Dear Friends of LRI,

The holidays are upon us again, and we have discovered that the older we get, the quicker this special time of the year arrives!

Our Thanksgiving was spent with our youngest daughter, Naomi, and her family, in Florida.  What a great time of the year to visit the Sunshine State, but more importantly, to be with loved ones.

Having now finished all of "The Journey" video production, we head home to Arizona, to Maddie and our friends.

This year the Lord has blessed us with a summer/vacation home near our eldest daughter, Sara, and her family in the New Mexico mountains, at 7000 feet elevation.  We plan to spend the Christmas holidays there with family and friends, and get things organized in our little place.  It’ll be our first real experience there with all utilities connected – YEA!

2007 will bless us with our first great-grandchild.  We can hardly believe it!  Are we old enough for that?  Our oldest grandson, Christopher, and his wife, Amanda, expect their first child in March.

LRI continues to accept appointments for 2007 and 2008 – with fewer slots for seminars than in previous years. Our 2006 travel, as many know, took us to Singapore for nearly a month, then to Istanbul, Turkey, as speakers at the International Congress on Parental Acceptance and Rejection, and on to three seminar appointments in Russia.  Each of these foreign adventures was a blessing! 

Other than travel and seminars, our year has been busy completing "The Journey" (it’s beautiful), working on the children’s books – the "I Feel" series, starring Maddie, our Mini-Schnauzer, and mentoring several couples/individuals who are in training to expand our LRI mission.

As we look toward 2007 and beyond, we do not see retirement in our future.  What we do see is writing, mentoring, EIDO Seminars, occasional public seminars, on-line seminars, and satellite conferencing.

Vic and Chana Kostenko continue to be invaluable to our ministry.  Bless his heart, Vic is as much a frontal right, creative thinker as our partners and we, and ideas are like the leaves of autumn!  Time and energy constrain us somewhat, but not a whole lot!

We would like to expand the outgo of our regular newsletter (this month sabotaged by the Christmas letter).  If you know of folks who could benefit by receiving it, please do send us their e-mail addresses.  As you know, upcoming events are listed there, as well as educational and helpful articles, etc.

As you anticipate holiday time with family and friends, and gifts you plan to give and receive, we’d like you to consider the baby boy and his Daddy in the following story.  Dad is starting from “scratch” and with no furniture for the child, no equipment or clothes, the outlay of money can be quite extensive.  He is in the US Marines and is single, but has willingly taken on this responsibility.  Please consider what contribution you could make – every bit adds up!  LRI is planning a personal visit to help this father and son.

May this be the most pleasant and blessed holiday of your life.  As your emotional recovery continues, may you consider how your healing can bless others – consider facilitating your own group, perhaps using the new "Journey" program.  We have been given the greatest gift possible, the release of emotional pain and the acceptance of salvation. We should remember to “pay it forward”, thus honoring the One who’s Birthday we now celebrate.

LRI’s gift to you this holiday, because you are a charter e-mail newsletter subscriber, is the opportunity to preview a live seminar, recorded in Walla Walla, Washington in November, 2006.  It is the seminar that coordinates with Segment Two of "The Journey", and is titled, "The Acceptance Obsession".  Do enjoy! This is a copyrighted production and designed for your personal use.  Remember, it’s a live seminar, so there will be coughs, sneezes, etc., but the info is surely valuable.  

Click on this link to download the audio file.  http://www.box.net/public/rvqb40o5sv    

The password is LRI (must be all caps).  The techies tell us it is a ZIP file which has a self-extraction program within the file.  Therefore it is an “exe” file.  If you are on a network that has high security and tight firewalls, this download may be blocked.  If that happens try it on your home computer.  This link will be active until January 6 so you need to download before that date. The file is quite large because it is approximately nine hours of seminar.  Also, keep in mind that this is an audio-only version, there is no video with this file.     

Continued healing, God’s abundant blessings and internal rest granted to you, is our prayer!

Ron, Nancy, and the LRI Team

Holiday Abandonment 

Shivering, on a northern, chilly night, we waited for the van driver to finally close the sliding door.  A young man struggled to collapse an umbrella stroller just outside, as a woman slid an occupied child’s car seat across the bench in front of us.

There was something disconcerting about the woman’s attitude, and when I turned for a second glance, she had disappeared.  Just then, the young man slid onto the bench beside the silent and motionless child.  The door was closed.

