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    These are stories of how the Church of the Nazarene is working to   
	 	 	 	 offer	 freedom	 to	 individuals	 who	 are	 victims	 of	 trafficking	 and	 
	 	 	 	 exploitation.

Finding	Freedom	in	a	Red-Light	District	in	India:	Pari’s	Story

In the novel Les Miserables, Victor Hugo tells the story of Fantine, a young woman who turns 
to prostitution when it’s the only way she can provide for the young daughter she loves. Here 
is a story of the boundless love of a mother. Fantine is a fictional character, yet her story is true 
for far too many women around the world. And while many people write them off as women 
who are no longer worthy of care, a local Nazarene church near a red-light area in a large city 
in India, has been reaching out to women in prostitution through drop-in centers.

The centers are named “Hope for Life.” They have started two centers so far to provide care 
for children in the area and to provide hope and possibilities for a new life to women like Pari 
(not her real name).

Pari was born into a small family in a remote village in eastern India. She got an education and 
married a good man. They had a baby boy, and life was happy. But when her husband passed 
away, that happiness died, too. The young mother searched for work to provide for her son, 
but she found nothing. 

One day a friend came to her village and invited her to the large city. The friend promised a 
good job making enough money to care for herself and her child. 

But when Pari reached the city, she was taken to a red-light area. She told her friend she 
could never do that work. Yet when she could not find a job to pay for rent, food, and other 
needs for her child, she became desperate. With no other options, Pari agreed to work in the  
red-light area. 

“I felt like I was in hell, but there was no other way,” she said. 

That was 20 years ago. Now, Pari continues in prostitution to provide for her children.

Recently, Pari began coming to one of the Nazarene drop-in centers. There, her children have 
a safe place to learn and grow. Pari attends workshops on protection and self-care. She also 
attends weekly prayer meetings. 
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When a counselor visited her at home, Pari shared about her past and her deep grief over her 
life. 

“The life I live is the worst life on the planet. I don’t see any hope or anyone who can get me out 
of it,” she said. 

Pari knows this life is not good for her children. “I would like to come out of the pit, but I don’t 
know how and what I will do for income,” she said.

The counselor suggested taking advantage of one of the vocational training options at Hope 
for Life. The center offers courses in beauty salon training, bakery production, and tailoring.

Today, Pari is enrolled in tailoring classes and is and preparing herself for a whole new life 
ahead. 

________________________ 

Currently (as of August 2017), 75 children come daily to the Hope for Life centers, and 
there are 150 women who are benefitting from one of the many services at the center. To 
learn more about this ministry, check out the Summer 2018 issue of NCM Magazine at  
ncm.org/magazine.

Pari’s	 story	 is	 possible	 because	 of	 the	 generosity	 of	 churches	 and	 individuals	 during	 
Freedom	Sunday.	Gifts	given	to	the	Freedom	Offering	in	the	past	have	supported	the	opening	
of	new	anti-trafficking	ministries,	including	Hope	for	Life.	Your	gifts	this	year	will	support	 
new	projects	as	well	as	the	continuation	of	ongoing	anti-trafficking	work.
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Hope	for	a	Victim	of	Trafficking	in	Moldova 

We will call her Maria*. She is 19 and the mother of two young sons. They live in Moldova.

Maria’s  mother  died  when  she  was  young,  and  her  father  wasn’t  around.  She  and  
her  sister  went  to  live  with  their  grandparents,  but  things  began  to  fall  apart  when  
her  grandmother  died.  After  a  short  while,  Maria ran away from her grandfather to the 
city where her cousin lived. This same cousin introduced her to the streets, and with only a 
grade-9 education, Maria was prostituted for the first time. She was 13 years old. 

Thirteen.

We  first  met  Maria  during  a  volunteer  training  day  for  our  Mobile  Intervention  
Clinic.  A  Christian  doctor  and  counselor,  both trauma-trained, were teaching five  
volunteers  how  to  provide  pre-  and  post-counselling  for  women  being  tested  for  HIV/
AIDS.  While  researching  ways  the  church  could  address  the  problem  of  human  trafficking 
in Moldova, we learned that this test is  one  service  women  in  the  sex  trade  said  they would 
welcome. In response, we turned a  van  into  a  mobile  clinic  to  provide rapid  HIV/AIDS tests 
and health checks, as well as referrals to other services.  

