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

and the hearts that 
are within your reach.”

Written by Our Mission of Love Volunteers • Winter • 2022

Mission of Love 
2022 Good News

Dear friends of our International-Indigenus Mission of Love,

Thank you!  Your love, support, time and prayers have meant the world to our friends in need of basic human 
rights. Our missions of love would not have been made possible without you.  I am so grateful!

Following is a list of some of our missions that took place in 2022, together.

2022 was a year of non stop volunteering by loading, unloading, purchasing, sorting, packing, and transferring humanitarian 
aid by sea, planes, trucks and trailers.  Our Mission of Love humanitarian aid was received in Bowling Green, Kentucky ~ Maya 
Mexico ~ Maya Guatemala ~ Indigenous Pine Ridge, S.D. ~ Ukraine ~ and locally. Following is a brief summary of our 2022.  

* 2022 ~ Three missions took place on the Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation,S.D. ~ which included, two fifty three 
foot trailers filled with humanitarian aid, Hearing Missions Foundation gave the gift of hearing to 53 patients, attended the 
Wounded Knee Ceremony and prayer service of the return of the artifacts from Barre Library, Boston. Aid was given to foster 
Lakota kids. Lakota homes were built.

* Five 53’ trailers of humanitarian aid was sent to Ukraine by sea, including 16,000 of rice, 1,700 handmade comfort quilts, 
requested fire equiptment, medical supplies, clothing, food, and medicine.  

* Four Denton Department of Defense Air Force planes flew into Guatemala City destined for Tecpán, Guatemala. On board the 
C17 planes was corn, educational furnishings, medical furnishings, fabric, clothes, and so much more.

* Throughout the year, humanitarian aid was purchased by Maria Raquel Cocom Xuluc, México Mission of Love for the Maya 
population of Espita Yucatán.  A school bus was purchased for the Maya children in need of transportation to attend school.

* A 53’ trailer filled to the brim of humanitarian aid was sent to the tornado victims of Bowling Green, Kentucky.

* Two missions took place in Tecpán, Guatemala. Everyday we support our Grandmothers Mission of Love home, for the Mayan 
Indigenous who are sick, hungry, disabled, blind, orphaned, dying, homeless, and hopeless.  

* Yearly support of The House of God, Guatemala City for the children suffering from cancer.

Being a humanitarian means helping people who are suffering and saving lives any time any place in the world.  And so 
humanitarian work requires being responsible, conscious of the circumstances of other people’s lives, and helping them on the 
basis of need, without discrimination.  I have realized that one’s destiny is a person’s only obligation.  Know that I am humbled 
and so inspired by our priceless volunteers worldwide.  Thank you for your continued support, love, prayers, donations and 
being present when the time presents itself.  In our Good News newsletter you will read about the missions listed above, written 
by our Mission of Love Volunteers. God only knows where we will be led in 2023.

With Love, Gratitude and Blessings,

Kathleen Price

Guatemala - Mexico - Kentucky
Pine Ridge, SD - Ukraine-Local
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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 Reservation 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 orphanages, 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

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

are within your reach.”



HOW IT ALL STARTED.......
our Mission of Love 
International
AUSTINTOWN — “A simple vacation in Mexico” 
started Kathy Price’s passion.

For three decades, the nonprofit Mission of Love 
has sent items throughout the world. While cele-
brating their 25th wedding anniversary, Price and 
her husband, Robert, visited the Mexican island of 
Isla Mujeres in the Caribbean Sea.

Price was approached to start a bilingual pre-
school, which she declined stating her own health 
concerns and not knowing how to speak Spanish. Around the same time, she visited a clinic, noticing there weren’t many 
supplies. “I had more in my medicine cabinet at home … than (the doctor) did servicing 16,000 people on the island,” Price 
said.
People seek out Price from around the world, she said, through word of mouth and networking. Mission of Love has reached 
five continents, largely with the help of airlifts. The warehouse operates at a reserve base in the region, free of charge. Price 
is the largest user of The Denton Program, which allows private U.S. citizens and organizations to use space on U.S. military 
cargo planes to send goods to other countries in need.

There have been 85 airlifts, with a scheduled drop-off to Honduras next week. Most of the supplies and items Price coordi-
nates to send around the world are things that would go into landfills, she said. To be able to help by sending the items is 
“pretty awesome.”  “I find it very important to be able to service the indigenous, who don’t have what we have, on a daily 
basis,” she said.

The first was to India to help St. Teresa of Calcutta, also known as Mother Teresa, to send material to make saris as well as 
medical supplies. Helping Price with her vision has been a roster of countless volunteers, who she said know their roles in the 
nonprofit. “When they come in, I’m grateful,” she said.

Debbie Houk, a friend of Price’s for years, helps when she can. “We’ve been friends for a long time,” Houk said. The retired 
nurse from Austintown has been sorting medical supplies to go to Honduras, as donations are accepted oftentimes in bulk 
shipments. Houk’s children and now grandchildren go on mission trips with Mission of Love. Price also works with areas do-
mestically, sending clothing and beds to the Pine Ridge Indian Reservation in South Dakota.

Most of the supplies and items Price coordinates to send around the world are things that would go into landfills, she said. To 
be able to help by sending the items is “pretty awe-
some.” “I find it very important to be able to service 
the indigenous who don’t have what we have, on a 
daily basis,” she said. Price, 71, grew up in Austintown, 
and attended Immaculate Heart of Mary, then Ursu-
line High School. While she did not attend college, 
Price said she does have a degree — in human na-
ture. “I have a master’s in it,” she said. “It’s not my mis-
sion; it’s everyone’s mission in life to be of service.”

The first time she was able to help people less fortu-
nate, she said she “wanted to keep doing more.” The 
Prices have been married since they were 19. Price al-
ways dreamed of joining the Peace Corps while Rob-
ert wanted to be an attorney, Price said.

Together, they have four daughters and six grand-
children. When her children were young, Price owned 
and operated Something Special, a florist shop in 
Austintown, to teach her daughters about responsi-
bility and business. Although she didn’t officially join 
the Peace Corps, Price’s dream was still fulfilled.

“I now have my own Peace Corps, Mission of Love,” 
she said.
afox@Tribtoday.com
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Ixcheel Delgado, Bob Price, Kathy Price and 
Claudia Herlinda, Isla Mujerus, México
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In November of 2022, our nonprofit InOurHands was on the Pine Ridge Indian Reservation building out the interior of our 
most recent dome-shaped home being demonstrated on the property of our partner and friend, Chief Henry Red Cloud. 
We’ve been working closely with Henry for the past 5 years to develop a housing technology designed to meet the cultural, 
economic, and energy efficiency needs of the community. Throughout the years I’ve grown to appreciate that nearly everyone 
I’ve met knows of Mission of Love, and I’ve witnessed first hand, on many occasions, the magic of Kathy’s work. 

When Henry told me we were expecting to receive another delivery from Mission of Love I knew it was going to be a good 
morning. For this particular delivery, the community received everything from medical supplies to building supplies, from 
warm clothing to fabric, and even appliances and quality bedding. Some of those building supplies even adorn the beautiful 
new model home we just built, which Henry opens to 
visitors to stay in and experience the warmth and comfort of 
an affordable home developed right there in Lakota country. 

Kathy certainly has a unique talent and enormous heart, and 
has never failed to impress us all with the way she sources 
high quality goods by the truckload, and her dedication to 
the service of the community is unquestionable. I’ve been 
present on Pine Ridge for several of these deliveries, as well 
as helped pack a truck near my home town in Barre, MA, and 
have even driven a school bus full of goods halfway across 
the country to Pine Ridge for Mission of Love. I’ve seen first 
hand the enthusiastic smiles and anticipation of dozens and 
dozens of families as the trucks pull in. 

At InOurHands, we’re deeply appreciative of Kathy’s work, 
and the work of all the Mission of Love volunteers that bring 
joy and critical resources to the reservation. We’re excited 
for the future of the growing partnership between all our 
organizations as we all work to provide a bit more dignity and 
comfort to such a deserving community that has captured 
each of our hearts. Thank you Mission of Love!

Cheers,
Jason Mackie
Co-founder / President | InOurHands
Co-inventor of the Domicile home

In our hands to Kathy Price - Mission of Love

Lakota homes to be built in 2023 - Pine Ridge, SD

2022 Hearing Missions Foundation Volunteers completed our first hearing mission on the Pine Ridge Reservation in South 
Dakota. Typically, when one hears about any type of not-for-profit mission, the visions of feel-good photos of those receiving 
some life-changing benefit or gift come to mind. Stories of happy outcomes captivate us as we watch the recipients of such 
benevolent gestures come to life with smiles and laughter, overcome with eyes filled with tears of appreciation. Our ‘Hear 
Love Mission’ on the Pine Ridge Reservation in South Dakota was in one sense no different than this. However, this time, this 
mission, this place, felt different.

