Adopted Forever
Risto – Bulgaria
	“I don’t want this son,” Risto’s father said to his wife. “I don’t want him in my house. Just get him out of my sight.” So Risto’s indifferent mother dutifully abandoned her youngest son at a Bulgarian orphanage.
	Before this, Risto only knew his Gypsy father as a violent, abusive man who mistreated him, and now, Risto understood the depths of his father’s rejection. Since birth, Risto suffered from a painful bone disease which weakened his body. This frailty led to his abuse and abandonment, causing emotional pain which hurt his young heart far more than any disease.
	Risto’s three siblings, untouched by the disease and their father’s anger, remained at home as Risto adjusted to his new life as an orphan. Occasionally, his mother visited, but her visits were empty and without affection. Risto’s mother did not ask about his health or his life at the orphanage. Risto found disappointment in their relationship rather than the love he longed to receive.
	Later, the court decided Risto should return home on weekends, so every Friday, his mother took Risto back to the house that once had been his home. The house was empty of care and love. Only abandonment and bitterness remained. An ache of unwantedness sunk even deeper into Risto’s soul.
	When Risto completed eighth grade, his mother moved to the capital of Bulgaria. She told the court workers, “Risto is ill. I cannot take care of him.” Then came the words first spoken by his father which had plagued Risto’s mind all these years. His mother said, “I don’t want him to be my son.” And Risto never saw his mother again.
	As the court moved Risto into another orphanage, despair closed in, but hope closely followed. A team of global workers from Switzerland visited the orphanage. They spoke about Jesus and a love that did not reject. They told Risto and the orphans about a Father who never abandons.
	One team member stood out to Risto as a man who not only preached but who also demonstrated love. When the global worker looked at the orphans, value reflected in his eyes—even when he looked at Risto. In that moment, Risto felt for the first time that he might be more than unwanted. Maybe he could be loved.
	Risto listened happily as the man read the Bible. By the end of the visit, the warmth in Risto’s heart expanded and ran so deep that he accepted the unconditional love of Christ. Risto gave his life to Jesus.
	From that day forward, Risto became a student of the Word. He read constantly, taking comfort in Scripture. The Bible was Risto’s steadfast companion, an unfailing source of love and sustaining strength which verse by verse washed away his family’s rejection.
	When Risto was old enough to leave the orphanage, he enrolled in a Bible school. Early on, professors placed a Bulgarian FireBible in Risto’s hands. Risto thumbed through the pages in amazement at the notes, articles, and cross-references in his heart language.
	As Risto read his FireBible, he found healing in the explanation of Scripture. In particular, the article on the peace of God transformed his life, bringing new relief from the hurts of his childhood. It spoke directly to the sorrow Risto experienced and told of the unimaginable peace available to faithful believers.
	Then, Risto found the FireBible notes explaining adoption into God’s family. Each note referenced yet another note with further revelation of the meaning of sonship. Risto poured over the commentary as the word adoption appeared again and again. Family. Adoption. God the Father.
	Risto would never again hear the words, “I do not want this son.” Instead, he received through the FireBible an everlasting love, an eternal family, and a heavenly Father incapable of abandonment. The healing power of God transformed the wounds inflicted on Risto’s heart into memorial stones of God’s infinite faithfulness. Risto rejoiced with his FireBible in hand as a son adopted forever. 
