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“You are not here to save the world,
but to touch the hands that are within your reach.”

Mission of Love 
Good News

Dear Mission of Love Volunteers, and Supporters,

I am proud to share with you our 2021 Mission of Love Good News Newsletter with you.  Our newsletter demonstrates so many of the successes that we have had over the 
past year because of your support. Our newsletter is about you.  Because of your support we are able to provide basic human needs to the Indigenous Lakota and Maya Indians.  
You will be impressed and proud to read these stories written by our Mission of Love Volunteers.  Our Indigenous friends depend upon your support in order to regain hope in 
order to thrive. You will read in our Newsletter about unconditional love.

So just where do I begin to summarize our International Indigenous Mission of Love’s 2021?
We monthly support our “Maya Grandmothers Home” in Tecpán, Guatemala and contribute to “The House of God.”

Our  Denton Airlift made its way to the La Mosquitia Rain Forest in Honduras to the Norma Love Foundation ~ Mission of Love volunteers bagged 35,000 pounds of corn, 
donated from Lutz Farms, Warren, Ohio destined to the Maya Indian Families of Tecpán, Guatemala. ~ Sue Jerin and her volunteers brought carloads and vans to our Mission 
of Love Warehouse loaded with donated Fabric from JoAnne Fabric Hudson, Ohio ~ 35,000 pounds of humanitarian corn was transported to the Pittsburgh Air Force base 
destined to Tecpán, Guatemala via the United States Department of Defense Denton Program.~ Humanitarian Aid was packed up on pallets to be transferred to the Pittsburgh 
Air Force Base.~ Humanitarian Aid was distributed to the Maya Indian Families of Espita, Uxualtez Yucatán Mexico. ~ Work continued daily to move out of our warehouse to 
our new location. 
 
Educational material was purchased at auctions in order to furnish the recycled bottle schools being built in Tecpán, Guatemala. ~ Marriot Hotel of Medina, Ohio donated to 
our Mission of Love mattresses and hundreds of next to new sofa beds.  Volunteers retrieved these donations and placed into our Mission of Love warehouse for transfer to 
Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation, S.D. ~ Two 53’ foot trailers were loaded with appliances, school desks, fabric, cafeteria tables, furniture etc destined to Pine 
Ridge Native American Indian Reservation, S.D. because of a request from Henry Red Cloud.~ 35,000 pounds of corn arrived into Guatemala City, Guatemala destined for our 
Maya Indigenous Families of Tecpán, Guatemala via the United States Department of Defense Denton Program. ~ Mission of Love volunteers went to North Royalton Schools 
to retrieve truck loads of auction items for the Maya schools of Guatemala. ~ Preparations were being made to load building supplies in a 53’ trailer destined to go to Percy 
White Plume and Angie Clifford on the Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation S.D. with building supplies and humanitarian aid.
~ Mission of Love built a Lakota Home for Angie Clifford and Percy White Plume on the Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation, S.D. ~ Our Denton Maya Mission of 
Love Denton C17 Cargo plane landed in Guatemala City, Guatemala for transfer to our Maya Families in Tecpán, Guatemala with humanitarian aid. ~ Educational furnishings 
were purchased from school auctions and loaded and unloaded throughout the month.~ Lumber was purchased for upcoming missions from Carter Lumber. ~ Sue Jerin and 
Donna Stofiel delivered truckloads of fabric for the Maya and Lakota Indians from JoAnn Fabric to our Mission of Love warehouse. ~ 
Dave from Drug Mart, Medina Ohio donated truckloads of rehab equiptment for those in need.~ Preparations were made to send a 53’ opened trailer loaded with humanitarian 
aid to Tim Kerner, Lafitte Louisana due to Hurricane Ida. ~ Mission of Love returned to Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation to build an addition on Harry Yazzie 
FEMA trailer, and build a cabin for Albert Red Bear. 

Throughout the year, we delivered and distributed to our Indigenous Volunteers Humanitarian Aid via Maria Raquel Raquel Cocom Xuluc ~ Espita Yucatán Mexico, Percy White 
Plume, Harry Yassie, Albert Red Bear ~ Pine Ridge, S.D.  Jhonatan Martin ~ Tecpán Guatemala, Maritza Castillo de Paz ~ House of God Guatemala City, Guatemala, Tim Kerner 
~ Louisiana. There are NO words to express my appreciation to our International Indigenous Volunteers.

Above is just a brief summary of our work of love and compassion throughout 2021.

With Gratitude and Blessings for all of you.

Kathleen Price
Mission of Love ~ Founder / Director/ 1989
PS: Mission of Love photos are worth thousands of words! Thank you George and Kenn @ CCA Graphics for making our yearly newsletter one to be so proud of!
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“ The Train of Life”
THE TRAIN:  At birth we boarded the train and met our parents, and we believe they will always travel by our side. As time 
goes by, other people will board the train; and they will be significant i.e. our siblings, friends, children, strangers and even the love of your 
life. However, at some station our parents will step down from the train, leaving us on this journey alone. Others will step down over time 
and leave a permanent vacuum. Some, however, will go so unnoticed that we don’t realize they vacated their seats. This train ride will be full 
of joy, sorrow, fantasy, expectations, hellos, goodbyes, and farewells. 

