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Spring is close!  The sun is higher in the sky 
and the Cardinals are starting to whistle 
loudly.  It is a hopeful time of year. 
 
Hope is something that we all need.  Just like 
we hope for Spring after a hard winter, so 
each of us can bring hope to those less 
fortunate needing good food. 
 
March is the month where Minnesota Food 
Share does its annual campaign and match. 
The Jericho Road Food Shelf is part of this 
Campaign.  In short, the more we raise in 
March donations the more we will receive 
proportionately in a grant from Minnesota 
Food Share.   
 
It is needed and it is worth it! 
 
Is it really needed?  Yes.  One out of eleven 
Minnesotans visited a Food Shelf in 2017. 
At Jericho Road we served 12,402 
households representing 45,439 people a 
total of 498,739 pounds of food in 2017. 
 
How can this be with low unemployment?  
In the Cities it comes down to low-income jobs versus higher cost of living, particularly housing. 
 
Is it worth it?  Yes, having compassion on those less fortunate is a mark of a healthy society.   
Ancient Israel found this out when the Prophet Isaiah rebuked them for their injustices to the 
poor.  Though the Israelites prayed and fasted, God would not hear their prayers.  Isaiah then 
instructs them on justice to the hungry, naked, homeless, and oppressed so that God would 
hear them again. 
 
Isaiah 58:10 states: “If you pour yourself out for the hungry and satisfy the desire of the afflicted, 
then shall your light rise in the darkness and your gloom be as the noonday.  And the LORD will 
guide you continually and satisfy your desire in scorched places and make your bones strong; 
and you shall be like a watered garden, like a spring of water, whose waters do not fail. 
 
Is the insert true that  I can really turn $1 into 2-3 meals worth $10?  Yes!  In fact at Jericho 
Road the ratio is $1 of your donation is worth $15 of food purchased. 
 
How can this be?  Jericho Road thriftily orders from two food banks: Second Harvest and The 
Food Group.  Further, Jericho Road is working with these Food Banks who offer fantastic value 
on fresh fruit and vegetable.  Wonderful partnerships with community volunteers is making this 
very valuable labor intensive project work. 



A Story of Fresh Starts 
 
Peter was having a fresh start in the Cities after having moved 
away for a few years.  Sensing a joy of working with computers, 
Peter started going to Minneapolis Community and Technical 
College. 
 
Upon Graduation with a Computer Security degree, Peter got a 
nice job with a company in Edina.  Jericho Road helped him 
with transportation to his new job and $40 worth of dress 
clothes from a local Thrift Store.  He was on his way! 
 
Three weeks later we saw Peter back.  His job was going well!  
He had been cleansing Trojans and Malware out of seriously 
infected computers.  His boss was very happy with him. 
 
So, why was he back?  A sister did some wrongful things in 
Texas and had to do five years of incarceration.  Peter was 
asked to take custody of his sister’s three-year-old daughter. 
 
Jericho Road helped Peter find a great day care facility at 
Abbott-Northwestern Hospital that was within walking distance 
of his house.  One of the Metro Transit buses leaving from 
Abbott-Northwestern goes directly to Peter’s job.  So, 
logistically this has worked perfectly for him. 
 
Further, Peter followed-up on the advice to get help from 
County Assistance with day care until he can get his finances fully in order.  So, currently the 
County is helping with the day care cost. 

 
Jericho Road took time to Pray with him 
and try to answer a million questions he 
had about raising a daughter.  We then 
helped him with some needed food and 
further transportation money.   
 
Peter is taking on a lot.  From being a 
Student with no dependents to being a 
Full-Time worker with a three-year old 
beautiful girl.   
 
Seeing this little girl has changed 
Peter’s life in a good way - all his 
challenges melt away when she calls his 
name and comes running into his arms 
after a hard day’s work! 
 
 

Thanks to your partnership we were able minister to Peter and his 
niece! 

 

 

 

 

 

 



God’s Telephone Number – Isaiah 65:24 
 
I have been unable to track down the name of the missionary doctor in Africa who shared this 

account about prayer. 

  

One night he had worked late to help a mother in a troubled labor situation.  In spite of his best 

efforts – she died while giving birth to a tiny premature baby, leaving a crying 2 year-old 

daughter behind.  With no incubator available there in the African bush, the doctor requested a 

hot water bottle, to place by the infant to ward off the night chill in its little wool and cotton lined 

box.  As the device was being filled, it burst, almost predictably, as rubber deteriorates quickly in 

tropical environs.  It was their last hot water bottle and none were available for hundreds of miles 

– many days travel.  A nurse was assigned to build a fire & spend the night next to the infant to 

keep it warm. 

  

The next day, the doctor gathered with the nearby orphanage children at noon to pray, as was 

their routine.  As a prayer request, he explained about the recent birth and related needs.  During 

the prayer time, a ten year old girl, Ruth, prayed very frankly, “Please God, send us a hot water 

bottle this afternoon and please send a dolly for the little 2 year old so she’ll know you really 

loved her.” 

  

The doctor had to summon extra courage to say, Amen, because even though he knew God can 

do anything, it would take a genuine miracle for this prayer to be answered.  Actually, it would 

take a parcel to be delivered from home and in 4 years there, no parcel had ever come. 

  

Midafternoon, while teaching a nurses training class, he got word of a car that had come by and 

dropped off a parcel at his house.  Rushing home, he found a 22 pound parcel awaiting him.  The 

orphanage children gathered as he opened it.  Out came bandages, raisins, candy AND a hot 

water bottle! 

  

At the very bottom – was a beautiful dolly!  Ruth asked permission to deliver it to the 2 year old 

– “so the little girl would know that Jesus really loves her.” 

  

The parcel had been on its way for 5 months, prayerfully packed by the doctor’s Sunday school 

class – whose leader had obeyed God’s prompting to send, among other things, a hot water bottle 

– to a ministry by the equator. 

  

Isaiah 65:24   “BEFORE THEY CALL, I WILL ANSWER.” 
 

At JRM, we are utterly dependent on your prayers – 

in order that this may indeed be MINISTRY – NOT JUST SOCIAL WORK. 

 

THANK YOU FOR YOUR PRAYERS! 

 


