
Planned Mission Trip’s for 2008  
¨ April 13-19 : Discover Ukraine Trip = $1800 per person  

¨ June 18-29 : Summer Bible Camp 4 Orphans = $2800 per person 

¨ Aug : (trip dates pending) -  Leadership Expedition Camp = $2200 per person 

¨ Oct 6-12 : Discover Africa Trip = $3000 per person 

¨ Dec 27- Jan 4: Winter Bible Camp 4 Orphans = $2500 per person 
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Before setting out on my first 
mission trip to Ukraine, I had a 
certain set of expectations. As 
someone who has traveled fairly 
extensively, I knew that there 
would be plenty of opportunities 
to grow culturally and         
spiritually. I even felt that I was 
as equally well prepared for the 
emotional journey as I was for 
the physical one. I was wrong. 

 In my mind’s eye, I saw the 
children doing arts and crafts, 
playing sports, and participating 
in praise and worship. All of 
these things actually happened. 
What I did not expect was the 
happiness and joy they exuded 
throughout each part of their 
day. I was overwhelmed by their 
laughter, by the reverent way so 
many of them worshipped, by 
the simple pleasure they       
received by just hanging out at 
the beach. 

 I ask myself why I should be  
so surprised to see children  
enjoying summer camp.       
Certainly, these children were 
more blessed by their           
experiences simply because 
their normal lives outside of 
camp are so much worse than 
anything we can imagine as 
Americans. But my wonder at 
their ability to find so much 

happiness and give so much 
love seems to go beyond that. I 
think I had allowed myself to 
believe that these children 
would be so hardened by life in 
the orphanage, that they would 
not be able to be joyous. Even 
though I had been warned that 
these children would forever 
change my perspective, my 
faith, and my life, I refused to 
believe the possibility that God 
could nurture the tiny sparks of 
hope and faith in the hearts of 
the oppressed. This was just one 
way the Lord humbled my heart 
while in Ukraine. 

As a Kindergarten teacher,   
children are a huge part of my 

life. I am surrounded by their 
laughter and blessed by their 
awesome ability to be fired up 
by learning. Some people 
choose to become teachers   
because they believe it is an 
easy job with great benefits and 
extensive time off. These people 
do not last in the teaching    
profession for any real length of 
time. Then, there are those   
individuals called to teach by a 
higher purpose. I feel that I was 
born to teach; that my faith in 
God and a willingness to obey 
the command He spoke in my 
heart to become a teacher, is the 
reason He has blessed me so 

greatly. I look at my summer 
not as a time to kick back and 
recuperate from a difficult year 
of teaching, but rather as a time 
set aside for the work of the 
Lord. I feel that I have a built- 
in window of opportunity to 
obey the Great Commission; 
“Go out into all the world and 
preach the Gospel to every 
nation.” Although there is 
plenty of opportunity to spread 
the Gospel in your own 
neighborhood, there is     
something altogether different 
about leaving the safety of 
your comfort zone and putting 
your trust in God to give you 
both the opportunity and the 
words to spread His good 
news. 

As Christians, we are all called 
to be teachers of one sort or 
another. God created us as 
individuals, unique and special 
in ways known only to the 
Lord, but we all have the 
power to give of ourselves.     
If you are able to give      
monetarily, you should and 
with as much gusto as possible. 
If you are able to give of your 
time, I would encourage you to 
begin praying earnestly to God 
for the guidance to make    
traveling to Ukraine, or to any 
part of the world in need of 
Christian influence, part of 
your future. You will be so 
glad that you did. 

Written by  

         Ms. Aubrey Chambers 

         Bakersfield, California 
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“Worship is the fuel for missions flame.”  
I read these words from John Piper’s 
book, Let the Nations Be Glad, as I    
prepared to travel to Ukraine for my first 
RU4 Children summer camp.  I had been 
praying these words for the past several 
weeks trying to fully understand them... 
that before we can be effective in       
missions we first must have a heart full of 
worship for the Lord.  This worship must 
overflow from our hearts into our lives 
and touch those around us.   