As we were driven to our motel, I pondered the scene just witnessed.   Who was this young man?  How was he related to the child?  Where did the woman disappear to, and was she the child’s mother?  Who was this young man in front of us?  How was he related to the child he sat next to?  Where did the woman disappear to, and was she the mother?  She and the man with her were African and African-American, and the young man in front of us, Caucasian. I had only seen the form of the child as he was slid onto the seat.

Those behind us chatted incessantly, but I paid no attention to what they were saying.  I sat beside Ron, gathering his warmth and yet feeling uneasy.  I was puzzled, concerned and tried to figure out what had just happened.  The fifteen minute ride to our hotel gave me time to conjure up options.  Could it be that Child Protective Services (the young man) was taking the child into custody?  Was this an unmarried woman handing over the child to its father for the holidays? Is this a kidnapping?  Why did all this take place at an airport and at a hotel shuttle?  Why had we been diverted from taking the flight scheduled?  Was there really a tornado watch in the Philadelphia area?

As we arrived at the hotel, it became evident that the young man was inexperienced with children.  Suitcases, a baby and an unruly stroller were too much for him to handle, so I offered assistance.  “Looks like you’ve got your hands full tonight’” I commented.

Quietly he muttered, “Yeah, can you believe it?  His mother doesn’t want him.”  Pulling luggage and pushing a stroller, we walked silently toward the hotel’s reception desk. 

 “Are you serious?  She just gave him away?” I asked.

“Yeah, I’m his Dad and I’ll be taking him home to Carolina,” he replied, as he took a little notebook out of his bag.

The little fellow, bundled in a navy jacket, stared at me. His face was expressionless – just two huge, brown, empty eyes looked back and forth between us.  Ron checked us into the hotel while I was glued to this twosome.  The Dad knelt down beside his son, and began counting bruises evident on his face and head, and recording them in his notebook.  Then he counted the scratches on two chubby little hands, and noted them also.

“Does he know you? I asked.  “No, not really.  I’ve talked to him on the phone, but it’s hard because he can’t talk yet,” he said, as he lightly stroked the child’s head.  “We’ll get to a room in a little bit, son, and then we’ll get you cleaned up and comfy.  I don’t really have any toys with me, but we’ll find one tomorrow,” the young man said sweetly to his son.  The boy did not respond but stared straight ahead at me.

“I am sure he’s confused about now.” I commented as I bent down to hold the little limp hand.  “We are both just strangers to him.  It’ll take a bit, but soon he’ll feel safe in your love and be able to relax and be happy. God bless you both!”

Climbing the stairs behind Ron, the tears began to flow.  Here was a beautiful bi-racial child, confused, rejected and unloved.  Here was a classic, real-life example of what we teach – eighteen months of age, disconnected, empty, abandoned, abused and confused.

The Christmas carols are already playing in the airport and in department stores everywhere.  Joy to the World – but this little guy knows no joy. . . no love. 

The world might call him illegitimate, just the way they labeled the one whose birthday we now celebrate.  But God knew back then and still today considers no child to be illegitimate.  Each conception is by divine design; each child precious!

This morning, back on a plane again, I pray as I did last night . . 
“Lord, Author of life, of birth.  This little one was entrusted to one  who obviously thought more of herself and of her newest boyfriend than she did of the child she just abandoned.  She knows not what she has just done, and how her choice will affect this child.  He’s been given to his birth father, who has never been a Daddy until now.  

Father, thank you for being a Daddy to both of them now.  Will you pour Your love through this young man so that both of them, father and son, will be nurtured and comforted?  Let this bruised and rejected child understand that Your Son was despised and rejected too, and by His life and death, may they discover a hope-filled future and the true Joy that He came so long ago to bring to us, today.”

NOTE:  
Having arrived in Philadelphia, Nancy called the hotel where she and Ron had spent the night before.  The hotel clerk hunted until he found the name and room of the young man who had paid for the room in cash and was staying two nights.  Nancy was connected to his room and got to speak to Tom, the father.  The little one had spent a fitful night, but ate a good breakfast the next morning.

Daddy is in the military, but plans to give the child a good home with the help of his parents.  If you would like to join the Rockeys in making their Christmas special and offering some assistance to a man who now has the responsibility to outfit a room and a wardrobe for the baby boy, send your contributions by Dec. 20th to:

Life Renewal Institute

“Little Tommy” Fund

251 Stenton Avenue

Plymouth Meeting, PA  19462
