“A Home for Veronique”

“Truly | tell you, wherever this gospel is preached throughout theédywhat she has done will also be
told, in memory of her." —Matthew 26:13 (TNIV)

Veronique Niyigira is the most remarkable woman you’ve neeard about. My friend, Simon
Pierre Rwaramba, District Superintendent of the Rwahaldhwest District and national
coordinator of NCM for Rwanda, introduced me to her in @igeRwanda late one afternoon
last November. When | met Veronique she was plaitieghair of a young woman which often
takes as long as two days to finish and for which shebeipaid about one dollar. Veronique is
blessed if she makes ten dollars a month for variougobdd Veronique is HIV positive.

Earlier in the day as Simon and | were driving from KigaGisenyi along the winding,
Eucalyptus-lined mountain roads of Rwanda, he told me thefr¥&ronique’s story.

Simon began his narrative by telling me about the Munyafianiody in his church. Both Mr.

and Mrs. Munyambo were afflicted with HIV/AIDS. TheawHIV/AIDS usually spreads in
Africa is that the husband cheats on the wife, corgrdt¥, and then passes a death sentence
onto an innocent and unsuspecting wife. Both the Munyambasrgesick enough that they
were not able to work regularly and what money they hacktyuilisappeared. In order to pay
medical bills and put food on the table, the father madieaawith a local man to sell their house
to get the money they needed for food, medical expenseschadl fees. The deal Mr.
Munyambo made allowed the family to remain in their hasstong as he or his wife were
alive. This is the African version of the Americarverse mortgage" loan.

Mr. Munyambo died first in
2004. Mrs. Munyambo died i
2006, leaving behind four
children, ages three to
fourteen. Before the dirton §
the mother's grave had settled
the new owner showed up to
claim his property. He
announced to the children that
they could no longer stay in
the house because the house
now belonged to him. As you
can imagine the children were
incredulous. After having lost
both parents, it had never
entered their minds that they
would suffer yet another cruel
blow to their fragile lives. Even though the new owperduced a legal paper that demonstrated
that the house was legally his, the children refusedateele The children cried, begged, and
pleaded with the man. This was their home and lasé plaoefuge after the death of their

Veronique an(seven of her eleven childr at their old, rented hou.
Eric and Pacific Munyambo are the two children on the left




parents. The taking their home was the ultimate rgppimay of all the securities they had ever
known. There were no relatives or friends to take oateem. If they lost their house, they
knew they would be out on the street. When young igiddrica are put out on the street this
means almost certain prostitution and HIV/AIDS.

For a couple of weeks the children remained in the houpppsgting themselves by begging for
food and money on the streets of Gisenyi. One day wielewere out begging the new owner
came and tore the house down

Veronique and her three young children lived about half a lWoekh the street from the
Munyambo family in a tiny, crumbling home. She was w&elare of what had happened to the
Munyambos. Veronique had been barely able to support hengeth@ldren after the death of
her husband from HIV/AIDS, but she knew that she coutdstand to see the Munyambo
children on the streets. Her faith in God led her tkarthe courageous leap of faith to take
these children into her house and trust that somehow@aldl help her to care for them as her
own. As she herself told me, "I asked myself, "‘Whetktigse children stay?' The children
were crying and had no where to go. | may have probteysglf, but | knew that | must take
care of them. | realized that God is powerful. Whdacided to take the children in, | knew
that God will help me to support them."

But Veronique’s compassionate faith did not stop theret &g after welcoming the four
Munyambo children into her home, she brought in three BED& orphans, causing her family
to swell to a total of eleven children.

Because she is HIV positive, Veronique is frequently ardk cannot work consistently. Even
when she is healthy she struggles to make the $10 a needlechto pay rent. If she pays all of
her rent, she is left with virtually no money for foods a result Veronique often fell behind in
her rent and was only able to feed the children cassd¥afe,” a low protein corn meal mush-
like food once a day. She herself ate maybe every ddyer With the stresses of providing for
the children coupled with advancing HIV/AIDs, Veronique Wiragjuently sick in 2007,
sometimes spending a week a month in a nearby clinic.

As | met with Veronique and seven of the children in NdvemVeronique recounted to me
how she had fallen behind three months in paying rent ddrexgummer. Their financial
situation had become so desperate that the owner céitedrhouse was ready to throw her and
the children out on the street when Sandra Lucas, a®&aé&ayperson and marriage and family
therapist from the Central Spanish Church of the Namam Donald, Oregon, visited the area
during a mission trip to the Gisenyi Church of the Nazare&endra’s heart was broken by
Veronique and the children’s plight and gave $50 to bring thteu@-to-date as well as pay two
months in advance. When | arrived in Gisenyi, Veronicqaefallen behind in paying rent once
again.

Even though | knew that | didn’t have enough money to nieef their needs, | gave Simon
$100 to pay their rent for a few more months and purchgsataand four chickens to provide
the family with an going source of protein and income .



