
them before. After a quick lesson, 

they all crowded into one small 

changing area. I could hear giggles 

as they wrapped themselves tightly 

in their lessos so they would feel 

more covered when they walked out 

to the pool.  

Getting into the water also needed 

explanation. I told them how pools 

gradually deepen at one end and 

that they needed to get in on the 

shallow end. Even though we live on 

the Equator, they were worried 

about being cold so I explained 

getting in fast  would be easier. 

They continued to giggle, but this 

time it sounded a bit more nervous. 

Then we spied the kiddy pool. It was 

small and only two feet deep – this 

is where they wanted to start. God 

bless them, with shrieks and laughter 

they jumped right it. They kicked 

and splashed and carried on as they 

waited for their class to start. Gone 

was their hesitancy, and it was 

replaced with the excitement of 

learning something they never 

thought they’d get to learn.  

To witness the joy and fun of those 

first minutes was a privilege that I 

wish I could have shared with each 

of you. It was an amazing first to be 

a part of, never mind that I realized 

I forgot to tell them to bring a 

change of clothes for the trip home! 

By Carol Erickson 

There are days when I get to be 

part of a first. I feel like these 

moments are rare and precious 

gifts, a gift that sometimes 

overwhelms me.  

Recently I was part of several 

special firsts: the girls’ first 

swimming lesson, first bathing suits, 

and first time at a public pool! This 

was made possible in September 

when the moms and school-aged 

kids joined the Hampton School.  

We are very blessed to be 

partnered with the Hampton 

School, the first school we have 

found that was willing to 

accommodate the special needs of 

our moms and kids and not refer to 

them as “bad influences.” Our girls 

are beautiful, talented, smart and 

fun; they just happen to also be 

moms.  It is amazing how much 

judgement comes with the two 

words – teen mom. The Hampton 

School has accepted our girls as 

they are and allows them to fully 

participate in all activities.  

One of the first opportunities the 

girls have been part of is swim 

lessons. For all of them, a first! 

When we arrived at the pool, I 

realized the girls had no idea 

what to do. I had instructed them 

to wear their bathing suit under 

their clothes, and to bring a towel 

and a lesso (sarong type wrap). I 

tried not to laugh when the towels 

they brought turned out to be 

washcloths! I led the moms to the 

changing room and realized I 

would have to teach them how to 

use the showers, how to use the 

soap dispensers and hand-dryers 

as many of them had never used 
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Par-tee at the Imara Golf  

Tournament  

Sometimes the gift of generosity can 

become a surprise blessing! Just ask Rob 

Smoland, whose hole in one won him a two 

year lease from BMW Minnetonka!  Go to our 

website to read all about the 7th hole 

excitement and Rob’s amazing gift of 

support! 

We at Imara appreciate your own generous 

gifts as well as the gifts of hard work from 

our numerous volunteers!  Because of you, 

we celebrate the success of $65,000 

supporting the Imara girls and children! 

 

Sharing the Love of  Christ By Serving Others 

They had no bucket to wash their 

clothes and there were no good 

supplies for cooking food or even 

food to eat. The poverty they were 

experiencing shocked me. It is so 

different than the life I live.” 

Grace’s words on serving at VBS 
in Nairobi (left in photo): “I 
decided to help with children ages 

one to five. We started teaching 
how to hear God, about sin and 
(showing) God and Christ by 
actions. I was also in charge of 
those that had special needs.  

visiting the homes of children to give 

them some items. I found two girls, 

and I helped bathe them. They had 

clothes that smelled and no panties. 

Over the last few months, some of 

the older moms at Imara have had 

the opportunity to give back. In 

April, Evalin traveled to Nguruman 

in southern Kenya. Grace traveled 

to Nairobi for a VBS week at River 

of God Church. 

Evalin’s words on serving the 

poor in Nguruman: “On the third 

day, one of the caretakers and I 

went to the shop for things we 

needed. It was so interesting to me 

to be in charge of the money and 

things happening. We then started 

(Grace’s 
son, 

Meshach is 
a special- 
needs child). 
The 
volunteering 

has helped 
me to know that Jesus Christ died 
so that he can offer us the free gift 
of eternal life. I made new friends 
and got to socialize with other 

teachers and kids. I had a 

wonderful time!” 
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celebrate with them. The girls 

and staff sang songs, had a 

dance party, and one mom even 

shoved cake in my face! It was 

not only a birthday I’ll never 

forget, but a trip that will stay in 

my heart forever. 

them than they learned from me. 

The moms are so resilient. I am 

excited to see what they go on to 

do with their lives.  

My twenty-third birthday 

happened to fall while I was in 

Kenya. The girls surprised me 

with a cake. It was so special to 

By Emily Berg 

This past August, I traveled to the 

Imara House in Nanyuki, Kenya. 

Since I’ve gotten home, many 

people have asked me, “how was 

your trip?” I’ve had such a hard 

time answering that question 

because my trip was amazing, life 

changing, tiring, heartwarming 

and eye-opening. The trip truly 

touched my heart, and is hard to 

put into words how impactful it 

was. On our mission team, I was 

the youngest by nearly 30 years 

and the only one that hadn’t been 

to Kenya before. It was fun to be 

around the same age as the girls, 

as I was able to do activities with 

them like jumping rope and 

playing games in the yard.  

I greatly enjoyed getting to know 

the staff, moms and babies, and I 

feel as if I learned more from 

Gala. Beatrice brings a unique 

and personal perspective about 

Imara and the issue of teen 

pregnancy in Kenya.  I can’t wait 

for you to meet her! Not just 

because she is my dear friend, 

but because I know she will inspire 

you and help you connect with 

Imara from a uniquely Kenyan 

perspective. Don’t miss out on this 

great opportunity to hear from a 

member of our Kenyan Board of 

Directors. We can’t wait to see 

you there! 

For more information, visit 
ImaraInternational.org. 

International Kenya Ltd., she 

agreed to be part our start up 

board and has continued to serve 

and help me make wise Kenyan 

decisions on behalf of our moms 

and kids almost weekly.   

In just a few weeks, Imara 

International has our annual Gala. 

I am so excited that after months 

of praying (United States visas 

are very difficult to get for a 

Kenyan), Beatrice received her 

visa and will travel with me to the 

United States to be our keynote 

speaker at the Imara International 

See You at the Imara International Gala! 

 

By Carol Erickson 

In life, I think you are lucky to 

have a few close friends. When I 

moved to Kenya, I didn’t know if 

or when I would have friends like 

the ones I left behind in the United 

States. Right after I arrived, I met 

Beatrice Odongo.  She was part 

of the church I was attending 

while living in Nairobi at the very 

beginning of the Imara adventure. 

She and I connected right away. I 

never expected God would bless 

me with such an amazing friend so 

quickly.  When we started Imara 
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