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It isn't always easy when you have an uphill climb to make, especially when you have to
do it with a lot of weight on your back, but this describes the way of life for a little 9 year old girl,
Jhansi, who lives in India. The only source of water was from a well located at the top of a hill
just outside their small village in India. Jhansi didn't mind getting the water each morning, but
there was no one to stay with her little brother when she went, since her mother's recent death and
she couldn't leave him alone, he was only 2 years old.

"Come, Shawn Peter." she said one morning. "I will take you with me to get the water
this morning." She knew that it wouldn't be easy carrying the plastic containers and her little
brother all the way up the hill and back, but Jhansi was learning to be a loving and patient sister.
She thought that walking slowly alongside Shawn Peter would be quicker than carrying him on
her back, so after tying a rope loosely around his waist so he wouldn't wander off, she held the
rope tightly with one hand and grabbed the plastic containers with the other and they were on
their way. The tiny little steps that her brother took made the journey to the well so terribly slow
but Jhansi, along with her tribe of people, the Dalit's, was used to hardships. In India, when one
are born, he is "caste" or told what he is, depending on what family, or tribe of people he was
born into. When one is born a Dalit, like Shawn Peter and Jhansi, he is told that he is of less value
than a dog and nothing good can ever come out of his life. The Dalit's are known as "the
untouchables'. This humiliation leaves them and many born into similar castes, with a feeling of
hopelessness. In God's eyes this is not true at all. There is no person, who has God as their Father,
who is hopeless. Psalm 38:15 "For in Thee, O LORD, do | hope: Thou wilt hear, O Lord my
God."

When little Shawn Peter stumbled from being so weary, Jhansi put him on her back and
instructed him to hold on to her neck. Since she did not have God as her Father, Jhansi felt
hopeless. Her parents were both dead and Shawn Peter needed so much care. She was such a
young girl to be having such grown up responsibilities. The weight of her brother caused her tired
body to collapse. "It is time to take a rest." she decided, so they found a tree and took shelter from
the hot sun. As they rested, she watched as others quickly went up and down the hill, it seemed,
without a care in the world. They had no little brother to tend to and because of this, they were
much quicker that Jhansi at getting their water. "It doesn't seem equal that some have such a
heavy weight to carry up the hill while others have none." Jhansi reasoned. " If only someone
who has no heavy weight would stop and help me, | would be blessed." She continued to watch
as several people used wheel barrows to put their containers of water in and that made the journey
for them seem fun. "I would be blessed if, one day, I could get a cart with wheels. Shawn Peter
could ride with me to the well. He would like that." Jhansi thought to herself.

Jhansi recalled the times when some people from her village tried to talk her into living at
a nearby orphanage with her brother. "At least there,” they said, "you could eat one meal a day
and have shelter." Jhansi knew that some of the places that cared for orphaned children were not
good places to live, especially if you were a Dalit and because Jhansi loved Shawn Peter very
much, she was determined that she would care for him. She sure could use some help, though, but
she just didn't know who to turn to.

Before they started back up the hill, Jhansi remembered what she heard someone tell her
mother before she died, "Jesus loves and cares for all people, even the Dalit's. He wants to help
you and be your forever Friend; One who will be with you even after death." Those word stayed
in Jhansi's heart. They were now ready to finish their walk to the well and as she helped her little
brother on her back Jhansi thought to herself, "I would like a Friend like that."”

When they got close to the well, Jhansi began to worry. She saw an unfamiliar face.



"Maybe he will treat us unkindly because we are Dalit" Jhansi thought. "We will wait until he
leaves before we get our water."” she told her tired brother. But before they could find a resting
place, the man came over to them. He was dressed in Indian clothing, and his skin was brown but
he was not like some of the people from her village. He had kind eyes and soft words. Jhansi was
afraid to look up and speak to the man, so she remained quiet, with her head down. Shawn Peter
was so thirsty and tired that he began to do the only thing he knew how to do to ask for help, he
began to cry. The man with the kind eyes stepped closer and asked if he could give the little boy
some water. Such kindness toward Dalits was unusual, but Jhansi quickly nodded "yes". The man
lifted Shawn Peter off her back and gave them both some cool well water to drink.

"Such a man would not harm us." Jhansi thought before speaking. "You are new to this
village." she commented bravely.

