
“...the stone which the builders rejected has become the cornerstone.”  Mt. 21:42 
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     So God created mankind in his own image, in the 

image of God he created them; male and female He 

created them.                       --Gen 1:27 
 

 
     But Jesus, knowing their evil intent, said, “You 

hypocrites, why are you trying to trap me? 
 
Show me 

the coin used for paying the tax.” They brought him 

a denarius, 
 
and he asked them, “Whose image is 

this? And whose inscription?” “Caesar’s,” they 

replied. Then he said to them, “So give back to 

Caesar what is Caesar’s, and to God what is 

God’s.” 
 
When they heard this, they were amazed. So 

they left him and went away.  --Matthew 22: 18-22 
 

 Thirty-nine words:  that is all it took Him to 

confound the cleverest of His accusers and convey a 

teaching of profound meaning. I have a story to tell 

and a point to make. But I just can’t do it in thirty-nine 

words, for, as is made so painfully clear several times 

a day, I am not Jesus.  Still, I’ll eventually get around 

to the end of my story if you’ll hear me out.  

  There is an old story about the British and 

how they feel about their queen.  An American asks 

his English friend if there is a joke in good taste about 

the queen.  His English friend gives him a stern look 

and says, “We are not amused.”  

  I suppose the joke is that to an Englishman 

there is no joke in good taste about the queen… and 

he uses a phrase attributed to Queen Victoria to make 

the point. Now I doubt that you are just rolling in the 

aisles over that one. And, as E.B. White observed, 

“Explaining a joke is like dissecting a frog. You 

understand it better, but the frog dies in the process.”  

The point I’m trying to make at the outset, though, is 

that the Queen of England is highly regarded by her 

subjects--and by most people in general, I think, both 

in her role, and her person.  I was looking for a 

relatively non-controversial figure who is widely 

esteemed in this world. And, it doesn’t hurt my 

ultimate point that Queen Elizabeth II’s image and 

inscription graces more currency than any other living 

person by far. 

  I’ve been thinking about Jesus’s startlingly 

brilliant dialectic regarding Caesar’s “image and 

inscription” on the coin.  And, I’ve been thinking 

about what gives worth to a human being.  Few would 

argue that the Queen is not a person of great worth by 

the world’s standards.   She is rich.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Her estimated personal wealth is $550 million, and of 

course she has the use of over $10 billion in crown 

property.  She is clearly famous, powerful, well 

educated, reputed to be gracious, beautiful in her 

youth…. And it seems she even has a good sense of 

humor. As best I can tell she has done a good job of a 

very difficult role.  Not that I’ve ever had the occasion 

to learn any of this first hand.  I don’t exactly have 

friends or even acquaintances in such high places.  

Instead, like the Garth Brooks song, I’ve just got a lot 

of friends in low places.  Doña Juana is one of them.  

In the eyes of the world, Doña Juana, well 

she’s about as different from the Queen of England as 

Lazarus was from the rich man.   Though she is 

exactly the same age as the Queen, Doña Juana has 

lived all of her 89 years in Balfate, Colón, three rivers 

from the nearest paved road, and that paved road is at 

Jutiapa… not exactly Buckingham Palace.  Juana’s 

good family brought her to the Emergency Room here 

one Friday night a couple of weeks ago. She had been 

awakened the night before with a growing pain in her 

right arm.  The pain worsened through the day, and by 

the following evening when her family brought her to 

the hospital, she was in great pain with a cold, pulse-

less right arm.   I’ll spare you the medical details, but 

it was evident that due to an underlying heart 

condition, she had formed a clot in her heart which 

had then been pumped out to the great artery that 

feeds the arm (among a few other things).   If 

something was not done, and very soon, she would not 
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just lose that arm, but the clot would extend.  That, 

coupled with the metabolic consequences of the dying 

arm would very likely end her life and in a very bad 

way. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                                Doña Juana 
 

 As I mentioned, it was a Friday night.  The 

OR crew had already gone home a couple of hours 

ago.  We were all tired from the work of the week.  I 

was not certain that we had all of the equipment 

necessary to get that clot out, and at any rate it was 

going to require a tremendous effort, getting the 

Anesthetist (Rosanne) and the OR crew back in from 

the villages they had gone home to, getting all of the 

equipment and material up and ready, all of the lab 

studies done, and blood ready for a risky operation in 

the middle of the night on an 89 year old woman in 

fragile health, and by no means was it certain that we 

would be able to turn around this dire situation.  

 I confess that for a half a second I thought 

about just keeping her comfortable with narcotics until 

the inevitable happened.  Many in this world today 

would have chosen to do only that, to keep her 

drugged until her heart stopped.  In the eyes of the 

world Doña Juana has little worth after all.  She is old, 

poor and powerless.  She can’t even care for herself 

for she is blind.  Cataracts took her vision years ago.   

