED!

 Well this is here because it’s the 
last thing I’m writing and it was the 
only space left, so I hope you’ll stay 
tuned, not only for the remainder of 
this newsletter but also for future 
editions.
 I guess I should put in the 
disclaimer here that I am solely 
responsible for the content of this 
newsletter (hopeful ly with the 
prompting of the Holy Spirit ) .  
However, if you disagree please don’t 
just write me off.  Pray for me and 
share your thoughts with me.  We are 
all in the journey together.  I would 
love to share what God is doing in 
the lives of others in future editions.
 For now I wil l just close in 
thanksgiving to a God who has 
allowed me to share time with the 
miracle children, and their families, 
that I see everyday; in thanksgiving 
to  a God who has put it on the 
hearts of his children to support this 
ministry in a variety of ways; in praise 
and thanksgiving to a God who would 
remind me in so many ways each and 
every day, how much He loves me and 
I pray that I might go forth each and 
every day to love others in just the 
same way.



HEAVEN’S SCENT!
For most, this title brings about the thought of sweetness; the scent of angels and of our greatest 

heavenly gift - Jesus.  For me it brings about an entirely different thought.  Jesus stinks!  I know, I know. 
That sounds downright sacrilegious, but it truly pertains to the Jesus who I have come to know; the Jesus 
who is so much different then the one I grew up learning about.

If what Jesus tells me is true, and I believe with all my heart 
that it is, then He is present in the least of these, my brethren.  
During a September 2007 trip to Ukraine, it was Jesus who 
hugged me in that young girl from the streets of Kiev, reeking of 
glue and sweat and urine and garbage; it was Jesus in the little 
boy in this photo, with bedsores, sitting in a urine and feces 
stained bed in the orphanage where He lives.  It was Jesus in the 
elderly woman begging in the street, who I passed on my way to 
a cafe for coffee and dessert.

In March of 2006 I stood in an orphanage in Ukraine 
looking into the eyes of a child, of perhaps six years of age,  who 
was restrained in a crib with straps on both wrists and one ankle 
so that he wouldn’t hurt himself. Only ten incredible women 
were there to care for 150 orphans, all of whom have special 
needs, and this was the only way they could assure the safety of 
some of these children.  My heart broke as I knelt at the end of 
the crib where I intended to play and sing for him.  I started the 
chords of a song which was very familiar to me, but the words 
would not come.  My mind was blank as I looked into the eyes 
of this child, splayed out as if on a cross.  As I continued 
strumming my guitar while looking into this little boys eyes I 
realized that I was truly looking into the eyes of my Lord on the 
cross.  The words of Jesus from Matthew 25 rang out in my ears, 
saying “As you have done it unto the least of these, you have done it unto me.”  It was as if I heard Jesus 
speak to my heart and say “I called you to follow Me and, finally, you came” and then, as I reached to touch 
this little boy’s hand, He smiled at me.  Tears filled my eyes as I prayed “Father forgive me.”  I realized that 
in the same way that my humanity put Jesus on the cross, it is my 
humanity that allows children to live in these conditions; my 
humanity that allows homeless to die on the streets; my 
humanity that allows the elderly to be alone; my humanity that 
allows me to sit quietly in the pew because of my fear of the 
unknown beyond my comfort zone.  This little boy’s smile was 
truly the smile of my Lord, looking at me from the cross saying I 
love you and I forgive you.  Unconditional love and the mercy 
and grace of Jesus.  How can I ever be the same?

Basically, I can’t.  After returning from the September trip to 
Ukraine my heart was more troubled than it had ever been.  It 
drove me to record a Christmas CD. 

 In the cover notes I wrote:  “As I sit to write these notes, it 
is snowing outside.  Everything looks so beautiful with its fresh 
white coating.  I have always loved winter but over the past few 
years I have struggled with these feelings for, you see, I enjoy the 

HEART TO HAND MINISTRIES, INC. WINTER 2007-08

 PAGE 6

Woody’s new Christmas offering!



beauty of the season bundled in warm clothes or looking out from inside a warm house.  The inspiration for 
this project has been children that I have spent time with from the streets and orphanages of Ukraine who 
do not always have that option. 