After | left Veronigue and the children, | went on to othenistry projects in Congo and Ghana
before returning home to Golden, Colorado a few daysrédthanksgiving. | never forgot
Veronique and the children and prayed daily for them. Theviieek of December Simon sent
me an email telling me that he and Winifred Banyangaliosdocal church NCM coordinator,
had been talking about the possibility of buying a hous&é&onique and the children. Simon
mentioned to me that he thought that a house outsitevof could be bought for around $2,000.
In my wildest dreams | had never imagined buying a haus€dronique and the children, but
as soon as | read Simon’s email, | knew that God atisg me and my church of about fifty
regular attenders to step out in faith and raise th@ego

As | told Veronique’s story in church and to familji Rl < T
and friends, more and more people grew excited
about buying a house for Veronique. Altogether
we raised $4,000--$2,600 for the house, $450 fo
piece of ground next to the house to grow
vegetables, harvest bananas, and raise goats a
chickens to sell. The rest of the money has gone
fixing up the house and buying eleven chairs, thr
more mattresses (there are now four mattresses
with 2-3 family members on each of them),
cooking utensils, and various other items for the

house.

Veronique and ten of the children sitting in fri
Veronique’s house was purchased about a month of their new house in their new school uniforms.

before Easter. The first night at her new home
Veronique slept on the floor because she said she wartiegltber new house, to know that it

was real.”

| wrote to my church the week before Easter: “A
resurrection has occurred in the life of Veronique
and her children. At Christmas many of you -
contributed toward the purchase of a house and
enough property for them to grow vegetables an
raise chickens and goats. Enough money has co
in ($4,000) that we have been able to do this as
well as provide education for all eleven children,
buy tables, chairs, bedding, and secure ongoing ¢
anti-retroviral medication for Veronique, who is
HIV positive. This is what Easter is all about— ¢
providing hope that gives strength for today and
promise for tomorrow for all of God’s people.
Exactly where we need it the most and expect it the
least, this is where the resurrected Jesus will appear
to each of us.”

“You turned my wailing intcdancing you
removed my sackcloth and clothed me with
joy.” --Psalm 30:11, TNIV




God touched many hearts regarding Veronique’s

story. The first person who contributed to

Veronique’s house fund is Paula Yohe and Doug

Edwards. Paula is an incredibly loving person

who is paralyzed from the neck down. Instead of

feeling story for herself or focusing only on her

own needs, Paula gave $300 from her limited

income. Another woman who has given is eighty-

five-year-old Beverly Wirtz. Even though she is

on a fixed retirement income, Bev has taken it

upon herself to raise the $100 that Veronique

needs each month to strengthen her against

HIV/AIDS. Since Veronique has been seeing a doctor weaklyergoing regular tests, taking
vitamins, and eating a higher protein diet the past thigghs, she is stronger than she has been
in over two years.

Generous givers from the Golden church have pledged tftmpail eleven children to attend

school (school fees, books, and uniforms for all elekellren will cost $1,700 for one year).
Our church is now in the process of raising another $1@®0Qitd a small barn for goats and
chickens and a fence for the almost one acre piece pégpyo

The entire church in Gisenyi celebrated
what God has done for Veronigue and the
children. There was Winifred who has
prayed for and encouraged Veronique
and the children throughout all their
difficulties. A church board member,
Monique, found the house and negotiated
an excellent price with the seller. Men
from the church helped stucco the walls
of the house, put on new metal sheeting
for the roof, replaced old doors, and
installed new windows.

Thank God for the church—Ilocally and globally!
Veronique’s story is a miracle of God bringing
together the right people at the right time—Sandra
from Oregon and me from Colorado--to a small
town in western Rwanda on the border of the
Democratic Republic of the Congo.

All of this started with a tiny mustard seed of
faith—one woman who was willing to give what
little she had to save God’s precious children.
Veronique says of her house, medical care, goats,



chickens, and school fees for the children: “I now sed.Q understand God. | touch God.”
This is what the gospel of Christ and NCM are all abdite people in Rwanda have responded
in resounding praise in Swabhili, “Bwana asifive sandPrgise the Lord!”)

By God's grace none of us can change the
world, but we can perhaps change the world
for one person or one family at a time. There
are many other families in desperate and
miserable circumstances in Gisenyi. Can we
help them all? Humanly speaking, no, we
cannot. But by God'’s grace, we try to help
them through our prayers and whatever
resources we can gladly share with them. We
pray and do what we can and then trust God
for the rest.

Veronique's faith is a stimulus for me to live more faitlyffor God. As Simon says of
Veronique: “She can now minister better than menly took in four orphans. She took in
seven. She had no job. No money. No help was onatzon. She motivates me to be a more
faithful servant of God.”

Veronique reminds me of the woman in the gospels who litegkalabaster jar which contained
the ointment she had been saving for her own burialtsrdrubbed the ointment on Jesus' feet
as a sign of her love for him. Jesus told her, "Wbathave done for me will be told throughout
the world." Veronique's love toward her own four childred #ie seven others she has adopted
is now being told to the corners of the earth. BwasiAwe sana!