Special thank you to volunteers Kelli Peden, Brian Peden, and Mike Poppen who also work for our valued partner Starkey 
Technologies. They were each instrumental in teaching the recipients about Hearing Aid care and use. Their deep knowledge 
of Starkey’s world-class technologies showed during the aftercare program. These 3 volunteers personally taught each patient 
how to take care of their hearing aids, change the batteries, and practiced with them on insertion and removal. Many were 
even paired with their cell phones with Bluetooth technology. They gave 53 patients the skills to be successful with their 
hearing aids in the future.

We greatly appreciate collaborating with Kathy Price, The Mission of Love.  She  were able to secure a clinic location at Chief 
Henry Red Cloud’s and a local group of Lakota volunteers to help. To Sieglinde Warren, your heart and knowledge showed 
with each and every patient you helped!! Sieglinde was our quality control person that ensured every patient had a review 
of how to care and use their hearing aids, had the correct battery size, and the phone number of someone to call for help if 
needed.

From Centers for Hearing Care the volunteers included Dr. Sheryl Figliano, Fortunato Figliano, Dr. Susan Herr, Dr. Carolyn 
Merry, and Penny May - you each continue to be the rock that fuels this organization to deliver the gift of hearing with high 
standards of care. Thank you all.

For the Love of Lakota Hearing, by Doctor Sheryl Figliano
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YOUNGSTOWN Vindicator — JT Whitehouse

Mission of Love, a non-profit humanitarian mission helping 
to serve indigenous peoples around the globe as well as 
those in need, had a good year with several important 
missions completed.

The latest was to Bowling Green, Ky., where many were 
appreciative of aid they received.

Even in the shadows of the pandemic, there were needs to 
be filled by the Mission of Love. Trips were made to Tecpan, 
Guatemala, to continue helping the Mayan people. Time 
was spent at the Pine Ridge Native American Reservation 
in South Dakota where another home was built for a Lakota 
family. Following Hurricane Ida’s fury at the end of August, 
a mission trip was sent to Louisiana to deliver much needed 
aid and materials to rebuild.

Just when the year seemed to be winding down, another 
devastating situation saw the Mission of Love’s 53-foot 
trailer once again on the move. “We sent out trailer to Bowling Green, Ky. where the tornado hit (on Dec. 11),” said Mission of 
Love director and founder Kathleen Price. “Half the city looked normal and the other half looked like a bomb went off.”

Price said 4,000 people lost their homes in the storm event. Some were not strangers to the Mahoning Valley “ A lot of 
Lordstown GM people transferred to the GM plant in Bowling Green where the Corvettes are made,” Price said. That same 
trailer that helped the people of Bowling Green, also carried lumber, tools, and humanitarian aid to the people of Louisiana, 
who were hit hard by Ida at the end of August. That help did not go unnoticed. On Dec. 3, Louisiana sate Rep. Timothy P. 
Kerner wrote a letter to Price.

Kerner wrote, “I am writing to thank you and the Mission of Love organization for your generous donation to the residents of 
Lafitte, Barataria and Crown Point this year in one of our most trying times. You know, more than ever, these residents were in 
dire need of so many things we often take for granted. Mission of Love sent a very appreciated 53-foot trailer of lumber, tools 
and humanitarian aid. This aid was distributed to the residents and showed them a sign of hope when some had nowhere 
else to turn. Thank you for all your continued support in our rebuilding effort.

Now as the lights go out for 2021, Mission of Love is looking to a new year and a continued effort to help others. Price said 
in January, the Mission of Love will be sending five 53-foot trailers to the Pittsburgh Air Force Base. The trailers will contain 
educational furnishings, medical, fabric, and humanitarian aid for the Maya Mission of Love in Tecp’n, Guatemala. The Air 
Force will place the aid on huge pallets, and will weigh each for the upcoming Denton United States of Defense airlift to 
Guatemala in February.

Mission of Love is the nation’s No. 1 user of the United States 
Department of Defense Denton program. The federal program 
became law in 1987 named for Alabama Sen. Jeremiah Denton, 
who was a former Navy pilot and Vietnam prisoner of war. The 
program allowed the Secretary of Defense to approve shipments 
from non-governmental, and nonprofit organizations to help 
people in need of humanitarian aid around the globe. Price said 
the Mission of Love has long passed 90 flights under the program.

Also on the calendar for 2022 is a weeklong trip June 8-15. “We are 
taking a team to the Pine Ridge Reservation to help build cabins 
for the elderly,” Price said. “They are simple one room cabins that 
go up in no time. We are putting together a building team for that 
week. We need volunteers to help with the build.”

She said anyone interested can visit the website at www.
missionoflove.org  Price said her giving back is what this time of the 
year is all about. Every day and every way our mission continues 
and I will do my best to make it work,” Price said. “If I can be an 
example to others of what the true meaning of Christmas is, I have 
done my job. Every day is Christmas at the Mission of Love.”

MISSION OF LOVE...going 
strong despite pandemic

Mission of Love volunteers preparing humanitarian aid for the tornado victims of 
Bowling Green, Kentucky and aid for Maya Guatamala
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Hello Kathy, 

Thank you for the donations you brought for the families and relatives of 
the wounded knee descendants. We are very grateful for your kindness 
and care that you have for the Lakota people. You have a big heart for the 
people who live a challenging life may it be financial, physical or spiritual 
and you will always be in my prayers so you can continue the work that 
creator has put before you to help the Lakota people and all those in 
need in the world.

Wopila tanka from my heart 
Michael He Crow

2022 was a awesome year! I heard Indigenous Mission of Love was around the Pine 
Ridge Native American Indian Reservation building a home for a family. Was-te!  I had 
some baby pine trees that needed a new home for shade and wind break. I packed up 
20 trees and Walter Yellow Hair and I went to Kyle to see Kathy Price, Mission of Love.  
When we arrived there was a lot of volunteers helping the Lakota family build a new 
home.  Awesome site to see, a family’s dream has come true. I met with the nine kids 
and everyone was excited. The smallest child walked up to me and told me that she 
was going to have her own room, with the biggest smile I ever saw. We helped that day 
and came back a month later with my family to continue to help. It makes my heart 
sing for a wonderful family to have a home here on the Rez.   Homes are very hard to 
come by with 12,000 plus on a waiting list. Lakota families live with very large families 
in a very small house with no running water and electrical drop cords running from one 
house to the next. Thank you mission of love for helping my people the Oglala Lakota 
have healthy homes and healthy families. Wopila!

Respectfully,
Chief Henry Red Cloud

Chief Henry Red Cloud, Gloria Red Cloud, 
Albert Red Bear, Joy Pardon, Leola One Feather, 

and others assisting our hearing team service 
our Indigenous Lakota Friends.
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“SPRING BREAK” by Bob Price
                                      
           Well, the snow is falling and so are the temperatures. The neighbors have all taken 
down their Christmas decorations and Kathy and I are the last of the hold outs. It’s January, 
and we are deep in the bleak midwinter. Time to plan for, SPRING BREAK.   We had such a 
good time last May on spring break that we are going back again, this time in March. To 
the beach? Nah. We are going to beautiful downtown Guatemala City, Guatemala, where 
incredible people will spend fourteen hour days doing incredible things. And, lucky, lucky 
me, I am permitted to be a part of it all.  This takes a little bit of explaining, so, bear with 
me please.

               For the past decade or so, volunteers from the Mission of Love have left their comfort 
zones, and travelled to places in Central America to share their time and talent to improve 
the lives of friends that we haven’t met yet. My wife Kathy, the founder and prime mover 
of the Mission of Love, has been to Guatemala perhaps a hundred times. I was surprised 
to check the visas on my passport to find that I have accompanied her ten times in the 
past twenty years. The first nine trips were either an orphanage in a rain forest, where I 
helped other volunteers construct and repair buildings an orphanage, or build a pediatric 
hospice and a medical clinic from the ground up. While there, I have been introduced to the 
indigenous Mayan population, either in the jungle or in the mountains. I have seen things 
that most Americans have no idea even exist. And, I have learned so much, and I have 
grown as an individual.

               In May of 2016, the journey was a little different for me. Instead of flying into the capital city of Guatemala and travelling to a distant building site, the volunteers 
stayed in the city itself. Every year for the past five years, dedicated teams of maxillo facial surgeons and their surgical teams have travelled to this exotic city to repair the 
faces of children who were born with deformities. They do this on their own time and at their own expense. This past year, I was invited to travel with the team.

               I need to explain that all of my previous trips to Guatemala involved building something, and, I always learned something new. I am definitely not a guy who is 
handy with a tool, and usually, when I was working with a building crew, I could at least stand around, maybe lend a hand, or hold a ladder, and run for supplies. I also 
took a lot of pictures of other people working. Not a bad gig if you can get it. They work, I watch. This trip was different, though. The volunteers who travelled with us 
weren’t carpenters, plumbers, and electricians. They were two highly skilled and very dedicated maxillo facial surgeons, Dr. Rick Sheetz, of Columbus, and Dr. Guillermo 
Chacon, of Seattle. They were assisted by Dr. Todd Bolotin of Girard. These doctors not only came, but they brought their surgical assistants with them. These men were 
not construction workers in the typical sense, but they rebuilt faces. To my later surprise, they did travel with hammers and chisels, drills and screw drivers. And, it was my 
privilege to observe them in their work. Their building sites were the faces of children and young adults who were born with cleft palates, deformed jaws, and misshapen 
noses. 

