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We had already been travelling for a few
hours when in Przemyśl, our 5-person group
got on an Intercity train heading to Kiev thro-
ugh Vinnytsia, where we were to get off. The
train at 120 km per hour sped through extens-
ive areas of meadows and fields that are loc-
ated on the border of the East and West. The-
se two directions from the beginning had
a significant impact on the unfolding history of
this land and the people living here. Today there
is also, unfortunately, a clashing of these two
worldviews and with this, the styles of defined
life and politics collect their brutal harvest.
Despite the fact that Ukraine for more than
25 years has enjoyed independence, the
blood of its kinsmen is still being shed in this
country. War has been going on now for more
than four years in Eastern Ukraine, creating
a significant financial and developmental bur-
den for this nation. The universal prevalence
of corruption, minimal salaries and unemploy-
ment caused by the closing many of work-
places and a lack of the nation’s clear develop-
ment prospects contribute significantly to many
Ukrainians leaving their homeland in search of
well-paid employment. The effects of this dra-
matic situation in which Ukraine found itself
today we can also observe in Poland, where
the number of employees from the east has
already exceeded more than two million
people. The young people leave, and the ol-
der people have to cope with the realities that
they have encountered at the end of their

Dear Brothers and dear Sisters,

lives. A few days later one of the people we
visited said: “Ukraine is a banana Republic
where some ride in Mercedes while others
must think about how to survive another day”.

Late in the evening we arrived at Vinnytsia,
had a short regenerative sleep and at last in
the back room of “Metro” market we could
prepare around 500 food packages from pro-
ducts we previously ordered. In each package,
we put 10 products such as: groats, pasta,
cereals, rice, sugar, canned fish, coffee, tea,
a can of apricots and a bottle of oil. These
basic products for many people we visit are
frequently a major financial challenge in their
monthly living expenses.

After several hours of work, we could look
with joy at the impressive stack of packages
that so many people have been waiting for. Five
hundred packages, sixteen towns, over two
thousand kilometres and dozens of stories told
recounting the memories of people whose fate
was often not favourable – all this was before us.

Kalynivka – a town founded in the first half
of the eighteenth century, was the first place
we went to. It is located just 17 km from Vin-
nytsia with its population of almost 400 thou-
sand inhabitants. Kalynivka is where Karol Sien-
kiewicz was born – a Polish poet, historian and
one of the co-founders of the Polish Library in
Paris.

Entering the small house where Emma,
a retired teacher lives by herself, we looked at
old stylish furniture that Emma inherited from
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her ancestors. The central place in the room
was an old table around which we sat. Emma,
looking at us with interest and a smile on her
face said: “You need to speak louder, I have

hearing problems but I’m independent. Any-
way, that is the way it needs to be. I don’t have
children and I need to care for myself”. Replying
to our questions about what ailments she has,
again with a smile on her face she stated: “Well,
I have heart problems, my blood pressure
jumps, but generally I’m in good health.
I drink herbs and take basic medicines. If
something really serious happens, then I’ll call
you for help”. At the present time, help for
Emma is possible only once a year due to her
monthly pension of 3,300 hryvnia (approxim-
ately 106 Euro).

The next person whom we visited in Kaly-
nivka was the 73-year-old Nelly, who taught
the Russian language all of her life. Nelly’s fa-
ther was a Pole and her mother was a Jew.
During the war, no one handed over her mo-
ther, although the police often threatened to
turn her over. However, her mother found
a way to deal with such people: when she was
met with threats, she would take valuable
items from the home. Fortunately, her father,
who was a cantor, brought many nice, good
things from America that later became the

Emma

price for silence. Nelly, speaking about her
mother, recalled that she was an excellent cook
who was employed in the army headquarters
to cook meals for the Germans. They didn’t
know she was Jewish. When the Red Army
approached, the Germans shot all the Jews.
Their mass graves are in Khmilnyk. Nelly’s dad
hid her mother – that is why after his death
the Jews buried him in the Jewish cemetery.

