
Dear Carla, 

I grew up in the Philippines, where we didn’t have 

apple orchards. Apples were very rare. When they 

finally showed up in stores, everyone wanted one! 

Life in my neighborhood was 
very hard. 

At night, I sometimes went 
to bed hungry. 

I would lie awake and pray that 
God would keep my family safe 
and together. 

As a little girl, I believed something important: If I could 
go to school and learn, maybe my life could change. 

… and we didn’t have any.  

But school cost lots 
of money … 

And guess what? I didn’t just finish 
school - I went to college! 

Through sponsorship, God 
rescued me from poverty. 

Carla, now I am your sponsor. I 
want you to know: God loves you so 
much. You are beautiful in his eyes. 

And I am so proud of the young woman 
you are becoming.  I love you. 

You may have been born into poverty, but 

poverty was never born inside you. 

One day, my parents told me something amazing. I was 
going to join the Compassion program at our church! 

Because of my sponsor, I received food and 
medical care and I got to go to school! 

At the Compassion center, I learned about God and he became my best friend. I 
discovered my dreams and people helped me chase them ...

Then I got a letter from my 
sponsor. She wrote words I had 
never heard before. 

Mama, can 
we please 

buy an 
apple?

Kiwi, sweetheart … 
we can’t even  
afford a rotten 
apple.


