Imagine a child died in your neighborhood yesterday.  You don’t know the child or her family personally, but they lived close by.  Maybe it was a car accident, maybe it was a rare disease she had fought for years.  She was seven or three or fourteen.  A smiling photograph of her accompanies the news story.  Everyone talks of how she was always laughing and sweet; of the potential that she had; of the lost future.  Imagine she died yesterday – what would you feel?  Shock, sadness, helplessness, compassion for her parents and family?  The community might pull around the family in solidarity. Everyone would talk about the tragedy.  Everyone would do what they could to prevent it from happening again.

18,000 children died yesterday.  18,000. We fail to truly fathom what are 18,000 deaths. 18,000. Yesterday. We can hear it again, and yet what do we feel?  Mostly we don’t feel anything really.... Its such a large number to us, it just becomes a statistic. Are we even really able to care?  Could we even truly “feel” the death of that many at once? Or would it just numb us.  How about God?  What does God feel?  He created each one of those 18,000.  Each one as an individual, beloved child.  Each one with special talents, unique, with immeasurable worth. Each one with a future and a purpose.  Each one with a personality and character of his own.  Each one with a name, known by God, loved by God.  How does God feel when 1 dies?  How does God feel when 18,000 die? The death of 1 is a tragedy we barely know how to respond to.  18,000 is beyond our comprehension.  18,000. Yesterday.  And today?  Another 18,000. And tomorrow?  

The Child Development Program of Food for the Hungry WORKS to reduce that number...each day....one child at a time...
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