Success consists of having a good relationship with all passengers requiring that we give the best of ourselves.

The mystery to everyone is: We do not know at which station we ourselves will step down. So, we must live in the best way, love, forgive, and 
offer the best of who we are. It is important to do this because when the time comes for us to step down and leave our seat empty we should 
leave behind beautiful memories for those who will continue to travel on the train of life.

I wish you a joyful journey for the coming years on your train of life.  Reap success, give lots of love and be happy.  More importantly, thank 
God for the journey!

Lastly, I want to thank you for being one of the passengers on our International Indigenous Mission of Love train!  

“YOU are not here to save the world, but are here to touch the hands that are within your reach. “ 
~ Kathy Price

“You are not here to save 
the world, but to touch

 the hands that 
are within your reach.”Our Mission of LOVE Foundation ( since 1989 ) is a non-profit 5013C organization consisting of ALL volunteers. We provide 

humanitarian aid to those in need worldwide and focus on providing basic human rights to the children who have none. We 
are backed by individuals, groups, local businesses, and the United States Military Denton Program. Our Mission of LOVE is 
the largest user of the Denton Program in the world. We have distributed millions of pounds of AID, via planes, trucks and 
containers throughout five continents of our world including our Native American Friends on the Pine Ridge Indian Reserva-
tion in South Dakota and survivors of Natural Disasters in our country including victims of hurricane Katrina, LA. Once our AID 
arrives, Mission of LOVE volunteers, both young and old, from all walks of life, are there to utilize the AID by building orphan-
ages, schools, clinics, hospices, and homes while administering surgeries, cleft palate surgeries and giving medical treatment 
to the sick and those who are deformed since birth.  
 
LOVE is patient and kind, LOVE is not jealous or boastful;  it is not arrogant or rude. LOVE bears ALL  things, believes ALL things, 
endures ALL things.

Mission of Love 
Foundation
2054 Hemlock Ct., 

Austintown, Ohio 44515
amissionoflove@sbcglobal.net 

www.missionoflove.org

Kathleen Price, Founder/Director
330.793.2388
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Who shall I send? Here I am Lord!  ~ Andrea Reedy

We’ve all heard of leaders of charity organizations who take millions in compensation packages or charities whose expenses 
are so high that for every dollar donated, only a small percentage goes to the actual cause.  Stats like this can have us become 
cynical and resistant to helping mankind.
 
But what if there was a charity organization that could turn every dollar donated into $1.22 of goods and services?
   
There is…Mission of Love.  It started with one Ohioan who heard our Lord’s call of “Who shall I send?” and answered “Here I 
am Lord, send me”.  For the past three decades, Kathleen Price, of Austintown Ohio, has been the founder, volunteer, and spirit 
behind Mission of Love.
 
Mission of Love has helped people of all colors, ages, and nationalities.  “It takes a village” with a lot of hard work, donations, 
vision, sweat, dedication, volunteers, and love to accomplish what the Mission of Love “village” has accomplished.   Homes 
have been built, or rebuilt, after natural disasters.  Clinics and schools constructed to service villages.  Donated Ohio grain 
delivered to the hungry.  Doctors brought to places in the world where health care was scarce or non-existent, to bring healing, 
hearing, surgical procedures, which changed their and their families world.   Special needs schools created to give opportunity 
to children with downs, deafness, CP, or other challenges which left them abandoned  by their government.  Support in all forms 
given to other Ohioans, our Native Americans, or Veterans. 
 
The Place, and their team members, have been part of Mission of Love village for the past twenty years.  They pick up medical 
equipment from local doctors closing their practices, children’s desks from schools before they are torn down, or whatever 
Kathy Price calls upon them to help.  They have shared their experience with others in Medina county, resulting in dozens of 
local people joining the cause by donating their time, skills, and resources; knowing that their donations go directly to the 
people in need because there is no payroll, no CEO compensation package, no building overhead.  People give out of love and 
that love is multiplied by the volunteers then paid forward.  Many of our volunteers have traveled to Pine Ridge Native American 
reservation in South Dakota, Louisiana, Guatemala, and Mexico to with medical expeditions, building projects, or to pass out 
aide, compassion, and love. 
 
If you would like to learn more and be part of something real, grassroots, local with a national and international reach, check 
out www.missionoflove.org or facebook.com/ourmissionoflove
 
Note:  Due to the high freight costs, cash donations are currently in the greatest need.  A 53’ semi-truckload of supplies were just 
sent to Jean Lafitte Louisiana to help the hurricane victims.  It included sanitizer, garbage bags, food, water, cleaning supplies, 
lumber and other building supplies and much much more. The freight was over $6000; normally it would be about $2500.  Note:  
Red Cross gave the community 5 buckets and 5 mops.  YOU will make a difference with a tax-deductible donation to Mission 
of Love.