During the war, there were various situ-
ations in Nemyriv. There were occurrences
where the father of a family, who was not
a Jew, on his own accord brought his Jewish
wife and children to be shot. Germans often
used Jews for slave-like, hard work and then,
when they were no longer necessary, they
killed them. Nelly’s mom was lucky. Ukrainians
helped her. She joined a partisan unit and
finally escaped to Romania. Before her death,
she sent a request to her family and asked them
to befriend the family who saved her. This
family for this act was added to the group of
the Righteous Among the Nations. The daugh-
ter of the woman that saved Nelly’s mother is
her neighbour, while her son still lives in her
family home.

During our conversation Nelly’s grand-
daughter, Marianna, entered the room, brin-
ging us warm tea. A moment later Nelly’s face
lit up. “This is my granddaughter Marianna. She
had to leave Luhansk for it is in the war zone
with Russia. The poor girl cannot find a job
now”. Marianna told us that she has encoun-
tered anti-Semitism: “You know, Jews are
always to blame for everything”. At the end of
our visit, Nelly told us that her dad, before

Nelly with her granddaughter Marianna
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German troops entered the USSR, was
ordered to guard a large amount of money
which he did. Although during the war every-
one suffered hunger, he didn’t touch a penny
of this amount, and after the return of the So-
viet authority he handed over the entire
money deposited with him. In reply to our
question about how does her life look now in
this town, she said that up until recently they
were invited to Hesed, they participated in
excursions, lectures. Unfortunately, there is no
more money for this. Jews only communicate
privately among themselves. There are 10 Jews
left in Kalynivka.

The next person whom we visited in Kaly-
nivka was the 74-year-old Yevgienia. She lives
alone from the time her husband died 6 years
ago. Although she does have a child who lives
in Germany, she only gets a visit once a year.
Her sister lives in the Irkutsk Oblast and only
has telephone contact with her. Her other
siblings were killed during the war in the bom-
bing when they evacuated to the Far East.

Yevgienia is disabled with a minimum monthly
pension of 1600 hryvnia (approximately 51
Euro), has a diseased arm and suffered a stroke.
In the past, she worked in a water and sewage
company and in a hospital. Yevgienia, full of

joy, told us that at the age of 72 she converted
to God. Today, she has many friends among
Baptists and Pentecostals. During our visit, she
mentioned to us that a few months earlier, on
27 September 2017, there was a huge explo-
sion from a weapons warehouse, which was
the largest ammunition depot in Ukraine. So-
meone probably set it on fire. It is assumed
that they were Russian subversives. At 10 pm
all hell broke loose. Thousands of people were
evacuated, the airspace was closed. Many
buildings burned, hundreds of windows were
broken, and the exploding shells even reached
Vinnytsia. The arsenal in Kalynivka had 188
thousand tonnes of ammunition. When this
entire Armageddon started, as Yevgienia
claimed, she was completely calm: “I was not
afraid, I thought that the Lord Jesus returned.
They evacuated me by bus as one of the last
persons in the town. Now I am a lucky person
and although I don’t have a bath or shower,
I don’t complain. I don’t need a lot to keep my
happy. Thanks to you I could be in a sanato-
rium where my health was treated a little. After
my death, I would like the menorah to be
placed on my grave”.

After we returned to Vinnytsia we had the
opportunity to meet the 84-year-old Yevgie-
nia. When we arrived, the door to her flat was
open and Yevgienia, sitting on the bed, invited
us inside: “Come in, don’t hesitate. I asked my
caregiver to leave the door open, for I can’t
walk because of my legs. They hurt all the time,
they were frozen a long time ago. Am I afraid?