               There was an enormous amount of preparation that had to be done before the surgeons even unpacked their bags. First, we needed patients, and a place to perform 
the surgeries.  This is where our Guatemalan counterparts came in. Dr. Edgar Moran arranged for us to use the operating rooms in Metropolitan Hospital, in Guatemala City. 
This is truly an inner city hospital in one of the rougher parts of the city. This street front hospital served the poor of the city. Besides the facilities, we needed appropriate 
patients. Again, Dr. Edgar came through. With the assistance of our friend, Astrid, they put the word out that American doctors would be donating surgical services.

               After we arrived in country, I was surprised to see the prep work that had to be done before the surgeons could begin to work. We had arrived in the city on a 
Saturday and on Sunday morning we went to the hospital. The small waiting area available was filled with over a hundred people, children and their parents, all hoping to 
be among those chosen for the life changing procedures. The docs examined each child individually and used a rating scale to determine who they could help. Most of the 
children had been born with cleft palates. This means that the roof of their mouths never developed. When you looked inside, you could see into their sinuses. This type of 
surgery is routinely done to children in the United States at a very young age, and it can be simple if the repair is made early enough. Others had more serious problems 
that required more extensive surgery. One of those kids was Jose. I will tell you a little more of him shortly.

               It is important to understand that the many of the people we saw in the hospital that Sunday morning were indigenous Mayans from the mountain village of Tec 
Pan, fifty miles from the city. They are very poor and do not own cars. It took considerable effort for them to come to the hospital. Most of the parents were moms, and 
they brought many of their kids with them. That small waiting area was filled with very anxious families, and because of the language barrier, we were not able to speak 
to many of them. They waited patiently all day to have their child evaluated, in the hopes of not being turned away. 

               Finally, the selections were made, and some families were told to return later in the week for surgery, and some were sent home disappointed. I was watching 
as they lined up to get their appointments, and that is when I saw Jose. He was ten years old, he had bright eyes, a wide smile, and, he did not have a nose. Due to a 
congenital deformity, he was born without any cartilage that forms the bridge of the nose. His nostrils were flat on his face.

               Jose had spent ten years not breathing through a naturally formed nose. To make his life even more difficult, he did not go to school, because children can be cruel, 
and they mocked him. Jose was ten years old and he went to work in the fields every day with his father. Jose stood out among the crowd because of his personality. He 
was a dapper dude, too. He wore a long sleeve white shirt, a little frayed and two sizes two big, and cowboy boots, also too big. That didn’t stop him from swaggering a 
bit, though. He was full of confidence and had no fear. Jose was scheduled to return later in the week for a procedure that took five hours.

               Now comes the interesting part of the story. I mentioned that I have no talent for construction, and usually would stand around and watch people work, while 
adding my meager assistance. When I asked the surgeons what I could do to help, they told me to stand around a watch, and to take pictures. My next question, was, you 
want me to stand and watch WHERE? It seems that I was needed for my limited duty in surgery. I thought that I was going to throw up on my shoes. Instead, it was my 
privilege to spend a week in the operating rooms, doing what I could to assist. Assist implies that I had a useful function, but I was really a gofer. I found, however, that 

Bob Price and Jose

(Continued on page 5)

(Continued from page 4)
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Continuing Education ~ Tiffany Daley
When Kathy calls and asks if I’d like to go on a mission trip, I always jump 
at the chance.  What I learn from Kathy and what the missions do for my 
heart and soul, know that no vacation, school or church could ever teach 
me.  This particular mission trip to Wounded Knee, S.D. was a very special 
mission.

I was asked by Kathy Price to accompany her and Carol Mark, from 
Toronto, Canada in the Lakota’s history making Wounded Knee memorial 
for those who were killed and in honor of their families who survived.  
Know that it was an absolute honor.  I will forever be grateful to our 
Lakota friends for allowing me to be at the Wounded Knee Memorial 
and witness history in the making.

Take a moment to think about who you are and what you have.  Now, 
imagine that all of your family and all of your possessions were taken 
away in a matter of moments.  This is what happened 132 years ago at 
the Wounded Knee Massacre, Wounded Knee, S.D. ( Pine Ridge Native 
American Indian Reservation )

The injustice that the Native Americans in the United States of America 
have endured should never ever be forgotten, and the injustices should 
be corrected. How many of you are not familiar of the history of the 1890 
Wounded Knee massacre of Indigenous men, women and children on the Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation, 
South Dakota?

This Lakota Indigenous mission trip December 27-31, 2022 was so much more than a 53 foot semi truck packed so tightly 
with humanitarian aid.  I don’t think there was an inch to spare on the Lakota trailer.  How Kathy Price does what she does will 
always and forever amaze me.  Kathy arranged for a truck to obtain humanitarian aid from Barre, Mass where the artifacts of 
Wounded Knee were returned to the Lakota relatives.  With the four pallets of winter clothing, boots and hats from Boston, 
Kathy unloaded their donations onto a 53’ rented trailer at the Mission of Love Warehouse.  Kathy filled the trailer with newly 
bought heaters, bed frames, mattresses, sofas, chairs, appliances, etc etc etc and handmade comfort quilts made by quilters 
from the United States.  It had taken Kathy months of buying, offloading, palletizing, and reloading the humanitarian aid that 
was requested by Chief Henry Red Cloud and Albert Red Bear.  The aid was to be distributed amongst the survivors of the 
Wounded Knee Massacre at the releasing of the spirit ceremony at the site of Wounded Knee.  

While many people were spending time planning their New Year’s Eve festivities, I found myself forgetting all about New Years 
Eve.  As I climbed the hillside of the Wounded Knee Massacre Site, the beat of the drum moved through me, I kept thinking 
to myself how wronged these people were.  The hate in the world then and now is a serious virus, if we do not try harder, be 
better, history could repeat itself. That thought terrifies me. 

Kathy, Carol  and I spent four days in Wounded Knee, South Dakota.  In just four days we shared so much with so many 
indigenous people.  We sat with the Lakota elders and listened to the unbelievable history of their people via oral history from 
their loved ones.  We were welcomed to join our Lakota friends for the releasing of the spirits ceremony at Wounded Knee on 
December 29.

After 132 years our Lakota families were finally given back what had been taken from their ancestors, the artifacts taken from 
the bodies of those killed at the Wounded Knee site.  All of these years the Lakota ghost dance shirts, peace pipes, pouches, 
knife sheets, children’s items were hidden away in a library in Barre, Mass. 

In 2009 Kathy was requested by her friend, Leonard Little Finger to take him, John Little Finger and Richard Broken Nose to 
Barre, Mass to talk to the library board members to retrieve these artifacts.  Kathy, Leonard, John and Richard met with the 
board members who were reluctant and felt that they did not need to return the items back to Wounded Knee.  The board 
members didn’t even allow Richard Broken Nose to pray with sage with the artifacts, he was only allowed to use his eagle 
feather.  Lakota Prayers were said.  Leonard Little Finger passed away and his attempt to retrieve these belongings of the 
Lakota people went on hold.  Kathy called Chief Henry Red Cloud and shared with him the last wish of Leonard, to bring back 
the artifacts to Wounded Knee.  At Kathy’s request, Chief Henry Red Cloud went to Barre, Mass. with others who represented 
the survivors of the Wounded Knee Massacre.  It was because of that meeting of the summer of 2022 in the Barre Library with 
the Wounded Knee survivors that a agreement had been made by all to return the artifacts to the Lakota people.

The Wounded Knee ceremony was magnificent and beautiful all while being very somber.  I can’t put into words what I 
learned nor what I was a part of.  I can only encourage you to be the positive change in the world.

My tithing is not to a church.  My tithing is volunteering and donating to help make the world a better place, by giving back 
the blessings I have been given. If you are not familiar with Wounded Knee, I encourage you to read about it. If your heart, 
mind and soul needs to be realigned, I encourage you to volunteer via the International Indigenous Mission of Love.

Peace & Love,
Tiffany
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once the surgery begins, the surgeons can’t just walk away.  They need somebody to fetch, 
and sometimes to take pictures of the procedures. To my surprise, after ten minutes into the 
first operation, I was fine.

            During my week in the operating rooms, I saw remarkable things. The local surgeons 
permitted me to observe them as they worked also. I saw a couple of gall bladder removals, 
abdominal surgery, and a Cesarean Section. I also observed these American guys fixing the 
faces of tiny children. The most remarkable thing that I witnessed was the surgery on Jose, 
the tough little dude.

