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Imparting Hope - Making a Deposit 

Building Lives, Growing Relationships, Imparting Hope 

 

ñImpart: to give a share of, bestow. To make known, disclose, as to impart  
knowledge or news. Impart, gift, deposit.  Deposit is anything laid down.ò  
(God has laid down a deposit of ____ in you.) ñDisclose, to uncover, revealé 
make known.ò  
        Webster's Illustrated Dictionary 

 

It is our goal of to impart hope to all of whom we come into contact. So, what does that look like? 

How does one give hope? How does one receive hope? By definition impart can mean to gift  

someone. You would think we need to possess hope to give hope.(?) Can we put a portion of the 

hope we possess where there was none before? But again, what does that look like? A few of the 

verses that come to mind, give us some insight.  

1 Corinthians 13:7 (NLT ) ñLove never gives up, never loses faith, is always  

hopeful, and endures through every circumstance.ò 

Hebrews 11:1 (NLT) ñFaith is the confidence that what we hope for will actually 

happen; it gives us assurance about things we cannot see.ò 

1 Corinthians 13:13a ñAnd now these three remain: faith, hope and love.ò  

Scripture helps us to see that hope, like love and faith, are spiritual and exist for us. Love is our  

relationship with the living God. Faith is belief that all that He says is real and true. Hope is  

encouragement that regardless of how things appear that He is there for us. Hope remains. It was 

there in the beginning. It will always be there! Like a deposit of gold waiting to be found, hope is 

waiting just beneath the surface.   

So, how do people receive hope? They need to see it exists. They see it on your face when you 

smile through pain. They see it in your work, your play, and your ministry when you persevere 

against the odds. They see it in your character that consistently challenges them to be different than 

the world around them. They hear about it from you when you let them know there are others who 

have been where they are and have found the answers they need. 

We are the open door. We are the invitation and the welcoming committee.  Our lives disclose the 

deposit of hope that is there for others. They begin to experience it WITH us! Like Jesus, who is our 

living hope, we live our lives for the sake of others. Hope will not disappoint us. God has poured out 

a deposit, even while we were still hopeless. So, go ahead live your hope! Share it with those 

around you. Impart hope!   
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Mustard Seed Homes  

Hi, Iôm Brenda Rouland, the new Mustard Seed Homes Program Dean. 

Though new to this position, Iôm not new  to Clear Waters Life Center or 

the Mustard Seed program.  
 

It all began for me seven years ago when a presentation about this new 

endeavor called Clear Waters Life Center was given at the church where 

I attend. The presentation included the verse in  Isaiah 42:22-23, ñThis 

is a people robbed and spoiled; they are all of them snared in holes, 

and they are hid in prison houses: they are for a prey, and none  

delivereth; for a spoil, and none saith, Restore. Who among you will 

give ear to this? Who will harken and hear for the time to 

come?ò (KJV) 
 

My heart was deeply moved, and I knew that God was calling me to be one that would give ear to this 

and somehow help to restore those lives. That verse still moves me today! Since that day, my husband 

and I have been a part of the Mustard Seed Homes team: praying over the facility and those residents 

that would travel through the program, working as weekend house parents once a month, being monthly 

financial contributors, becoming a CWLC Board member ,and now leaving my long-time job to become 

the Mustard Seed Program Dean. What a joy and honor to be a participant with God to offer the hope of 

restoration to lives that have gone wrong and people who have been snared in the traps so prevalent in 

our society.  
 

Soé.What about you? Does that verse and the lives it represents tug on your heart like it does mine? 

Do you wonder how you might be a part of restoring hope to those lives? There are so many ways in 

which to do that: pray, drive a resident to an appointment  and get to know them on the way, lead a      

30- minute morning devotion, befriend or mentor a resident with whom you have an interest in common, 

share your testimony with the group, teach a class, invite residents to your home for a game night or 

cook out, provide a work apprenticeship to a resident who is almost ready to be on his own, be a house 

parent or one of  many other ways both big and small.  
 

Other  volunteer opportunities abound at Clear Waters Life Center: Senior Connection, (adult day  

services), Youth Connection (after school youth program),  Shop-at-the-Top (thrift store), Restore It!  

Furniture Shop, or become a one-time or monthly financial supporter. We would love to visit with you 

about becoming part of our team. It is people like you and me that can make, ñBuilding Lives, Growing 

Relationships, Imparting Hopeò a reality.   
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MSH testimony ða family with hope  

I am Phillipôs maternal grandmother, Debbie Noell. His mother was 
on drugs, and she had no place to live, so she gave Phillip, at age 
2, to his father .  He was taken away from his father because of  
neglect.  Phillip came to live with me at 4½ years old.  
 

Phillip was diagnosed with ADHD, and we started therapy. When 
he was 7½ years old, I was able to adopt him, so in 2000 he  
became my son. We moved to a small town in Minnesota in 2002; 
Phillip was 10 years old at that time. 
 

When Phillip was in senior high, he appeared to be sad and  
lonely. Phillip grew up knowing that drugs and alcohol were bad, 
but after graduation he started using his medication incorrectly.  He 

moved away to go to college and got in trouble with the law.  A year later he took an overdose of prescription medicine 
on a Friday and again on Saturday. On the second visit to E.R., I told them I could not keep him safe in my home.  He 
was hospitalized, went to a treatment center, and then transferred to Mustard Seed Homes. 
 
 

A Life Changed ï Phillip Noell 

I did everything I could to go my own way and not listen to anyone about anything.  Most of the time my choices had a 
negative impact on my life and ended up leading down roads that I didnôt want to go. Drugs were just one of many poor 
choices. Most of  high school, I was bullied; it was either that or being ignored. Without close relationships, it was going to 
be a lonely road.   

At 20 I overdosed, waking up the next morning, I tried to go to work. My family wouldnôt let me; they took me to the  
hospital. I told my mom that I wasnôt going to use drugs again, but in good addict fashion, the very next day I wanted to 
get high.  I told God that I didnôt want a life ruled by drugs; I didnôt want to live. I took a mouthful of sleeping pills, hoping 
that I wouldnôt wake up the next day. My mom noticed that I was sleeping too much, so they took me back to the hospital. 
I ended up in the psych ward which was followed by civil commitment, treatment, and a halfway house.  
 

I chose to follow Jesus and His example for life instead of my own path.  I had accepted Jesus at 10 years old; I  
understood that Jesus was the truth, but how I lived and perceived my life followed another path. I couldnôt fit in either 
way.  My bad choices led me to Mustard Seed Homes. After being at MSH for a while, I came to a point where I realized 
that I had made a terrible mess of my life. I heard at the church I was attending that I could have a relationship with  
Jesus. Finally, I belonged somewhere. I had a place to belong, fit in, and be loved. Iôve been learning how to live life  
correctly ever since.  
 
 

I have learned that I am truly loved, and I have been 
created with a purpose by an almighty God. Without 
this truth I was lost and confused, never knowing 
who I was or why I was here. Now that I know this 
and continue to understand it more deeply, Iôm  
finding my true self within the shell of person who I  
created myself to be. This image that I made myself 
was all in reaction to the lies that I believed about 
myself. The process continues, but I can say that I 
am now able to look at myself in the mirror and smile 
at who I am. 
 

I am no longer a drug addict, I am a child of God. 
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Mothersô Day Kitchen Grand Opening 
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Thank you for YOUR support. 

We are looking forward to 

many more community events. 

Kitchen almost readyðjust waiting 

for the final equipment purchases! 


