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From the President
Dear Friends,
	 Back	in	2004	when	this	foundation	was	first	established	we	set	a	goal	
to	help	the	impovershed	native	people	of	our	country.	After	some	research	we	
found	an	unbelievable	pocket	of	poverty	on	Pine	Ridge	Reservation	in	South	
Dakota.	After	3	years	of	communication	we	finally	received	an	invite	to	visit	the	reservation	
and	explain	our	mission.	We	assured	the	health	clinic	director	we	met	with,	that	we	would	
return	as	promised.	And	we	have	kept	that	promise.	
	 This	trip	was	our	third	major	mission	to	provide	free	vision	exams	and		prescription	
eyeglasses	when	needed	to	the	men,	women,	and	children	of	Pine	Ridge	Reservation.	
Through	the	grace	of	God	we	have	helped	hundreds	of	people	improve	their	lives	and	find	
hope	for	a	better	tomorrow.	We	thank	God	for	allowing	us	to	be	His	hands	and	feet	in	
	service	to	these	proud	and	beautiful	people	who	still	face	adversity	every	day,	many	years	
after		peace	was	established	in	our	country.		We	offer	our	sincere	gratitude	to	all	who	
helped	make	this	mission	possible.	 	 	 	 	                  	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 In	His	peace,

             
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 Carol	Fanelli
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When God is in Control 
Jack	Hohenadel

God’s team - Maxine	Rhoads
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As the Native American Team Leader, this 
was my third trip to travel to Pine Ridge 
Reservation to help conduct a Vision Clinic. 
I was so full of excitement to meet the many 
friends we have made. Six of our members 
had been out to the reservation last year, and 
they were excited to share their  stories of 
working with the people of the Lakota Sioux 
with the eight new team members.  I loved 
fieldingthequestionsfromourteam!Some
weren’t sure exactly what they would be 
 doing, and talked about concerns they had. 

     September 10th, just another day, but 
for myself and Maxine Rhoads a day that 
couldn’t come fast enough.  After months 
of phone calls to make arrangements on 
Max’s part, and hours of interviews,  training 
 sessions, and a trip to the Lions club  recycling 
center in Trenton NJ for glasses, along with 
months of planning, we along with 12 other 
volunteerswerefinallyonourway toPine
Ridge, South Dakota and the Oglala Sioux 
Indian Reservation.

“Be careful not to 

confuse excellence 

with perfection. 

Excellence we can 

reach for, perfection 

is God’s business.”

- Michael J. Fox



When God is in Control - Continued	-	Jack	Hohenadel 

We’re all Just ameriCans! - Mary	Ann	Tragesser
     For the third year, I was privileged to travel to the Pine 
Ridge Reservation in South Dakota, to bring  glasses to 
the children and adults of that poor area of the  country. 
And, once again, it was a very rewarding  experience. 
So many of the young children have such poor vision 
that one wonders how they manage to cope with things 
in the classroom. We visited two schools this year, and 
 refracted over 500 children and adults. The  teachers 
were extremely helpful, and the school nurse, Evie, was 
great!Shesawtoitthatweweresuppliedwithanendless
amount of coffee, fresh fruit, and other  goodies. I’m 
 always amazed at how friendly the  children are  despite 
their poverty. I was told by a teacher that  sometimes 
there are 30 people from one family living in a trailer; 
and that many families drive to Rapid City (a distance 
of 70 miles one way) just to do their laundry. How much 
wetakeforgranted!!!

     My “aha” moment this year actually had to do with one of 
the adults. I asked him if he preferred to be called an  “Indian” 
(a term he used), or a “Native American”. He looked me 
in the eye and said, “You’re a 
 Native American aren’t you? 
You were born here!” I said
“yes” and he said, “We’re all 
 Native Americans, and since 
9/11,we’realljustAmericans!”
His response was very thought-
provoking, and made me even 
more sad about their poverty. 
So, despite the sore feet, tired 
bodies, and  sometimes frayed 
nerves at the end of the day, I 
am so glad to be a part of the 
team, and hope to return to “the 
rez” next year.

