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Sometimes God changes 
generations through 

something as quiet as a 
nudge—and someone willing 

to obey it.

 There is a little girl named Naziya
whose story I want to tell you. But 
before I tell you about Naziya, I need to 
tell you about ITMI’s Taru Raj Kumar 
(middle in pic), because I believe the two 
stories are connected in a way that only 
God could have arranged.

     Long before Taru became a wife, 
mother, teacher and trusted friend to 
families in Bangalore’s Modi Road
community, she was a little girl who 
knew what it felt like to be unwanted. 
That painful part of her story helps 
explain why Taru seems especially able 
to notice the frightened child in the 
corner, the difficult child others might 
avoid, or the little one whose hurt is 
coming out in ways adults do not 
always understand.

The Other Unwanted
 Little Girl

Taru was still quite young when her 
family placed her in an all-girls 
Christian orphanage in India. As Taru 
came to understand it, the reason was 
painfully simple: they did not want her. 
Even today, she knows who members of 
her family are and where some of them 
live, but the relationship a child 

naturally longs for was never restored.

Taru understood that rejection even while 
she was growing up, and it wounded her 
deeply. She became angry and rebellious. 
She fought with other girls, sometimes 
bullied them and occasionally stole food. 
If someone had looked only at Taru’s 
behavior, they might simply have 
concluded that she was a troublesome 
child.

Thankfully, someone looked deeper.

An older Australian Christian, Margaret 
Williams, known as “Moushi”  left her 
own country and had given herself for 
60+ years to care for the girls in that 
orphanage. To many of them, she became 
the closest thing they had to a mother, 
and with Taru she showed a remarkable 
patience. She saw the angry behavior, but 
she also saw the hurt little girl beneath it.

She did not excuse Taru’s wrong choices, 
but neither did she give up on her. When 
Taru pushed people away, this woman 
kept caring. When Taru was difficult, she 
kept loving her. In many ways, she 

modeled for Taru something she 
desperately needed to see: love that 
stayed.

I cannot help but think about that when 
I watch Taru today. Years later, when a 
frightened child comes into Deepam 
crying and does not want to leave his or 
her mother, Taru does not become 
impatient. She draws close. She 
understands something about frightened 
children.

The Night Everything Changed  
After much spiritual training and care, 
Taru remembers a night from her youth 
when something happened that became 
a turning point in her life. She recalls 
being awake—or awakening—and 
experiencing her room filled with 
brilliant light. Taru understood that 
Jesus was revealing Himself to her, 
assuring her that she was loved and 
calling her to trust Him and give her life 
to Him.

The little girl who had felt unwanted by 
her earthly family began to understand 
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The Girl No One Wanted

“And if thou draw out thy soul to the hungry, and satisfy the afflicted soul; then shall thy 
light rise in obscurity, and thy darkness be as the noonday:  And the LORD shall guide thee 
continually, and satisfy thy soul in drought… and thou shalt be like a watered garden, and 
like a spring of water, whose waters fail not.

And they that shall be of thee shall build the old waste places: thou shalt raise up the 
foundations of many generations; and thou shalt be called, The repairer of the breach, 
The restorer of paths to dwell in.”                                                          -Isaiah 58:10-12, KJV



Dear Team…
God Knew What Was Coming

What began as a small renovation became a place of 
hospitality, ministry, and unexpected spiritual opportunity.
When Gerhard le Roux sent me the estimate, the plan seemed simple 
enough. Behind Gerhard and Elmane’s home at the Onseepkans Mission in 
South Africa stood a small brick bungalow badly in need of renovation. 
Their hope was to repair two rooms and eventually offer simple overnight 
accommodations. The income would help supplement the mission’s 
limited monthly resources and, over time, help address other repairs that 
had been postponed because both money and capable workers were 
scarce.

The building-supply estimate came to R17,142.50, approximately $1,043 USD. But as I prayed 
about the need, I sensed the Lord prompting me that ITMI should send more. I could not explain why. Gerhard had asked for 
enough to cover the materials, but I felt we should send $3,000. Because of the generosity of ITMI’s faithful partners, we 
were able to do exactly that. Gerhard responded with obvious gratitude: “Wow Steve, thank you very much! With that we 
will get a tremendous amount of work done!” At the time, neither of us understood how much more God had in mind.

Not long afterward, God began providing something just as important as money: people. Riaan Mouton, along with his wife 
Ursula and their little girl, came from Moreson Mission to help. Riaan offered his labor freely. His presence carried special 
meaning because years earlier, God had rescued him from a deeply broken life marked by childhood abuse, violence, crime, 
drugs, and family separation. At Moreson Mission, the Lord began rebuilding what had been shattered. Today, with his 
family restored, Riaan uses both his hands and his testimony to encourage others.

As the work progressed, Riaan looked at the deteriorating living and hospitality area of Gerhard and Elmane’s home and 
suggested they pray about changing the original renovation plan. Instead of putting most of the resources into the bungalow, 
perhaps the immediate priority should be repairing the area where people could gather, eat, talk, and be welcomed. They 
prayed, and the direction of the project changed.