The warning label on the cover is not included because of the obscenities of language contained herein 
but, rather, due to the obscenities of our humanity.  It is there because of the obscenity of 35,000 children 
around the world dying of starvation every 24 hours; the obscenity of millions of children homeless and 
orphaned around the world; the obscenity of lives lived as followers of Christ where we exclude Jesus in His 
most distressing disguise of the poor and marginalized people around the world; the obscenity of a holiday 
season that begins with a day of Thanksgiving and then on the very next day, Black Friday, we swarm to the 
stores and shops as if we have been deprived of so much while, at the same time, there are so many around 
us who truly don’t have enough; and then, the obscenity of sharing these gifts on the day when we profess to 
be celebrating the Gift of Jesus, given to the world as a Lamb without blemish, to die for our atonement by 
being hung upon the tree.  This is the same Jesus who calls us to love others as He has loved us.  We come up 
so short of this in the midst of our conditional love.  All praise and glory be to God who is a God of mercy 
and of grace.

This project is rough.  It has been an emotion-filled 
endeavor for me.  I have been able to close my eyes and see the 
faces of the children, the face of Christ, throughout.  It was 
unexpected, thus unplanned.  It started with the writing of the 
song, ‘Street Dreams’ after a September 2007 mission trip to 
Ukraine where I, again, witnessed the despair of the street 
children and one young lady, Sasha, in particular.  I first met her 
on a 2004 visit to Ukraine but over the last year the streets had 
been especially cruel to her.  Just 18 months earlier she had 
shared her dreams with me and as I looked at her now, my heart 
broke unlike it had ever been broken in previous visits.  I 
returned home to sleepless nights and, when I did sleep, there 
were dreams of Sasha and the rest of these children trying to 
survive on the streets of Kiev as another Ukrainian winter 
approached.  With ‘Street Dreams’ I felt with all my heart that I 
needed to do this project this year.  There was a true sense of 
urgency.  So here it is.  It was recorded in 8 days with two of the songs being written as they were being 
recorded and, because of that time frame, I played all of  the instruments myself except for the piano on 
‘Street Dreams’ which was accomplished with the help of loops from Apple Garage Band.  I am not a 
theologian or great Bible scholar.  I am simply someone who has fallen in love with Jesus and one who has 
been humbled to have been given the great privilege of having been able to look into His eyes and recognize 
Him.  My prayer for this project is that it might move others to seek out this Jesus; that others may 
experience Him in a way that will never allow them to be the same.  I know I won’t be. 

Looking for Jesus?  Just 
look into His eyes!
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Sasha playing my guitar.  Notice her 
arms scarred by self-mutilation
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Woody’s Calendar
Monday through Thursday of each week, unless otherwise noted, 
Woody visits hospitals in Philadelphia, Hershey and Danville, PA.

Saturday Jan. 19th through Wednesday Jan. 23rd, 2008
Woody will be visiting with children and families from the 
Children’s Cancer Center at Phoenix Children’s Hospital in 
Phoenix, Arizona

Saturday February 23rd, 2008 - 1 p.m. 
Woody will be presenting a children’s concert for the annual 
Children’s Fair at the Columbia Mall in Buckhorn, PA. 

Friday April 18th, 2008
Woody will be participating in a Good Grieving Retreat,
sponsored by the Cancer Center at Palmetto Richland 
Hospital in Columbia, South Carolina.

Sunday April 20th, 2008 - 3 p.m.
Woody will be providing music for the annual Children’s 
Remembrance Service for the Children’s Cancer Center at 
Palmetto Richland Hospital in Columbia, South Carolina.

