
Impacting Lives—Medical Mission  
Outreach to Bangladesh 

By Dr. Ken Rose 
 

   Like the woman in the Bible, who had bled for years 
without a cure, Amala* wondered if it would be of any 
use to come and see our medical staff in the makeshift 
clinic arranged in the middle of a beetle nut grove. Her 
Hindu husband encouraged her to go, saying, “They will 
touch you and you will be healed!”  Amala came to our 
clinic where she shared with our staff her problem and 
fears.  Could she really be healed?  Did we have a cure 
for her?  Could her life return to normal?  Would her 
husband accept her again?  
   Lola Kissinger, our Physicians Assistant, did touch her 
and shared with this Hindu lady the story of the woman 
in the Bible who, through faith, touched the hem of 
Christ’s robe and was healed.  Amala and Lola then 
prayed together, asking for the same healing power to 
touch this lady’s life and bring healing to her.   
   We went to Bangladesh with the sole purpose of be-
ing the practical hands, feet, and voice of God’s love to 
people who needed relief from pain and suffering.  We 
went with the hope that barriers could be broken down 
in a country where Christians from Western countries 
are looked upon with suspicion.  But how better can 
those barriers be breached then by easing one’s physi-
cal needs that are of paramount concern in a Bengali’s 
daily struggle to survive.     
   In March, Enterprise SDA Church collaborated with 

Bangla Hope to 
put together a 
two-week medi-
cal and dental 
mission trip to 
Bangladesh.  The 
team consisted 
of 26 members 
from different ar-

eas including Enterprise, OR, College Place, WA, Span-
gle, WA, Loma Linda, CA, Berrien Springs, MI, and 
Waianae, HI. 
   For some this was their first time out of the USA.  
Seeing first hand how millions in the world live was a 
true “culture shock”.  Mission trips like these help us 
see what blessings we have in America.  
   Besides holding medical and dental clinics, Vacation 

Bible School (VBS) programs were conducted at the 
Bangla Hope Orphanage and surrounding villages.  
Many of the kids attending the village VBS programs 
were from Hindu and Muslim homes.  
   In addition, water wells were dug for year-round ac-
cess to clean water in three villages. One of the issues 
afflicting Bangladesh is the contamination of their water 
sources with arsenic.  In or-
der to obtain clean drinking 
water the wells often have 
to go very deep.  Two of 
the wells dug were over 
800 feet deep, while the 
third was only 150 feet 
down.  These are wells 
dug without the assistance 
of mechanized machines 
like we have in America.       
   With contributions from 
the Enterprise Lions Club, 300 
pair of glasses were donated and distributed after care-
ful screening.  Watching the joy that comes to one’s 
face when they can see clearly is like giving sight to the 
blind.  For some, this was just about the case, as their 
vision was so poor. 
   As many  members of the team can attest, we initially 
thought the greatest blessings from a trip like this 
would be what we have done for those in need.  How-
ever, we each found that the real blessings are the 
changes that take place in our own hearts and lives af-
ter ministering to those in need.  We came home thank-
ing God for even the little things in life that we so often 
take for granted, like running water, indoor plumbing, a 
local supermarket, and even traffic laws!  
   In ministering to the impoverished people of Bangla-
desh we saw the face of God, and we will not be the 
same. 
 

* Name has been changed. 
 

Horn-rims, Heat and Being the 
Hands of Jesus 
by Sherisa Finkbiner 

 

   “Oh Bah, Bah!” exclaimed my interpreter, Papri, as 
she  surveyed  the  growing line  of people  waiting  for 
our assistance.  I still wasn’t exactly sure what that 
Bengali expression would translate out to—probably 
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members of the medical team had also been kept very 
busy that day – and in days previous—pulling teeth and 
seeing patients with other medical needs. I was fortu-
nate to be with a group who had big hearts and a lot of 
medical expertise! I felt blessed to have been able to 
give out hundreds of pairs of glasses and I hope that 
those glasses have made a difference in lives there. 
   When I wasn’t playing eye doctor on the trip, I en-
joyed spending time with some of the children at the 
orphanage and visiting nearby villages. One of my fa-
vorite memories from the trip was visiting the little Go-
hara school for a branch Sabbath School on the first 