Yevgienia

Yevgienia
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Of what? I’m no feather, I’m heavy, no one will
steal me”, she said with a smile. She also told
us about her life: “Fate did not smile upon me.
When the war broke out, I was only 7 years
old. They took my dad to the army and that is
all I saw of him. He died near Kursk in 1943.
There, for the first time during World War II,
the Germans were stopped and the beginning
of their end was there. My mom, sister and
I were evacuated to Uzbekistan, where we had
to work growing cotton and watermelons. I’ll
never forget the hunger and cold that we expe-
rienced. Those were hard times. Mama paid
for it with her health. After she returned home
she was sick all the time and was in the hospi-
tal. She died in 1983. Because of mother’s sick-
ness, my sister and I were placed in an orpha-
nage. When we became adults we both got
married and had our own families. Now one
can live, but unfortunately, diseases don’t give
up”.

The next person we visited in Vinnytsia was
the 78-year-old Anna, who is of Polish descent
and related to the noble Grocholski family.
When we meet with her, she is always very
thankful for the help which she receives in the
form of meals and medicines. She firmly stres-
ses her bond and relationship with Poland and
Poles. When saying goodbye to us, she asked
to pass on to the Polish brothers & sisters
wishes that they would flourish in peace and love.

The next day we went to Lenin Street in
Murovani Kurylivtsi, where we met with 63-
year-old Anna. She lives in an old house whe-
re instead of a normal floor there is the dirt
floor. She is a single woman who today receives

1,400 hryvnia monthly (about 45 Euro) for her
work in a funeral office where she made
decorations. Anna suffers from eye problems
and so far has undergone 2 operations. While
bidding farewell we experienced deep joy and
gratitude to God, when Anna after prayer
desired to accept the Lord Jesus in her heart.

Always when we are in the Murovani Kury-
livtsi we happily meet with Michail, an 87-year-
old, kind, humble man who guides us through
Murovani Kurylivtsi – a place where only four
Jews were left.

The road to Mohyliv-Podilskyi is full of
numerous bumps and holes. The day was hot
and it hadn’t rained for a long time. We were
all very tired from the journey without any air
conditioning and the continuous vibration of
the car. However, the view of Mohyliv, a town
located on the border with Moldova, fully
rewarded us for the hardship of this journey.
In Mohyliv, at the local Memorial Chamber,
a group of several dozen Jews from the local
diaspora were already waiting for us to rece-
ive the food packages we had prepared. We
had the opportunity to talk with them as well

Michail

Anna
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as sing a few songs. It was a good time for
everyone.

After dinner, which we had in the synago-
gue, we went to visit people like Anna born in
1934, who for 37 years worked as a teacher
and lecturer. She suffers from poor eyesight.
She already had an operation on one eye in
Vinnytsia but it did not bring the expected

Anna

results. She recognises her pupils who greet
her by their names when they introduce them-
selves. She also has problems with her heart
that has been damaged by rheumatism. She
told us that she lost her father when she was
two. During the war, she was evacuated to Ka-
zakhstan, where her 16-year-old brother was
taken into the army. “We were bombarded all
the time and so often that I learned to distin-
guish whose planes they were. We moved
around on a horse-drawn wagon until it was
confiscated. On the road people from nearby
villages and the military help us”. Later her
uncle with her brother and mother worked
on a collective farm in Rostov. They continued
travelling when they heard the sounds of
approaching German guns. Her mom did
everything for them to be together. Finally, they
reached Tashkent where it was warm and the
people in the villages were hospitable. Mala-
ria, scurvy and bad housing conditions took
their toll on everyone. People survived by che-
wing wild garlic and eating onions. Today, Anna

still remembers the bitter taste of quinine,
a drug for malaria. When they learned of Vin-
nytsia’s liberation, they immediately returned.

The 86-year-old Klaudia also has unpleasant
memories of the war, such as fear and hunger.
She spent the war with her family in the ghetto.
We only survived because the supervisors
there were Romanians and not Germans. She
told us: ’The Germans killed us, the Romanians
did not’. Mohyliv was liberated on 19 March
1944. After the war, they were not met with
anti-Semitism.

The 84-year-old Lev welcomed us in his
home as one of his own. During our conversa-
tion, he recalled the period when he was
a prisoner of the death camp in Pechora.