Soon afterward, Gerhard learned that a team of students and Christian workers from Cedar International College at 
Kwasizabantu Mission would be coming to Onseepkans for community outreach. Local people also expressed an interest in 
meeting with them. Suddenly, the reason for that newly refurbished space began to emerge. The old, worn room became a 
place where meals could be shared, testimonies heard, conversations held, and relationships built. In a community where 
Gerhard says many people have experienced disappointment and mistreatment from outsiders, they were given an 
opportunity to see something different: Christians who had come not to take from them, but to serve them.

Then the children began coming. After the outreach, Gerhard wrote that he had personally prayed with eleven children who 
had come seeking spiritual counsel. One young girl remained afterward with her younger brothers and sisters because there 
was no food in their home, so Gerhard and Elmane fed them. Two days later, another message arrived: “The children 
continue to come, one or two adults also.”

Looking back, the pattern is remarkable. A small bungalow needed repairing. A quotation was prepared. God prompted 
additional provision. Workers arrived. The renovation was redirected. A ministry team came. A welcoming space was ready. 
Relationships deepened, and then children began walking through the door seeking prayer, counsel, food, and hope.

This is where you, our ITMI family, became part of the story. Your generosity allowed ITMI to respond beyond the 
immediate request and helped give Gerhard and Elmane the means to open their home more fully to the people God was 
already preparing to send their way. Gerhard later summarized it beautifully: “We saw God’s Kingdom at work throughout 
the whole process.”

We could see only the need in front of us. God could already see who was coming.                        -Gerhard le Roux, Steve Evers

“The heart of man plans his way, but the LORD establishes his steps.” — Proverbs 16:9       

that she was deeply loved by God. The child who had known 
rejection began to discover that she had a Heavenly Father.

Her childhood wounds did not suddenly disappear, and life 
did not immediately become easy. But something at the 
center of Taru’s life had changed: she belonged to Christ. 
Over time, God began redeeming even some of the painful 
things she had experienced.

I do not believe God wastes the surrendered parts of our 
lives. Allow me to say that again, I do not believe God 
wastes the surrendered parts of our lives. He certainly has 
not wasted Taru’s.

Years later, He would use that same woman—who 
remembered what it felt like to be rejected—to love 
children whose lives were telling them many of the same painful 
things.

Another Quiet Nudge
Last month I shared the story of my father, Bob Evers, and a 
seemingly small decision that eventually changed the direction of 
my own life. Dad simply felt prompted to invite me to accompany 
him on a ministry trip to Poland and Romania.

There was nothing outwardly dramatic about it. Dad simply thought, 
Steve should come along, and he invited me.

Neither of us could have known at the time what God would do with 
that simple invitation. That trip exposed me to missionaries and 
national Christian leaders in ways that became part of God’s 
direction for the next decades of my life and ministry with ITMI.

As I have been thinking about David and Taru, I keep coming back 
to that idea of a quiet nudge from the Lord. They experienced 
something similar, although the cost of following that leading was 
much greater.

“Stay Here”
David and Taru had served for many years with Operation 
Mobilization throughout India. They had meaningful ministry, 
established relationships, organizational support, income and a 
measure of security for themselves and their two sons.

Yet their hearts were increasingly drawn toward a very different 
place: Modi Road in Bangalore.

Sometimes called “Little Pakistan,” Modi Road is an intensely 
crowded, predominantly Muslim community. I have walked those 
narrow pathways myself, and it is difficult to adequately describe the 
closeness of everything. In places, the walkways are so narrow that 
you can reach out and touch the structures on both sides. Open 
drainage runs nearby, motorcycles work their way through tight 
passages, the Muslim call to prayer sounds through the 
neighborhood, and during the hotter parts of the year the heat inside 
Deepam can be stifling.

This was not the obvious place to go if you were trying to build a 
more secure future for your family. Yet David and Taru became 
increasingly convinced that God was telling them to stay and serve 
these families.

Following that conviction eventually meant walking away from the 
security of David’s long career with Operation Mobilization. For an 
Indian family without wealthy supporters waiting behind them, that 
was not a small decision. They were giving up salary, organizational 

security and ministry infrastructure, while also carrying the 
responsibility of raising two sons.

They knew what they were leaving behind. They did not know 
exactly how God would provide for what lay ahead.

But they believed He had led them there, so they stayed.

Deepam — The Lamp
Out of that obedience grew Deepam, a name meaning “lamp” or 
“light.” I have always thought that was a beautifully appropriate 
name.

Today, somewhere around 40 to 50 preschool-age children come 
through Deepam’s small rooms. Many arrive without the basic skills 
most of us assume children have before they begin school. Some do 
not know their letters or numbers. Some have never learned how to 
properly hold a pencil or crayon, sit through a lesson, answer a 
question in front of a group or work through a simple craft.

But some of their greatest needs have little to do with academics.

A new child may arrive crying and desperately clinging to his or her 
mother. For a little one whose world has often felt unstable, leaving 
the person who represents the greatest source of security can be 
terrifying. Taru and the other women understand that sometimes the 
first lesson a child needs is not ABCs.

It is simply, You are safe here.

