(• 7th Grant given out to the Rudasill family link)
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Jay, Hope, Kim, Miriam, and Rusty
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Jiang Hui

We will share with you a little about ourselves and our journey to adoption. Rusty and I met in our late 20’s and married in our early 30’s. Neither of us had been married and were living on our own and working. I graduated from Nursing school in 1978. Nursing was always my own personal ministry. I was called into Hospice nursing in 1988, one year after Rusty and I married. I felt that there was no greater ministry to others than Hospice, but I found out different in 2002 with our first adoption. Rusty has worked with Bellsouth (now AT&T) for 35 years as a cable repairmen. When we first married he was like Wylie, he did not want children…and told me that before we married. But because of me, he changed his mind. We tried to conceive a child without success, but we were not going to go through all of testing or procedures. We had peace about not conceiving a child. The Lord began to work in our hearts about all of the children without homes. We heard a radio broadcast from Focus on The Family about international adoption. This particular program was about adoptions from Romania. Our hearts were tugged at that time. To make a long story short, we continued to feel called as the Lord placed scriptures in our hearts regarding caring for orphans and one Sunday morning as we entered church we saw a magazine with a Caucasian mom and dad and an Asian daughter.
We have never met anyone who had adopted from China so the Lord took care of that too. A former pastor of ours and his wife called and wanted to come stay the weekend with us as they were passing through our area. As we were visiting with them we shared with them what was on our hearts. Lo and Behold, they knew a couple who had been to China to adopt a little girl. They connected us with them and we continued to pray about it. I will never forget on Easter Sunday morning. April,.2000 as we worshiped, the Lord clearly conceived a child from China in my heart. The next week we began the process. The wait was very long. We finally brought Hope home in Jan 2002 at the age of 18 months. What a joy she was and still is to us. As you were talking about you sons sharing and giving, I thought of our Hope. I have seen her do that before with her siblings. Initially Hope did not like us, but after about 24 hours she warmed up to me, but still would not have anything to do with Rusty for over 2 weeks…now she is a daddy’s girl. Then we began praying about a second adoption. So we began the process in 2003 to bring home a sister for Hope. Our dossier was submitted and as we were waiting for a referral our agency received a list of children with special needs. As I was having my devotion one evening one of the little girls kept popping into my mind. I went back to the list and saw that she was only 21 months old and had bilateral club feet. I showed her photo and information to Rusty and we told the Lord we were too old for such a young child (we had requested a 6 year old). But the Lord had different plans for us. He clearly gave us the scripture which says, “My ways are not your ways, and my thoughts are not your thoughts, trust me in this.” So we applied to adopt Zeng Ya Yuan and were approved. We brought Miriam Faith home in July 2004. She could barely walk. We took her to Shriners’ Childrens Orthopedic Hospital which is only 70 miles from our home. She wore long leg casts for several weeks, then they did surgery and she wore casts for 6 months. Today she runs and plays like any child her age. She is stubborn and strong will and was much harder to attach than Hope but she is doing great now. Then in March 2005 Hope, Miriam, and I were looking at the special needs list and praying for these precious children to find their forever families when Hope and Miriam feel in love with this little boy…age 3. Well, I didn’t really feel drawn towards him, but we showed his photo to Rusty and we prayed for him. Several weeks later we checked the list and all of the children had found families but this little guy. Not only that, but an update had just come out on him describing him to be a loving little boy who wanted to help the children in the wheelchairs. He had cleft lip and palate surgery in China but would require more surgery. He had extra fingers, a hernia, and undecended testicle. Well, here we go again. This time we really took a step of faith because we did not have the funding. So we cashed in some retirement funds and then borrowed the money along with borrowing money to add a bedroom and bath on to our home. Then we knew that with Jay’s surgeries we would be making hospital payments as well (which we are). He is scheduled for a bone graft next year when he turns 6.
 
We traveled to China and brought Joseph Russell Zhao Jun (Jay-Man) home in Jan 2006. Last summer the Lord began to put an older child on my heart. We prayed about several waiting children but the Lord seemed to say no. Then last month we asked about a child on CCAI’s list and there was another family looking at her. We prayed about her and the other family adopted her. Deniece asked us if we would like to look at another file on a child who no one had even asked about. So we said yes. Initially we thought that we could not do this especially financially but we prayed for this child. Her personality stole our hearts as we read about her. We realized that she is in a situation that she can not do anything about and that she will have to leave the orphanage in a few years. Our hearts broke for her and the Lord spoke so gently that He had a blessing in this little girl. So we made the decision to step out in faith and mailed our letter of intent and plan of care to China. Our other children are so excited about her. Our lives are so full and blessed. Our children have filled our home with so much joy and we have learned so much about the very heart of our Heavenly Father through these adoptions. Adoption is what Christ did for all of us. We were lost, fatherless, and homeless, and with His love, He brought us into His forever family. So we feel that we want to follow Him in this way. It is not easy. I am 50 and Rusty is 52 but we are blessed with strength which He provides daily. Rusty still works at the phone company and I stay at home with these precious children that the Lord has entrusted to us.
 
Blessings,
Kim, Rusty, Hope, Miriam, and Jay
 