     This would be the 
third trip to Pine Ridge 
forfiveofusandthe
firstorsecondforthe
rest of our team.  Like 
the two trips before, 
we spent many hours 
in prayer  committing 
this trip and any good 
that came from it to 
the glory of God. 
Little did we know or 
expect the lessons we 
would learn from our 

nine days together.

     Day one saw us lost as we drove from Rapid City 
to the Lakota Prairie Ranch, our home on the reservation 
for the next week in the town of Kyle. Don Lefever, one 
of the other drivers, and I knew we weren’t lost, just a 
little off course, or misplaced. Day two saw any and all 
forms of communication between the team fall apart, and 
we’restilltryingtofigureoutwhy.Inthenextfewdays
we would deal with a disgruntled team member, and if 
things couldn’t get any worse the weather went south, 
 going from sunny and fair, to damp, cold and dreary. 

     Now you may ask, “How could this happen on a trip 
committed to God? I guess God let you down this time.” 
Well, one of my favorite expressions when someone tells 
me“Godisgood,”istoreply,“Allthetime!”andHewas
faithful and true to us this time too. On the road of life, 

how many times do we get misplaced or off course, but 
findthatHeisalwaystheretoputusbackoncourse.He
was there that day too, in the form of two Native  American 
ladies. They graciously pointed us in the  direction of 
Kyle, and in about an hour we were at our motel. How 
many times in our daily walk do we get so wrapped up 
in ourselves and the situations around us that we fail to 
communicate with our loved ones, friends and even the 
Lord.  Granted we took it to the extreme, but God IS good 
all the time. And after we got home He made us see how 
hard we made it on ourselves and that we were our own 
worst enemies.

     If we had only taken the time to look at the smiling  faces 
of the children as they left with their new glasses and the 
donated books we gave out along with pencils, pens and 
the beautiful knitted and crocheted hats made and  donated 
by the loving hands of many ladies back home we would 
have seen God. If we had heard the  heartfelt thank you’s 
from the adults who left with improved  vision, we would 
have seen that our loving God was still controlling a trip 
we had committed to him over the last several months. 
It’s very hard to admit, but WE really were our own worst 
enemies.Wenotonlytriedtofixallthatwasbroken,but
we tried to run a trip we had committed to God, ourselves, 
instead of trusting him.

      Would I do it again?  Just as soon as possible. I’m 
already planning for next September, and yes I’m already 
committing next year to God.  For you see, “GOD IS 
GOOD - ALL THE TIME.”



God’s team - Continued	-	Maxine	Rhoads
I knew that they would have a wonderful experience and 
everythingwouldbefine.

     We had been busy for weeks, getting everything ready 
to go.  Our team of 14 volunteers was traveling to Kyle, 
SD, to conduct a Vision Eye Clinic at the Little Wound 
School.Everythingwascomingtogetherbeautifully!I
met with Hap and Deb Joy who had collected over 25 
cases of books. They were kind enough to separate the 
books into the different grade levels.  Hap and I loaded 
thebooksintohisvanandwenttothepostofficetoship
themtotheschool.Wow!Icouldn’twaittoseethefaces
of the children as they were able to pick out a book to 
 become their own and take home.  Hap and Deb weren’t 
able to go with us this year and were sorely missed.  I had 
 contacted the school nurse and she said the books had 
arrivedandweresittingoutsideofheroffice.Ourteam
met and helped pack 15 boxes of prescription  eyewear 
that had been donated by the Manheim  Township Sunrise 
Lions Club, which I mailed 2 weeks prior to our  departure.  
Then the snag occured.