"Yes, my name is Vijay and | am new to this village but have been in other villages
nearby." he replied as he gave them more water. He had been told that there were a lot of
orphaned children in the villages and thought, perhaps, that he was talking with two of them.

"Why have you come to our village?" wondered Jhansi.

"l have come, along with others, to tell your people about Jesus Christ. We are showing a
film that tells of His great love tonight, just as it gets dark. Would you and your brother like to
come and watch it?" Vijay replied. "We will be meeting at the community center."

"Oh, I have heard that this man Jesus Christ is a kind man." Jhansi said with happiness in
her voice. "I have heard that He would even be a Friend to a Dalit. Is this true?"

"It is the truth." he replied with a smile and happy eyes. "Come and see the film tonight
and it will help you understand."

"I would like to understand. We will be there." decided Jhansi.

Vijay helped Jhansi fill her plastic containers with the cool water and carried them to her
little shack. Before leaving, he said, "I will look for you and Shawn Peter tonight."

"This man's help has made my heart glad.” Jhansi told Shawn Peter. "We must eat our
rice and rest awhile. Tonight we will go to the center and see the film." While her brother slept,
Jhansi's heart was stirring too much with excitement to rest. It wasn't often that a film was shown
in her village and she knew that there would be many people coming to see it. "We must arrive
early enough to get a close seat.” she concluded as she tried to rest on her mat.

They arrived before the sun went down and found a small space on the floor in the front
where they could have a clear view of the film. As soon as it was dark enough, a hush filled the
area as the kind man came forward and started the film. Jhansi was so happy to hear that the film
was in her language.

As everyone watched, the audience saw mankind as God saw them.. sinful, in need of a
Savior. The film showed Jesus coming to earth as a baby, growing up and doing many miracles to
help the people. "This is a good man." decided Jhansi. She continued watching as Jesus carried
His cross to the high hill, Golgatha. The weight was so heavy that He stumbled. She remembered
her trip to the well earlier in the day. When Jhansi saw that the soldiers called for someone to help
Him, she thought to herself, "That cross must have been very heavy. It is good that someone
helped Jesus carry His cross." Jhansi looked at her little brother and he was asleep by her side.

It was difficult for most of the people to watch when Jesus was nailed to the rugged cross
and more turned away when the soldiers erected the cross and dropped it into place with His body
nailed to the beams. Sadness filled the air when the audience heard Him cry out to His Father and
then, when He gave up His life and was buried in a borrowed tomb, their hearts hurt for Him. At
the first sight of His resurrection, some applauded while others smiled. Watching as He ascended
back into Heaven to be with His Father, they heard a promise from His word, "If | go and prepare
a place for you, I will come again.” John 14:3

All too soon the film had ended. Vijay stepped forward to let the people know that Jesus
went through all this pain and shame so that one day they could be in Heaven with Him. Vijay
made it clear that this was a choice that they would have to make for themselves but assured them



that Jesus died for the sins of the whole world. He loves all nations and tongues and tribes. "That
includes the Dalit's." Jhansi whispered to herself. Vijay continued by saying that Jesus would help
them in this life, too. This news brought hope to many hearts.