Sabbath we were there. I observed 
dozens of beautiful little brown faces 
turned up in rapt attention as Je-
hanna and Josiah (student missionar-
ies) told them stories about Jesus 
and then saw those same little faces 
turned down as they focused on col-
oring a picture. Crowded together on 
the hot schoolhouse veranda they 
excitedly worked with their crayons, 

producing many a colorful 
masterpiece.  I couldn’t 
count the number of rain-
bow-shaded Jesus portrayals 
that were proudly displayed 
to me! Being able to bring a 
little brightness into those 
children’s lives and getting 
the chance to hear these Mus-
lim and Hindu children hear about Jesus’ love for 
them—even for just a day—would have been enough to 
have made the whole trip seem worthwhile.  
   While much of my time there was pleasant, there 
were certainly times when it was a difficult experience. 
Mission-oriented trips have a way of pushing a person 
out of their comfort zone…and hopefully into places 
where the Lord can use them in ways they never ex-
pected. In my case, I had known I was in for culture 
shock, but the raw humanity and the culture differences 
in Bangladesh often pushed my comfort boundaries fur-
ther than I expected.  I wish each of you who haven’t 
had the opportunity could have the real sensory experi-
ence of the country for just five minutes because it is 
something you have to take in with all of your senses to 
really grasp. You have to feel the heat and humidity 
(intense!), smell the smells (many not good), visualize 
the poverty all around and see the despair on so many 
faces to really get a taste of the country. On the sen-
sory level, at least, it was often hard to find pleasant 
experiences in Bangladesh but I certainly did find them 
at the  orphanage which seemed  to me  to be  a happy 
little “oasis” of hope so true to its name. The sounds 
there were some of the happiest I have ever heard and 
were generated by dozens of happy, giggling children. 
The sights of green rice paddies, blooming flowers on 
manicured orphanage grounds and the joy on the faces 
there were a relief to the eyes  compared to what I saw  
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“Oh My Goodness” or “Oh My, My!”  but I had heard   
her utter it several times over the past few days and 
that day, as I looked out at the sea of desperate faces 
crowded around me, felt the sweat dripping down my 
face and exhaustion setting in, I had to concur with her 
sentiments!  
   For four days, Papri and I had been distributing do-
nated glasses to village people with vision difficulties. 
The first three days we worked from the orphanage 
grounds.  A few days later we traveled to south  Bang-
ladesh and worked just outside one of Bangla Hope’s 
village schools. This day was proving even more chal-
lenging than the rest had been as our glasses supplies 
were dwindling and our energy flagging, just as the de-
mands of the crowds wanting glasses seemed to be ris-
ing. I was thankful to Dave Waid who was just barely 
keeping people at bay using whatever means he 

could – mainly his charming 
personality and a length of 
red yarn tied between two 
trees. The barrier of red 
yarn looked a bit ridiculous 
at first glance but did help 
in our efforts to keep eve-
ryone corralled.  
   Over the course of my 

days there, I found that 
matchmaking people and glasses is harder than it 
looks! This is especially true when you are only 
equipped with a basic eye chart and have very limited 
knowledge of all things eye-related.  Large gaps in pre-
scription strengths, language barriers, and the heat 
provided further challenges. Thankfully, the glasses 
themselves provided us with some comic relief from 
stress. We had horn-rims, “coke bottles” and all sorts of 
other interesting and “retro” styles that, when tried on, 
had all of us – including the villagers - giggling. What-
ever the style though, the glasses were a big hit. Every-
one was clamoring to get a pair!  
   There were many people we were unable to help. 
Some needed prescriptions we didn’t have. Some had 
eye infections or had eye strain caused by their con-

stant exposure to the sun as they 
worked in the fields. I saw so 
many eyes clouded by cataracts—
elderly eyes blinded by this com-
mon, but devastating disorder.  In 
Bangladesh corrective surgery is-
n’t available for most.  Our mission 
trip emphasis was being the hands 
and feet of Jesus to others. Some-
times it was a challenge for me to 

be content with my small efforts in being Jesus’ hands 
for these people when what I really wanted was for the 
Great Healer to come and touch and heal them in ways 
that I was not capable of doing. I look forward to the 
day when He will come back and do just that!  
   In any case, it was with both relief and a little sad-
ness that we handed out the last pair of glasses. All the  



