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Cecilia is a pretty, smart, outgoing and dynamic young girl. She 

was really one of my favorite girls in the program….until this year. 

Her family has been through some rough water. The father isn’t 

present, the mother is involved in the drug trade and has been in 

and out of jail and Cecilia was left in the care of a grandfather who 

abused her. This is a dark time in Cecilia’s life and we have all 

focused on supporting her in every way we can. But often those 

who need love the most, find themselves unable to receive it. 

Cecilia has become difficult, to say the least. She has begun to 

bully, threaten and even blackmail her classmates. She acts out in 

class and in the club. She has started lying and stealing and in 

general diving headlong into a pool of darkness. 

 

At the same time, the holiday season is upon us and we are coming 

to the close of another school year with our girls. So this is the time 

we ask ourselves if we are accomplishing what we set out to do. 

Have we made a difference in our girls’ lives? Has the time they’ve 

spent with us changed their direction, even the slightest bit? I feel 

like I received my answers to those questions last week as the girls 

in our club decided to have a chat with Cecilia.  

 

Cecilia had been out for a couple of weeks because of a concussion 

she received from a serious fall. While she was out, the girls talked 

about how worried they were for her and even asked me to pray for 

her. But, they also commented on how nice and peaceful they felt 

without her constantly provoking them. So, I asked them if they 

felt like they could talk with her when she came back, confront her 

in love. They said yes and so we planned our talk. I think I was  

more nervous than the girls. But, I bought cookies, sat us all in a 

circle and told Cecilia we were glad she was back and her friends 

had some things they wanted to say to her. “This could go so 

badly,” were the only words running through my mind.  

 

But each of the girls took her turn, telling Cecilia first that they 

loved her. They told her how some of the things she had done 

recently had hurt them, and then closed by assuring her that they 

did not want to hurt her, but just wanted things to be the way they 

were before, so they could truly be friends.  

As each girl took her turn, 

the tears slowly began to 

fall, from Cecilia’s eyes 

and everyone else’s.  

When they were done, I 

asked Cecilia if there was 

anything she wanted to 

say. She replied only, “I 

understand.” So, we 

moved on to our next 

activity. As we began, 

Cecilia silently got up, went to each girl, hugged her and asked for 

forgiveness. And of course, she was forgiven and restored. As she 

left the room that day, she turned around and said: “I love you all.” 

We replied: “we love you.”  

 

My girls were brave, my girls were prudent, my girls loved and 

restored one of their own. The year was well spent, God has been 

with us and I am humbled to witness His goodness in their lives. 

Thank you for making this ministry possible. God bless you.  
*Please note: Cecilia’s name has been changed. While the girl in the picture is 

one of our Girls’ Clubs participants, she is not Cecilia. We have chosen not to 

publish Cecilia’s name or picture to protect her privacy.  

 

To sign up for the Bolicks’ e-mail newsletter please write them at: 

dwight.bolick@internationalministries.org. Or visit their page on the 

International Ministries website: 

http://internationalministries.org/teams/49-bolick. 
 


