
“Ask, and it will be given to you... For everyone who asks receives.” Luke 11:9,10 ESV

          y mother was a brave woman. At six years  
             old Mom was asked what she wanted to be 
             when she grew up. “I want to be a movie star 
or a missionary,” she said.

When she was eight, her father died from a heart 
problem. She had an older brother and a younger 
sister. It was very hard for my grandmother to sup-
port the family alone, so when Mom was twelve 
years old she had to leave school to go to work to 
help my grandmother support the family.

NO MOVIE STAR
Mom did not become a movie star, because God’s 

plan for her life was for her to become a mission-
ary instead. A missionary is someone who travels to 
another place or country to preach the Gospel. God 
called my parents to go to Chile, a long and narrow 
country in South America. Some other time, I’ll tell 
you how my parents met and married.

For Mom, it was a great sacrifice to travel to Chile 
because she had to leave her mother. It was also 
very difficult for my grandmother. My mother was a 
great support to her, and neither of them knew if they  
would ever see each other again.

A LONG JOURNEY
Sweden, where my mother lived, is in Northern Europe and Chile 

is in South America. The trip was to take a month traveling by ship 
to Buenos Aires, Argentina. From there they would have to travel by 
train to Chile. It was a long and hard journey!

I was two years old when we left. My grandmother would not 
get to see me grow up, nor would she see my sister who would be 
born soon. But you know what? No matter what our sacrifice, it can 
never compare to the sacrifice of love that Jesus made when He 
came to earth to be our Savior. 

Jesus left the glory of heaven and came to live among men and 
to die on a cross for us. Thanks to Jesus’ love, we can receive 
forgiveness for our sins if we ask him and believe in that sacrifice.

COMPANY IN OUR FIRST HOME
Let me tell you what happened in our first home in southern 

Chile, in Traiguén. My parents rented two rooms in a large house 
where many families lived. Guess what else lived there? Rats!

Mom was pretty good at getting accustomed to things that were 
new and strange, but rats were hard to get used to! No, not just 
hard... but impossible! Now these were not cute little mice with pink 
noses, but big, fat, disgusting rats with looong tails!

The big house where they lived was made of wood, with wooden 
boards inside and out. At night the rats ran up and down inside 
the walls and the ceiling. Water stood under the house in the rainy 
season and you could hear the rats splashing in it. It was awful!!!

Mom was very worried about me and my sister. She could hardly 
sleep at night because she was afraid that rats might bite us. A mis-
sionary friend of ours had been bitten on her lip.

BIG THIEVING RATS
One day when Mom was sitting writing a letter to my grandmother, 

who do you think was watching? A huge rat was looking through a 
hole in the wall!

The rats were also thieves. Mom had given me a wristwatch that 
she couldn’t use anymore. It disappeared and was lost a long time, 
but one day it reappeared. Guess who had stolen it? Yes... the rats! 

After an earthquake, when workers had to fix the tiles on the 
roof, one of them found the watch! It was wrapped in some papers. 
Maybe the rats had wrapped it for a present!

The problem got worse each day. One night, when the rats 
seemed to be having a party and Mom could not sleep, she re-
membered what a friend in Sweden had told her. He and his wife 
had an invasion of cockroaches in their home. Sometimes even 
found them in the teapot! At that time there was no insecticides to 
spray for bugs and they were in a desperate situation. Then they 
prayed to God about it, and the cockroaches disappeared!

GOD ANSWERS PRAYER
“Just as God took care of the roach problem, He can wipe out 

rats!” Mom thought. Immediately she woke up Dad and told him to 
help her pray. It was midnight and he was sleepy. “If you have the 
faith for it, you pray,” he said, and went back to sleep.

Mom applied her faith, and tearfully cried out to God, asking for 
his help. When she finished praying there was complete silence. 
God had immediately done away with the rats in answer to her 
prayer! They never bothered us again! 

Where did they go? After that night, the neighbors complained that 
they had twice as many rats! That was because a young missionary 
had faith in her great and powerful God who answers prayer.

Do you have something bothering you? Pray! Never doubt the 
power of God to answer your prayers and bring miracles into your life.
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