Andrea Reedy ~ Indigenous International Mission of Love Volunteer

Andrea Reedy, Tom Borrow, Brian Royea and 
Kathy Price, Mission of Love Volunteers loading 
a 53’ truckload of sofa beds and mattresses for 
Henry Red Cloud and his community on the 
Indigenous Lakota Pine Ridge Native American 
Indian Reservation, South Dakota.
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(Continued from page 14)

without knowing colors or numbers and at the end of the grade end up saying everything by heart, older adults who in all their 
lives could not read and at the end of the course you can see the tears in their eyes because despite their age they continue to 
learn. Countless laughter and blessings that people give us every day thanking for the second chance they are given, this is why 
the house of love is so important in the lives of hundreds of people and as a volunteer I can say that the house of love mission 
foundation feels like a real home.

Jhonatan Garcia

Jhonatan Garcia Director of 
Maya Mission of Love Guatemala 
giving diplomas to our students, 
distributing the 35,000 pounds 
of corn that was sent via the 
Denton Program in March 2021, 
and distributing aid for the Maya 
disabled.
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Through our shared determination, we have and will continue to forge a better 
future. ~ Coltan Kemp

To the members, patrons, and beneficiaries of Mission of Love:

I am amazed by the impact that this small grassroots organization has made 
through everyone’s hard work. Since I began to work with Mission of Love, 
I’ve been able to serve as one of the volunteers gathering aid and supplying 
it to schools, homes, and hospitals in Guatemala, Honduras, and the mainland 
United States. The supplies gathered by just a handful of people are being 
used to build 10s of homes and hospitals serving thousands of people. This 
organization has so much power to help humanity through our community 
and trust for one another.

This community is made up of small teams of us spread all over the world, and 
there is a good chance that most of us will never meet. We will never fully know 
or understand the adversity the other members have faced or the successes 
they have reveled in. I know some of our members are working to help others 
all while being ill, battling demons, or even losing loved ones of their own. I 
wish I had half of the determination to the improve the lives of other people as 
they do. Despite not knowing everyone involved, I know the work I have done 
up until now is worthwhile.

I know it is worthwhile because I trust the organization. I trust Kathy. The same 
way everyone else trusts me. I’m trusted to move, pack, sort, filter, and organize 
our warehouses and aid before it can be shipped. I trust the amazing people at 
these sites to help those near and far. 

Then we trust Kathy as she watches and cares for the entire community that we 
are part of. When our job is done, we trust the community will be a little better 
off and may one day be able to give to those around them.

I am always reminded to be humble by the breadth of what we do, and the 
number of the lives involved in our mission. These also tell me to stay confident. 
With just a few working hands, we possess the power to change things. I feel 
pride for every illness cured, hunger fed, person educated, home built, and new 
business made. It shows me that I am connected to everyone. We are humanity. 
We are not divided by arbitrary borders or ideas. We as a single people are 
working together.

Mission of Love may be small, but the persistence every member has put into 
their work has left an enormous and lasting impact on the lives of hundreds, if 
not thousands, of people. Through our shared determination, we have and will 
continue to forge a better future.

Thank you everyone for what you do and 
please, don’t stop! Know that no matter 
where you are, you are making a difference.

Sincerely,
Colton Kemp 

Mission of Love 
Member since 2019

Pastor Jack Acri, Reese Albright, Tiffany Daly, Coltan 
Kemp, Ashton Kemp, Kathy Price

Volunteer at  Mission of Love Warehouse
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Why does the Maya Grandmothers Mission of Love Home  have to 
continue to be rented? ~ Tecpán, Guatamala

In order to continue helping the most needy of Tecpan and its surroundings, for years the grandparents’ house as we affec-
tionately call it has served as a base, headquarters or shelter for different people regardless of religion, social class or ideology. 
There have been many projects in this house and some are still in force and others are incorporated depending on the needs 
of the people and shortage of places in Tecpan. Three great examples and reasons why the house was rented are the orphaned 
children of the foundation, a family of children at that time, now teenagers who lacked a roof, living in deplorable conditions 
and being rescued by Astrid Choc who tells the story to Kathleen Price director of Mission of Love Foundation and she without 
hesitation accepted and loved the idea of getting a house and shelter for the children. Along with that story, two
essential projects began in the history of Fundacién Misién de Amor Guatemala. School of love and Physiotherapy Clinic for 
people with limited resources.

Escuelita de amor: Let’s start with Escuelita de amor, it is a school of inclusion where children with different types of disabilities 
are helped and taught how to socialize, basic education and good manners. When it started these children were 10 years old | 
would dare say less, today they are already 17 and 18 but despite their age they are still in the school learning more and more 
things every day to help them in the future, these children have been there for years and parents and children know the love 
with which they are taught and the appreciation they have for each child. These children have been year after year hand in hand 
with the foundation and being a great motivation for all volunteers.

