- could hear her mother wailing at the top of her lungs. Around fifty of the Bengali mothers

" her way. We are still not sure exactly what happened, but all I know is that she was lost and
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Hello, my friends!

I was busy working with the kids at the mission when one of the moms rushed in. “Mr. .,
Tim! Have you seen Mohosana? She didn’t get off the bus!”
“No, she hasn’t been here this afternoon. I’'m sure everything is ok.” I asked the other
kids if they had seen her.

“She wasn’t on the bus, but they changed the numbers at the last minute,” Sakib
remarked. N
I felt like she had just got on the wrong bus, but Kathy went to her school just to check. ;
About an hour later Kathy got back. “She wasn’t there. Another lady said she saw her
walking home.” The mission is only a few hundred yards from the school and it had been
over three hours since class was out. I didn’t like the sound of that. We rushed back to
the school and I recognized the lead detective. He’s been a friend of mine for years.
“Any word, Ernesto?”

“Nothing, Tim. What do you think happened?”

“Not sure, but she’s a smart girl. This is very unlike her. Do you have a picture of her?” [
He showed me a photo that was at least five years old. “I have a current shot,” I informed | &
him and went to look for a computer where I could download the image. Soon, I was able | =

to email it to him and the other officers. “Thanks, Tim. This will help!” Ernesto shook
my hand firmly.

Kathy and I got in the car and began cruising the area, calling her name, “MOHOSANA!”
over and over again. As it got dark, my spirits sank. [ went to her father and tried to
encourage him. “I’m sure she’s ok. We’ll find her soon.” We went back to the mission and

. and children had gathered near the mission. We talked to many of them and to the kids

@ trying to get other ideas. We stayed there till about 10:30pm before finally going home. “I
can’t think of anything else we can do here.”

Once I got home, 1 got on my blog, Facebook and Twitter accounts and asked for prayer for
the lost 12 year old girl. Immediately, I received responses assuring me of their prayers.
That made me feel a little better, but I was still extremely distraught. Mohosana is like a
daughter to me!

The next morning around 6:00am Kathy woke me up. “Tim! I just got a text that
Mohosana has been found!!”

Praise the Lord that she was ok! Apparently, she started walking home, got dizzy and lost

. now she’s FOUND!

Thank you for supporting our ministry here in Atlanta! I was able to be a part of that rescue
operation along with over 50 police officers. I feel confident that it was the prayers of
hundreds of people that kept her safe and got her home.

Life is fragile! Live with urgency!

Fray for my Kids! Love you! Tim & Kathy



Tai«: the Churcl':, To Tl’lC Fcoplc!

THANK YOU for praying a shield of protection over our children and for the
safe return of Mohosana! God bless you for your concern and love for the
families we work with. We pray for YOU, too!

Please support our ministry! Make checks out to North American Mission Board,
Designate to  Tim A. Cummins Acct# 5993



