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“The Illinois Great Rivers
Conference is in the DNA for
Our Conference Our Kids.“
Counties
represented by
our agencies:

74/102 Total

IGRC Child
Welfare Agencies:
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• The Baby Fold
• Chaddock
• Cunningham Children’s
Home
• Lessie Bates Davis
Neighborhood House
• Spero Family Services
(formerly the United Methodist
Children’s Home)
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The Illinois Great Rivers Conference is
embarking on a mission closer to home this
year as the Our Conference, Our Kids campaign
will get underway during the All-Conference
Dinner on Friday, June 9 during the 2017 Annual
Conference.
The 2016 Annual Conference took up
the challenge to raise $2.5 million to endow
the spiritual life programs at each of the
Conference’s five child welfare agencies – The
Baby Fold, Chaddock, Cunningham Children’s
Home, Lessie Bates Davis Neighborhood House
and Spero Family Services (formerly the United
Methodist Children’s Home).
The campaign is critical as the lack of a state
budget has resulted in payment delays to the
five agencies for services they have provided. As
budgets get tighter, tough fiscal decisions must
be made in order for the agencies to stay afloat.
The Illinois Great Rivers Conference is taking
the spiritual life of children “off the table” by
endowing the spiritual life programs at each of
the five agencies. The endowment will be used
to finance this vital ministry that transforms the
lives of children and youth, many of whom come
from the counties within the Illinois Great Rivers
Conference.
The three-year campaign will begin at the
2017 Annual Conference and with you and
your congregation’s help, conclude at the 2020
Annual Conference session.
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of The United Methodist Church

WHY DO CHILDREN,
FAMILIES NEED
SPIRITUAL CARE?
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BY LORI BULTEMEIER
The Baby Fold

Why do our children and families need
spiritual care? Because hope lies in our spirit.
Because love, courage and peace reside there.
Because God resides in our spirit and waits to be
activated in our lives.
The five child welfare agencies within the
Illinois Great Rivers Conference provide for the
whole child, and the whole family – body, soul
and spirit. We meet their basic needs for safety,
food, and shelter – and teach them to be as
self-sufficient as possible. We help people to
connect with their own souls– to be well in their
emotions and mind. To make good decisions
from a place of safety and stability.
Our ministries bring much needed help in
a variety of ways to families across generations
and circumstances. They offer expert and
compassionate care to families so that they
can thrive. We teach, we counsel, we model, we
listen. We build on their strengths and partner
together to come up with creative solutions to
difficult problems.
When we offer pastoral care to children and
families we give them hope that is beyond their
circumstances. Our excellent services can help,
but only God can bring healing to a heart. When
Christ is at the center, the Holy Spirit can do His
work in the lives of each parent or child.
Our work with children and families is incomplete if we do not offer healing through Christ. It is
our Lord who will walk with them throughout their
lives, empowering them to be their best selves.
IGRC, it is our prayer that you will join us in
this commitment to Christ and to those He has
entrusted to our care. We look to you. And we
pray that you will invest in the faith development of our children and families well into the
future as you give generously to the endowment to support our chaplains.

A STORY OF TRANSFORMATION
Spiritual guidance can come from
many places, not just the chaplain’s
office. Consider this story from a parapro at Chaddock School:
Andrew was having a very bad day…
.a worse than normal very bad day.
No amount of reasoning, cajoling, or
‘therapy’ was working today. Andrew
found himself in a separation room
to cool off and to protect himself and
the rest of his class. I was asked to
work with him.
It wasn’t the first time Andrew had
experienced some type of confinement. He had actually been born in
jail 11 years ago, and his parents had
both been in and out sporadically his
entire life. Family, foster care, back
home; the cycle was tough on a little
boy.
Things had seemed to be looking
up for him, though. He had told me
last week that his father was being
released from jail again, and he was
excited to hear from him.
When I walked in the room, Andrew
was literally climbing the walls. After
a couple of attempts to get him to
come down, I put my hand on his
shoulder and asked a question I

already knew the answer to: “Andrew,
have you talked to your Dad?”

went; no Andrew. That weekend was
a long one for me.

“NO”, he screamed, and turned on
me. I had no words; God lent me His:
“Andrew, have you ever prayed?”

Monday came, and as I walked
through the door of the school I
heard Andrew’s voice shouting
….shouting my name as he sprinted
down the hall toward me.

“NO!”
“Would you pray with me?”
He shook his head angrily.
”Would you let me pray?”
“…Okay.”
“What should I pray for?”
He looked up at me with tears in his
eyes, his voice cracking with anger
and disappointment, and whispered,
“I just want to talk to my Dad.”
I took Andrew’s hands in mine and
prayed like I’d never prayed before.
I prayed with all my strength, all my
heart, that Andrew would hear from
his father.
Andrew watched me closely. He
could tell I had faith, and since he
didn’t have any of his own, he borrowed mine. I saw the tension and
anxiety drain from that little boy’s
face. Andrew returned to class.
This was Thursday. Friday came and

“IT WORKED!”
Andrew’s hug nearly knocked me
over. “It worked!” he said, “My dad
called me, just like we prayed for.”
I have seldom felt the Holy Spirit as
strongly as I did in that moment,
to see a little boy who had known
almost nothing but pain, disappointment, and grief rejoice as the bud of
new faith began to bloom in him. It
reminded me of why I am here, part
of an agency that not only allows
moments like to happen, but puts
moments like this first.

Because the Nearest Thing
to Heaven Is a Child.
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