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Open My Eyes, That I May See
Darlene Large
HOINA President 

Even though it is still June, it’s 
nearly the last week of summer 

for me here in the USA because I 
leave for India on July 6th. I post-
poned my trip this year because 
three of my family members were 
having surgery and with driving trips 
to Pennsylvania, New Hampshire, 
Massachusetts, Texas, and Florida, 
the weeks flew by quickly. Bruce 
and I could not believe we had been 
in 18 states. I was kept busy on my 
“furlough” with hospital visits, home 
care, gardening, cooking, laundry, 
and shopping for my upcoming  
India trip.

One of the things that I learned 
was how much I appreciate our gar-
dener Timmy and his team in In-
dia, who keep our grounds. When I 
thought of the work that our house 
staff Indira, Jayanthi, Vennie, Rho-
da, and Tabitha do as they mop the 
floors in a 15,000 sq. ft. home, I 
wished that I could have asked one 
of them to come help me over the 
past month or so.

One of the things I am pleased 
about in India is our clean and tidy 
campus and homes. We are becom-
ing recognized as a number one chil-

dren’s campus. Thinking back to the 
three-room building we had in a vil-
lage near Chennai in the 1970’s and 
contrasting it to what we have today, 
I realize how blessed we have been. 

Back in March we admitted a 
new young boy named Anand, just 
like our General Manager Anand 
Murthy.

Toyanka Anand is between nine 

and ten years of age. This past March 
I was in Visakhapatnam shopping 
when our general manager called me 
on my cell, “Mom, we have a new ar-
rival. His name is Anand like mine, 
and he is 90% blind. Can we take him 
in? Mr. Roberts [the local child wel-
fare director] asked if we could find 
a bed for him.”

Happy staff–Jayanthi (left) and Vennie–doing chores with a smile.

see Open My Eyes… page 2
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“If Mr. Roberts sent him, then by 
all means, find him a bed.”

My first impression of Anand 
was disturbing. He was unsmiling 
and pale. Our manager Anand told 
me T. Anand was found in a pile 
of garbage searching for a morsel 
of food to eat. He had been living 
in the streets for some time. A col-
lege student noticed the boy and re-
ported him to the local police, who 
immediately went in search of him. 
The officer told little Anand to come 
with him, but the child was fearful as 
he did not want to go to jail. In his 
young mind he believed the police 
only came after criminals.

When they arrived at the po-
lice station, the officers called the 
child rescue team. Immediately, two 
members came and took Anand 
into their custody. When Mr. Rob-
erts saw how smart and active little 
Anand was, he thought, “If this boy 
gets a seat in HOINA, he will surely 
have a bright future.”

Upon T. Anand’s arrival at  
HOINA back in March, our general 
manager asked him about his past. 
The little boy looked up at Anand 
Murthy and began his story. “When 
I was five or six years old, I was fish-
ing in a puddle of water in my village. 
One of my friends came to find me. 
He was running so I knew it was ur-
gent. He told me that my father was 
coming home with firewood that he 
had collected. A bad man ran up be-
hind him and hit him on the head, 
and my father died. This made me 
very sad. For a while my mummy 
was there, and one day she became 

sick and had a 
bad fever from 
Malaria. Then 
she died, too. 

After that 
I lived with my 
grandmother. 
Sometimes my 
cousins also 
came to her 
house to stay, 
and we had 
fun. When I 
became a little 
older, grand-
mother told 
me I had to 
cook the rice. 
I went first and 
brought the 
firewood to 
make the fire. 
Then I collect-
ed the water from the village well. I 
made the fire and boiled the rice.”

Amazed, our manager Anand 
asked him, “Did you cook anything 
else?”

“Oh, yes, I cooked egg curry and 
potato curry. I always took the out-
side shells off the boiled eggs.”

“Did you go to school?”
“I used to go to school, but not 

every day, just sometimes.”
 Our manager went on asking 

him, “Why did you eat garbage?”
“Because, Sir, I was hungry. But 

now I have nice food here, and nice 
clothing, and I have glasses so I can 
see to read and write. I even go to 
school. It is wonderful here in 
HOINA.”

In a recent phone conversation, 
our general manager told me more 
about T. Anand’s story. I asked about 
the boy’s blindness. “It seems it may 
have been caused by a lack of vita-
min A in his diet, Mom.”

“I think you will need to give him 
extra carrots, sweet potatoes, and 
vegetables like those and definitely 
mangoes and other fruits with vita-
min A.”

“Yes, Mom, I know.  Do not wor-
ry. We will take care of this little boy.”

“Mom, you will like this, too. 
Anand asked me today, ‘When is 
Mom coming back?’”

“Why do you want to know?” I 
asked him.