               In order to build a bridge for his nose, the surgeons had to be able to work on the 
top part of his face. This meant that it was necessary to get to the area they needed to reach 
without leaving scars. The process for this involves beginning behind the little guys ears, and 
cutting and pulling the skin of his face up and over his face from behind. This is called a 
coronal flap. As I was observing, my friend Dr. Todd told me that I might want to take a pass 
on this one. I will not tell you all of the details, except to say that once they peeled Jose’s 
face away, they took a small piece of bone harvested from his hip, with a small hammer and 
chisel, and attached it to the bone in his forehead with a drill and screwdriver. Then, they 
simply pulled the scalp back into place and sutured it back in. This procedure allowed the 
surgeons to preserve all of the blood vessels and nerves in the scalp without leaving any 
noticeable scars.

               They put Jose back into one piece, and sent him to the recovery room. The next day I visited Jose in his hospital room. He was running a fever and that was not a 
good thing. He was sick and miserable, and I can’t begin to imagine the pain that he felt. There were no pain meds to relieve his misery. He had been cut in his hip, down 
to the bone, and a piece had been chipped away with a hammer and chisel. Then his scalp had been cut and peeled down over his face. Then, holes were drilled into his 
skull and the harvested bone was attached with screws. His head was shaved and then bandaged, and then he had another bandage across his nose. When I asked him 
how he was, I got a thumbs up. This is one tough little hombre. The next day, his mom packed him up and took him home to Tec Pan.

               Jose’s surgery took five hours. For the entire time, two surgeons stood in one place, bent over their patient. They never left him. I had no idea how incredibly hard 
these men work and the physical toll that it takes on them. I now have enormous respect for surgeons.

               Thirty five surgeries were performed in five days. That means that thirty five lives were immeasurably improved. We are going to return this March and do it 
all again. This time I hope to help in a different way. I’ve been doing a little home schooling in Spanish.. I know just enough perhaps to get myself in trouble, and just 
enough, I hope to be able to communicate with the parents who trust their precious children to Americans who promise to help. When the patients arrive on the day of 
surgery, they are told to arrive at 7 AM. The patients are not permitted to eat. Then they wait. The doctors may not take the kids to surgery until the afternoon, and still 
they wait, not understanding what is happening. Then finally, the kids leave their parents and are escorted in a scary place where parents may not enter.

               No matter the language barrier, parents are parents, and they are terrified when their children go into surgery. I hope that with my fractured Spanish, and 
these grey hairs, that I can relate to them, not as an 
American, but as an “abuelo”, a grandfather. It ain’t 
much, but I hope to provide a little comfort during 
those long waits.

               Recently, it seems like every day I have found 
something to be angry about. Leaving one’s home 
and travelling to someplace very exotic can open 
a person’s eyes to what real problems are. As the 
esposo to a remarkable woman, as the padre to four 
wonderful daughters, and as the abuelo to six very 
special grandchildren, I need to appreciate how good 
life really is, and I need an attitude adjustment that I 
get from that tough little hombre, Jose. I can’t wait to 
go on Spring Break. ~ Bob Price

Mission of Love volunteer medical team receiving a certificate of appreciation for their unconditional love and 
support from Maria Villagran, the Attorney General of Guatemala.  ~ Doctor Todd Bolitin, Derek Scheetz, 

Kurt Zabel, Ms. Villagran, Bob Price, Maria Villagran, Kathy Price, Cindy Scheetz, Chuck Scheetz, 
Dakota Williamson, Joyce Summer Rush, Doctor Guillermo Chacon, and Doctor Richard Scheetz

“SPRING BREAK” by Bob Price
                                      

(Continued from page 4)What happened to spark the massacre that followed? Some say it was when the 
medicine man, Yellow Bird, grabbed a handful of dirt from the ground and threw it 
up into the air.

“He was praying and crying,” a Hohwoju Lakota sur-
vivor named Alice Ghost Horse/Kills the Enemy/
War Bonnet would later tell her son. “He was saying 
to the eagles that he wanted to die instead of his 
people. … He picked up some dirt from the fire-
place and threw it in the air and said this is the way 
he wanted to go back … to dust.”

Others tell a different story.

“When they were taking the guns away from 
them, there was a man that was deaf, ” 
He Crow said. 

“They were trying to tell him to put his gun in the middle of the pile, but he held on to the 
gun and told them, ‘This is the only thing I have to keep food on the table and stay alive. And 
you’re taking this away from me?’”

The gun went off as officers tried to wrestle it away, said He Crow. And that’s when the Army 
began firing revolving cannons and rifles.

“It was chaos,” Violet Catches, a Hohwoju Lakota from the Cheyenne River Reservation, said. Her grandfather Leon Holy, then 
around 12, was one of five children who survived the massacre.

The makeshift hospital inside the Holy Cross Episcopal Church on the Pine Ridge Agency where wounded Lakota were cared 
for following the Massacre at Wounded Knee, S.D., 1891. Note the Christmas decorations still hanging.

As many as 300 Lakota men, women and children died that day; some who were tracked as far as 3 kilometers from the site. 
Official accounts say the massacre took 20 minutes, but Ghost Horse/Kills the Enemy/War Bonnet said the shooting didn’t stop 
until after sunset.

They would be buried in a mass pit several days later, but not 
before they were picked clean of their weapons and belongings, 
including the ghost shirts on their backs.

20

This photo of Miniconjou leader Hupah Gleska
 (“Spotted Elk”), dubbed Si Tanka 
(“Big Foot”), was taken in 1888,  

two years before he was 
killed in the Wounded Knee Massacre.

(Continued from page 19)

Lakota Mission of Love volunteers, led by Chief Henry Red Cloud, 
Albert Red Bear, Barbara Dullknife, Mary Littlehawk, 
Michael He Crow, Kathy Price, Carol Mark, Tiffany Daley, 
offloading humanitarian trailer for the 
Wounded Knee survivors 
families of 1890
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On a Mission of Love, volunteers drive tractor-trailer to Kentucky 
after tornadoes
Ravenna — Mission of Love, with help from Bob Crooks and Tom Kline, is sending a truckload of hope to residents of Bowling 
Green, Ky., which was among the towns hit by a serious tornado outbreak Dec. 11.

According to Kathy Price, founder of Mission of Love, there are around 4,000 newly homeless families in Bowling Green. On 
Tuesday, they’ll get a boost from a truckload of humanitarian goods driven down by Kline and Crooks, a driver for Centerra 
Co-op which is donating the truck and fuel for the trip. “Kathy’s the organizer,” said Crooks. “We just of kind jumped into this. 
We ran into a bunch of [dead ends], and we were close to giving up when Tom ran into Kathy, and it just kind of fell together 
after that.”

Price said it’s people like Kline and Crooks who make these kinds of missions possible. “It takes a lot of networking to get to 
the right people and fill the trailer up,” she said. “That takes a lot of hands and a lot of hearts. This is not just about one person.”

In all, she estimated about 200 people had a hand in sending the Centerra Co-op truck south with a load of food, clothing, 
mattresses and other basic needs. 

On Monday, Crooks, Kline and Price traveled from a warehouse in Alliance where they picked up water to a warehouse 
at Camp Garfield where they added a variety of other basic necessities for Bowling Green families.  “We’re going to leave 
[Tuesday] morning at about 6 a.m.,” said Crooks. “We’re going to spend the night and come back.”

Kline said the timing was perfect to provide aid to Kentuckians.  “With Bob being on vacation, the timing was perfect,” he 
said. “I wanted to go to help with Katrina years ago, but the timing wasn’t right for me. I was able to take a week of vacation, 
and then Bob had the truck … everything just fell into place. ” Crooks said friends and family also pitched in on the effort. 
“Everybody came together within four days, and we got 20 extra-large boxes of clothing and coats we’re loading up in this 
truck later today,” he said. “The clothing’s just as important as the bottled water.”

Price said Mission of Love focuses on giving aid to people facing crises around the world year-round. “In October, we sent 
a trailer of humanitarian aid to Louisiana after Hurricane Ida,” she said, adding Mission of Love was also among the earliest 
contributors of aid following Hurricane Katrina in 2004, which inundated parts of Louisiana, including New Orleans.

Although Price said she’s able to coordinate supplies and pinpoint areas of need, volunteers are always needed to complete 
humanitarian missions.

“The bottom line is, everybody is born to give,” she 
said. “Everybody has passion and love, and if I can 
facilitate that through volunteers, I’m doing my job.”

Price also said she established a GoFundme page 
where people can contribute to helping Kentucky 
tornado survivors. 

2023 Volunteer Missions
February 25 - March 2

Tecpán, Guatemala

April 13 ~ 23
Tecpán, Guatemala

May 19 - 26
Espita, Mexico 

June 1 - 9
Pine Ridge Native American 

Indian Reservation, S. D.

September 11 - 19
Pine Ridge Native American Indian Reservation 

October 11-19
Tecpán, Guatemala

This photo of Miniconjou leader Hupah Gleska (“Spotted Elk”), 
dubbed Si Tanka (“Big Foot”), was taken in 1888, two years 
before he was killed in the Wounded Knee Massacre.

To learn more, the Lakota sent Miniconjou chief Kicking Bear and a Sicangu Lakota from 
The Rosebud Agency named Short Bull to Nevada.

“They didn’t all speak English,” said Ernie LaPointe, the closest living direct descendant of 
Chief Sitting Bull. “So, they had to speak with hand signals.”