Maria was the first young woman we approached.  We  asked  if  she  would  like  to  be  tested,  
and  she  timidly  accepted  the  offer.  Inside  the  van,  she  told  us  how  she  wound  up in 
this life and was tested for HIV. Thankfully, the test came back negative, but Maria said she 
was worried that she was pregnant. She  asked  if  we  would  stay  until  after  she  took  a  
pregnancy  test  that  she  had  already  purchased. We agreed. 

The  test  confirmed  Maria’s  suspicions.  Her face fell. She said she was considering an 
abortion—she  pitied  the  life  another  child  might have with her. She still hoped to have more  
children  later  in  life,  though,  and  expressed concerns about problems with pregnancy  after  
an  abortion.  The  doctor  confirmed that risks did exist. I  shared  with  Maria  our  desire  to  
help  women  begin  new  lives.  I  told  her  we  could  connect  her  with  other organizations 
that can help. I told her we were there to walk alongside her and help in any way we could. 

While I spoke, Maria kept her eyes fixed downward,  avoiding  eye  contact.  But  when  we 
offered to take her to the doctor to get an ultrasound of the baby, Maria lifted her head and 
said she would like that. 

Three of us went with Maria to the doctor, who said her baby was already 11 weeks old.  When  
Maria  showed  us  the  sonogram  image,  we  celebrated  with  her.  She  didn’t  talk anymore 
of abortion from that point. 
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Two  weeks  later,  after  frequent  contact  with  our  counselor,  Maria  visited  a   
Christian residential restoration program for survivors  of  sex  trafficking.  While  she  didn’t  
make  a  decision  that  day,  she  did  articulate  a basic hope: “[I want] to have my family 
together with me.” 

Maria left the residential program to go back to the streets. Unfortunately, that is  
common with highly traumatized victims who have known no other life. But we are not  
giving up on her.

Maria had her baby, a healthy little boy. We threw her a baby shower and offered support  
after the birth. We are still in relationship with her, and we continue to talk through  
alternatives for a new life for Maria and her children.

And we still hold on to hope.

Would you pray for Maria? Would you also pray for the many other women who are caught in 
a cycle of exploitation in Moldova?

_______________________

To learn more about this ministry, go to ncm.org/trafficking. 

This story originally appeared in NCM Magazine, Summer 2016. It was written by Rebecca  Sukanen, who serves 
as a Nazarene missionary in Moldova, where she leads church-based anti-human trafficking efforts.

Maria’s	story	is	possible	because	of	the	generosity	of	churches	and	individuals	during	
Freedom	Sunday.	Gifts	given	to	the	Freedom	Offering	in	the	past	have	supported	the	
opening	of	new	anti-trafficking	ministries,	including	the	Moldova	Mobile	Intervention	
Clinic.	Your	gifts	this	year	will	support	new	projects	as	well	as	the	continuation	of	ongoing	
anti-trafficking	work.
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A	Much	Different	Story:	Nazarene	University	Offers	 
Future	for	Survivors	of	Human	Trafficking

Crystal says she feels like she has something worth contributing, and for her, that feeling is 
fairly new. For nearly 20 years, Crystal was a victim of sex trafficking in San Diego, California 
(USA), and was exploited in ways no one should have to experience just so her traffickers could 
make money. During the first eight years, her trafficker was also her husband. 

In 2011, Crystal took control of her own life for the first time, realizing after an arrest that if 
she didn’t, she would lose custody of her young son.

“I am the exception to the rule,” Crystal wrote in an op-ed for The Guardian. “Leaving the  
life is by no stretch an easy task. Oftentimes victims never have the chance to make it as a 
survivor; they die trying.” 

In the fall of 2011, Crystal enrolled in a community college and started pursuing a life that 
was dramatically different from the one she had been living. “I was a 35-year old single parent 
with absolutely no job skills and no work experience to speak of,” she wrote. “It was a humbling 
process to say the least, and challenging as well.”

Then, in 2016, she became the first recipient of Point Loma Nazarene University’s Beauty for 
Ashes scholarship, which was created to provide educational opportunities for survivors of 
human trafficking.

“If it hadn’t been for the Beauty for Ashes Scholarship, I would never have been able to attend 
PLNU,” Crystal says. “I never would have even dreamed of applying. I could not have obtained 
an education of this quality without the scholarship. It’s a game changer for me.”

After finishing her degree in social work, Crystal hopes to work in victim services with others 
who have been trafficked.

