
Hello Family and Friends!

It’s hard to believe that September is already upon us!  I feel like time has flown by since I got home from the 
World Race nearly 3 months ago .  But, even crazier to me than how the time has flown, is the place I stand in 
today, as a missionary.  If you had asked me 10 years ago what I would have been doing today, missionary 
wouldn’t have even made the list.  To me it wasn’t a practical profession.  And now here I stand, about to em-
bark on a year long missionary journey that could very well end up becoming my life.  Wow.

    And I recently I realized something.  I am weird.  I just am.  I 
am nothing like my generation in America.  I have this crazy 
idea in my head, that I really can change the world.  I mean, 
how many twenty-something’s think that?  But I definitely 
wouldn’t be in this place without God’s guidance, and the faith 
he put in me to follow it, because as weird as I am, I am very 
normal in one respect.  I hate fundraising.  I hate asking people 
for money, I hate the stress of writing support letters, I hate 
waiting to see if my work is fruitful, but I do it.  I know that 
God has me pursuing this life for a reason.  I trust that he really 
can use me and through that, use all the people that support me.  So I press onward, and it’s simply faith in 
Christ that sustains me, and the knowledge that through him, I really can initiate change.

                                                                                                 In Christ,  Amanda 

Thank You! Thank You! Thank You!
To so many of you who have already supported me through either monthly donations or one time gifts.  So far 
$1,100 has been raised which means I am that much closer to my goal of $7,500! 

Also, I have some good news.  Last week Daniel, my contact at Hospitals of Hope informed me that once I reach 
$1000 dollars in my account (physical dollars not pledges) we can book my flight to Bolivia!  I am so close, I can 
feel it!

If you would still like to support me financially, please know that any amount helps.  You don’t need hundreds of 
dollars to help me, even $5 can add up! You can send support to the address on the left hand side (remember 

don’t write my name on the checks!  Include a slip of paper with my name instead.) or contact me and I can help you.  
Also if you know someone who may want to help support me, email me and I can send you a support letter.  
Every little bit helps.  Thanks!

The Ball Is Rolling

S E R V I N G  W I T H  
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www.hospitalsofhope.org

Contact
Address
2212 165th Ave Ct E
Lake Tapps, WA
98391

Phone
Home: 253-447-8975
Cell: 253-365-7051

Email
Godsgirl1615@aol.com

Website
http://
amandadorough.com

Spanish Words of 
the Month

Jugar– to play

Ayudar– to help

Ir– to go

Check out the 
next page for 
more!
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Hospitals of Hope

3545 N Santa Fe

Wichita, KS

67219



Lauras’ Story
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When I volunteered with Hospitals of Hope during the third month of my 
World Race in fall 2011, one of my primary ministry outreaches was visiting 

children in the pediatric ward of 
the cities main public hospital.  

I’ll admit, my first couple visits 
were awkward.  I hardly spoke 
the language and, didn’t really 
know what to do.  But on my 
third visit I found myself in an all 
girls room in the surgical recov-
ery wing.  

As soon as my friend Kayla and I 
entered the room an excited young 

girl named Delia ran up to us, jabbering away in Spanish.  She pulled us 
around the room, introducing us to all of the girls, and finally we got to her 
neighbor, a 5 year old girl named Laura.  She didn’t smile, didn’t want to 
play, and definitely didn’t want her picture taken. 

With a large tent over her legs and fabric literally tying her down to the bed 
I could see why she was so sad.  Later I learned that she had rods sticking 

out of her leg and  pelvis, a result of injuries sustained from a 
horrible accident which now confined this pint sized beauty queen 
to bed.  By the time I met Laura she had already been in the hos-
pital for 3 months and undoubtedly had many more left to go.

My heart immediately broke for Laura and I made it my personal 
mission to make her smile.

The next time I came to the hospital I immediately went to 
Lauras’ bed.  Armed with paper, pens and my ipod, I knew there 
had to be a way to break her boredom.  It didn’t happen immedi-
ately, but finally she cracked.  There was the smile.

Every time I went to the hospital after that I spent all of my time 
with Laura.  We watched Mulan on my laptop, played games, took 
pictures and colored, and she never stopped smiling.

When I return to Bolivia this is a ministry I am planning to once 
again partner with.  I know that Laura isn’t the only little kid in 
that hospital that needs a smile on their face, and I’m going to do 
everything I can to put one there.

Quechua Women
Most of the indigenous Bolivians (as well as Peruvi-
ans and Ecuadorians)  are from a people group 
called Quechua.  The Quechua culture is colorful 
and vibrant, but one of my favorite aspects is the 
women's outfits.

Types of dress vary by region, and in Cochabamba, 
Quechua women can typically be found wearing 
short velvet skirts, a white button up shirt and a 
wide brimmed white straw hat decorated with fake 
flowers, and the ensemble wouldn’t be complete 
without a rainbow colored blanket Quechua 
women wear around their back to carry everything 
from potatoes to babies! 

I’ve finally gotten to the point where I can lay down my last little chunk of pride & ask for help.  Right now 
I’m fundraising to cover the costs of a year of ministry in Bolivia.  That will take care of all the transporta-
tion, living and ministry costs, but as I learned there are many other costs going into this as well.

Because Bolivia is third world, or developing country, many of the items that we use here everyday can’t 
be found there, or are offered, for a substantial price.  Therefore, when I fly to Bolivia I will be bringing 
nearly everything I need with me.  

Now here comes the pride part. Although I’ve been trying to find work, and working odd jobs all summer, 
the money I’ve made is barely enough to cover my bills, like car insurance.  God has blessed me immensely 
through couponing, covering my oral care needs, deodorant and razors, but I still have many other needs 
which I have no idea how I’ll be able to meet.  Needing everything from shampoo to tennis shoes and a 
rain jacket I am having to trust in Gods provision and the goodness of others to fill my needs.  If you hap-
pen to have some old giftcards laying around the house or if you would like to help me acquire these items 
financially or as a gift  you can find my contact information on the first page.  Just as with fundraising, every 
little bit helps and I am eternally grateful. 

Laura and I in the hospital

I Need A 
Examples of items needed:
-lightweight rain jacket
-socks
-facewash
-Tennis shoes
-etc.
To get a complete list of items 
I need please email me at 
Godsgirl1615@aol.com.

You can also find a list of 
items I compiled on my 
Pinterest page:
Pinterest Name-
Amanda Dorough
Board Name– Bolivia or Bust!

Prayer Requests
 That I would be able to raise the remaining 

funds swiftly, so that I can leave as soon as 
possible.

 That good would provide all of my physical 
needs.

 That I would be able to learn Spanish 
quickly so that my ministry can be the most 
effective

 That all of the administrative items I have to 
take care of before I leave would go 
smoothly, so that I won’t have to continue 
to worry about them once I have left.