Lev

“I don’t know by what miracle I survived in
this hell with my family. We ate potato skins.
There wasn’t a day when someone died of hun-
ger. The locals had it easier – they could take
advantage of their contacts with the Ukrainians,
trade goods so they could eat something and
survive another day. If someone came from
further away and had no contacts or means to
live, it was only a matter of time until he died
of starvation. Corpses lay everywhere on the
streets. We slept on the floor and in every
room were about 15 people. The Germans
took young men to build roads and after the
works were finished they shot them. Death
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lurked at every step. It was also not easy to
survive after the war. The most difficult were
the years 1947–1950. Later, the situation gra-
dually improved. In the 1960s and 1970s it was
also hard, but at least people were friendly to
each other”. Lev suffers from heart failure. He
misses his wife who died 15 years ago. Let’s
pray that the Lord would strengthen him in
his old age and allow Lev to learn about the
One who suffered for him.

Zhmerynka – the home city of Jan Brze-
chwa. We visited there the 72-year-old Svie-
tlana who suffered her fifth stroke several
months ago. Currently, she lives in a small
2-room apartment belonging to her grand-
daughter, who gave her grandmother the larger
room and she with her husband and two small
children are living in the smaller room with
a bunk bed. The small granddaughter, like her
husband, warmly thank God for the help that
her grandmother received through us. Recen-

tly, we were able to purchase for her a special
bed and an anti-bedsore mattress. Svietlana
told us with gratitude: “I thank God that He
gives me strength. I thought that I am indeed
alone in my struggle but there were people
who from the heart are willing to help me”.
Svietlana just finished 11 days of rehabilitation
in Vinnytsia, which cost about 20,000 hryvnia
(approx. 650 Euro). The family could not af-
ford more. They taught her to sit there. Svie-
tlana is wearing nappies and without gymna-
stics and massages, she could not be kept in
shape. The next series of treatments for her is
planned for October this year, in order to give

her the greatest amount of independence and
the possibility of getting out of bed.

The next town we visited was Bar. We were
greeted by the 86-year-old Ilia together with
his 83-year-old his wife Maria, who just had
her right breast amputated. 3 days of diagno-
stics together with the operation cost them

8000 hryvnia (258 Euro). Maria left the hospi-
tal at her own request. In the near future she
needs cataract surgery. Ilia is almost blind. He
already had 3 operations on each eye. After
the death of their son, who died in a road ac-
cident in 2010, life became more difficult for
them. They still cannot be reconciled with the
loss of their son. The only joy for them is their
granddaughter, who is still in school. They re-
ceive medical help from us. Let’s pray for them
that God would lift their spirits in this difficult
situation.

Serafim is 84 years old and his wife is 83
years old. Anna is still mourning the death of
her two sons. From the time she broke her

Svetlana with her granddaughter

    Maria & Ilia

Anna
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femur neck, she lies in bed. They receive me-
dicine from us. Their ten great-grandchildren
are a consolation to them. Anna with her pa-
rents during the war saved Jews.

Zoya & Edik

ly, there is no money for it. Edik, after some
conversation, opens up to us: “I would leave
to Israel, but it is too hot for me there, I don’t
want to go to America, and they don’t want
me in Germany, although they let in Syrians.
Such a life. We must continue to live here. Extra
payments to pensions were taken away and
wage increases are not high. In addition, there
is still war in the east. A cursed country since
the time of the Khmelnytsky Uprising. Poland
repented, Ukraine did not. God re-quires pay-
ment for blood”.