Monday April 21st

Woody will be visiting patients and their families at the 
Cancer Center at Palmetto Richland Hospital in Columbia, 
South Carolina. 

April 26th, 2008 - 1 p.m.
Woody will be providing music for the annual Children’s 
Remembrance Service for the Penn State Children’s 
Hospital in Hershey, PA.

Saturday May 10th - 1 p.m.
Woody will be providing music for the annual Children’s 
Remembrance Service for the Janet Weis Children’s Hospital 
in Danville, PA.

Friday May 16th through Sunday May 18th, 2008
Woody will be participating in Camp Courage, held at the 
Camp Victory facility in Millville, PA.  This camp, for bereaved 
children, is sponsored by Columbia/Montour Home Health 
& Hospice in Bloomsburg, PA.

Saturday May 17th, 2008 - 3:00 p.m.
Woody will be participating in Camp S’More, held in 
Biglerville, PA. a camp, for bereaved children, sponsored by 
Hospice of The Good Shepherd in Chambersburg, PA.

Saturday May 31st  through Friday June 6th, 2008
Woody will be providing music at Camp Not-A-Wheeze in 
Prescott, Arizona, a camp for children with severe to 
moderate asthma sponsored by the American Lung 
Association of Arizona.

CHRISTMAS MIRACLES!

 Every year for about the last decade Heart to Hand 
Ministries have provided a Christmas Eve Service for 
patients and staff at the Geisinger Medical Center and 
Janet Weis Chi ldren’s Hosp i ta l in Danv i l l e , 
Pennsylvania.  2007 was no exception.  As we gathered 
in the chapel for the 7 p.m. service I was so blessed as 
one very special family walked in.  They were not 
patients; nor were they staff.  I had met this family a 
little over a year before when their daughter lay in a 
coma in this hospital’s pediatric intensive care unit.  She 
had suffered a serious head trauma in a vehicle accident 
and was not given a very good prognosis.  She had been 
given almost no chance of survival and, if she did 
survive, she would most likely survive with a very 
limited state of ability.  But let us not forget that God is 
still in the business of miracles and on Christmas week 
2006 she began to wake up.  On Christmas morning as 
we served breakfast to her family (a Heart to Hand 
Christmas morning tradition) she raised her hand when 
I wished her Merry Christmas and now, one year later, 
she was seated in the front row to participate in our 
Christmas Eve 2007 service along with five members of 
her family.  She is doing absolutely wonderful and even 
showed me how she could hop on one foot. (One staff 
member later told me that in fifteen years of working in 
pediatric intensive care, he had never seen anyone 

survive this injury.)  Not only did she and her family join 
us for Christmas Eve but they stayed in a local hotel and 
helped us serve the Christmas morning breakfast to 
families and staff in the Janet Weis Children’s Hospital 
and then took the 1½  hour journey home for their own 
celebration.  If was so wonderful to watch her laugh and 
interact with the patients and then matter-of-factly say 
that she had been there in a coma just a year before.
 Talk about being blessed, but God had even more in 
store for me.  As I stepped up to the podium to begin 
the Christmas Eve Service another family walked into 
the back of the chapel.  I couldn’t believe my eyes.  It 
was a family I had met at Children’s Hospital of 
Philadelphia nearly eleven years ago when their six year 
old daughter awaited a liver transplant.  Now she, along 
with her mom and dad and five siblings were here to join 
me as we prepared to celebrate the birth of Hope into 
this world.  The birth of a Saviour who is Christ the 
Lord.  They had traveled nearly two hours to be with us 
after they saw it on our website.
 Hope has come to us in the person of Jesus Christ.  
As we journey through a new year may we never take 
our eyes off of Him for He, alone, is our strength.  
People will  often tell  me that they couldn’t do what I do, 
working with sick children.  Let me tell you something.  
I can’t do what I do.  It is only when I make myself 
available to Christ that He can use me, and the strength 
in the midst of it is all His!  All praise and glory to God!