Physiotherapy clinic for people with limited resources: almost hand in hand this beautiful project started with the beginning of 
the house. An idea full of love where the objective is to support people who need physical therapy treatments but unfortunately 
do not have the resources. In Guatemala physical therapies are usually quite expensive and more for the day laborers who work 
every day to be able to eat, during these years we have seen real miracles, many children have been able to walk, adults have 
been able to walk again, older adults feel relief from so much pain in the bone and thanks to our physical therapists and facilities 
equipped thanks to donations. In this year 2021 after the pandemic, we continue working with all the corresponding biosecurity 
measures. We have 4 physiotherapists attending to six people a day, we have full spaces, but every time someone arrives looking 
for help we look for a way to attend to them. Without the house of love this could not be possible since we have 3 spaces for 
different functions in the therapy area.

New projects:

Psychology Clinic: as well as the physiotherapy clinic, it is very difficult for people to receive therapy from a psychologist because 
in Tecpan and its surroundings there are only private psychologists. For this reason, together with the help of a volunteer, we 
are providing psychological help to people who do not have the resources to pay for it, since mental health is just as important 
as physical health.

Speech therapy: as well as physiotherapy and psychology, this is a program focused on people who cannot afford to pay for 
speech therapy for children who have difficulty speaking or pronouncing words, which is given in the classroom of the school 
of love in the afternoons. Sewing school: a workshop focused on single mothers, widows where they are taught to sew with. 
machines that the foundation has, giving them the material, fabric, threads and tools so that they can learn and then perform 
work for themselves or to sell and can bring a livelihood to their families.

Literacy Program: in this program two volunteers who are teachers teach reading and writing to children, teenagers and older 
adults who did not have the opportunity to go to school and receive the education that everyone should have. These volunteers 
work with didactic material provided by the foundation, the goal is that all the people who attend the course at the end can 
write and read.

Vegetable garden: a small space in the back of the houses where widows and single mothers plant vegetables to take home, 
receiving from time to time the visit of expert farmers who show them the correct way to plant and harvest the vegetables, also 
teaching them the correct way to wash the vegetables to avoid diseases and the spread of the same.

In this year that I have been in charge of the house of love and its functions I have realized that the foundation helps thousands 
of people in different programs and humanitarian aid, but a large part of help is thanks to the physical space we have with the 
house as it has been modified rooms and converted into clinics and that is how we manage to help so many people who do not 
have the resources or opportunities that everyone should have. We have seen very peculiar cases where doctors say that there 
will be no recovery, but thanks to the work of our therapists and the effort of the patient they recover, children who arrive

(Continued on page 15)
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Kathy Price, Doctor Dan Winkle, Steve Kemp, 
Renee Miletta, and Edward Keich Mission of Love volunteers traveling 

to the Indigenous Lakota on the 
Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation, South Dakota. 

“The House that Love Built ” ~ Daniel Winkle MD
 
There are many components that go into making a house; boards, wires, windows, concrete, nails, paint, and many others. There 
is, in my opinion, one component that creates the difference between a house and a home, and that is love. It is that element of 
love that Mission of Love brings to all of its projects and especially to its June 2021 mission to build a home for Percy White Plume 
and Angie Clifford on the Pine Ridge Native American Reservation.

Participation in this mission and being a part of the team led me to ask a 
fundamental question - what are the specific elements that Mission of 
Love embodies to bring success in providing connection, caring, and aid to 
indigenous communities?  I believe the success of Mission of Love to deliver 
humanitarian aid to our brothers and sisters comes from 3 foundational 
elements - mutual respect, nourishment, and a spirit of cooperation. We 
encountered all of these elements while doing our work.  As a volunteer, I 
learned much about them from sharing and listening with our indigenous 
relatives.

Each morning we pulled into Percy White Plum’s residence we were reminded 
of the first element - mutual respect.  As we would made the turn into the 
property there was a sign that read “Be Respectful.”  My first observations and 
gut feeling told me this was more than a sign but a way of life for Percy, Angie 
and many others in their community.  I observed that all the volunteers lived 
this tenant while working with Mission of Love. Was there stress?  Absolutely, 
many challenges were faced while building this home like skyrocketing 
construction costs, how to safely move their older home, and limited access 
to building resources.  Despite the challenges, never was there a raised voice, 
but instead, we witnessed dialogue, hard work, and open communication.  It 
was this respect and dialogue that kept the project moving forward towards 
its goal.

The second element of success that blessed this mission was that of nourishment.  Nourishment came in many forms such as meals 
shared for the whole building team like the one prepared by Zuya White Plume and his wife Maria. The project was nourished by 
the knowledge of Beau Black Crow, our dedicated and hard working contractor, as well as Harry Yassie and Albert Red Bear who 
selflessly shared years of home building experience.  We were nourished by the stories and memories shared by Angie Clifford 
and Percy White Plume about their home, their land, their family, and their dedication for providing shelter and care for those in 
need which gave life and context to why we were there and just how much this home would mean for them.  We were nourished 
by the dedication of Kathy Price, Edward Keich, Steve Kemp, and Renee Miletta who traveled thousands of miles and worked 
tirelessly to make this home a reality.  The project was nourished by prayers from Albert Red Bear and Percy White Plume in the 
Lakota language and traditional Lakota ways that reminded us that we are part of something bigger than just ourselves and to 
connect the mission and its volunteers to a spiritual way of life.