So, I thought about not taking the risk, not making the 

great effort, just “letting her go” ….for half a second.  

But it was just half a second, for there was a 

reasonable chance that we could turn this situation 

around, and if we did and God graciously healed her, 

she would live and not die in a terrible way.  A life 

hung in the balance, and that life was not “of little 

worth” as the world would have it.  Juana’s life is of 

incalculable worth.  I’ll tell you why I think so in a 

minute.  First I want to tell you about Miguel, Jauna’s 

bookend at the other end of this life’s timeline.  

 We think that Miguel is 2 years old.  About 6 

weeks ago DINAF (the current alphabet soup name 

for the Honduran Child Protective Service) called Iain 

and Liz from La Ceiba and asked if we could care for 

him for a while.  It seems that Miguel’s mother is 

mentally disabled, and his father is in a public health 

hospital with some grave illness and may not make it 

out of the hospital.  

 Apparently a couple who live on one of the 

English speaking islands off the coast and identify 

themselves as “missionaries helping the poor in La 

Ceiba” had come across Miguel’s mother living with 

her children in a corrugated tin shack in La Ceiba.  

They had good intentions of building her a new house, 

and decided to go ahead and tear down her old house, 

apparently before they had enough money to build her 

a replacement. So Miguel’s mentally disabled Mom 

was suddenly left homeless. (You can’t make this 

stuff up.)  Someone in the neighborhood called 

DINAF to report the now homeless, mentally disabled 

woman with a starving child.  DINAF visited, took 

Miguel into protective custody and called Iain.  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                           Miguel six weeks ago 

Now in the eyes of the world, Miguel’s life is 

of little worth.  He is destitute, helpless, severely 

developmentally delayed, and probably won’t ever be 

a Rhode’s Scholar.  He will require full-time care for 

an indefinite period.   From a purely secular 

materialist perspective Miguel is a burden on society.  

There are many in the world today who would argue 



that he should have been aborted.  But Iain didn’t 

hesitate to accept him, and we count it a privilege to 

care for him in the name of Christ Jesus.  His life is a 

precious thing, not because he is sweet-natured and 

smiles a lot, not because he really loves to eat and is 

making such determined progress at learning to walk.  

Miguel now smiles a lot. 
 

    All of those things are true. But his life 

would be precious even if they weren’t.   Miguel’s life 

is of incalculable worth, and so is Doña Juana’s and so 

is Queen Elizabeth’s and so is every son of Adam and 

daughter of Eve on the planet, simply because we 

were created in God’s image.   The scripture is very 

clear and intentional about this.  Distinct from all of 

creation, God imparted something of His likeness, 

some semblance to the way He is put together, and 

more--He put something of His essential nature into 

humankind.  The LORD God formed man of the dust 

of the ground, and breathed into his nostrils the 

breath of life; and man became a living soul. Gen. 2:7. 

 The coin which Jesus held up and asked the 

crowd whose image and inscription it bore, the 

scripture tells us, was a δηνάριον, a dēnarion, a tribute 

penny.  It bore the image and inscription of "Caesar 

Augustus Tiberius, son of the Divine Augustus," the 

most famous, wealthy and powerful person on the 

planet at the time.  His image stamped onto a small 

silver disc of dubious purity gave that coin a fixed 

value anywhere in the known world, imputed by the 

might of the Roman empire and embodied by its 

absolute ruler.  But, as Hamlet reminds us, Imperius 

Caeser is “dead and turn'd to clay.”  Yet the breath of 

the Lord God Almighty, which gave to each of us a 

living soul, the image of the Creator and Ruler of the 

Universe stamped into every human disc of dubious 

purity, imputes a value to every human life which 

doesn’t fade, which isn’t relative, and which we 

would take lightly at our eternal peril.  That is what 

gives us worth. 

 I hope it encourages you to learn that the 

operation on Juana was successful.  Her hands are 

warm, she has no pain, and she laughs with her great- 

great-grandchildren.   Miguel, he’s just now learning 

to walk and pretty pleased with this new world of 

smiling faces, clean sheets, and plenty of food.  And 

the Queen?  You might be encouraged to learn that 

she is finishing the foreword to a book about her life 

to be released upon her 90
th
 birthday.  The foreword is 

about her faith in Christ.  The title of the book is The 

Servant Queen and The King She Serves. 

 Their lives matter, each one of them. Our 

lives matter, each one of us.  They matter because 

“The King She Serves” stamped His image upon us, 

breathed His breath into us, and we became a living 

soul.  That’s how we look at it here at Loma de Luz.  

And, if you come into our Emergency Department or 

our Children’s Home…. That’s how we’re going to 

treat you. 

