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My name is Lissa. I’m learning that God 
speaks to me quietly. So I spend much 
of my time listening to the silence here 

at the Mission. I’m here because I lost my job and I 
couldn’t pay my rent. This was not something I was 
accustomed to. I have a BA from Lincoln Christian 
College, I graduated with honors, and I’ve been 
an ESL (English as a second language) teacher at 
a community college. I was once even a donor to 
Inner City Mission. But sometimes things don’t  
end up quite as one would like.

 Because I had no place to go, you can imagine 
my delight when I learned there was a bed waiting 
for me here at the Mission. We, who are homeless, 
have a special relationship with each other. We don’t 
judge one another. We help each other. We talk to 
each other. It’s an amazing situation — especially 
when I think I was scared to death to come here 
in the first place. Now there is no fear — only 
appreciation and joy for what God, the Mission 
and you are doing to make this place available to 
someone like me.  

God loves us all simply for who we are

I’m a diabetic and the Mission is sensitive to my 
medical condition. I’m eating better here than when 
I ate in my own home. A nutritionist often comes 
and provides us with food that’s not only good-
tasting but healthy. Here’s what I’m discovering: 
No matter who we are . . . no matter our past lives 
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“. . . we are all created in the 
image of God. He loves me, He 
loves you, and He loves every 
person within these walls.”  

or experiences . . . we are all created in the image of 
God. He loves me, He loves you, and He loves every 
person within these walls. He loves us for who we are. 
Even now, I sense God’s presence in the quiet of this 
moment. So I must move on and once again listen  
to the silence.

Thank you, 

Even Now I Am 
Listening to God in 
the Silence . . .

Without your generous support, there would be no 
Mission. Thank you for being one who cares.

Lissa

“For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat. I was a stranger and you took me in.”
Matthew  25:35


