
Amina  

A smiling face in a picture  

Amina became 

my prayer 

child in the 

summer of 2005 

and each night 

I would look 

at her picture 

on the 

nightstand 

beside my bed 

and try to 

imagine what 

she may have 

done that day.  

Was she well?  

Did she have enough to eat?  Did anyone tell her that she was special 

and loved?  Each night I would pray for her and ask the Lord to take 

care of her and the specific need she may have.  He knew é and I knew 

that my prayer would be heard in the little town of Jonesville, 

South Carolina for a little girl across the o cean in Gotheye, Niger.   

 


