
	

I am sorry, 
there is no more I 

can do, your daughter 
will never be able 

to hear. 

My name is Sarala. I was
born in a Tribal village

in India. I have been partially 
deaf since my birth. 

There’s the 
deaf girl. 

Unwanted, Unloved, & Ashamed
A true story of Triumph

* See Insert between pages 20 & 21 for more info

I wonder if 
she knows how 
stupid she is?

My parents took me to many 
doctors, and spent all their money 
on my treatment, they even sold 
their house and land. But none of 

the treatments have helped me hear.

It was very difficult for me going to school, the 
other children called me deaf and none of them 

would talk to me. Even my own brother ignored me.

All of my freinds
could dress up
nicely, but I 

couldn’t do that. 
I was totally 
depressed and 

could not be like 
a normal girl.
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Sarala, Please 
watch the rice for 
me, I will be back 

soon.

SARALA! YOU
LET THE RICE

BURN! 

Ha ha ha! 
You sad little 

deaf girl, you are 
too dumb to hear 

us.

You can 
talk to me, I can 

understand.

I'M 
SORRY! I DIDN'T 

HEAR.

When my friends and family 
go to a birthday party or 

marriage function, they never 
take me along with them.

If my neighbors want to 
talk to me, they use sign 
language to communicate.

One day my Mother 
was going out...

But I couldn’t hear her...

...and when she returned, 
the rice was burnt.
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YOU ARE GOOD
FOR NOTHING! YOU
ARE ONLY CAPABLE

OF BEGGING!

Maybe she 
is right, I am 
worthless... 

Maybe I 
will throw 

myself under 
a train...

Everyone 
will be better 
off without 

me.

My mother was so 
angry she beat me.

we lived in the
woods, So I decided to go

to the Train station to
end my life.

Oh no! 
That girl 

looks like she 
needs help!

...I should 
tell her 

about Jesus!

I was about to end my life but then...

...Michael, a local christian, saw my great 
distress and decided to speak with me
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Jesus 
Loves you!

ha ha! who is 
Jesus? No one has 
ever cared about 

me.

We have so 
many gods in 

our Tribe, Who is 
this Jesus that 
is so big to have 
love towards 

me?

Come, 
let’s get 

something to 
drink, and I will 

tell you.

  See, 
Jesus Died 
for you...

Michael took me to a tea stall 
and offered me biscuits and 

tea. He opened the good & evil 
book and began to tell me the 

story of jesus.
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...He was crucified because of 
your sins, and took your curses, 
ills and weakness on himself, so 
that he could take you to heaven 

to live with him.

 I have 
gone to all the 

gods and offered my 
sacrifice, but I never 
heard of any God who 

has sacrificed for 
me!

We are a 
Hindu family and 
we worship so 
many gods... 

...We used to sacrifice Goats, 
Oxen, and Hens to them.

Once, I ran naked with a 
mouse tied around me.

I even went to 
Velankanni Madha Church 
and walked on my knees.
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Whenever I read this 
book, I feel like I am 

relieved of my burden.

An 
unknown God 
has love for 

me?

Usually, I never sleep at night. 
But, when I started reading 

this book, for the first time in 
my life I slept for 18 hours.

One day, when I was reading the book of 
Moses, I liked the way God fought for the 
people and led them through the desert, 
feeding them and separating the Red Sea.

Will this 
God do a wonder 

to my ear?

Take this book 
and read it every 

day, it will tell you 
about the God who 

loves you!

If God 
can do these 

wonders, can’t He 
do a miracle to my 

ear, so that I can 
be like a normal 

person?
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I had a dream that day...

I saw myself lying on a cloud. A fiery hand 
from that book, which was kept under my 

pillow touched my ear. I shouted the name 
‘JESUS! JESUS!’ and woke up.

I felt that 
someone 

strongly gave a 
slap on my ear.

Buzz..
Buzz..

ZZzzz...
ZZzzz...

...Oh, it’s 
only the insects 
outside. I must 

still be dreaming...

Gasp!
Gasp!

What is 
that sound! 

CHIRRP! CHIRRP! 

CHIRRRP
!

CHIRRRP
!

For the first time I heard the noise 
of the buzzing insects with my 

own ear. Even I clearly heard my 
brother’s snore. I was wondering 

whether it was real or only a dream.

Jesus! 
Jesus!
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What?? You are 

not only deaf.. now 
you have gone mad!

It is 
the middle of the 
night! Go back to 

bed!

Baba, Ma! I 
can hear! I can 

Hear!!!

I can hear 
you clearly, that 

you are addressing 
me angrily.

We 
will go to the 
hospital in the 

morning and have 
the tests.

It was about 4 ‘o clock 
in the morning and I 

woke my parents.

My parents were shocked 
and couldn’t believe it.
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Sarala, we must go into 
the city today and have the 

doctor check that your 
ear is alright.

No, Baba. I 
need to show you 

something.

The only God, 
Jesus, relieved me from 

my deafness. I don't need 
a doctor to examine my 

ear anymore.

The next morning...

I showed that book 
to my parents...

I spoke with my parents about Jesus. My 
parents also started believing Jesus.

We have prayed to many 
gods and gone to many 

doctors.

TWEET ! TWEET!

TWEET ! TWEET!

chink!
chink!

Tink!Tink!

Chirp... Chirp

Chirp... Chirp

Since 14th April 2023, my ear has 
opened and I can hear clearly. 
For the past 5 months, I never 

had any problem with my hearing. 

How 
is it that 

you can now 
hear?Let me 

tell you about 
Jesus...
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Brother Michael introduced us to 
a church over here. Since then, 
we have been going there and 
worshipping God as a family.

I'm so thankful 
to everyone who 

helped to bring me this 
book that showed us 

the true God.

This true story was rendered and illustrated 
by Jennilyn Grimes. (She is not for hire).