in the surrounding areas.  Even the  smells were much 
more  fresh and clean!  I feel so thankful to have seen 
these children being raised in a place that is at least 
somewhat set apart from the worst of the countries 
harsh realities. They are given an upbringing that has 
the potential to prepare them to bring positive changes 
to their country in ways that we as “outsiders” may not 
be able to do as effectively. Each of those amazing little 
faces is a gift to the world! 
   One of my favorite texts (and a good one for those of 
us who take on mission adventures) is 2 Timothy 1:7—
“For God did not give us a spirit of timidity, but a spirit 
of power, of love and of self-discipline.”  When I look 
back on my trip to Bangladesh, I am so thankful that 
God’s spirit carried me through my time there. I am 
even more thankful that the Waids embraced that same 
Spirit and instead of giving in to timidity in a place 
where it takes a lot of strength to move forward, cre-
ated the  Bangla Hope orphanage—truly a place of hope 
and refuge for children in desperate need! 
 

THE  BONDO-MOBILE  BITES  THE  DUST! 
 

   Our pickup has been through many adventures since 
1997. It’s had the side wiped out, the chassis ripped 
out, the tires blown out, and everything but the roof 
submerged in a pond. 
   In May our sponsorship director and financial director 
in Bangladesh were traveling from Dhaka to the orphan-
age. The steering went out, and they lost control. After 
the accident when the locals saw the pickup, they ques-
tioned, “How many were killed?” Thankfully the people 
survived, but even Bondo isn’t going to piece back to-
gether the body of the pickup. 
   Below is the account of the accident written by Jason 
Halder, Sponsorship Director, who was driving when the 
accident occurred. 
 

“I am sure that God and His angel is with us and with 
me. Litton & I started our 
journey from Bangla Hope 
Dental around 6:45 a.m.   
After two hours at the col-
lege, we started on to 
Bangla Hope Hazrapur. 
While I was driving I notice 
there is some problem in 
wheel but I thought noth-
ing will happen. When we 

crossed the Jamuna Bridge (longest bridge in Bangla-
desh) Litton asked me he wanted to drive for few miles. 
I told him be careful he said ok. Then once he could not 
control and he hit with a truck then I told him please 
give me I will drive. Then when I was driving and came 
near to the Joypurhat, one sound was coming that 
some thing is broken down. I was trying to stop the car 
but it was impossible for me to control. Same time Lit-
ton was telling me Jason what are you doing, I didn't 
reply him that we are in big problem. Car tire kit broke 
down and car wheel was not working. Within a second 
we landed in a rice field.  Our car hit a big tree and 
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then then I  don't know what happened when I wake up I 
saw Litton is beside me and he is ok. I asked him...Are 
you ok Litton? He said yes. Then I stop the car engine. 
Then I have open the car door and came out from the 
car. Litton also came with me. After few minute many 
people came near us and helped us to keep all our bags 
put inside the car. I called Rosemary (Bangla Hope 
nurse) she came and cleaned our sore and then Mrs. 
Suchitra Soren and others came and took us to hospi-
tal. Doctor checked us and he said there is no major 
problems. 
   When we came to  Hazrapur (Bangla Hope), Papri,  
and Sathi came and clean our head where all the small 
pieces of car glass were there. Thank God for saving 
our life. I will never forget about this accident how God 
can protect his people. Thank you every one for pray-
ing for us.” 
 

   Periodically we have mentioned needing another ve-
hicle in the near future.  The “future” has now become 
the “present.”  About $10,000 has come in for a vehi-
cle, and we will need to raise another $20,000. 
 

TELEVISION  APPEARANCE 
 

   The Waids will be appearing on Hope Channel’s 
Really Living program with Don Schneider.  It will be 
airing on September 10th, 11th, 13th and 16th. Check 
your local listings for exact time. 
 

POCKET MONEY 
 

   Now is the time to send pocket money for your spon-
sored student. All pocket money and Christmas gift 
money needs to be mailed and received by our office 
by the end of July, so arrangements can be made for 
Dave & Beverly to distribute it when they arrive in 
Bangladesh this fall. Pocket money received after mid-
August WILL NOT be delivered to your student until 
the fall of 2011. 
   The students use this money for personal needs and 
also to help their families. 
 

