If I Could Help Any One Person In The World It Would Be. . .

While I was a baby I was placed in an orphanage and was cared for by a foster
family. Then one day I was adopted by a family named the Dodges. And they are my
forever family.

The person I would want to help most in the world would be my foster mother,
because she cared for me until I was adopted. I owe her something and I would like to
give aid to her.

My family and I were reading about the place I was adopted in China today at
school. The place I was adopted at was called Changsha. The book said that 2% of
Changsha follow God, 25% are evangelized but are not yet Christians. And 73% have
never even heard about God. The chance’s that my foster mother knows about God is
very slim.

[ go to church here in Montana. It’s a wonderful thing to do because if you follow
God with all your heart he brings you into heaven when you die.

I want to teach my foster mother about God, and one of the best ways is to try to
bring a bible into Changsha, which I would attempt to give to her. And if she accepted it
I would explain to her the meaning of the parables that Jesus tells in the New Testament
and the meaning of the many other stories of the bible. I would like to see her in heaven
if she does learn about God someday.

My foster mother would be the person who I want to help most in the world in

this way.