Vapniarka. Only 4 Jews now live in this
town. We visited there the 79-year-old Hali-
na. Her health problems are blood pressure
and low sugar. She recalled how at the age of
one and a half years she became an orphan.
They took her from the ghetto. The only thing

Serafim

Sharhorod is a beautiful town in which the
Jewish climate is still visible. Unfortunately,
each time when we are here, it has been
increasingly devastated. There are still 20 Jews
left here. The others emigrated to Israel. Zoya
took us in. She still works as a kindergarten
teacher. Her husband Edik has problems with
sugar and kidney stones. Their dream is to
renovate the old synagogue, but unfortunate-

she knows is that she had a brother. She was
raised by a Polish-Ukrainian couple. Her adop-
ted father, a Ukrainian, was wounded in 1947
and died. She got married during her studies.
She studied and her husband worked. “Our
in-laws could not help us. My father-in-law had
group 1 disability. The times were different.
For 10 roubles you could survive for
a month and now they often turn off the wa-
ter because there is no money for the pump.
I became a gynaecologist because I learned that
my birth mother was a midwife. Right after

    Halina
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graduating I moved to Vapniarka and imme-
diately the first night I was called for a delive-
ry. I also assisted with the birth of triplets”. As
a physician, she gained respect and trust in the
entire area.

Tomashpil. Whenever we come to this
village, I am always deeply moved by meetings

with the 42-year-old Yura, who, despite cere-
bral palsy and total paralysis, smiles at us. He
also tries to talk with us, although every spo-
ken word causes him considerable difficulties.
Yura with a Chesed employee reads the Bible
and the press. He has a box to help him, to
which is attached the text that he is reading.
He also likes to talk about politics and watch
TV. Yura’s aunt has been working in Italy for
6 years. He doesn’t remember his father, for
he left them early. His mother married again
a very good Jew. They lived with him for 12
years until his death. Yura’s mom also passed
away. During a conversation, I promised him
that in future, when we’ll be in heaven, we
will run together. Yura smiled widely and nod-
ded: “We’ll run”. I thought to myself that many
of us complain so often while I never heard
a word of murmuring from Yura and the smile
never leaves his face. Let’s pray that we
would always see our problems in the appro-
priate proportion so that they would never
obscure the needs of other people.

When 80-year-old Yevgienia talks about her
city, she talks about her love for it: “I was born
here and I will die here. I believe in God. I have
friends and acquaintances here. Once many
Jews lived here but emigrated to Israel and
Germany. My dad was a godly Jew who lived
to be 94 years old”. Yevgienia recalled for us
the hard times of war and after returning how

nothing was left of their home. After 32 years
of work as an accountant and economist, she
receives 1700 hryvnia monthly (about 55
Euro). She walks with a cane. Because of ill
health, she has not been on the street for
7 years. She always wanted to help the needy.
She still remembers Yiddish. Let’s pray that
God would help Yevgienia in her old age and
to heal her family relationships.

Lena has been working with Jews for
25 years. In the beginning, there were 15. After

their death, she built them monuments in the
cemetery. She always helped with various pro-
blems, because as claims, a person can’t only
think about oneself, but above all, we need to
help others. As she says: “I was lucky to meet
Jews, they are good people”. Her husband had

Yura

Yevgienia

Lena and her husband
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eight operations. His legs are amputated and
his health is not good.

In Yampil we visited Anna and her 54-year-
old son Misha who lives with her. Anna was
a Russian language teacher and newspaper edi-
tor. They are not natives of this city, but for 38
years have become familiar with it. Anna’s hus-
band was killed in a car accident when Misha

Anna & Misha

was 16 years old. Anna with affection noted
that the nearby city of Chernivtsi was a typical
Jewish shtetl. Yampil was famous for growing
beets. Today everything has gone out of busi-
ness, and the last factory struggles to survive.
The authorities impose the Ukrainian lan-
guage as the national language, they want to
eradicate Russian. New monuments of Ukra-
inian national heroes were erected in the city:
Khmelnytsky, Nechay, Ivan Bohun. When
saying goodbye to Anna and her son we read
them a verse from the Book of Zephaniah 3.9:
Then I will purify the lips of the peoples, that all
of them may call on the name of the Lord and
serve him shoulder to shoulder.

