When we first met Sandaoo she was desperately trying to care for her young son. Soon afterwards he died of AIDS related TB.  She also had TB, and no-one in the world to care for her. Her family in Burma had rejected her and her husband had died.  As we got to know Sandaoo we found a bitter, hurt, angry young woman who was manipulative and a compulsive liar.  She was hard to love.  However she started coming to the AIDS support group in Burma and gradually her defenses came down and she opened up to and became involved in the group.  My favorite memory of her is watching her cracking jokes and making the whole group laugh as she caught peanuts in her mouth!  

On her last admission to hospital Sandaoo said she wanted to be a Christian.  Three weeks before she died she was baptized and when someone asked how long she had been a Christian she told them she had known God ever since she had known the AIDS project – because she had been loved, despite being so unlovely.  

Sandaoo died at peace with herself and those around her, because she had met the Jesus who understood all the pain and rejection she had experienced in her short life.  
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