The third element of success was the embodiment of the spirit of cooperation.  Contrary to popular belief, I believe, it is not the 
spirit of competition that keeps the world in balance, but the spirit of cooperation.  This cooperation was evident and abundant 
in this Mission of Love project.  It was evident as teams worked seamlessly on the job site and by witnessing the procurement of 
construction materials that were difficult to obtain but essential for the project.  Even mother nature joined in the cooperation as 
we had perfect building weather through the entire trip.  In my profession in healing work, the healing process involves our bodies 
or minds moving from a state of conflict back into a state of cooperation.  Mission of Love, by example, demonstrated this process 

of cooperation and the route to healing on a collective scale.

These elements of love exemplified by Mission of Love will 
travel with me through my lifetime.  I am forever thankful for 
the opportunity to learn from and grow with such a caring 
organization and to be touched by their work.  I will never 
forget the elements of love and homebuilding that I learned 
from Mission of Love and all its volunteers. I look forward to 
deepening my own commitment to understanding these 
essential aspects of love that are embodied by Mission of 
Love volunteers - mutual respect, nourishment, and the spirit 
of cooperation.
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With great gratitude to our Indigenous Maya Mission of Love
Thank you Kathleen Price! And thank you Maria Raquel 
Cocom Xuluc, Maya Mission of Love Team Volunteer, Espita 
Yucatán Mexico.  Always looking to help who needs the 
humanitarian aid the most. NO POLITICAL AGENDA, just for 
the love of others and the love of Espita, México villa. THANK 
YOU!!!! 

There are angels disguised as humans helping with their 
hands, with their good heart and soul; there are angels 
hidden in flesh and bones but they are soldiers of God in the 
world, they feel the pain and lack in their own being and that 
is the reason for great love and humanitarian aid; Kathleen 
Price you are one and all who know you, all who have seen 
you, the who have listened to you and touched you; they 
love you and thank you for being the way you are every day, 
tireless being God’s link in the world, thank you for allowing 
us to be part of your mission, today all full of pride we tell the 
whole world that for you we are Mission of Love. 

~ Marco Antonia  Sánchez Cocom

Thank you for touching our hands. ESPITA YUCATAN MEXICO
MARIA RAQUEL COCOM XULUC 
MISSION OF LOVE
KATHLEEN PRICE
SUBJECT: THANKS

With my hand on my heart, I thank you for the humanitarian aid that during all this 
time of the pandemic that you have sent us. Food, cleaning aid (sanitizer, antibacterial 
gel, face masks), also for cleaning, to more than 1000 families This humanitarian 
aid has been of great importance, with your support we have supported cancer 
patients, the elderly in distress, our children with different capacities and families in 
extreme need. This help has been like a glass of water in the desert.

Only you, The Mission of Love has helped us in this time of pandemic. We 
have had your presence and support for more than 25 years.

Thank you MISSION OF LOVE!
THANK YOU KATHLEEN PRICE!

On behalf of all the families and for those smiles and tears 
upon receiving your help. THANK YOU KATHY

Maria Raquel Cocom Xuluc and Maya Mission of Love Volunteers with the United States Air Force crew 
offloading humanitarian aid for the Maya of Tecpan, Guatemala
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Mission of Love Volunteers loading the much needed humanitarian aid 
to be delivered to Tim Kerner Lafitte, Louisana due to Hurricane Ida.
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June 21, 2021
Dear Mission of Love Volunteers,

Last Tuesday I received a call from Kathy Price and the Mission 
of Love.  I will tell you it never fails when I hear from them.  I 
always get goose bumps!  I heard wonderful news that we 
are going to build a home for Mr. Percy White Plume and his 
beautiful family.  I look forward to this because I will feel useful 
again.

About a year ago I was robbed of all of my tools, power tools and if 
that wasn’t bad enough, I was in a custody battle for my children.  
The battle for my children caused me to go into depression and 
I even attempted suicide which I was hospitalized for a month 
for suicidal tendencies.  I soon began drawing and painting 
again which I never did in decades.  I even built a bird house 
and began to get my confidence back.  I soon won the custody 
of my children and I prayed for the people who stole all of my 

tools.  I look 
up now with 
a positive 
attitude toward life and now have future goals with my children.

Kathy, which I love to call her Mom has always been an inspiration to our family.  
I cried when she got our family a hot water heater, which needed replaced in 
over a year.  I made new friends with the White Plume Family and I promise to 
help them in the best way that I can to complete their home.  God Bless all of 
you and I won’t let my brain cancer or my heart failure get in the way to help 
another Lakota Family receive a new home.

Sincerely with Love, 
Yazzie

“Life is a succession of lessons which must be lived to be understood.”

 ~ Ralph Waldo Emerson

Albert Red Bear and his Lakota Mission of Love volunteers working on 
Yazzie’s home addition and beginning of building Albert Red Bears cabin 

in Yellow Bear Canyon, Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation, 
S.D.
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Application for humanitarian aid
FOR:
MISSION OF LOVE
KATHLEEN PRICE

By this means and knowing the LOVE that you have for our Mayan families with great 
respect, I send you this request so that you continue to send aid for food support for 
our families in extreme need, knowing in advance that we will have it because for more 
than 20 For years we have had your help and work here at ESPITA XUALTEX YUCATÁN 
MÉXICO.