The message that the duo brought back from Nevada lost something in the translation.

“They told the Indians that they had been up near Salt Lake, Utah, to visit the new Mes-
siah,” U.S. agent at Pine Ridge Daniel Royer telegrammed Washington, “and they were 
told by him … that a new Earth would be formed and 
would pass over this one, burying the whites beneath.”

“It was Kicking Bear and Short Bull who conjured up this 
story that if Indians wore these ghost shirts, that a white man’s bullets would never hurt them,” 
said LaPointe. He believes the men got the idea from Mormon colonists in Nevada, who wore 
white “temple garments” to protect them against temptation and spiritual evil.

Within weeks, hundreds gathered to dance. Some Indian agents and military officials viewed it 
as a harmless diversion; others believed the tribes were gearing up for insurrection.

Royer again telegrammed Washington: “Indians are dancing in the snow and are wild and cra-
zy. … We need protection, and we need it now.”

The White House answered by sending in several thousand troops.

Tipping point

Indian agent James McLaughlin believed Hunkpapa Lakota leader Sitting Bull was “the high 
priest” and chief instigator of the “Messiah craze.” He visited Sitting Bull at his cabin near the 
Grand River and asked him to stop the “absurd craze.” Sitting Bull refused.

“My great grandfather knew that his ghost dance was not a Lakota sacred ceremony. But he 
had to give his hope to his people, so he allowed them to do this,” LaPointe said.

Sitting Bull decided to violate a travel ban and go to Pine Ridge to confer with Chief Red Cloud 
about easing tensions.

McLaughlin sent tribal police to arrest Sitting Bull on December 16. In the melee that ensued, 
Sitting Bull was shot dead.

A massacre

Sitting Bull’s half-brother Hupah Gleska, more commonly known as Si Tanka (“Big Foot”), leader 
of the Miniconjou Lakota, was at the time camped at the Cheyenne River Agency, 160 kilome-
ters to the north.

“He thought the government was going to come after him,” said Michael He Crow, an Oglala Lakota and descendant of Big Foot. 
“He felt that he was going to be the next one to die because he had a lot of influence among the people there.”

Big Foot and several hundred followers set out for Pine Ridge, but the Army intercept-
ed them and forced them to camp at the tiny village of Wounded Knee.

On December 29, the Army ordered the Lakota to disarm.

“The men and women were separated,” said He Crow. “Most of the men were sitting 
in a council circle and were the first ones killed. And the ones running were mostly 
women.”

19

Paiute spiritual leader Wovoka (“Jack Wilson”, 
near  Walker Lake Reservation, Nevada, 1926.

Cabinet card photograph of Kicking Bear and
 Short Bull, by W.H. DeGraff, 1892.

Studio portrait of Sitting Bull 
by Orlando Scott Goff, 1881.

(Continued from page 18)

(Continued on page 20)



7

   
United Automobile, Aerospace and Agricultural Implement Workers of 

America 

U.A.W. Local 2164 
712 Plum Springs Loop 

Bowling Green, Ky 42101 
 
Brian E. Ferrett, President      Phone: 270-782-2164  
Jason Watson, Shop Chairman     Fax:270-781-9472  
 
 
 
Dear Mission of Love 
c/o Kathy Price 
  

We here at UAW Local 2164, Bowling Green Kentucky, would like to send our 
appreciation and many thanks to you, Kathy, and Mission of Love.  The 53’ trailer that arrived 
on December 28, 2021 was filled with many necessities, bottled water, canned goods, clothing 
etc. to help our members and our community that was devastated by the December 11th 
tornados.  These items were unloaded here, at Our Union Hall and within 10 days those 
donations were dispersed to individuals and families in need. So again, much thanks to you 
Kathy and The Mission of Love.  Keep up the Good Work! 
 
God Bless, 
Brian E. Ferrett 
President UAW Local 2164 
Bowling Green, Ky    
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Lakota Descendants Remember 
Ancestors Killed at Wounded 
Knee, by Lakota Descendants Remember 

Oglala Lakota president Frank Star Comes Out (L), holding the 
tribe’s canupa (pipe), joins Lakota gathered at Wounded Knee 
Cemetery to honor massacre victims, Dec. 29, 2022. Courtesy 
Frank Star Comes Out.

WASHINGTON —  Editor’s Note: This story may be triggering for 
some readers.

Lakota from reservations across South Dakota gathered at the Wounded Knee Cemetery on the Pine Ridge Reservation to 
commemorate ancestors massacred by the U.S. Cavalry in 1890.

On top of 2-foot snowdrifts at the cemetery on December 29, 2022, lay a collection of cardboard boxes containing artifacts 
and items of clothing believed to have been ripped from the victims’ bodies. After years of negotiations, the items were re-
turned to the Lakota by a small museum in Barre, Massachusetts.

Museum records show only that a traveling shoe salesman from Barre acquired the items on a trip West in 1891 and donated 
them to the Barre Museum a few years later.

Now on the cold December day, spiritual leaders Richard Moves Camp, an Oglala Lakota from Pine Ridge, and Ivan Looking 
Horse, a Miniconjou from the Cheyenne River Reservation, led the gathering in prayer and a ritual feeding of the spirits.
Oglala Sioux Tribe President Frank Star Comes Out speaks to Lakota gathered to honor victims of Wounded Knee Massacre, 
Porcupine, S.D., Dec. 29, 2022.

Later, dozens of Lakota gathered in the warmth of a nearby school 
where they shared family histories of the massacre, viewed photos of 
the returned artifacts, and honored the dead.

VOA spent weeks digging through historic records and newspaper ac-
counts to find out more.

Background

In the Treaty of Fort Laramie in 1868, the U.S. government set aside 
233,000 square kilometers west of the Missouri River for the “absolute 
and undisturbed use and occupation” of the Lakota, Dakota and Nakota 
tribes, collectively known as the Sioux.

When Lieutenant General George Custer and his 7th Cavalry confirmed there was gold in the Black Hills of that area, prospec-
tors rushed in. By 1875, the Bureau of Indian Affairs ordered the tribes to move. When they resisted, the U.S. government sent 
in troops, setting off armed conflict that would see Custer defeated.

By 1889, the various bands of Lakota were consigned to separate reservations, with 
their old ways of life forbidden and the buffalo, which had sustained them for thou-
sands of years, gone.

Subsisting on inadequate government rations of beef, they looked for a miracle. This 
political cartoon satirizing corrupt Indian agents pocketing federal funds and issu-
ing “starvation rations” to Indians. Published in Judge Magazine nine days before 
the Wounded Knee Massacre. This political cartoon satirizing corrupt Indian agents 
pocketing federal funds and issuing “starvation rations” to Indians. Published in 
Judge Magazine nine days before the Wounded Knee Massacre.

The ghost dance

In 1890, the Lakota heard about a Paiute man in Nevada who had a vision while cutting wood for his white employer. He fell 
and died, and God lifted him to heaven. There, he saw white and Native people, made young again, “dancing, gambling, play-
ing ball and having all kinds of sports.”

That vision sparked the Ghost Dance, based on beliefs that if men were good, worked hard, didn’t fight and danced for five 
nights in succession, God would bring the dead back to life and restore to the Indians their former ways of life. White men 
would vanish, but details weren’t clear.

(Continued on page 19)
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TO MISSION OF LOVE FOUNDATION 
2054 HEMLOCK COURT 
AUSTINTOWN, Ohis 44515 
e-mail:www.missionoflove.org 

 

Letter of request 
 

In order to support the mission of our Charitable Organization 
«Charitable foundation «Hope.UA» to provide humanitarian and charitable 
assistance to all those who need it, we are appealing to the representatives of the 
«MISSION OF LOVE FOUNDATION» with a request to help implement this 
mission abroad. 

Today, the logistical support is critical to provide people with the 
necessary basic things and basic commodities to ensure a sense of security and 
care. We ask You to join the assistance and find a mechanism for the free 
transfer or provision of humanitarian aid (medicine, food, firefighting 
equipment, and other means) for the needs of CO «CF «Hope.UA» which, in 
the future, undertakes to transfer the goods received for the needs of all those in 
need with further reporting to you. We also inform you that CO «CF 
«Hope.UA» is included in the Unified Register of Recipients of Humanitarian 
Aid administered by the Ministry of Social Policy. 

I would also like to note that CO «CF «Hope.UA» acts in the interests of 
the Ministry of Defense of Ukraine in concluding agreements on material and 
technical support for the needs of the Armed Forces of Ukraine. 

We express our gratitude for Your assistance which is aimed at ensuring 
the common interests of peace and welfare of our country. We appreciate your 
support and moral qualities in such a difficult time for Ukraine and look 
forward to further cooperation. 

Glory to Ukraine! 
 

With great respect, 
The Head of CO «Charitable foundation «Hope.UA» 
Roman Hrynkevych 

 CO «Charitable foundation «Hope.UA» 
USREOU 44681121 
street Heroiv UPA, 72, Lviv, 79041 
tel. +38 (093) 852 64 01; +38 (093) 610 21 52 
e-mail: charitablefoundationhope.ua@gmail.com 
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(Continued from page 16)

Why does the Mayan House of Love in Tecpán, Guatemala  
have to be continued to be rented in the year of 2023?
 