 Ukraine was not completely foreign to 
me.  I had adopted a little 9 year old girl 
from Ukraine 2 years ago, so I had seen 
the culture.  While there I had felt the 
burden for the orphan children.  I learned 
that their greatest need was not their 
physical needs, but their emotional and   
spiritual needs.  I saw many caregivers 
working in orphanages that seemed to 
really care for the children.  They shared 
with them encouraging words and lots of 
hugs, but with so many children a handful 
of caregivers is just not enough.  Each 
child needs one-on-one encouragement, 
nurturing, support and love.  These    
children need to know that there is a God 
in heaven and, not only does He love 
them, He wants the very best for them. 
“But, Lord”, I thought “what can I do?     
I mean really do?”  These kids don’t 
know me, how can they trust me?  I don’t 
speak their language, how will they   
understand me?  I am sure there are 
churches in Ukraine that could do a much 
better job of ministering to the needs of 
these children.  “Let worship be the fuel 
for missions flame”, I read again.  Trust 
that God knows the plans He has for me, 
I thought.  Go, with Jesus in your heart, 

and tell these children the greatest story 
ever told: The gospel. 

 So off I went, passport, toothpaste, hand 
sanitizer, Bible, and a duffle bag full of 
art supplies.  Wow!  Look at all the little 
faces, some sad, some excited, some 
scared, some laughing, and most of them 
staring back at me and saying with their 
eyes, “Who are you?”  So then we break 
into our family groups.  I am with the 
younger kids and my family, yep, all 
girls!  We gather together with blue   
bandannas connected to each kid in their 
own special way, around the wrist, 
around the ankle, through the belt loop, 
but most settle for wrapped around the 
head.  “What is your name?”  “What do 
you like to do?” we ask through the  
translator.  The kids are eager to learn 
about each of us, our families, and our 
life in America.  Anya number one 
(because there are two), she is the class 
clown; Lena, she’s feisty, no one seems 
close with her; tall Ira, meaning older, 
she seems lonely, but interesting, a deep 
thinker; little Ira, she’s content just to sit 
and play.  Actually, she is concerned 
about my Russian language skills; and 
Natasha, she’s 13, but looks maybe 8 
years old.  She is strong and likes to   
interact with her friends.  I find out later 
she has had a very rough childhood.  
Amazing, she seems so healthy now.   
But I am quickly reminded; the greatest 
need of these children is emotional and     
spiritual.  Each day I learned more about 
the girls and they learned more about me.  
Their favorite time is beach time, even if 
they only get to swim for 15 minutes they 
love it!  And as they all come out of the 
water, most don’t even use a towel, they 

just sit with me, soaking wet, and we talk 
and play trying to speak each other’s 
language.  As the sun fades into the   
horizon the little faces I saw at the start of 
camp, I realize, are becoming friends, 
each with there own personalities.  The 
girls begin to open up about their lives, 
some share dreams, some share hurts, 
some want me to come visit them in their 
orphanage, and some just like the atten-
tion. 

 “Do you know how to get to heaven?”,   
I ask through the translator at the start of 
camp.  Back come blank stares.  
“Really!”, I think to myself.  “These girls 
don’t know the gospel message!”  I am 
sure they have heard of Jesus, Heaven, 
and the Bible, but what does it all mean 
to them?  I don’t think they know.  So 
we, the adults, share the gospel message 
over the next few days.  We are sinners, 
God is perfect, He sent Jesus to die for 
us, and if we ask Jesus into our hearts we 
can go to heaven when we die, and now, 
we can know peace and joy, and find a 
purpose for our lives here on Earth.  
Seems so simple to tell, but so life  
changing for all who have never heard it.  
I remember the words of Paul in Romans 
10:14, “How, then, can they call on the 
one they have not believed in? And how 
can they believe in the one of whom they 
have not heard? And how can they hear 
without someone preaching to them?”  
Then I felt the gravity of God’s Holy 
Spirit.  I was being used by our Creator,   
I was playing a part in God’s plan; I was 
sharing the gospel with 10 precious little 
souls!  The seed of God’s salvation plan, 
Jesus, was now planted in these tender, 
broken, little hearts. (continued on next page) 
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God will make that seed grow and I may 
never see the fruit that it produces, but I 
felt my life touched by just being a part 
of it.  What a privilege to experience the 
sharing of the gospel, the sharing of the 
message that Jesus can live in your heart.  