Open My Eyes...
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Little Anand, once unsmiling, now 
happily settled at HOINA. 
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A Perfect Birthday Gift–A New HOINA Sponsor
Sweet S. Padma Priya needs a sponsor. We have very little information 

on her family background but can tell you that her birthday is coming soon 
on August 16, 2007. This almost six-year-old’s favorite color is red, and 
she likes tigers. Someday, she’d like to be a district collector, but she has 
plenty of time to finalize that decision! Would you like to help her along 
that path?

For the families who would like to commit to helping a little HOINA 
boy, we offer you Toyanka Anand, who is featured in our cover article. 
Anand was rescued by Childline, which is an organization supported by 
the Union Ministry of Women & Child Development and Linking State 
Governments in India. He was found begging and eating garbage on the 
road side in Bhadragiri Village. Fortunately, the child welfare personnel 
brought Anand to HOINA where he was immediately admitted.

A nine-year-old orphan, T. Anand loves the color green and elephants. He’d like to be a police 
officer when he grows up.

Your donation of $30 per month will provide a HOINA girl or boy with food, clothing, housing, 
medical care, and school fees. You may complete the coupon on the back page and return it to our 
office with your first monthly gift to get the process started. Please know that you are always welcome 
to sponsor a child in honor of someone else. If you choose to do that, we’ll list their name(s) in our 
semi-annual memorial listing and send them a letter to alert them to your gift. (Please don’t forget to 
give us their contact information when you return your coupon.) HOINA wouldn’t exist without our 
loyal donors. Thank you!

S. Padma Priya

HOINA is a 501(c)3, tax-exempt organization with 
international headquarters located at:
HOINA  
PO Box 87, Saint Charles, MO 63302-0087 U.S.A. 
Email address: info@hoina.org

This newsletter is publishedto inform our readers of 
the work HOINA does among the handicapped and 
abandoned in India.
Edited by Letti L. Becker
Layout by Eberly Designs, Mount Joy, PA.
Printing by Freedom-Graphics, E-town, PA.
Send address changes to:
HOINA  
PO Box 636, Brownstown, PA 17508-0636 U.S.A. 
717.355.9494 Toll-free: 877.99.HOINA (4.6462)  
Email address: admin@hoina.org 
Website: www.hoina.org

The official registration and financial information of 
Homes of the Indian Nation (HOINA) may be obtained 
from the Pennsylvania Department of State by calling, 
toll-free in PA, 1.800.732.0999. Registration does not 
imply endorsement.

Remembrances – Jan to June

In Honor of

Thank you to the many donors who chose to give memorial and 
honorary gifts in the first half of 2013. When requesting a gift to be listed 
in someone’s memory or honor, please include the name and address 
of the individual or family so we can send them an acknowledgment.

In Memory of
Don Cronauer (14)
Al & Kathy Large
Darlene & Bruce Large
Amy Mowbray
Stan & Arnda Norton Family
Wayne Olson 
Gautam Ranji
Donald Semon Family
Steve & Jackie Semon Family
Anne & John Tennis

Audrey Norman    
       Bashore 
Mary Campitelli 
Jack Frost 
Nathan Gourle
Jasmine Jiminez
Margaret Johnson
Norma Kennedy

Ruth M. Myers 
Alma Nolfi
Susan Nuckols (3)
Letti Obradovich
Ruth Pellman
Sampath Ranji
Rebecca Teague
Victor F. Weaver
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HOINA
PO Box 636
Brownstown, PA 17508-0636

RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED

 

Name: ________________________________________

Address: ______________________________________

City: __________________________________________

State: ____________ Zip: __________

Phone: _______________________________________

Account Number (on your mailing label): _____________

q	 	I want to Sponsor a HOINA boy / girl (circle one).  
Here is my first monthly gift of $30. 

q    Use this gift to finance HOINA’s ongoing projects 
through the General Fund. 

q   This gift of $ ______________ is in honor / memory of  

  (Please print name and address of person): ___________________

  ________________________________________________

____________________________________________

Summer 2013

Mail coupon to:  HOINA
 PO Box 636
 Brownstown, PA 17508-0636

®

All donations are tax deductible.

Please feel free to copy this coupon.!

(circle one)

HOINA Sponsor and Contribution Coupon

“Because I made her a birthday card and 
no one posted it to her for me.”

“Do not worry. Mom will come soon. She 
is very interested in helping you to a better 
life. All of us are. You are definitely going to 
find your bright future. You wait, and you will 
see. God helps us here in HOINA, and He 
will help you, too. You see, He loves you very 
much.”

Mom, a village neighbor and Anand Murthy, HOINA General Manager (facing camera)
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