Crystal grew up in a home that was, in her words, “riddled with family dysfunction” that included 
domestic violence, neglect, and sexual abuse. The summer she was 8 years old, Crystal was 
sexually assaulted almost daily by her stepfather. She says this abuse “set the stage” for years 
of exploitation and forced prostitution.
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A history of abuse is extremely common among survivors’ stories, according to Jones, who 
says she hasn’t met a victim yet who wasn’t abused in some form as a child. The vulnerability 
that comes from past abuse is exactly what recruiters look for.

“Traffickers can sense when someone is vulnerable, and I was no exception,” Crystal notes.

Many women, like Crystal, are recruited by someone they consider close, often a love  
interest. Then they stay because of coercion. “The bonds that hold victims are not always 
physical,” says Kim Jones, who serves as program director at PLNU’s Center for Justice and 
Reconciliation. “In fact, most of the time they’re not. They’re almost always psychological.”

According to Crystal, that was the case in her situation: “Although I did not know it, I never  
even had a choice... Fortunately, today I have a much different story. One that is full of hope 
and potential.”  

_________________

To learn more about Point Loma Nazarene University’s Beauty for Ashes scholarship, visit 
pointloma.edu/beautyforashes.
 

This story originally appeared in NCM Magazine, Winter 2016. 
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A	New	View	From	South	Africa

When working in the field of human trafficking, it’s much easier when you are able to clearly 
identify a particular person or group as evil. However, my perception was challenged deeply 
several months ago.

I was in Cape Town, South Africa attending a conference on the issue of human trafficking. On 
one night, we went to do some outreach in the city, targeting well-known brothels, which are 
hotspots of trafficking. I was a bit nervous. It is always hard to go into a new context and area 
you don’t know well.

We arrived at our place of outreach and divided into smaller groups. So many things were 
rushing through my head, such as, Will people even be open to talking? As the women in our 
group were talking to some of the women forced to sell themselves on the street, I noticed 
one young man looking as the group were talking to these women. My first thought was, “He 
must be the pimp, the one controlling these girls.” I looked at him with resentment, thinking, 
“What kind of person does this?”

I decided to walk to him and start a conversation while the rest of the group was talking to the 
young women. As I approached him, I tried my best not to let my emotions reflect on my face. 
The young pimp shared how he had come to South Africa because he was promised a soccer 
contract, but when he arrived, he was forced to sell drugs and girls.

I asked, “Why don’t you just say no and run away?” (as if I could fully understand the depth of 
his situation). He said he feared for his life, that when he arrived, his traffickers informed him 
that his choices were to sell or be killed.

I was silent, thinking carefully about what the right thing would be to say. Before I could open 
my mouth, though, the young man asked, “What are you doing here?”

We were here telling people more about Jesus, I said instinctively. He immediately asked if 
I would pray for him. That night a group of us prayed for this young man and connected him 
with a local ministry. 

I also met Henry (not his real name), a soccer player and a businessman from Nigeria who was 
promised a better life in South Africa by his brother. Upon arriving in South Africa, though, 
there was no job for him. His brother hid the fact that he is a pimp and drug dealer, but when 
life became tough for Henry financially, his brother pulled him into that life of trafficking.
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Our group shared the gospel of Christ with Henry, who gave his heart to the Lord but was 
scared to leave his “job.” For a year, others in Cape Town continued to follow up with him, he 
finally allowed God to set him free. Today, Henry is a new man. He released the girls he was 
pimping and has now started sharing the gospel with other men who have been trafficked 
from Nigeria.

Henry has set up a soccer team, and we are encouraging him in the Lord and supporting his 
team to start playing tournaments. The trafficked men are excited about this, and more of 
them are considering quitting the lifestyle of pimping girls and selling drugs.

Through these encounters, I was reminded of Matthew 21:28- 32, where Jesus speaks about 
the parable of the two sons. In verse 31, Jesus said, “Truly I tell you, the tax collectors and the 
prostitutes are entering the kingdom of God ahead of you.”

I realized that I am quick to judge people who take part in the crime of human trafficking. It 
became clear to me that people who are living in darkness know it. I was so quick to think 
I understood the circumstances, and because of that I looked at others with disdain. God 
reminded me that He loves everyone equally, and those caught in darkness might go to Heaven 
before me.

My prayer continues to be that God would always allow me to see people the way He does, 
with complete unconditional love, and that I may never think I am better but understand 
that to be compassionate is ultimately to understand that if one person suffers, so do I. To 
live a compassionate lifestyle is to suffer together and to act until both people are free from 
suffering.

_________________

This story originally appeared in NCM Magazine, Winter 2015. It was written by Stephen Phillips, who currently 
serves as a Nazarene missionary in Senegal. 


