DEAR CARLA,

MAMA, CAN KIWI, SWEETHEART ...
WE PLEASE WE CAN'T EVEN
BUY AN AFFORD A ROTTEN

APPLE? APPLE.

TO BED HUNGRY.
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LIFE IN MY NEIGHBORHOOD WAS
VERY HARD.

AS A LITTLE &IRL, I BELIEVED SOMETHING IMPORTANT: IF I COULD
GO TO SCHOOL AND LEARN, MAYBE MY LIFE COULD CHANGE.

BUT SCHOOL COST LOTS
OF MONEY ...

--- AND WE DIDN/T HAVE ANY.

AT THE COMPASSION CENTER, T LEARNED ABOUT GOD AND HE BECAME MY BEST FRIEND. T
DISCOVERED MY DREAMS AND PEOPLE HELPED ME CHASE THEM ...

AND GUESS WHAT?Z I DIDN'T JUST FINISH
SCHOOL — I WENT TO COLLEGE!

THROUGH SPONSORSHIP, GOD
RESCUED ME FROM POVERTY.

ONE DAY, MY PARENTS TOLD ME SOMETHING AMAZING. T WAS
GOING TO JOIN THE COMPASSION PROGRAM AT OUR CHURCH!

BECAUSE OF MY SPONSOR, T RECEIVED FOOD AND
MEDICAL CARE AND I GOT TO GO TO SCHOOL!

AT NIGHT, T SOMETIMES WENT
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T 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!

I WOULD LIE AWAKE AND PRAY THAT
GOD WOULD KEEP MY FAMILY SAFE
AND TOGETHER-

THEN I &OT A LETTER FROM MY
SPONSOR. SHE WROTE WORDS I HAD
NEVER HEARD BEFORE.
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CARLA, NOW I AM YOUR SPONSOR. T
WANT YOU TO KNOW: GOD LOVES YOU SO
MUCH. YOU ARE BEAUTIFUL IN HIS EYES.

@ explorer.compassion.com
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AND T 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-



