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There are moments in life that feel small on
the surface but echo through eternity. In

March month, True Joy Orphanage
witnessed one of those sacred moments —

quiet, humble, and yet so profoundly
powerful that it stirred the very soul of

everyone who saw it.
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As summer gently unfolded, our children—
orphans by the world’s definition, but warriors

of faith and carriers of unshakable love—
stepped into the streets, not with toys, but

with purpose. Not to receive, but to give. And
what they gave was something the world

desperately needs: life, hope, and healing.
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Though their hands are little, their hearts
overflow with a grace that only those

who’ve walked through pain can carry. They
planted trees — not for themselves, but for

a world they dream of redeeming.
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They planted trees so that a tired
animal might find shelter.

 They planted trees so birds,
wandering through the heat of

summer, might find a place to rest
their wings and sing again.

 They planted trees so a hungry soul
may one day pick fruit without

shame.

 They planted trees so someone,
somewhere, broken and weary, might
sit beneath the shade and feel seen

by God.
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One boy gently pressed a sapling
into the ground and said, almost

to himself, “When I was lost, a tree
gave me comfort. I want to plant

comfort for someone else.”
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Another child, eyes full of quiet strength,
added, “We used to look at fruit trees when

we were hungry. Now, I want this tree to
feed someone who’s hungry like I was.”
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These were not just activities.
They were acts of sacred

remembrance.
 These were not just plants.
They were prayers rooted in

soil.
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As each child laid their hand upon the earth, they
looked to the heavens and whispered to Jesus,

"Bless this tree, Lord. Let it grow strong, like You’re
making us strong. Let it give life, like You’ve given

life to us."
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This is more than a garden. It’s a holy altar.
 It’s a place where pain is turned into

provision.
 Where memories of hunger become

promises of harvest.
 Where tears become rain.

 Where hands that once reached out for
help now reach down to give hope.
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To our beloved donors and faithful
supporters:

 You must know this — your giving has
not only built a shelter. It has built a

legacy.
 These children, once left to wander
without guidance, are now standing

tall with vision, with compassion, and
with divine purpose.

 They are doing what the world forgot
to do — they are giving back to

creation, to humanity, to the future.
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This isn’t just a story of planting trees.
 It’s the Gospel in action — selfless

love rooted in Christ, giving without
expecting anything in return.
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So when you walk beneath the
shade of a tree, or hear the song
of a bird resting in its branches,

think of these children.

 Think of the hands that once
trembled with hunger, now steady

with hope.

 Think of the hearts that once
cried out in pain, now sowing life

into the earth.

This is what your love has done.
 This is what God is doing through

True Joy Orphanage.
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From little hands, an eternal harvest is
growing.
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