Maya school of love: is a school of inclusion where children with 
different types of disabilities are helped and taught how to socialize, 
given basic education and taught good manners. In the school of 
love is having a rapid growth, since in Guatemala there is no school or 
center where these children can go to learn, their only option is to go to 
public schools, but in these they suffer mistreatment by students and 
sometimes even by teachers. The progress made by the children who 
attended this year was too great, giving incredible results, being a great 
motivation for all the volunteers.

Physical therapy clinic for people with limited resources: In Guatemala, 
therapies are usually too expensive and inaccessible for most people. 
During these years we have seen real miracles, many children have been 
able to stand up, adults have been able to walk again and mobilize their 
limbs, older adults feel relief from so much pain in their bones and body. 
This thanks to our physiotherapists and the facilities are equipped by 
donations.  In this year 2022 we have 6 physiotherapists attending to 15 
people a day, we have full spaces, however, every time someone arrives 
looking for help we look for a way to assist them. Without the house of 
love this would not be possible, since we have 4 spaces for different functions in the therapy area.

Psychology Clinic: like the physiotherapy clinic, it is very difficult for people to receive therapy from a psychologist, since 
in Tecpán and its surroundings there are only private psychologists. This year we continue to support people who do not 
have the possibility of attending a psychologist, as in the other areas, this year there was an impressive increase of patients, 
attending this year more than eighty people. At this point we were surprised by the story of an adolescent patient who 
unfortunately told us that when he arrived at the foundation he was about to commit suicide, but thanks to the therapies he 
received here he did not take that unfortunate decision, he told us that we saved his life. That was something surprising for 
me and for the psychologist, since that day we try even harder than before because we do not know if a simple session can 
prevent a tragic decision.

Maya Sewing school: a workshop focused on single mothers, widows where they are taught to sew with machines that are 
in the foundation’s facilities. We provide them with the material so that they can learn and with their imagination they can 
create different types of sewing, so they can sell it and it is a way to support them. Also this workshop not only works with that 
objective, many ladies take it as a distraction, being the foundation and the women’s group a refuge where they can feel safe 
and forget their problems for a moment.

Literacy Program: this program is run by two volunteers who are teachers. Its objective is to teach reading and writing to 
children, adolescents and older adults who did not have the opportunity to go to school and receive basic education. These 
volunteers work with didactic material provided by the foundation, and the goal is that all the people who attend the course 
will be able to read and write at the end.

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

In the two years that I have administered the Maya Mission of Love 
Foundation Tecpán, Guatemala I have supported the most needy Mayan 
families.  The foundation helps thousands of people throughout the region 
of Guatemala, it is incredible how many people we reach in different ways. 
From donations, food delivery, to helping people with different types of 
therapies and this is thanks to the space we have, thanks to the rent that 
our general director, Kathleen Price, supports us every month. Without 
this physical space and without the donations that she collects, sends and 
donates, all of this would not be possible. 

Throughout the years I can assure you that thousands of families have 
benefited.  Please realize that is the reason why we have to continue working 
for our Mayan brothers and sisters who need our help. We hope next year 
to support more people, our mission is to give love unconditionally to 
those who need it.

~ Jhonatan Martin ~ Director of Maya Mission of Love Tecpán, Guatemala 

Jhonatan, Kathy and Doctor Edgar Moran
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Mission of Love stands 
with Ukraine by Bob Price
(THIS HAS BEEN AN INTERESTING WEEK. THE EVENTS THAT 
SET IT IN MOTION BEGAN MORE THAN A MONTH AGO.)

  Like most Americans, Kathy and I watched in real time as 
Russian forces crossed the borders of Russia and Belaruse and 
invaded neighboring Ukraine. Also, like most Americans, we 
thought at it was just a matter of time until the entire country 
would be overrun and the government would be dismantled. 
We were wrong.

  While millions of Ukrainians fled the bombing and resettled 
in neighboring countries, the Ukrainian army fought Putin’s 
forces to a standstill, and are now counterattacking.

 Kathy wanted to help. She reached out to kind people across 
the country who have always stepped up in the past to be an 
important part of the Mission of Love.

  Dr. Marta Davidovich Ockuly, of Florida helped to facilitate 
efforts with the Pokrova Ukrainian Greco Orthodox Church in 
Parma, Ohio to accept Mission of Love donated supplies and 
to take responsibility for insuring that they were transported 
either to the refugees in Poland, or to Ukraine itself. At Pokrova, 
many Ukrainian American volunteers sort the donations and 
forward them to where they need to be.

 Luana Rubin, of Boulder, Colorado is the founder and owner of eQuilter.com. She is always on the front lines of the effort 
to bring love and comfort to those who need it most. She readily volunteered to use her on-line platform to reach out to 
the quilting community to donate hand made and custom made quilts to the Mission of Love, so that these could be hand 
delivered to mothers and children who had left all of their belongings behind when they fled the violence in their country. 
Many of these quilts are blue and yellow, the national colors of Ukraine. As of today, 260 comfort quilts have been received 
from across the nation and delivered to Pokrova Ukrainian Church in Parma, Ohio.

 Calls of compassion went out from the Mission of Love office in an extra bedroom in our home and soon wonderfully 
generous people responded. Thousands of dollars in medical and health care supplies came from Nina and Dave. They were 
loaded into the back of the MOL truck and van and delivered to Pokrova.  Thousands of dollars were spent to purchase the 
necessary humanitarian aid to be sent to Poland for the refugees.  $1000 was given to help with the transportation of the 
comfort quilts to Ukraine.

 Kathy received a donation of 16,000 pounds of rice. Off  they went to Pokrova in a 53’ trailer.  Non perishable food purchased 
at discount prices from surplus grocery stores in Middlefield, Ohio are boxed and delivered along with shoes, winter clothing, 
sheets, towels, etc etc etc. were delivered.

  Our home has become a warehouse for the deliveries that arrive hourly from the quilting community. Our living room is 
stacked high with cardboard boxes. So far Kathy has packaged 260 comfort quilts, each and every one of these gifts of love 
in an individual plastic encasing so that the recipient will feel special when it is handed to them.

 My small part in this is to keep Kathy company as she goes about her rounds. I have been so lucky to be able to go with 
her to the gathering center at Pokrova when she hands the donations to Ukranian Americans who then sort and transfer the 
goods to either Chicago where they are placed on airplanes to be flown to Europe, or to an embarkation point where they 
are placed in containers to be sent to Poland.

 Our contact in Parma is a young man named Oleksandr. He is a specialist in logistics. He is extremely grateful and helpful. 
He is also in constant contact with his connections in Ukraine. He told us that the rice that had been delivered only days 
before was placed in a container and shipped by train to Norfolk, Virginia. From there it would be placed on a container ship 
and sent to Poland. In Poland, the government would turn it over to Ukrainians without the red tape normally associated 
with customs and it would be taken to Ukraine to feed hungry people.

  There were tears when we delivered the comfort quilts. The men who unloaded our van were stoic. The women told us 
that mothers would wrap their babies in these quilts and hold them close, giving them warmth. They cried.
 
 Last week, Kathy told Oleksanra that she had pallets of supplies stored at the Mission of Love warehouse at the  Ravenna 
Arsenal. He offered to bring a 53 foot tractor trailer to pick them up. I don’t thing that he knew what to expect.

Oleh, Kathy, and Oleksandr preparing and loading humanitarian aid 
for the refugees of Ukraine at the International Indigenous 

Mission of Love warehouse, Ravenna Ohio

(Continued on page 10)
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Why does the Mayan House of Love in Tecpán, Guatemala  
have to be continued to be rented in the year of 2023?
                                          by Jhonatan Martin ~ Director of Maya Mission of Love Tecpán, Guatemala

This was the question asked by Kathleen Price, Director of the Mission of Love Foundation to me, on her recent mission 
to Tecpán this December.  I asked if she would continue to support the project of Love in Guatemala for 2023.  Kathleen’s 
immediate response was, “ we have to continue helping those in need, for they have no one else to give them humanitarian 
aid.”  Following is a brief summary of some of the volunteer activities that take place everyday in every way to service our Maya 
brothers and sisters in need at our Mayan House of Love.

After many months of effort, now Mission of Love Foundation Guatemala has changed completely.  Our Maya Mission of Love 
home has become a refuge for all the people who need it, a place where you can be approached and no one will be judged.  
A willing hand will respond with compassion and unconditional love, and will have no expectations or attachments to the aid 
that is given.

Throughout this year 2022 we have had both professional growth and an increase of people attending the foundation’s 
facilities. In2021 we served 55 people in our physiotherapy clinic, 6 children in speech therapy, and we had 8 children in our 
school of love. 