Thefirstweekpassedbyand
I hadn’t heard whether or not 
the cases of glasses had been 
received at the  Little Wound 
School. I called my contact 
person, Evie, the school nurse 
tofindoutifshehadreceived
the eyeglasses. “No, not yet”.  
I called every day, right up to 
the day of our departure, and 
they still hadn’t received the 
cases.  We needed these  glasses 
to conduct the Vision Clinic.  
The day we were scheduled to leave my  daughter and I 
went for a walk in a  beautiful park, and I was  praying out 
loudaskingGodtohelpusfindtheglasses.Sheaskedme
ifIhadcalledthepostoffice,butIhadn’tthoughtofthat.
She pulled out her IPOD  thingamajig, and researched 
thepostofficeonPineRidgeReservation.Wecalledthe
postofficeinPineRidgeandtheyhadn’tseenourboxes
 either.  “Now what, Lord?”  I then  remembered that there 
mightbeapostofficeinnearbyKyle.Wecalledthere,
and as soon as they picked up the phone, and I  introduced 
myself, I heard “Oh my gosh, I’m so glad you called. We 
havehadalltheseboxeshereatthepostofficeforover
a week, with your name on them, and we don’t know 
whattodowiththem”.PraiseGod!Thelostwasfound!
Don’tyouknowthatthepostofficewasdirectlyacross
the street from the school?  They don’t deliver, and the 
postofficeonlyhaspostofficeboxesIwasabletocontact
the school nurse and she sent someone over to pick up the 
boxes. Oh me of little faith - the Lord knew where they 
were.IjustforgottoaskHim!

     Last year Terry Ablers, the Shannon County’s Human 
Resources Director helped us introduce the Vision Clinic 

to 4 schools within his school district.  This year when I 
asked him for suggestions on what school system would 
be good to work with, he introduced me via the internet to 
Evelyn Weston, the school nurse at Little Wound School. 
Whenwefirstentered theschool I sawa ladydressed in
scrubs, and I was dressed in scrubs. We both just threw our 
armsaroundeachother,laughingandsogladtofinallymeet
each other.  She said she had some good news, and showed 
me her wedding ring.  She and Terry had gotten married the 
week before.  Now, everyone knows that nurses are angels 
in disguise.  Well, Evie couldn’t disguise her wings.  The 
children loved her.  She had everything ready for our team.  
She made sure that we got breaks, fresh fruit and water.  
She talked with each child as she wrote down their name 
and age for us. She was everywhere and was able to help 
anychildthatcametoherofficenotfeelingwell.

     I loved meeting the children at Little Wound School 
in Kyle, South Dakota.  These children were so excited 
to meet us that you could see that it was hard for them to 

sit and be still.  The auditorium 
where we held the vision clinic 
was a hubbub of excitement: 
the team members talking to the 
children, the children laughing 
and talking amongst themselves, 
and the teachers smiling and 
helping the children relax.  Who 
could ask for anything more!
Students from the American 
Horse School were bused over 
to the Little Wound School, and 
theentirefloorwaswalltowall
children.   Some of the children 
were convinced that they needed 

the glasses, and were saddened when we told them they 
didn’t need glasses. But due to the diligent and tireless 
hands of many ladies, each child was able to pick out a 
hand knit or crocheted hat, as well as a book to take home 
to keep and read.  Needless to say, each child was smiling 
with or without glasses when they left waving good-bye to 
return to their classrooms. We were able to screen over 771 
students and adults in a week’s time. Of these 369 needed 
andreceivedprescriptioneyewear!

     I have to add one more thought here. I may be the 
Native American Team Leader, but then, I am graced 
with  becoming a part of the team.  Leadership is a 
small role compared to being part of a team of God’s 
people who work, laugh, and come together to do His 
work.

     God has blessed me with all of the happiness 
 associated with helping these children and their 
 relatives. I can  hardly wait until next September to 
return to the  reservation.  Thank you for your thoughts 
and prayers, and may God bless you each and every 
day!







“The	best	and	most	beautiful	things	in	the	world	cannot	be	
seen	or	even	touched	-	they	must	be	felt	with	the	heart.”	-	
Helen	Keller	

     My journey to Pine Ridge was one that I will never 
forget. Even though I was tired and not feeling well at the 
beginning of the week, I soon felt better once we started 
working with the Lakota people, especially the children. 
The children were well behaved, respectful, and loving. 
Their spirit and stories touched my life. 

     On Thursday when we were packing the vans to leave 
for the Porcupine Clinic, students were changing classes. 
Theycheeredandyelled,“Thankyou!”and“Goodbye!”
For a brief moment we all stood in awe and then  started 
cheering back. This feeling was better than any sports 
event I ever attended.

     “Well Forest, life is like a box of chocolates,” - I went 
to help the Lakota people, but they helped me more than 
they will ever know.  