The invitation was given. Anyone who wanted this free gift of salvation could quietly ask
Jesus for it, right where they were sitting. Many saw their sinfulness and repented, asking Jesus to
forgive their sins and come into their hearts and lives. Jhansi was one of them who prayed. After
praying, she had such a burden lifted from her shoulders. "It is like Vijay carrying the water for
me today. The heavy weight is gone from my heart." Before leaving, each person who wanted it,
could take a small book of scriptures. The kind man assured them that this would help them get to
know their newfound Friend better. Jhansi couldn't read very well yet, but she took a copy and
eventually, she was able to read it. Jhansi is a growing Christian and her Forever Friend, Jesus, is
helping her teach her beloved brother, Shawn Peter, about The One Who wants to be his Forever
Friend, too and because of His great love for her, Jhansi's Forever Friend has led some Christians
in the village to help care for her and her brother, making things a little more equal.
Invitation to salvation:
Salvation is free to all. Ephesians 2:8 and 9 "For by grace are ye saved through faith; and that
not of yourselves: it is the gift of God: Not of works, lest any man should boast."
Romans 3:23 "For all have sinned and come short of the glory of God."
Romans 6:23 "For the wages of sin is death but the gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ
our Lord."
John 3:16 "For God so loved the world, that He gave His only Begotten Son; that whosoever
believeth in Him, should not perish, but have everlasting life."
Romans 10:9,10, 12, 13 ""That if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt
believe in thine heart that God hath raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved. vs.10 For with
the heart man believeth unto righteousness; and with the mouth confession is made unto
salvation. vs.12 For there is no difference between the Jew and the Greek: for the same Lord over
all is rich unto all that call upon him. vs.13 For whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord
shall be saved.”
Invitation to help:
There are many countries throughout the world where people have little hope for their futures.
Won't you lift up your eyes and see the need? When we help suffering Christians , it is as though
we are helping Jesus. Ask The Lord to show you how to help. We can't do everything, but we can
do something.
1John 3:17 "But whoso hath this world's good, and seeth his brother have need, and shutteth up
his bowels of compassion from him, how dwelleth the love of God in him?"
Luke 12:48 "For unto whomsoever much is given, of him shall be much required:"
Luke 23:26 "And as they led him away, they laid hold upon one Simon, a Cyrenian, coming out
of the country, and on him they laid the cross, that he might bear it after Jesus."
Matthew 25:40 ""And the King shall answer and say unto them, Verily | say unto you, Inasmuch
as ye have done it unto one of the least of these My brethren, ye have done it unto Me."

-3-



el Amigo por Stempre de Jhansi

Escrito por De Dorman Traducido por Rhoda Rodriguez
2024©Todos derechos reservados

No es siempre facil cuando tienes que subir cuesta arriba, especialmente cuando lo tienes
que hacer con mucho peso sobre tu espalda, pero esto describe el modo de vida de una pequeia de
9 afios, Jhansi, quien vive en la India. La Unica fuente de agua era un pozo que se localizaba en la
cima de una colina en las afueras de su aldea en India. A Jhansi no le importaba tener que ir por el
agua cada mafiana, pero no habia nadie que se quedara con su pequefio hermano mientras ella iba
por el agua, ya que su madre habia muerto recientemente, y ella no lo podia dejar solo, porque solo
tenia 2 afios de edad.

“Ven, Shawn Peter.” Le dijo una mafiana. “Te voy a llevar conmigo a traer el agua esta
mafiana.” Ella sabia que no iba a ser facil cargar los recipientes de plastico y a su pequefio hermano
todo el camino hacia arriba de la colina y de regreso, pero Jhansi estaba aprendiendo a ser una
hermana paciente yamorosa. Ella pensé que caminar despacio al lado de Shawn Peter seria mas
rapido que teniendo que cargarlo en su espalda, asi que después de amarrarle una cuerda alrededor
de su cintura holgadamente, para que no se apartase de su lado, agarro la cuerda fuertemente con
una mano y los recipientes de pldstico con la otra y comenzaron su camino. Los pequefios pasos que
su hermano daba hicieron que el viaje al pozo de agua terriblemente lento, pero Jhansi, junto con la
gente de su tribu, los Dalit, estaba acostumbrada al sufrimiento. En la India, cuando alguien nace,
son asignados una “casta” o se les dice que son, dependiendo en que familia, o cual tribu hayan
nacido. Cuando alguien nace Dalit, como Shawn Peter y Jhansi, se les dice que son de menos valor
gue un perro y que nada bueno va a resultar de su vida. A los Dalit se les conoce como “los
intocables”. Esta humillacién los deja a ellos y muchos otros nacidos en castas semejantes, con un
sentimiento de desesperanza. A los ojos de Dios esto no es verdad en lo absoluto. No hay ninguna
persona, que tenga a Dios como su Padre, quien este sin esperanza. Salmos 38:15 “Porque en ti, OH
JEHOVA, he esperado; Tu responderds, Jehova Dios mio.”