This year we are attending to more than 189 people in physiotherapy, 47 people in speech therapy and this school year we had 
15 children with different conditions, such as Down syndrome, mental retardation, autism, blindness and hearing problems. 
We also have 38 patients in psychology. It is an impressive growth.  In Tecpan Guatemala as in most of Guatemala there is no 
access to these basic professions, there are only private entities and the therapies, sessions and classes that are too expensive. 
That is why many people benefit from the programs provided by the foundation with the support of Kathleen Price.  All of 
these families would not be supported if it were not for the effort and hard work of our director, Kathleen Price.  It is a blessing 
for me to be able to help her here in Guatemala.  There are so many needs that our indigenous Mayan people have.   It is 
necessary that we can continue to help the neediest of Tecpán and its surroundings.

It is impressive how many branches are divided into the help that is provided, the above mentioned are just some of them. 
During this year we were able to receive four missions from the United States Department of Defense Denton program.  The 
donations of furniture material were made available for different uses. In 2022 we have supported multiple public entities that 
lack different types of materials and thanks to the donations provided by the Mission of Love Foundation these donations 
service the Maya population in a grand way.  An example of this are: donations were given to hospitals, fire stations, health 
centers, emergency centers in indigenous communities, schools, public offices in the municipality of Tecpan, cemetery office 
and surrounding areas.  Not to mention the more than two thousand people benefited with food and corn provided by the 
director. We have also supported many people who have disabilities by distributing wheelchairs, walkers, crutches, bath 
chairs, toilets for disabled patients. These donations are such a benefit to the Maya people.  All of  the people that Mission of 
Love helps are of scarce resources and have no jobs.  We have traveled sometimes more than five hours, going into villages, 
mountains and places too complicated to access just to deliver a wheelchair to someone who really needed it and could not 
walk. We currently manage the following programs in our Maya House of Love;

  Rosa Mente, Enrique Rivera, Sara Mente, Jhonatan Martin
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We met at the front gate of the Arsenal and cleared security. We drove through a wooded area 
to the warehouse that Kathy leases from the Department of Defense. There is no electric light 
available or heat available, so we went into a very large and very dark building. Kathy fired up 
her generator and the lights came on. The looks on the faces of the three men from Parma 
was something to behold. They were told to pick out whatever they needed. There were wheel 
chairs, walkers, pallets of diapers, medical supplies and bolts and bolts of fabric.  There was 
one box on a pallet that contained fire department turn out gear. Olek told us that he had been searching for this type of 
equipment and wanted to buy it, because in his country the fire departments were overwhelmed and citizens were being 
trained to fight fires.  The men loaded the turnout gear onto the trailer. By the time that they departed two hours later, the 
trailer was packed.

 That afternoon, Kathy made a call to a retired fire chief from our town who is also a close friend. He reached out to the 
current fire chief and told him of the need for fire fighting equipment in Ukraine. He promised that there would be a shout 
out to local fire departments in four neighboring counties who would be able to donate used, but serviceable equipment. I 
can’t wait to come home next week to see what is sitting in my living room.

 The entire point of this little essay is to tell you that you might think that there are terrible things happening in the world 
that you can’t control. You can’t heal the world, but you can touch the hands that are within your reach. I have just told you 
how the lives if thousand of victims of war are going to be improved because Americans who have never met them and 

never will, have reached out to help.

 If you want to be involved in your own way, 
no matter how small, you can contact Kathy 
at www.missionoflove.org ~ Bob Price

Mission of Love stands with Ukraine by Bob Price

Luana Rubin and her staff sharing some of the 
comfort quilts that were sent to her business in 
Boulder, Colorado.  Luana Rubin placed a call 
to her quilter friends of America for handmade 
comfort quilts for war torned Ukraine.  Her 
friend, via eQuilter.com sent to my home 
1,600 unconditional quilts made with love and 
compassion. The quilters went and bought the 
fabric, made the comfort quilt and paid to have it 
shipped to my address.  PRICELESS!

Kathy, Olesandr with volunteers preparing aid for Ukraine

(Continued from page 9)
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Angelito and his Mom Delores at the House of God.  Angelito has bone cancer and lost his leg. Angelita said to me,   
“ Kathy, please do not feel bad for me, I might have lost my leg, but I did not loose my life, thanks to the

 “ House of God .” But I do have a favor to ask, do you think that you could find me a wheelchair?  
Angelita received a wheelchair and some other gifts of love for all concerned.  

Angelita’s shares his new wheelchair with another child with cancer.
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 Mission of Love founder and director Kathy Price, collect-
ed more than 500 pieces of used fire gear from local fire de-
partments for Ukraine war efforts. Lowellville, Austintown, 
Howland and Struthers fire departments all answered the 
call when Price reached out to Austintown Chief Andy Frost 
asking for donations of out-of-service gear to deliver to 
towns and cities throughout Ukraine.

 The brotherhood of firefighters knows no borders, and 
several local fire departments are proving just how strong 
that universal bond is by donating gear to aid war efforts in 
Ukraine.

 “When we say it’s a brotherhood, we mean it,”  Lowell-
ville fire Chief Al Boggia said.

 Lowellville, Austintown, Howland and Struthers fire de-
partments all answered the call when Mission of Love’s di-
rector and founder Kathy Price reached out to Austintown 
Chief Andy Frost asking for donations of out-of-service gear. 
Frost reached out to the other departments, and now more 
than 500 pieces of gear, including turn-out jackets, boots, 
air tanks and packs and face masks, are sitting in Mission of 
Love’s warehouse waiting to be shipped.

 Frost said Ukraine is currently desperate for fire gear as most of it was destroyed in Russian attacks.

 “They’re in desperate need, a lot of theirs was already destroyed, and they have citizens fighting fires and they want to 
put them in something,” Frost said during a recent trustees meeting. “I think this is a really good fit.”

 National Fire Protection Association Standard 1851, the standard that establishes requirements for the selection, care 
and maintenance of structural firefighting protective clothing and equipment, dictates gear that is 10 years past its manu-
facture date should be retired. All 500 pieces of equipment can no longer be used by departments in the U.S., and usually it 
either is destroyed or donated to other countries, according to Frost.

 Boggia said there is nothing really wrong with the gear, and it still works fine. He said the only reason his guys are not still 
wearing it is that several departments received FEMA grants to buy new gear.

 “We have backup gear and everything, but you don’t want an excess as well, so if somebody can use it — and we all know 
they need it, without a doubt they need it,” Boggia said. “My guys were happy to do it.”

 Price has been donating supplies to Ukraine over the last five weeks. She said the situation in Ukraine is “heartbreaking,” 
and she’s just doing what she has always done.

 “I have no control, I have no input. All I can do is help wherever I can,” Price said. “We’re not here to save the world — but 
we are here to touch the hands and hearts that are within our reach.”

 Price has collected and donated old fire gear for all 35 years of Mission of Love’s operation. When two Ukrainian-American 
volunteers, Alec and Olec, came to pick up a shipment of donations and commented on how useful some fire gear in her 
warehouse would be in Ukraine, she set off on a mission.

 “They looked at it and said, ‘Oh my god, we surely can use this. Can we buy it? We can’t buy it anywhere,’” Price said. ” And 
I said ‘No, you can just have it.’ So with that, I realized the 
need was so great.”

 Price reached out to Frost and got the ball rolling, and 
she was picking up fire gear at each department with-
in the next week. When Alec and Olec came to pick up 
other relief supplies from the warehouse, they opened a 
few of the boxes the fire departments gave to Price. She 
recorded the unloading and captured a moment when 
Alec turned and spoke directly into the camera.

 “God bless the firefighters who have given this to us 
because you are saving the lives of your brothers in an-
other country,”  Alec said.

Lily Nickel / lnickel@tribtoday.com

God Bless the fire fighters...Ukraine

Austintown Ohio Fire Department donating fire equipment for Ukraine.
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Witnessing Miracles in Maya Tecpan, Guatamala, 
Dr. Marta Ockuly (cont'd from pg 13)
The compassion and love I witnessed daily from Kathy, volunteers, and 
program participants was unconditional. Near the end of our week 
together, I also became a recipient Kathy’s compassion. When I started 
running a fever, Kathy sent a nurse armed with antibiotics and cough syrup 
to help me. 

Being with Kathy is like being surrounded by God’s unconditional love. It 
is priceless and rare, but oh so needed in this world. A $1 dollar donation 
generates into $122. worth of humanitarian aid, because Mission of Love 
consists of ALL volunteers, no staff.  I did the math! If you feel called to 
help - step in in a way you can. By volunteering at the warehouse in Ohio, 
donation funds to offset costs of getting aid shipped, or spreading the 
word about Mission of Love and sending any amount you can afford to 
donate monthly. And thank you for all the ways you care and share - with 
blessings and gratitude.

I’ve witnessed Kathy’s amazing work around the world. When Russia 
attacked Ukraine,  she immediately responded sending corn, 16,000 
pounds of rice, equipment for firemen fighting fires, wheelchairs, walkers, 
clothing, medical supplies, food, hundreds of handmade comfort quilts, 
and three 53’ trailer loads of humanitarian aid from the Mission of Love warehouse. Even Mother Teresa knew of Kathy’s 
work and reached out to Kathy for help. Kathy – of course – helped her. Kathy is a wife, mother, grandmother, and survivor. 
But more than that – Kathy is an agent doing God’s work helping the indigenous and forgotten– very often alone. If you can 
spare some time to drive to Mission of Love warehouse to help with packing and sorting donations, it would be a blessing. 
If you are a teacher or are part of a service club looking for a project – Mission of Love offers many volunteer opportunities.