I thank you and send a hug from your Maya sisters.

Affectionately

MARIA RAQUEL COCOM XULUC
Maya Yucatán Mission of Love Volunteer
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This is our Lakota Story ~ Angie Clifford 

Dear Mission of Love/Kathleen Price/Caring People
 
I’m writing this letter with great gratitude & belief. We live on the Pine 
Ridge Indian Reservation in SW South Dakota.  A couple years ago my 
husband & I were approached by Kathleen Price. At this time, I had just 
had surgery and was recovering. She said they would like to build us a 
house and invited us to come and look at the house they were building 
for another family.  I was so surprised. I felt like maybe there’s a family 
in more need than we are who could use this house. Kathleen said that 
my husband always helps but never asks for anything and that she 
would like to help us.

This is not an easy letter to write.

You see, wherever we lived & regardless of the kind of house we lived in 
we tried our best to make our home safe & welcoming for our children 
(at the time they were all very young, now they are adults with their 
own children) and relatives who came to visit.  We always seemed to be short on space especially sleeping space.
 
We had applied for a house through Habitat for Humanity and qualified. There were also other applicants and only a few houses. 
In our community they were giving 1 house to someone.  I was told that I would be on the list and an elder couple who qualified. 
I knew because we were younger that the elders would get it and that’s what happened. I felt some disappointment, but our 
children were really disappointed. I comforted them and told them we will just keep trying and that the need for good homes 
was great and that sometimes we just have to wait our turn.
 
We had also qualified for a tribal home. I was approached by some of the people on this board and was asked if I would give this 
house to an older lady who was sick (she lived in a old log house built by her relatives a long time ago and it was falling apart 
& we also lived in a old log house that was built by my relatives that wasn’t in very good shape either). I was told that the next 
homes that were given out I would be the first one to get a house. I agreed. When the houses came available the paperwork 
that was needed to give me a house could not be found, and it was not recorded in their meeting minutes.  So disappointing.
 
We are getting older and have raised our children and we live in a 1973 trailer house. We have our youngest son who is deaf/hard 
of hearing and one of our granddaughters who has Down Syndrome who live with us. They will probably always live with us.
 
Our trailer is a 2 bedroom & 1 bath home. Our granddaughter sleeps in the living room, I also sleep in the living room with her. 
We have repaired the floor. Had some of the windows changed. We do not use the furnace as it uses to much propane to run. 
We heat with electric space heaters & our cook stove in the wintertime. We have had to repair our bedroom as there was black 
mold in there.
 

About 4 yrs. ago we had a lot of rain & it affected our home. The 
roof started leaking and our ceilings were water stained. We 
got a visit from a representative for FEMA. We showed them the 
damage to our home roof, walls & windows. They took notes 
and it looked promising that we would get a different trailer 
home. And yet another disappointment. We did not get a new 
trailer.
 
A short while later there was a man who started building these 
canopy things to put over trailer houses of the people who 
did not get a FEMA trailer but had bad damage to the trailer 
homes. We were lucky to get one. This has saved our home 
from being blown away and being damaged more by the 
severe thunderstorms we get in our area.
 
This is not an easy letter to write. A lot of memories have been 
brought back and feelings.
 
So, this our story.
 
We are very much appreciative of the help that we are receiving. 
With the grace of the Creator & help from the people we will 
have a new home. 
 

Pilamaya ye (thank you) Percy White Plume & Angie Clifford

Albert Red Bear, Kathy Price, Angie Clifford and Perry White Plume

Loading and offloading building material and humanitarian aid that was sent from 
Mission of Love warehouse to Percy White Plume and Angie Clifford.
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A SMALL LOVE STORY, or so……..  ~ Bob Price

I’m going to tell you a little story about something that happened today. I want to 
tell you that story so that I can tell you another story. I will have to include a third 
story so that it all sort of makes sense. Bear with me, all of these stories have semi 
happy endings.

Today was one of those fun summer days that Kathy and I spend together. It is the 
weekend after the Fourth of July and we are spending time at a summer cottage we 
own at Conneaut, Ohio, on the shores of Lake Erie. 

Kathy and I have a routine on Saturday afternoons at the lake. We drive around and 
scout out the best garage sales in Conneaut and Ashtabula, Ohio (known as the 
homes of Urban Myer, former head coach at OSU and Connie Schultz, Pulitzer Prize 
winning columnist.) We also like to visit little specialty shops to pick up goodies 
for snacks by the lake. That is where the story begins, in a little Italian grocery in 
Ashtabula. Kathy was shopping and I was people watching. There was a young 
woman in the store who was carrying a little girl, about 5 years old. Even though 
it was about one PM, the little girl was still in her pajamas, and her mother was 
carrying her. Kathy made eye contact with the child, and soon they were having a 
lively conversation. Kathy soon learned that the child wasn’t feeling well and that is 
why her mom was carrying her in the store. The child was animated, the mom, well, 
maybe not so much. After all, a 5 year old can be heavy, and my wife was chatting 
up her kid while she stood there holding her. Kathy asked the mom if the little girl could have a sweet from the pastry display. 
Once necessary approval was secured, the child began the rigorous selection process. With the help of a friendly store clerk, the 
little girl picked a cup cake with sprinkles. She instantly felt better, mom was happy, the clerk was happy, and Kathy was happy. 
As I paid the grocery bill, including the cupcake, the clerk remarked at how kind my wife was. Ignoring the fact that I was at least 
semi kind because I paid the bill, I agreed with her and told her, “You have no idea.”