Taru will often sit a frightened child in her lap, hold them and speak 
gently until they begin to settle. Sometimes this process takes 
several days or longer, but slowly the child learns that these women 
are not going to hurt them and that Deepam is a place where they are 
welcomed.

The children receive a warm, nourishing porridge or similar meal in 
the morning, and later lunch is prepared in Deepam’s small kitchen. 
They learn letters and numbers, draw, make crafts, answer questions 
and begin developing the skills they will need when they enter 
regular school.

And they pray.

They thank God for their food. They hear Bible stories and learn that 
God is Someone they can speak to, Someone who knows them and 
cares about what happens in their lives.

What touches me is that many of these children continue coming 
back to Deepam long after they have moved into regular school. 
Some need tutoring. Others need encouragement. Some simply seem 
to need the comfort of returning to a place where people know their 



1. Poland - Andrew and Anna Gorski - Lake EPIC - hosting its 51st group - retreats - strengthen in faith and equip to lead in Christlikeness.
2. South Sudan - Lazarus - Continued success ministering to the most needy orphans, widows, and gang members.
3. Angola - Johan and Lesley Leach - God’s continued favor as drillers mobilize to drill our first Angolan ministry bore holes.
4. Poland - Piotr Zaremba - K5N Church -Successful K5N church presence and programs drawing in more searching Polish souls.
5. Pakistan - Abid Anjum Masih, Great opportunities to teach and preach the Word of God - youth coming to Christ.

FOR PRAISE

1. South Africa - Mark Parris - Prayer and intersession for Mark as he leads many internal and external ministries to the most needy.
2. Pakistan -  Provision and God’s blessing on a conference for training 25 pastors with the SALT material, and advance discipleship.
3. South Sudan - Lazarus - Provision and protection as he leads rural community Trauma Training with SALT - PTSD.
4. All ITMI - wisdom, guidance, integrity and clarity for our partners serving faithfully and obediently to God’s leading.
5. Poland -  Resources to empower more, deeper outreach ministry to the many lost and broken souls.

FOR PRAYER
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name and are genuinely glad to see them.

When she is able, Taru also helps some of 
the poorest families with school expenses 
so a child who has successfully graduated 
from Deepam does not lose the opportunity 
for an education simply because the family 
cannot afford the next step.

Over the years, hundreds of children have 
felt the influence of this little lamp.

Then one day another little girl came 
through the door.

Her Name Was Naziya
Naziya was five years old and 
extraordinarily small—only a little more 
than two-and-a-half feet tall when Taru 
first described her to me. She had only a 
few teeth, suffered seizures, had difficulties 
with her eyes and development, and could 
barely speak.

Her parents had already abandoned her at 
the hospital.

According to what Naziya’s grandmother 
later told Taru, when Naziya was about two 
years old her mother left her at a hospital, 
took the other three children and moved 
with her husband to Mumbai. Her 
grandmother stepped in and took 
responsibility for the little girl.

By then around 65 years old and poor 
herself, the grandmother survived by 
cleaning as many as five homes each day. 
While she worked, Deepam gave Naziya 

somewhere safe to be for several hours.

It did not take long for Taru to take a 
special interest in her, and perhaps that 
should not surprise us. Here was another 
little girl whose own family had decided 
that life would be easier without her. Taru 
knew something about that kind of hurt.

She and the Deepam ladies began helping 
with Naziya’s medical appointments and 
nutritional needs. Tests revealed serious 
vitamin deficiencies and neurological 
concerns, but with better food, vitamins, 
stimulation and steady affection, Taru 
began seeing encouraging changes.

Naziya began speaking a few words.

For most children that might seem like a 
small milestone, but for Naziya it was 
something to celebrate. Then came another 
moment that delighted everyone: someone 
asked her if she wanted to dance.

She did—and she danced well.

Her grandmother was so excited that she 
asked Taru to record it so she could send 
the video to Naziya’s parents in Mumbai. 
There is something about that request that 
stays with me. It was almost as though this 
grandmother wanted to hold up the phone 
and say, Look at her. Look at the child you 
left behind. Look what she can do. Look 
who she is becoming.

For months, this tiny girl who had arrived 
barely able to communicate seemed to be 

coming alive. She was eating better, 
speaking a little, responding to the people 
around her and learning what it felt like to 
be somewhere people noticed whether she 
showed up.

There was reason to hope.

Then, during the summer of 2026, Naziya 
stopped coming to Deepam.

At first Taru assumed she was sick or that 
something temporary had happened at 
home. But the days passed, and then more 
days passed. Taru began asking where 
Naziya was and why her grandmother had 
also become difficult to find.

That was unusual. In a community where 
people live almost on top of one another, 
news normally travels quickly.

This time, however, the answers were 
strangely hard to find.

Taru and the Deepam ladies kept asking 
and kept looking. What they eventually 
learned left them heartbroken—and with 
questions that even today have never been 
fully answered.  -Taru Raj Kumar, Steve Evers

Next month:
What happened to Naziya, why Taru 
wished so desperately that someone 
had simply called her, and why this 

little girl’s story shows just how 
important it is for someone to be 

present when a vulnerable child has 
nowhere else to turn.
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