I’ve seen Kathy make many miracles happen over the past 20 years, with God as my witness. Thank you for all the ways you 
care and share – with blessings and gratitude! - Marta
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Dear International Indigenous Mission of Love, 
 
First of all, I want to mention that life is full of great surprises or maybe God has everything planned.  My wife Sylvia and 
I have a beautiful friendship with Claudia and her daughter Ixcheel in Isla Mujeres, México.  Claudia contacted me along 
with the chairwoman’s husband of Isla Mujeres to asked if I could deliver some sculptures made of drift wood (I am a 

sculptor).  Fortunately at the end of the day we contacted the 
Mayor’s assistant, and she sent the sculptures to Madrid Spain for 
the International Fair of Tourism to present my sculptors to the 
Queen of Spain.

On the next day, January 6th Claudia and I went to enjoy 
some Yucatecan breakfast at the local municipal market, and 
while we were eating, Claudia had a pleasant surprise when she 
recognized her dear friend, Kathleen Price (founder and director 
of International Indigenous Mission of Love.) Katy, Katy, is it you? 
Asked Claudia who was full of such emotion. Kathy answered.  
Are you Claudia? It had been more than twelve years without 
seeing each other.  Claudia and Kathy hugged for a very long 
time, while Bob greets me and stares at me as if to say “women”.  
Bob ask me if I spoke English and I told him “just a little”, he stares 
at me suspiciously, and he told me with a big laugh, don’t act, you 
speak English very well.

This is where this beautiful adventure begins. The euphoria of 
such exciting reunion passes, Claudia introduces me as a sculptor from Cozumel, México, and mentions the reason why I was 
in Isla Mujeres.  I felt that Kathy and Bob accepted me immediately, and invited me to come that afternoon to their hotel to 
show them some of my sculptures.  They acquired some of my pieces, I am very grateful for their enthusiasm.  That night we 
shared dinner and had a very interesting conversation.

January 7th at 11:00 am, we went for breakfast at Managua near Claudia’s shop.  While we were enjoying breakfast, Kathy 
informs me of some changes to her schedule, and asked if I could travel to Espita Yucatan and deliver money to Maria 
Raquel,  Mission of Love Mexico Representative. I agreed to be the messenger and the journey began.  January 11th. 8:am, I 
took the boat to Puerto Juárez, then I traveled by bus to Espita, Yucatan. Maria and her family met me at the bus station and 
were so very kind.  They considered me to be a family member upon my arrival.  While in Espita, Maria’s son Tony transported 
us to an elementary school, a high school, and a technical college.  Maria let the principals schools know the intention of 
Kathy’s mission of love was to share knowledge, woodcarving, English, and jewelry for ten days through Saúl(me), Silvia, 
Claudia and Ixcheel. I also wanted to observe witness to the road that the Mayan children have to travel in order to get to 
school, (it’s a very narrow and dangerous road to walk and in rainy weather the children do not go to school and that is why 
there is a lot of absenteeism).  For this reason international mission of love wants to donate a bus. January 14th 8:00 am. 
Maria, Tony and I traveled to Mérida to check and see the bus for Mayan 
Espita school that was for sale.

While, in Isla Mujeres, Kathy made a proposal for another beautiful 
Mission of Love.  Kathy invited us to go to Tecpan Guatemala, from 
April 13th to April 23rd to share Maya knowledge to people who 
really wants and needs it!  We are a team of 5 people, Claudia, and her 
daughter Ixcheel from Isla Mujerus, María 
from Espita Yucatan, Saúl and his wife Silvia 
from Cozumel. Upon arriving into Guatemala, 
we will unite with Kathy, Bob, Andrea, 
Olivia, Jhonatan, Julio and Enrique at the 
Guatemala Airport.  We will teach English, 
Mayan jewelry, Maya wood carving  in the 
ten days that we will be with our Maya friends 
in Tecpán.  Kathy has already purchased 
our round tickets, Cancun- Guatemala city, 
Guatemala city- Cancun.

Thank you, Kathy, for giving us the opportunity 
to participate and share our knowledge in 
this beautiful project via the International 
Indigenous Mission of Love.
 
Sincerely,
Saúl Jaime Martínez - Mexico

Mission of Love Foundation 

2054 Hemlock Court 

Youngstown, Ohio 44515 USA 

Wednesday, January 11, 2023 

 

Dear Kathleen Price, 

 

I am writing this letter to thank you for having received my request about the school bus 

donation I sent you last October, 2022, sacrificing your time and offering us the support we 

need to solve the transport problem with a donation of $10,000 dollars to our school, which 

I value greatly. 

 

we promise to use the bus properly and we will take care of it, because we need it lasts for 

many years. 

 Thank you for your generosity, kindness and all your love for the Mayan children. God 

bless you all the people in the foundation you represent. 

 

I told the children about you, and they are really excited about meeting you, when you visit  

our school.  They say hello and send you a big hug with love. 

 

I look forward to see you soon. 

Sincerely 

 

 Daniel Lopez  
Saul Jaime Martínez and Maria Raquel Cocom Xuluc
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Witnessing Miracles in Maya Tecpan, Guatamala, Dr. Marta Ockuly

My friend Kathleen Price is an honest to goodness ‘earth angel.’ It’s hard to say ‘no’ to her because I know, in my heart, that 
when she asks for something, it is a God-inspired request. That’s why, barely a month after a one-ton tree was blown onto 
my roof during Hurricane Ian causing the ceilings in my living room and garage to collapse, I agreed to Kathy’s request to 
join her on an emergency mission to Guatemala. It would mean flying out on Thanksgiving Day and praying that the C5 
military plane loaded with much needed humanitarian aid Kathy had collected, packed, and loaded, would be able to land 
safely since volcanic activity turned them away the last five times they tried. These flights involve organizing hundreds of 
volunteers and involve great expense. We were praying for a Christmas miracle, while knowing God might have other plans. 

I flew from Tampa to Atlanta, Kathy and I met there. Seeing her for the first time in six years filled me with joy! The last time we 
were together I was in Guatemala when Kathy made the decision to rent the property now called “Grandmother’s House” as 
a home for a large family of recently orphaned children as well as grandmothers who were homeless. I treasure being part of 
the iconic photo of Kathy, Astrid and other volunteers with us that day that revealed a huge column of light that seemed like 
a blessing from God. Sadly, Astrid passed away from COVID-19 in 2020, but her son Jhonathan is now continuing the work his 
mother was dedicated to. To return to this property and see all Kathy and her volunteers have accomplished over the past 6 
years was amazing. And seeing the ‘orphans’ grown up and happy was truly heartwarming. It is now the home of the Mission 
of Love Foundation in Tecpan and a place where the poor, sick, elderly, and single mothers can come and get help, learn new 
skills, and get therapy for children with handicaps. The foundation also offers sewing classes, as well as medical equipment 
like wheelchairs for those in need. 

Unfortunately, the highly anticipated cargo plane experienced battery trouble. Even though it was disappointing, Kathy 
made the most of each day.  She arranged for the orphan children living without electricity to get wiring installed and 
purchased 5,000 pounds of corn for poor mothers and elders to repackage and take home to be able to cook and have food 
for a week. I witnessed ‘miracles’ every single day of our trip. Driving down the road Kathy motioned for our driver to stop. 
She saw an elderly woman who seemed in great pain calling out for help. Kathy made sure this woman got medical attention 
and the medication she needed. A visit to a poor widow Kathy had helped on prior trips revealed the need for shoes for the 
mother along with food supplies. We returned with those items a day later. 

I was very excited when Kathy mentioned we were going to visit the House of God. Every child there has cancer and their 
parents walk with them from all over the country in hopes of getting treatment at this St. Jude’s Hospital. If not for the House 
of God these parents and children would be sleeping in the street- hungry and alone. House of God opens their doors to all 
of them – at no charge - so they have a safe warm place to sleep, get meals, and find themselves surrounded and encouraged 
by others facing similar challenges. When Kathy visits, she brings toys and treats, a hearty meal and ice cream. From the time 
she arrives the fiesta begins and every child receives a toy, a treat, a hug and a smile! This time, Kathy brought jewelry for 
the mothers of the children that she and her grandchildren purchased from garage sales throughout the year. Each mother 
proudly stood in line and received her ‘treasure’ with pride and joy. I had the honor of helping with this process and it was 
positively priceless. There was no sign of sadness while Kathy was there – only joy and gratitude! The power of this kind 
of hope brings miracles! I have seen them AND experienced them. Kathy saved my life when I was diagnosed with AML 
leukemia. Her healing love goes out to all. She gets no ‘funding’ unless it comes from people like you and me. Help in any 
amount is blessed and appreciated.  

(Continued on page 14)