In Christ Jesus, 

 

 

Jefferson McKenney, M. D. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

 

Indigent Patient Fund 
 

Both for reasons of good stewardship of the 

Lord's resources and out of respect for the dignity of 

the individual, service / materials, and expertise are 

not routinely given away for nothing at Loma de 

Luz.  Instead we work hard with each person to see 

what they can contribute.  And, most people can and 

want to pay something for their medical care, their 

family member’s medical care, or their children's 

education. Building, running, and maintaining a 

hospital, a school, and particularly a foster children's 

home are expensive undertakings. Yet, through hard 

work and sound business practices between Hospital 

income, missionary rent, internet services, school, 

agriculture, and on the field donations, Loma de Luz 

is currently able to make a significant contribution 

toward its own sustainability while providing “the best 

hearing for the Gospel of Jesus Christ through 

providing the best health care, the best childcare, and 

the best education to the poor of this coast.” 

  Still, many patients really cannot pay even the 



$3 to $10 for out-patient clinic services (which is less 

than a trip to the cinema in the USA) or the $200 on 

average for a major operation (which is a little less 

than the average American spends per month on meals 

outside the home).  Many of these are children with no 

families to help care for them. It is our policy that no 

patient will be denied care simply because they cannot 

pay.  We work hard to always work something 

out.  One of the ways that we work this out for the 

truly indigent is by paying the reduced bill in part or 

in whole through our indigent patient fund.  This fund 

is made up entirely by direct donations from many of 

us and significantly helps ease the financial burden on 

the hospital to care for the truly destitute.  

     Here are a few of the many patients recently 

cared for, whose bills have been paid through the 

Cornerstone / Loma de Luz Indigent Patient Fund: 
 

Anderson is a 3 year old boy who  
came to Hospital Loma de Luz 

severely malnourished. His family 

had exhausted their few financial 

resources seeking treatment for him 

at other centers.  
 

Danely is an 8 year old girl  

with xeroderma pigmentosum,  

a disease that exponentially 

increases the risk of aggressive 

skin cancers. Already she has 

required numerous surgeries 

to remove life threatening cancers. 

                                

Olver is an 8 year old boy 

cared for by his aging 

grandparents and was involved 

in a car accident. Recovery was 

prolonged due to various 

injuries and required multiple 

medical interventions. 
 

If you’d like to help specifically with this fund, then   

indicate “Indigent Patient Fund” with your gift to 

The Cornerstone Foundation. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  

 

News and Needs:  
 

Speaking Engagements:  Iain & Liz McKenzie will 

be travelling in parts of the US this spring speaking on 

behalf of the Cornerstone Foundation, especially 

about the work at the Sanctuary Children's Centre. 

They will be in the SC / GA area April 10-17 (contact  
S. Pirkle 864-916-4158 if you’d like to have them  

speak), and they will be in the S. IL  area April 18-
25 (contact Jerry Kuykendall at 618-713-5342 if 
you’d like to hear from them).  

Dr. Jeff and Rosanne can be available for 

speaking engagements, given at least 3 months 

advance notice.  So contact the Cornerstone office via 

the contact information in this newsletter’s letterhead 

if you are interested in inviting them to speak. 

 
Shipping: Working through the maze of government 

bureaucracies is like riding a burro backwards; you're 

subject to the arbitrary whims of the burro, and the 

ride is painful.  For more than a year now we’ve been 

patiently (sometimes) plodding through the gauntlet of 

bureaucracies in the capitol city in order to get to 

where we can (among other things) bring a shipping 

container of greatly needed materials and supplies into 

the country.  We are still plodding.  

    We would appreciate all of your prayers that this 

matter be finalized favorably and that we can move 

forward with shipping this container into Honduras. 

 

Teachers:  We Still Need TEACHERS To 

Volunteer At The El Camino Bilingual School.  We 

are currently covering Pre-Kinder, Kindergarten, First, 

Second, Third, and Fourth Grades, and Special 

Education with 2 excellent trained teachers, and a 

number of valiant, hard-working Teacher’s 

Aides.  We would welcome a teacher even willing to 

cover 3 months.  Since most classes are taught in 

English, Spanish language is helpful but not required. 

 

 

Please pray for provision.  Please pray for the 

missionary and Honduran staff— 

for protection, insight, vision, and walking closely at 

the Lord’s side. 

Offer thanks that we serve a Lord who knows the 

lives of Doña Juana and Miguel to be precious (and 

in whose love Elizabeth II is by no means left out or 

forgotten).  Offer thanks that we serve a Lord who 

knows and records our tears (Psalm 56:8), a Lord 

who has carved our names on the palms of his hands 

(Isaiah 49:16). 

 
--Sally Mahoney for Cornerstone Foundation 