The next person whom we visited in Yam-
pil was the 67-year-old El, who comes from
Moldova. El worked as the main power engi-
neer in a machine factory, where various ma-
chines and tanks were produced. We learned
from him that many of the problems on the
Ukrainian-Moldavian border were caused by
Russia which interferes with the internal
affairs of these countries. Moldova today is an
independent state, but unfortunately on its
territory is still stationed Russia’s 14th Army
under Gen. Lebed. The largest industrial com-
plex in Moldova is under Russian control. El
struggles with many health issues including dia-
betes and heart problems. He needs to have
stent implant surgery but unfortunately, he
doesn’t have the money for it. He asked the
Chesed organisation for financial support for
the surgery but received a negative reply. Che-
sed can only help him with the purchase of
medicines. In this situation, El asked to pass
on his request to people in Poland and abroad
who would be able to give him any assistance
or support. The cost of the operation is 40,000
hryvnia (1300 Euro).

   El

   Sonia
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In Nemyriv we were able to hear the life
story of the 84-year-old Soni. “In 1900, 60%
of Nemyriv’s population were Jews. There
were 5 houses of prayer and 1 synagogue,
which were destroyed by the Soviets. During
the Khmelnytsky Uprising Jews from Nemyriv
and the surrounding area, together with their
rabbi Jechiel Michel, hid in this synagogue. Yuri
Khmelnytsky, together with the army, dressed
up as Poles and told those under siege to open
the gates for they are coming with relief. When
they did so, the Cossacks killed most of them.
Their death was a martyr’s death, the sanctifi-
cation of the name – Kiddush Hashem”. Sonia
has lived all her life in Nemyriv. Only during
the war, she was evacuated to Central Asia.
She worked as a bacteriologist in a sanitary
station. Sonia has a talent for artistic sewing.
Her works are found in many countries around
the world. She tries to take care of herself.
She told us: “Once people used to eat simple
food, without oranges, margarine, Nutella and
were healthier”. Together with us visiting So-
nia was the pastor of the local Baptist church
in Nemyriv, who told us that he managed to
invite youth from the Catholic Church to care
for the Jewish cemetery.

Bratslav was joined to the crown of the
Polish Kingdom in 1569. During the Khmel-
nytsky Uprising this town was occupied by the
Ivan Hanża Cossack division, which was sup-
ported by the Maksym Kryvonis corps. Poles
and Jews were murdered then. In 1793, after

Faina

the second partition of Poland, Bratslav fell into
Russian hands.

Here in this town, we met with Faina, who
is chairman of the Jewish community in Brat-
slav. She organizes Shabbats, Jewish holidays,
Jewish culture festivals and helps elderly
people. Faina runs a small museum related to
World War II. She tells us how difficult it was
for people to live under the Nazi occupation.
In Bratslav were two labour camps and a ghetto.
Prisoners were used in the construction of
roads. There was nothing to eat. People ate
grass. Some managed to survive thanks to
Ukrainians who fed begging children. Faina’s
father was 7 years old then and remembered
that a certain Ukrainian policeman stood out
with his particular cruelty. Once he caught her
father and only thanks to the defence of a Ger-
man he owes his life. That is how it was during
the war, in every nation, there were good and
bad people. We could learn about many more
dramatic events from Faina, who told her
father that as long as she lives, she will tell
people about the Holocaust.

In Tulchyn we met the 82-year-old Rita, who
became an orphan at the age of five. She sur-

vived Pechora and her experiences there af-
fected her decision to help others. “In Nemy-
riv, the Germans murdered many Jews, inclu-
ding children. When we didn’t receive food in

Rita
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the camp, I thought I’d never eat enough bread,
but you don’t let us starve. Thank you very
much for your thoughts and help! May God
give you peace, blessing, health and success’.
In the end, Rita invited all of us to the 75th anni-
versary of the liberation of the Pechora camp,
which will take place on 14.03.2019.

We also met with 87-year-old Haya in Tul-
chyn, who, although was a prisoner in Pecho-

ra, does not receive any money for that. We
could, however, give her finances from the
church in Zduńska Wola.