Ok, I told you that story to tell you another story about kind people, and my week end last week, the week of the Fourth of July.

Before I tell you that story, I have to tell you the story of how Kathy Price and the Mission of Love obtains hundreds of thousands 
of dollars in relief supplies, and how they get from a warehouse in Ravenna, Ohio, to places like Tec Pan, Guatemala. I have already 
mentioned that we spend our Saturdays “junkin” at garage sales. We drive around until Kathy sees one that looks promising and 
then we stop. Usually, I will spend about five minutes looking at the collections of other people’s stuff, get bored, and wait in the 
truck watching NetFlix on my phone while Kathy does her thing. After about half an hour, here comes Kathy, and the proprietor 
of the garage sale, loading tons of toys, serviceable clothes, bedding, and heaven knows what else into the back of Kathy’s little 
red pickup truck. Without even asking I know that most of the stuff that my wife has just acquired has been donated. She as 
explained to them that their throw away stuff that they were hoping to sell for a few bucks is going to someplace that they have 
never heard of to help improve the lives of people that they will never meet. (My wife can be very persuasive.) These folks didn’t 
know it when they they saw my wife walking up their driveway, but their kindness was about to shine that day. These are just 
some more of the kind people that I promised to tell you about.

Today, Kathy bought about a dozen unbreakable coffee mugs. These are earmarked for a senior center in Tec Pan, in the 
mountains of Guatemala, where each of the village elders can be given their own personal coffee mug to enjoy coffee when 
they visit it center. Most likely, they have never had a coffee mug before. The senior center is run by Telma Martin, a very kind 
Guatemalan lady. Last year, on one of our junkin forays, Kathy purchased a used jogging stroller. I couldn’t imagine what she was 
going to do with that. She told me, “It is for Edwin.” Okay by me. I didn’t know who Edwin was or that he jogged.

On Sunday afternoons at the lake, Kathy sorts and boxes all of the stuff that she bought on Saturday and puts them in the back 
of the pickup. The next week, she will take them to the Mission of Love Warehouse. The warehouse is huge, but it has not heat 
or light and it is of no use to anybody, but Kathy. Some more kind people allow her to use it at a very nominal price. A visitor to 

(Continued on page 8)
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Maya Mission of Love for the Children in need 
@ The House of God,  Guatemala City

My Dear Kathy, 

Thanks so much for all that  you have sent to us via the Mission of Love on 
the Denton  Air Force Humanitarian plane.  Jhonathan, Andres and Andrea 
delivered the aid from Tecpan, Guatemala.  

The children are at the House of God, Guatemala City are so happy with 
the toys and so much more comfortable with the blankets and  pillows 
that they received. Know that you all make our hearts smile with lots of 
Love.

God bless you and all of the Mission of Love volunteers.  You are always 
worried about our kids in need.  We love you so much!

~ Maritza Castillo de Paz
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Bob and Kathy Price with Maya Indigenous Francisco Chan, Edwin 
and Mom and sister, and Denton Air Force pallets of humanitarian 
aid destined for Tecpán, Guatemala from Youngstown, Ohio.

that there would only be three.

The final story begins on Monday, July 3, our last full day in Guatemala. Much of the Mission of Love’s work that is done in 
Guatemala is done by the people living there. The recipients of the work are indigenous people, Mayan Indians, who live in the 
mountains. Dr. Juan Manuel Socop, a specialist who treats disabled people, donates part of his practice to the impoverished 
Mayans who live in hovels built on the hillside. One of his patient is little Edwin, seven years old, and stricken with cerebral palsy. 
Now I knew who Edwin was, and I was about to meet him. Before we could go home, Kathy insisted that we must visit Edwin. To 
reach his family’s home, We had to drive up hazardous mountain trails that had steep drop offs on either side. We were about 
7,500 feet in elevation, and standing on top of that mountain, looking across the green valley, you could lose your breath. 
Looking down the hillside into the deep ravine where Edwin lived with his mother and sisters, you could lose your equilibrium. 
The climb down from the road to his house was more than we were willing to dare. That meant that Edwin’s mother had to carry 
him up the steep path to where we waited. No big deal, because she hand carried this child everywhere she went, much like the 
mother in the store in Ashtabula. The difference was, she had no choice. Edwin could not walk.

When she brought Edwin from her house to the hilltop, and placed him in Kathy’s arms, I thought that he was a baby. At seven 
years old, he was frail and spindly, like a new born fawn. Kathy gently placed him in the jogging stroller that we had bought last 
year “junkin”. He became animated and began to cry. The guy had himself a set of wheels. He was mobile. And now, I understood.

