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“Where have you taken Dorina?” I angrily asked the foreign-speaking man who 
answered her phone in a language I did not know.

“Let me speak to Dorina!” I demanded with a tone of savage sternness. For the next 

WITH JOE SAVAGE
On the Road RESCUING THE GIRL WHO CALLS ME DAD

CONTINUE ON BACK >

JUNE 
2020

four minutes and thirty-two seconds, Dorina’s captor remained silent listening to me waffle between angry words of aggression and 
gentle words of submission. 

The call in September 2015, was eerily similar to the intense phone call scene in the movie “Taken” when Liam Neeson threatens 
the life of the man who had kidnapped his daughter in a foreign country. The difference was my phone call was with a real human 
trafficker, not a fictional Hollywood character and the trafficker had taken an orphan who called me her father.

A real-life Hallmark Christmas story
I first met Dorina in March 2014 while leading a mission trip to the small, former 
Soviet controlled nation of Moldova. Dorina had been raised in a poor, little village 
by an alcoholic mother, prostituting older sister, cigarette smoking kid brother, and 
an absent father that had been murdered in Moscow. She was 15 years old at the 
time and a new resident of Emmanuel House, our first home for older orphaned 
girls.

In January 2015, I was in Moldova to deliver Christmas gifts to orphans. After a 
morning of shopping with the girls of Emmanuel House, we took them to a local 
restaurant for a Christmas Eve luncheon. For some, including Dorina, it was their 
first time eating inside of a restaurant. We prayed it would be special.
 
The entire experience was magical, as if it had been scripted for a Hallmark 
Christmas story. Flurries of snow fluttered to the ground covering the streets 
and trees white. Christmas lights twinkled in store windows. Children tugged 
at their mother’s hands pulling them to places unknown. The girls and I sat in a 
simple, but warm restaurant eating stuffed cabbage and whipped potatoes. Our 
faces were smiling brightly as we ate, laughed, and tried to communicate despite 
our language barriers. I learned long ago that love, smiles, and laughter need no 
translator. 

The simple, yet beautiful scene, became epic when Dorina looked at me and 
murmured, “Joe, can I ask you a question?” 

“Of course,” I replied while taking a sip from my glass of compote (a delightful 
drink made of boiled fruit). 

“Will you be my father?” Dorina blurted with a hope that could be seen in her dark brown eyes. Her five words left me speechless 
as a rush of thoughts and emotions filled my mind. 

Dorina did not realize at the time that I too was a broken person, longing for a child of my own. Pamela and I had been through a lot 
the previous several years. Our only twin children had died before we could ever hold them. We then tried 11 times to adopt and all 
attempts had failed miserably. We gave up when the eleventh pregnant young woman bailed out on us, one month prior to the baby 
being born. The bedroom at our house intended for our children had sat dark for a long time with the door always closed – it had 
become a place of lost hopes and dreams – a place of indescribable pain, countless shed tears, and death multiplied. 

Dorina’s question didn’t take away pain or desire for children, but it did help me understand that orphans of all ages need father figures 
and God was giving me that responsibility. This deeper understanding would lead in part, to my transitioning from being a pastor, noted 
speaker, and university dean and professor, to becoming a non-profit director and father to as many orphaned children as possible. 
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The road that almost was
The phone call with Dorina’s captor took place nine months after Dorina had asked 
me to be her father. She had been taken by a network of human traffickers whose 
objective was to take Dorina to Italy, enslave her as a prostitute, and profit thousands 
of dollars. This type of evil is common in Moldova. Orphans are particularly vulnerable. 
When a girl like Dorina gets taken, she is prostituted against her will, an average of 
12 times per day. She works 325+ days per year. In total, she will be forced to have 
sex with 27,300 men on average. Most die after seven years of this brutal type of 
enslavement. Tragically, children in Eastern Europe are being targeted also for the 
purpose of producing child pornography. To protect innocent orphans from this 
type of heinous evil is the reason we now have our partnership homes for orphaned 
children in Moldova.

A glorious rescue
Dorina’s story of return cannot be adequately told 
in a two-page newsletter. The synopsis, however, 
is by God’s grace and help, we located Dorina after 
about a three-week hunt. Early one morning, Dorina 
answered a random phone number we called. I 
convinced her to sneak away from her location and 
then I went to get her. With the help of amazing 
financial supporters, I boarded a Turkish Airline flight 
through Istanbul, got transported to a small village in 
Moldova, and then got Dorina secured. 

By the time I left the village, it had become dark and 
was pouring rain. I was alone riding back in a van 
with a man I did not know. The van’s wipers and 
defroster were not working. The latch on the door 
where I was sitting was broken. I could not get out if 
desired. To add to the mayhem, I had no idea where 
I was or if we were traveling in the right direction.  It 
was frightful in some ways, but I knew that God was 
in control and He knew exactly where I was. When I 
finally was able to get a cell signal, I texted Pamela, 
“I don’t know where I am. I don’t know who I am with. 
But we got Dorina back!!! She is secured!!! We got 
her! We got her!!!! We got her back!!!!” Tears poured 
down my cheeks knowing that God loved Dorina so 
much that He would send me 2,000 miles to a village 
in nowhere to rescue her and tell her that she is loved 
and worth saving. God does the same for each one of us. 

The road that is
A few days later, Dorina was back at Emmanuel House. She soon became a follower of Christ and got baptized. In 2017, she met 
a very good man named Ovi. They got married and moved to his hometown in Romania. On January 18, 2020, Ovi and Dorina gave 
birth to their first child, Ionus. I had the privilege of being there. I had the joy of giving them baby clothes and a stuffed bear. Oh, what 
a celebration! 

You are making families
Dorina is just one example of the many orphans you have helped in the past and are helping right now. Your giving protects orphans 
from evil traffickers, cares for their daily needs in safe houses, and helps them to have their very own families! Thank you for caring!

If you have supported Roads of Hope in the past, then YOU were 
part of the rescue of Dorina, and other previous EHouse residents 
such as Alexandra and Diana (photos above). Their roads toward 

slavery were stopped and now they each have beautiful families of 
their own, thanks to your generosity!