Cuando el pequeiio Shawn Peter tropezé por estar tan cansado, Jhansi lo puso sobre su
espalda y le dijo que la agarrara del cuello. Como ella no tenia a Dios como Su padre, Jhansi se sentia
sin esperanza. Sus padres estaban muertos y Shawn Peter necesitaba de muchos cuidados. Era muy
joven para tener tales responsabilidades de un adulto. El peso de su hermano hizo que su cansado
cuerpo se desplomara. “Es tiempo de tomar un descanso.” Decidid, asi que encontraron un arbol y se
refugiaron del caliente sol. Mientras descansaban, ella veia como los demas rapidamente subiany
bajaban la colina, pareciera, como si nada les preocupase en este mundo. No tenian un pequefio
hermano que cuidar, y por esta razén, eran mas rdpidos que Jhansi al traer su agua. “No parece justo
gue algunos tengan tan pesada carga que subir a la colina mientras que otros no tienen ninguna.”
Pensd Jhansi. “Si tan solamente alguien que no tiene una carga pesada se para y me ayuda, yo seria
bendecida.” Continuaba observando mientras que varias personas utilizaban carretillas para poner
sus recipientes de con agua y esto hacia que el viaje pareciera divertido. “Yo seria bendecida si, un
dia, pudiera tener un carrito con llantas. Shawn Peter podria pasear conmigo hasta la colina. A él le
gustaria eso.” Pensaba Jhansi.

Jhansi recordd las ocasiones cuando algunas personas de su aldea trataron de convencerla
para que se fuera a vivir al orfanato junto con su hermano. “Al menos ahi,” le decian, “podrian comer
una comida al dia y tendrian un refugio.” Jhansi sabia que en algunos lugares donde cuidaban de
nifios huérfanos no eran buenos lugares para vivir, especialmente si eras un Dalit y porque Jhansi
amaba tanto a Shawn Peter, estaba determinada a que ella iba a cuidar de él. Claro que podria usar
alguna ayuda, sin embargo, no sabia a quien pedirsela.

Antes de que comenzaran a subir hacia la colina, Jhansi recordé que habia escuchado a
alguien decirle a su mama antes de que muriera, “Jesls ama y se preocupa por toda la gente,



incluyendo a los Dalit. El te quiere ayudar y ser por Siempre tu Amigo; Uno que estard contigo incluso
después de la muerte.” Esas palabras quedaron en el corazdn de Jhansi. Ya estaban listos para
terminar su caminata hacia el pozo mientras ella ayudaba a su pequefio hermano a subir en su
espalda, Jhansi pensé, “Me gustaria un Amigo como ese.”

Cuando se acercaron al pozo, Jhansi comenzo a preocuparse. Vio un rostro que no le era
familiar. “Tal vez no nos va a tratar bien porque somos Dalit” pensé Jhansi. “Vamos a esperar hasta
gue se vaya antes de tomar nuestra agua.” Le dijo a su cansado hermano. Pero antes de que
pudieran encontrar un lugar para descansar, el hombre se les acerco. Estaba vestido con ropa de la
India, y su piel era morena pero no era como el de alguna gente de su aldea. Tenia una mirada
amable y palabras suaves. Jhansi tenia temor de mirar hacia arriba y hablar con él hombre, asi que
estuvo callada, con su cabeza agachada. Shawn Peter tenia tanta sed y estaba tan cansado que
comenzd a hacer lo Unico que sabia para pedir ayuda, comenzé a llorar. El hombre con la mirada
amable se acerco y pregunto si podria darle al pequefio nifio un poco de agua. Tal amabilidad hacia
los Dalit era inusual, pero Jhansi rdpidamente asintié con la cabeza que “si”. El hombre levanté a
Shawn Peter de su espalda y les dio a los dos un poco de agua fresca para tomar.

“Un hombre como este no nos hard dafio.” Penso Jhansi antes de hablar. “Usted es nuevo
en esta aldea.” Comento valientemente.

“Si, mi nombre es Vijay y soy nuevo en esta aldea pero he estado en otras aldeas cercanas.”
Les respondié mientras les daba mds agua. Le habian dicho que habia muchos nifios huérfanos en las
aldeas y pensé, que tal vez, estaba platicando con dos de ellos.

“iPor qué ha venido a nuestra aldea?” Jhansi se preguntaba.

He venido, junto con otros, a contarle a tu gente sobre Cristo Jesus. Vamos a pasar una
pelicula que habla sobre Su gran amor esta noche, justo cuando obscurezca. “éLes gustariaatiyatu
hermano ir a verla? “Les pregunto Vijay. “Nos vamos a juntar en el centro comunitario.”

