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Life, Liberty and the Pursuit of What?
July fourth was my favorite holiday as a child; I don’t know if it was because it usually meant a family get together with grilling
and swimming, or the fireworks that usually closed out the evening, but I actually think it was a little bit deeper than that. I can
recall as a child being profoundly thankful for being free. I can recall sitting on the top rung of my favorite gate looking over the
pastures that were behind my house and just breathing it in. I remember being taught about parts of the world where freedom
was something that children lay awake at night dreaming of as their stomach twisted with hunger and sounds of gunshots
interrupted any periodic dozing. I remember being told that liberty was being able to have freedom without harming anyone
else or impeding their ability to be free. In that same lesson, I remember being taught the definition of diligence as always doing
the very best that you can at a given task, as quickly as you can and with a good attitude…and here I find myself staring 40 in
the face and realizing that those were some of the most profound lessons I could have ever been taught, as they are some of
the precepts of the beautiful faith I was raised in. I truly do sometimes think about the way I was taught and can realize now
how absolutely priceless those principles are and how whenever I wander away from God’s truth, mayhem ensues. I also find
myself realizing that truly, what a tragedy to rob a child of those same lessons. What if a child is never told that they can
become anything they dream of being with diligence, steadfastness, and, above all, God on their side? What if a child never
knows the reality of parts of the world who have never and will never see the freedoms we have enjoyed? What if a child never
has the declaration of true freedom through Christ given to them and, as a result, the evil one marches them off as slaves? What •
if the basic principles of independence, the protection of life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness never even makes it up the
flagpole of the human heart. What if a white flag of surrender to pointless, purposeless living flies high instead? What then?
These are the questions that propel this work here at Life Saver Ministries, largely because we know the answer. What happens
in the hearts of little boys, little girls when life is completely absent of any hope, any drive, any security, any ambitions is exactly
what we are seeing play out in our communities. It is exactly what has caused the brokenness in the lives we are so committed
to serving. ; it is a reality, friends, that is so incredibly sad as the end goal for so many of the people we work with is to end up on
a system that lets money magically appear on the first of each month. Ok, then what? What happens once you have a steady
stream of income indefinitely? Albeit, a meager income, but still, enough to live on with all creature comforts supplied. Then
what? What happens next? These are the questions we are truly asking the ladies who attend here. These are some sharp,
uncomfortable questions. What now? You have been given life, by God’s grace? You have been given liberty, by God’s grace?
Now what to pursue? I pray from my heart of hearts that as we uncover some awesome teaching from God’s Word this summer
that there will be some hearts churning, minds digging deeper and lives changing radically as we try SO hard to communicate
to the women we serve that we are here for so much more than survival. Eternity is truly set in the heart of man and I pray that
we will see entire families rise up from the ashes and leave impacts on their families and communities that are nothing short of
astounding and breathtaking. I am so thankful to be able to send children from our Soulutions Center family to camps like
Sacandaga Bible Conference this Summer because a generational change might just start with a little one getting a taste of
life, a view outside the four walls of their apartment at camp this summer….or maybe it will be a mom who has sat through
countless classes who has that breakthrough moment of truth. Either way, Father God, please move in ways that only you can
as you transform each of us into more of your likeness. May we settle for nothing less than true life, true liberty and the pursuit
of all that You are. To You be glory both now and forevermore.
-Abbey Ballard, Ministry Director

What will these little hearts pursue? We pray that as we speak the Truth of the Gospel into
their lives that they will know and love their Precious Savior and understand how deeply
loved and treasured they are. The prayer of our hearts is that these little ones will grow to
pursue the richest of lives God has in store for them and that they will be protected from the
snares of an evil that wants nothing more than to destroy them. We are so incredibly
thankful for our faithful volunteers who lavish these little ones with time and kindness every
week so that their moms can attend class and be lavished with love and care. What an
amazing team we have, to God be the glory!

A very big “Thank you!” to
everyone who took part in our
Bottles for Change Fundraiser!
Thanks to your generosity,
nearly $1600 was raised
through spare change, cash &
check donations!

Pictured at the right are some
children joining us as their moms
attend class here at The
Soulutions Center. Please pray
that God will speak to them
through us and do amazing things
with their lives!

Trajectory

Trajectory: (Noun) The path followed by a projectile flying or an
object moving under the action of given forces.
My son went through a phase when he would create airplanes out
of anything he could find whether it be gum wrappers, scraps of
paper, posterboard. It was as though his heart and mind were just
set on soaring, on making something move from one spot to next,
on seeing something that he created soar through the air. I
remember finding these little, crumpled airplanes in the side
pocket of my car one day and it made me think about his heart
and that of other children (and all of humanity, really.) As I made
my way from the car through our parking lot into our building
here at 16 East Pine Street, I didn’t have to look far to have a
visual reminder of what a lack of vision, lack of hope, lack of
direction looks like when it is the basis of a human life. Houses in
complete disrepair and filth, broken families and broken lives
inhabiting the walls of these sad dwellings, piles of junk on the curb
that once promised fulfillment, now off to the landfill. It’s
everywhere, really. Throw a dart at a map of New York state and
I guarantee that whatever community the trajectory of that dart
guides it’s sharp tip to will be a spot on that map that has the
same brokenness we see here, day in and day out. (continued).

I am so incredibly thankful that we have a platform to breathe
life into the hearts of the women and families we serve.
Nothing is sadder than seeing a beautiful life completely
unable to see it’s value in the eyes of the Creator because of
the blinders of evil and sin. To see the generational pattern of
pointless, empty existences is heartbreaking and I know that for
many who come through our doors, they are learning truths
that they have never heard before. The vast majority of the
families we serve are in complete survival mode.
Meet physical needs. Struggle. Get knocked down by issues of
life. Claw back to a sad existence. Repeat.
Literally entire lifetimes are being squandered on empty,
visionless existences and I am SO glad we can change the
trajectory of lives that have not yet soared. I am SO glad when
a woman whose face is weathered by years and the storms of
life comes through our doors because I know that, while we
can’t turn back time and undo her wasted years, we can be
sure she has a chance to finish well. When the young moms
come through our doors with their little ones in tow, I can only
imagine the potential for all of those cumulative lifetimes and
the years they have ahead of them to truly live if their hearts
are carried by the current of God’s love.
Please pray for us in the weeks to come as we minister to more
children than during the schoolyear, as we help moms who are
frazzled by the reality of Summer vacation and have very little
support systems, as we assist expectant moms and lift some
burdens off their shoulders, as we guide the rogue and
wandering currents of disjointed lives back to the steady
stream of life offered by our Creator.
Please pray that God will use us to change the trajectory of
every single life He puts us in contact with and may every
weight and burden that is overcome create an even stronger
force, propelling lives, like arrows into the future- a future that
is bright and an eternity that is even brighter.
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