BANGLA HOPE HANDICRAFTS 
 

   We all need cards or bookmarks for special occasions 
now and then. Destitute ladies in Bangladesh make 
beautiful cross-stitch cards for all occasions. When you 
purchase these items, you are helping support a lady 
who may have no other way to support herself and her 
family. Call our office and order what you need. We’ll 
send them right away.  The cost is $3.00 
   You can go to www.Banglahope.org on the web to 
view a selection of cross-stitch items we have for sale. 
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Paul Zabalotney 
  By:  Arla Zabolotney, daughter 
 

Leonard Squier 
  By:  Ruth Squier             Claude Chappell 
         Bev Holland            Stanley & Ruth Steffen 
         David & Marguerite Obersinner 
         Carolyn Simmons 



I would like to sponsor: 
(   ) Bangla Hope Orphan         __Boy    __Girl . . . . . . . . . . . . . $35 monthly co-sponsor or $420 yearly 
                                                                                                         $100 monthly full sponsor or $1200 yearly 
(   ) Boarding School Student   __Boy   __ Girl . . . . . . . . . . . . .  $25 monthly co-sponsorship or $300 yearly 
                                                                                                         $40 monthly full sponsorship or $480 yearly 
(   ) College Student                  __ Boy  __ Girl . . . . . . . . . . . . . $35 monthly co-sponsorship or $420 yearly 
                                                                                                         $50 monthly full sponsorship or $600 yearly 
(   ) Village School Student (No personal information) . . . . . .  $13 monthly or $140 yearly 
(   ) Total Village School Sponsorship (with updates and photos of school and children) 
       (   ) 20 students . . . . . . . . . . . . $2,800 yearly      (   ) 30 students . . . . . . . . . . . . .$4,200 yearly 

I would like to donate and help: 
              Beds                               $__________                  Orphans                         $__________ 
              Medical Clinic               $__________                  Orphanage                    $__________                  
              Feeding Fund                $__________                  Medical Fund                $__________     
              Blankets                         $__________                  Use as Needed              $__________ 
              Office Expense              $__________                  Other _________          $__________ 
              Shipping Costs              $__________                  Van                                $__________ 
                            
                   My sponsored child’s tuition   $__________              Pocket Money  $__________   

I would like to donate using my credit card: 
               
Name on Card _____________________________________________  E-mail ________________________ 

Billing Address _________________________________________________________  Phone ____________ 

Type of Card ________  Number ______________________________________ Exp. _______ Sec. Code _____ 

         Total amount $________      (Circle one)     Monthly        Quarterly       Yearly        One-Time Only      
    

> >  > >  > >  > >  Tax Receipts will be mailed in January, 2011 for the 2010 tax year < << << << <       

 

“Though our feelings come and go, God’s love for us does not.“ 
~C.S. Lewis 
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 THE GROWTH 
 

1987—Dave & Beverly Waid began sponsoring 8 children in Bangladesh 
1993—Dave visited Bangladesh and was asked to help get sponsors for children 
1994—Dave began sharing information with friends and local churches, sponsoring 200 children 
1995—Dave and Beverly, self-supporting volunteers, both visited Bangladesh 
1997—Dave and Beverly began living in Bangladesh four to six months each year  
2001—Gopalgonj Boarding School opened but incomplete 
2003—Gopalgonj Boarding School nearly complete 
2005—New receiving center for abandoned babies/toddlers opened 
2006—Eleven new village schools opened 
2007—Land purchased for new orphanage 
2008—First floor of orphanage and staff housing completed 
2009—Educational needs of about 1000 students being met 

BANGLA   HOPE   CONTACT   INFORMATION 
Office Hours:  Mon.—Thurs.  9am—3pm (PT) 

     USA (checks)                                                            Student Correspondence Only 
     Phone:  (509) 586-4259                                               Bangla Hope 
     PO Box 6853                                                            Student Name & Number 
     Kennewick, WA 99336                                                  Village: Hazrapur, Post Office: Mazina (Uchai) 
     Website:  www.banglahope.org                                         Upozila: Panchbibi, District: Joypurhat 
     Email address:  children@banglahope.org                            Bangladesh                                