“Ah, he escuchado que este hombre Cristo Jesus es un hombre amable.” Dijo Jhansi con
alegria en su voz. “He escuchado que incluso El seria amigo de los Dalit. ¢Es verdad?”

“Es verdad.” Contesto con una sonrisa y ojos alegres. “Vengan a ver la pelicula esta noche y
les ayudare a entender.”

“Me gustaria entender. Estaremos ahi. Decidid Jhansi.

Vijay ayudo a Jhansi a llenar sus recipientes con agua fresca y los llevé hasta su pequeia
choza. Antes de irse, les dijo, “voy a buscarte a ti y Shawn Peter esta noche.”

“La ayuda de este hombre ha hecho que mi corazén se alegre.” Le dijo Jhansi a Shawn Peter.
“Debemos comer nuestro arroz y descansar un poco. Esta noche iremos al centro y veremos la
pelicula.” Mientras su hermano dormia, el corazén de Jhansi estaba demasiado emocionado para
poder descansar. El que pasaran una pelicula en su aldea no era algo que ocurriera seguido y ella
sabia que mucha gente iria a verla. “Debemos de llegar lo suficientemente temprano para alcanzar
un lugar cerca.” Concluydé mientras trataba de descansar en su tapete.

Llegaron antes de la puesta del sol y encontraron un pequefio espacio en el piso al frente
donde podrian tener una clara vista de la pelicula. Justo cuando estuvo lo suficientemente oscuro, un
silencio lleno el drea mientras el amable hombre pasé al frente y comenzé la pelicula. Jhansi estaba
tan contenta de escuchar que la pelicula estaba en su idioma.

Mientras todos observaban, la audiencia vio a la humanidad como Dios la ve... pecaminosa,
en necesidad de un Salvador. Esta pelicula mostraba a JesUs viniendo a la tierra como un bebé,
creciendo y haciendo muchos milagros para ayudar a la gente.

“Este es un buen hombre.” decidio Jhansi. Ella continuo viendo como Jesus cargaba Su cruz a
la alta colina, Golgota. Estaba tan pesada que él tropezé. Ella recordé su viaje hacia el pozo mas
temprano ese mismo dia. Cuando Jhansi vio que los soldados llamaron a alguien para que lo
ayudaran, ella pensd, “Esa cruz debié de haber estado muy pesada. Que bueno que alguien ayudo a
Jesus a cargar Su cruz.” Jhansi vio a su pequefio hermano y estaba dormido a su lado.

Fue dificil para la mayoria de la gente el observar cuando Jesus fue clavado a la tosca cruzy



mas se dieron la vuelta cuando los soldados levantaron la cruz y la dejaron caer en su lugar con Su
cuerpo clavado en las vigas. Tristeza lleno el aire cuando la audiencia lo escuché clamar a Su Padre y
después, cuando dio su vida y fue sepultado en una tumba prestada, sus corazones se dolieron por
él. A la primera sefial de su resurreccién, algunos aplaudieron mientras que otros sonrieron. Mirando
como él ascendio hacia el Cielo para estar con su Padre, escucharon una promesa de su palabra, “Y si
me fuere y os preparare un lugar, vendré otra vez.” Juan 14:3

No paso mucho tiempo cuando la pelicula termino. Vijay paso al frente para hacer saber a la
gente que Jesus paso por todo este dolor y vergiienza para que un dia ellos pudieran estar con él en
el cielo. Vijay fue muy claro al explicarles que esta era una opcidén que ellos tenian que tomar por
ellos mismos, pero les aseguro que Jesus murid por los pecados de todo el mundo. El ama a todas las
naciones, todas las lenguas y tribus.

“Eso incluye a los Dalits.” Jhansi susurrd. Vijay continud diciendo que Jesus les ayudara
también en esta vida. Estas noticias trajeron esperanza a muchos corazones.