In Hnivan, in a social welfare home, we
visited the 50-year-old Lena, whom we brought

Meeting with Haya

Lena and her husband

a food package and medicines. Lena had a stroke
on her right side, and for the past 14 years
gets around in a wheelchair. She suffers from
rheumatism and has heart and eye problems.
Lena lives in one room with her husband, who
is also disabled. 230 persons reside in this
house. Lena complains about the food and the
medical care here, which is insufficient and
superficial. There is a dentist here, but he
doesn’t treat teeth. There is no rehabilitation.

Her husband summed everything up in the fol-
lowing manner: “General medical care is
carried out in Ukraine according to the follo-
wing scheme: «Hello, free doctor. Hello,
hopelessly sick person»”. When bidding fare-
well, Lena wanted to read us her favourite
psalm, Psalm 23 but has poor eyesight. We
recited it with her and sung this psalm for her.
We also gave her money to have an eye
examine and purchase glasses.

Voronovytsya. Yevgienia and Grigorij, both
64 years old, will celebrate their 45th wedding
anniversary this year. Yevgienia receives mon-
thly a 1500 hryvnia pension (48 Euro) and Gri-

gorij 1300 hryvnia (42 Euro). They complain
that it is hard for them and that they do not
receive any additional benefits. Their only sup-
port is our help through medicines and food
packages. We learnt from them that Shura,
a child of the Holocaust, who lived near them
together with her son, died. The cause of her
death was robbery. Her son survived, but Shura
died after 2 weeks in the hospital. It’s good
that Shura had previously accepted the Lord
Jesus. We gave them 1000 hryvnia for glasses
for Grigorij.

The last place that we visited on the way
back to Poland was Shepetivka. It’s a city which
still brings back memories of the 1970s and
1980s. Virtually nothing has changed here for
years. Time has stood still. The workplaces
have been closed. Even bread is brought here
from other towns.

Yevgienia & Grigorij
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Raisa is 70 years old. After breaking her
hand, she couldn’t return to her previous effi-
ciency, although Roza, who with her husband
cares for all the Jews in the city, continuously
encourages her to exercise. Raisa lives alone
and in the present situation is completely de-
pendent on patronage help and Shalom mini-
stries, which rents her flat and recently pur-
chased a new gas stove and refrigerator as well
as curtains and blinds. The flat has changed its
appearance, which also affected Raisa’s well-
being, who was washed, combed and carefully
dressed when we met her, and the home was
finally in order. Raisa is still afraid to go to the
soup kitchen, to not fall again on the way.

Dora is 75 years old. She was recently
tested at a clinic in Kiev where she was exami-

Raisa

   Dora

ned oncologically. Tests revealed the presence
of polyps, but fortunately did not confirm
oncological problems. Dora still has to undergo
a test to see if the polyps are growing and this
causes her stress and depression. Let us pray
to the Lord God who gave her health, and still
sustains her, that He would convince her of
His care and love, and that the results of sub-
sequent tests would be good.

Liza is 75 years old. She worked for 41 years
as a mathematics teacher. For that, she
receives a monthly pension of 2000 hryvnia (65

Euro). Her husband died 9 months ago and
she wrestled with various ailments such as
heart, stomach and blood pressure problems.
Her grandchildren are a consolation for her,
whom she helps with education. Liza is very
grateful for the meals at the soup kitchen that
she receives. She says that it is harder than
ever. Fees for the flat and for medicines are
rising, and medication needs to be taken daily.

When we crossed the border to Poland, the
thoughts were still going through our minds of
the gratitude people shared about your bene-
ficial heart, sacrifices, prayers, for everything
so that they can live a better and more worthy
life. You fulfilled the words of Jesus: I was hun-
gry, thirsty, sick, and you gave me something
to eat and drink and visited me. Thanks to you
and your prayers and gifts that the work of
God's help in Ukraine exists. May God reward
you for all of this.

  Shalom from Oświęcim

Liza