There are several pictures that accompany my small story. There is a large plane, and there is tiny Edwin. What I have not shown 
you is a picture of the wretched conditions that these people live in. They don’t have much money, but they have great dignity 
and I would not deprive them of that by taking photos with my phone that cost more than the house they live in. Before we left, 
Kathy gave the family food, vitamins, and toys for the children. She also gave them a promise. She would return.

The next scheduled air lift to Guatemala will contain an ambulance and two fire trucks. Perhaps there will be room for a small 
something for a small boy. I would bet on it.
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the warehouse would be amazed by the things that are in there. My wife can be very persuasive. Besides the small garage sale 
stuff, there are rooms of medical supplies, school supplies, hospital furniture, and tools. Many of the larger items are delivered 
by trucks owned by other kind people who donate their vehicles and employees to bring critical supplies to the warehouse. (My 
wife can be very ….. oh, you get the point). Once these supplies arrive at the warehouse, they must be sorted, inventoried, and 
stored in the appropriate location. Often volunteers will assist Kathy, more often than not, she spends her days doing this work 
alone.

Are you wondering what happens to the supplies. That is where my Fourth of July story begins.

Several times a year,The United States Department of Defense fund, you know who, (very persuasive) arranges for the United 
States Air Force to transport these relief supplies from the Youngtown Air Reserve Station to Guatemala City, Guatemala. This is 
done through a governmental program known as the Denton Program. It takes months of planning, paperwork and inspections 
before an air lift is approved by the Pentagon. After all is approved, a US Air Force cargo plane flies the aid to the command 
center of the Guatemalan Air Force in that nation’s capital city. Once the plane is on the ground, it must be rapidly unloaded 
and the goods transported by truck to another site in Guatemala. All of this must be coordinated with the Pentagon, the United 
States State Department, and the Guatemalan government. It is a good thing that the Mission of Love’s warehouse manager is 
also the intergovernmental affairs coordinator. I don’t know how it gets done, but it does get done.

One month ago, a C 17 transport plane departed Charleston South Carolina destined for Youngstown. When it arrived, it on 
loaded fifteen special pallets bound for Guatemala City. It left within hours for its destination.

Kathy and a group of volunteers were waiting on the ground in Guatamala for the plane to arrive. It had taken a good deal of 
“persuasion” to make this happen. The volunteers were at the air base and could hear the plane in the air. Then, they received 
word that there was a small accident on the run way and the plane could not immediately land. The crew of the C 17 was forced 
to return to Charleston with the cargo still on board, including the jogging stroller. The delivery would have to wait for another 
day.

That other day was July 1. Kathy received the phone call about a two weeks before it was all due to happen. This meant that not 
only did she have to fly to Central America to receive the plane, but that she had to line up manpower to unload a huge cargo 
plane, and provide five semis to haul the supplies to Tec Pan, eighty miles away. And, she needed a traveling companion.

Since the fourth fell on a Tuesday, I arranged my schedule to be off work from Friday to Tuesday. I was really looking forward 
to five consecutive days at the cottage. Did I mention that my wife needed a traveling companion and that she can be very 
persuasive?

To my surprise, on July 1, I found myself standing on the tarmac at the command center of the Guatemalan Air Force. I was with 
my wife and twenty Guatemalan volunteers. Francisco Chan had brought five semis and the people to load them from Tec Pan. 
It was a bad day for our friend, Don Francisco. On the trip from Tecpán he received a telephone call that a close family member 
had died. Yet, here he stood. At 1:00 PM, this beautiful silver bird flew overhead and circled the airfield. The C 17 had arrived, 
right on time. It taxied to a spot not far from where the semis were parked. Within ten minutes, the cargo hatch was opened and 
a single fork lift was unloading the fifteen pallets. They delivered them to where we were waiting, and we all disassembled the 
pallets and loaded the supplies into the five trucks. The entire operation took forty minutes. After a few quick handshakes and 
pictures with the Air Force major who piloted the C 17, he climbed back into the cockpit and they returned to Charleston. The 
semis then departed for Tec Pan, Guatemala.

I thought that the work was done. Not so much. Trucks that are loaded must be unloaded. We climbed into a passenger van 
that Kathy had rented and we took off for Tec Pan. After a brief stop for dinner, we went to the bodega, or warehouse, where 
all five trucks had to be unloaded, in the dark, and in the mountains where we were, it was cold. Who would think that it would 
be cold in Guatemala in July? Not this genius. It took until the wee hours of Sunday morning to unload those trucks and store 
the precious supplies safely behind locked doors. Our friend Astrid holds the keys, and she is the lady in charge of distributing 
those supplies to where they need to be. She is also the key to all that happens in her country when Kathy can’t be there. She 
manages the supplies and oversees a home that Mission of Love has established for homeless children and elderly women. It is 
called Grandmother’s House.

The following day, Sunday, we visited the central market in the main square of Tecpán, the funeral of Don Francisco’s relative, 
and a fiesta at Grandmother’s House. There are more stories to be told of the market, the funeral and the fiesta, but I promised 
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(Continued from page 9)