Se hizo la invitacién. Cualquiera que quisiera este regalo gratis de la salvacién podria
silenciosamente pedirselo a Jesus, desde sus lugares. Muchos vieron su pecaminosidad y se
arrepintieron, pidiéndole a Jesus que perdonara sus pecados y que viniera a vivir en sus corazones y
vidas. Jhansi fue una de los que oraron. Después de orar, sintid como se le quitaba la carga de sus
hombros. “Es como hoy, cuando Vijay cargo el agua por mi. La pesada carga se ha marchado de mi
corazon.” Antes de marcharse, cada persona que quisiera, podia tomar un libro pequefio de las
escrituras. El amable hombre les aseguro que esto les ayudaria a conocer mejor a su nuevo Amigo.
Jhansi aun no podia leer muy bien, pero se llevo una copia y eventualmente, pudo leerlo. Jhansi es
una Cristiana en crecimiento y su Amigo por siempre, Jesus, la esta ayudando a ensefiar a su
pequefio hermano, Shawn Peter, sobre El Unico que quiere ser su Amigo por Siempre, tambiény
porque Su gran amor por ella, el Amigo por siempre de Jhansi ha llevado a algunos Cristianos a su
aldea para que ayuden a cuidar de ellay su hermano, haciendo que todo sea un poco mas sencillo.

Invitacidn a la salvacidn:

La salvacion es gratis para todos.

Efesios 2:8 y 9 “Porque por gracia sois salvos por medio de la fe; y esto no de vosotros, pues es don de
Dios; no por obras, para que nadie se glorie.”

Romanos 3:23 “Por cuanto todos pecaron, y estan destituidos de la gloria de Dios.”

Romanos 6:23 “Porque la paga el pecado es muerte, mas la dadiva de Dios es vida eterna en Cristo Jesus
Sefior nuestro.”

Juan 3:16 “Porque de tal manera amo Dios al mundo, que ha dado a su Hijo unigénito, para que todo
aquel que en él cree, no se pierda, mas tenga vida eterna.”

Romanos 10:9,10,12,13 “Que si confesares con tu boca que Jesus es el Sefior, y creyeres en tu corazon
gue Dios le levanté de los muertos, seras salvo. (10) Porque con el corazdn se cree para justicia, pero con
la boca se confiesa para salvacion. (12) Porque no hay diferencia entre judio y griego, pues el mismo que
es Sefior de todos, es rico para con todos los que le invocan. (13) Porque todo aquel que invocare el
nombre del Sefior sera salvo.”

Invitacidn a Ayudar:

Hay muchos paises en el mundo donde la gente tiene pocas esperanzas para su futuro. ¢No levantaras tus
ojos para ver la necesidad? Cuando ayudamos a Cristianos que sufren, es como si estuviéramos ayudando
a Jesus. Pidele al Sefior que te muestre como ayudar. No podemos hacer todo, pero podemos hacer algo.
1Juan 3:17 “Pero el que tiene bienes en este mundo y ve a su hermano tener necesidad, y cierra contra él
su corazon, ¢Como mora el amor de Dios en él?

Lucas 12:48 “Porque a todo aquel a quien se haya dado mucho, mucho se le demandara.”

Lucas 23:26 “Y llevandole, tomaron a cierto Simén de Cirene, que venia del campo, y le pusieron encima
la cruz para que la llevase tras Jesus.”

Mateo 25:40 “Y respondiendo el Rey, les dira: De cierto os digo que cuanto lo hicisteis a uno de estos mis
hermanos mas pequefios, a mi lo hicisteis.”
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Matthew 25:40 "..Verily | say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one
of the least of these My brethren, ye have done it unto Me."

Mateo 25:40"..De cierto os digo que en cuanto lo hicisteis a uno de estos
Mis hermanos pequeiitos, a Mi lo hicisteis."
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The Lamb of
God

John 1:29 "The next Say John seeth jesus
coming unto Him, and saith, Behold The
Lamb of G0d, which taketh away the sin of
the world."
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Juan 1:29 'El siguiente dia ve Juan a
Jestis que venia a él, y dice: He aqui el
Cordero de Dios, que quita el pecado del
mundo.’
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" John 6:35 "And Jesus said unto them, 1 am
the bread of life: he that cometh to Me
shall never hunger; and he that believeth
on Me shall never thirst."




e
- Juan 6:35'Y Jesiis les dijo: Yo soy el
pan de vida: el que G mi viene, nunca
tendra hambre; y el que en mi cree, no
tendra sed jamas.'




