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We are a 501c3 
non-profit corporation. 
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MANY   HANDS   MAKE   LIGHT   WORK 

 
 
As this is being written, the dilapidated mobiles are being 
hauled off the land.  The search to get them towed off 
began two months ago.  My search started with a gentleman 
who promised to take them.  After weeks of hem hawing 
around, he finally admitted he could not afford to move 
them.   Even free mobiles cost hundreds of dollars to move. 
 
The Lord sent two other men to rectify the situation.  
Harold made the necessary phone calls; and Dave is now 
working on the project.  These two men have taken on the 
$6600.00 project at their own expense, with their own time 
and expertise.  I stand in awe to see their generosity 
blessing this work.   THANK YOU, HAROLD.  THANK YOU, DAVE. 
 
Saturday June 26th, Susie’s son, Kenny, will be here with 
some heavy equipment.  Kenny works for Best Paving in 
Tucson.  One day while fishing with the owner of the 
company, Kenny mentioned The Children’s Ranch and its need 
for excavation.  Kenny’s long standing with the company and 
the owner’s good heart toward us has reaped this reward for 
The Children’s Ranch.  On the last weekend of June, we hope 
to have Kenny operating Best Paving’s equipment in an 
artistic attempt to carve a new face on the piece of earth 
we call All The King’s Horses Children’ Ranch. 

THANK YOU, KENNY.  THANK YOU, BEST PAVING!! 
 
The title of this article, Many Hands Make Light Work, 
opened my mind to wondering.  If the activity on the land 
had been deeds of darkness before, then the work now being 
done would be deeds by children of the Light.  Hence, 
“Light” Work. 
 
Look at the Many Hands Who Make Light Work:  Susie, Kenny, 
Linda, Jan, Tim, Peg, Jim, Karen, Sue, C.J., Kathy, 
Jennifer, Emily, Belinda, Margey, Jeremy, Miguel, Jesse, 
Randy, Harold, Dave, George, Wilma, Arlene, Bon-Bon, Ray, 
Stacy, Stephanie, Laurie and Belinda.  And you, dear 
reader. 

 
So great is the effect
of cleanliness upon
man, that it extends
even to his moral
character.  Virtue
never dwelt long
with filth… 

Rumford 
 

 
The Children’s Ranch 

undertakes a huge 
 clean up. 



From Valley View to Grapevine Loop 
 

We moved into this three-
bedroom home on Valley View 
four years ago.  Our gracious 
landlord put only one criterion 
on us:  to give a thirty-day 
written notice when we want 
out of our lease.  By faith we 
compose that thirty-day notice 
this month. 
July 30 we say 
goodbye to this 
place of 
incubation; this place that 
welcomed us with only a couple 
boxes; this place that warmly 

greeted children of every age; 
this place that cooled us on hot 
days; and took the chill off in 
winter; this place that saw our 
first sleep over; our first child-
made fort; our first tear and 
heard our first laugh.  This 
place was the temporary womb 
the Lord used to birth us unto 
His permanent location at 
Grapevine Loop.  We say 
goodbye to 670 Valley View 
even as we say hello to 
Grapevine Loop.   

 
 
 
 

CHILDREN   ARE   FUNNY – AND   SMART 
 
 
Three young ladies sat at our dining room table discussing 
Lucy’s upcoming birthday party.  The subject of age just 
naturally came up.  One child after another shared their age.  
Stacy, “I’m ten and a-half.”  Stephanie, “I’m ten and a-half.”  
Rebecca, “I’m eleven and a-half.”  I mused to think how many 
halves I might be.  Let’s see if I’m nine in my heart that would 
make me nine and 92-halves. As I wondered how I might relay 
this to their young minds, Stacy shared a musing of her own, 
“Well, since its Lucy’s birthday does that make her eleven and 
a half?”   

(Rebecca quickly let her friend know 
birthdays are only celebrated on a whole number.) 

 
 

O!  Don’t you just love children?





 