Pila’maya Ye (Thank you in Lakota) 

     I went on this trip at Maxine’s invitation.  I hadn’t 
 experienced a mission trip before and thought this sounded 
prettycool.PlusIhadneverflownbefore,orevenbeen
west of the Mississippi.  So I hopped on the plane with 
no expectations other than to serve another - to be a link 
in God’s chain. While I discovered I was pretty good at 
findingeyeglasses thatcloselymatched theprescriptions
neededwhileothersdidtheactualfittings,(FYIaplastic
grocery bag will hold 50 pairs of glasses and that’s a lot to 
lookthrough!)IunderestimatedthelessonIwastolearn.
I went to help someone else to see, but it was MY eyes that 
were opened.  

     I don’t give up control of my ‘kingdom’ very easily, but 
I learned that I have way more hang ups about doing things 
than I need to.  I learned that the world doesn’t end if the 

laundry isn’t done on a certain day or if the dishwasher 
isn’t unloaded when it’s done. It CAN sit a day or two and 
nothing bad happens.  Ifmeals are eaten on thefly and
even if they are take out, it’s not the end of the world. No 
wonder the gang back home couldn’t come to the phone 
often!Ilearnedcontrollingtheuniversecanbeverytiring
althoughI’mstillfightingforcontrol.

     I also learned the Lakota people are far richer than 
me in ways that truly matter - family, love, acceptance, 
and true contentment.  I left feeling I had a lot to learn 
from them!  But not just them, also the folks Iworked
with, laughed with and came to cherish.  Laughter is as 
 necessary as breathing when you do as much as we did 
in that short amount of time, and I think we did it well.  It 
takes a long time to grow old friends - I’d like to think we 
did just that.

revelations on the reservation - Trudi	Keeport

     As they did last year, the 
 volunteers who went to South 
Dakota to help worked very 
hard. Smiles were seen on the 
faces of the  Native  Americans 
and  volunteers,  including mine, 
and it was very rewarding to 
see the reactions of both. I 
also  really enjoyed our visit to 
the Badlands; the scenery was 
absolutelybeautiful!

smilinG FaCes - Ken	Strine

an unForGetable experienCe - Erica	Woollens



i Wonder ... - Esther	Campbell

     I enjoyed working with the Lakota people. They 
are  delightful. Somehow, someway, I have always felt a 
 kinship. As fate would have it, while working with two 
of the children, I ran across a name. You see, way back 
on my mother’s side of the family, someone married a 
full-blood Cherokee. The last name these children have 
is spelled the same way. Makes a body wonder. This, 
for me, has been a once in a lifetime opportunity to lend 
a  helping hand to the Lakota people. I wish I had more 
time to spend with them.

     What a 
 w o n d e r f u l 
 experience it 
was to step 
out of my own 
 c o m f o r t a b l e 
world and serve 
such proud, 
good,   people . 
The  chi ldren 
stole my heart 
away  especially 
 Blessing. They were beautiful and well-mannered, 
and have such pride in their Native American heritage. 
 Maxine and Jack said it would be a working mission, and 
indeed, it was. However, under their organized leadership 
 everything went well.

     Going and coming from our working locations we saw 
many sites of interest along the way. Blue skies, warm air, 
beautiful country and a group of people that, had I been 
able to choose my own working companions, I would 
have chosen our team.

beautiFul Children - Mimi	Stoner

O’ GREAT SPIRIT,
Whose voice I hear in the winds,
And whose breath gives life to all  
the world, hear me!  
I am small and weak, I need your 
strength and wisdom.
LET ME WALK IN BEAUTY, and  
make my eyes ever behold the red  
and purple sunset.
MAKE MY HANDS respect the  
things you have made and my ears  
sharp to hear your voice.
MAKE ME WISE so that I may  
understand the things you have  
taught my people.
LET ME LEARN the lessons you  
have hidden in every leaf and rock.
I SEEK STRENGTH, not to be  
greater than my brother, but to fight  
my greatest enemy — myself.
MAKE ME ALWAYS READY to  
come to you with clean hands and  
straight eyes.
So WHEN LIFE FADES, as the  
fading sunset, my spirit may come  
to you without shame.
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