One of my favorite parts of camp was the 
evening prayer time.  After building trust 
with the kids, they would really open up 
at night just before bed.  “What would 
you like to pray about”, the translator 
would ask.  “That my mom would stop       
drinking”, “That I could see my sister.”, 
“Pray for my father who is in prison”,   
on and on the prayers would flow.  It hit 
one of the American’s so hard that when 
she walked out of the room she just 
started crying.  All she could say through 
the tears was, “These kids have been 
through so much!” 

 Then it happened one day during one of 
our excursions.  Little Ira, grabbed my 

hand and said something to me in          
Russian.  I replayed her sentence in my 
mind using my broken Russian language 
skills, “Heart… Jesus… live…”.  Oh wait!  
She is asking if Jesus lives in my heart!  
“Da!” I said (that’s Russian for yes).    
“You too?”, I asked in Russian with a thick 
American accent.  “Yes.”, she said with a 
great big smile!  How perfect.  This little 
child, my new friend, has Jesus in her heart.  
Let worship be the fuel for missions flame.  
I praise you Father that you saved this little 
girl!  She now has Jesus in her heart. 

 Maybe you have felt the call to go on a 
RU4 Children mission’s trip but feel like 
God could never use someone like you.  
You don’t need a seminary degree, you 
don’t need to speak Russian, you don’t 
need to be a dynamic leader, you just need 
Jesus in your heart! 

                 Written by Mr. Dan Overholt 

                                         Ashville, Ohio 
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Orphan Statistics 
· There are over 850,000 orphaned 

children in Ukraine today 

· 65-75% of Ukrainian orphans are a 
result of alcoholism in the home 

· Within 2 years of leaving the     
orphanage 60% of the girls are 
involved in prostitution 

· There are an estimated 20,000 
prostitutes in Kiev, the average age 
is 19 

· Annually 120,000 girls under the 
age of 19 have abortions in 
Ukraine 

· Within 3 years of leaving the     
orphanage 70% of the boys are 
incarcerated 

· Within one year of leaving the   
orphanage, 15% of the orphans 
commit suicide 

��
���� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �

Let’s go out and use skateboarding as a 
ministry tool to preach the Gospel!  

What would be your thoughts if your 
pastor stated from the pulpit that this is 
how your church has chosen to reach the 
youth in your community?  Or globally 
through missions?   

R.U.4 Children was involved in two  
crusades this year, one in Ukraine and  
the other in Kenya.  Traveling with us to 
both Kenya and Ukraine was a group of 
professional skateboarders under the  
ministry banner of KKSM (King of 
Kings Skateboard Ministry).  These 
young men are the real deal. I’m not sure 
if it was the flat brimmed caps, the     
tattoos, and the constant sound of     
skateboard wheels hitting the concrete 
but these guys had the attention of every 
young person within 500 yards.  As they 
walked down the streets people would 
start to follow and when the buses passed 
by people were seen glued to the window.  
These guys had an open door in every 
situation we would find ourselves in. 

What makes this ministry team worth 
talking about?  These young men are 

seventeen to thirty years old and everyone 
who sees them treats them like rock stars, 
and as I stood on the outside looking in, I 
never witnessed any of them losing focus 
on why they were brought to Ukraine or 
Africa.  They all knew that Jesus was the 
reason and that Jesus was the only one 
that could help the local young adults and 
orphans.  As they ended each skate     
session, they would gather the onlookers 
and preach the Gospel with great         
accuracy and relevance to that specific 
crowd.   I would call home to the U.S. 
each night and tell my wife how many 
young people  came to know the Lord 
that night or that afternoon.  It was a sight 
to see and I will continually be blessed  
by the experiences that I was part of and 
the relationships that I made. 

I would encourage any business, church 
or mission group that has a passion for 
the next generation in the U.S. or abroad 
to contact KKSM and let them bring their 
gifts and talents to your town or country. 

Email:  info@kksm.org 

Phone: (480) 366-4078 

      www.KKSM.org 
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P.O. BOX 373, BEDFORD, TEXAS, 76095 

TEL. 817.657.7090 

WWW.RU4CHILDREN.ORG 
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