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A Recent E-mail from a Former CHRIS Kid

“God knows without ya'll, | would be nothing...”

Growing up as a little girl, didn't have clothes on her back, food to eat, shoes on her feet,
living in this cold world, being afraid to lose her eyes and go to sleep.

Living in a drug-infested house, with roaches bugs and a mouse sharing a bed with my
brother, sister, mother and father.

Praying to god like it was no other to get me out of this place looking at a four corner wall
with cracked windows and broken doors. Looking on my body with different marks and sores
from crying and fussing because | didn't want to live this way.

As | look at god in the sky to ask him all these questions and even ask him why, why me, why
my life had to be this way — no response back as | thought.

As | layed there on the floor and said to myself lord jesus | can't take no more please take my
life. | can't deal with being someone's sister, daughter, wife.

As it seemed that my pain wouldn't go away, all | seen was rain the sunshine came out when

CHRIS Kids came into my life.”
-Jackie

Today Jackie lives with her aunt and is enrolled in post secondary education, she intends to “give back
to help children who are like | was”. Volunteers and donations assist CHRIS Kids in serving many more
children like Jackie who are trying to succeed against insurmountable obstacles. Every child deserves a
healthy home and the opportunity to succeed.

www.chriskids.org
CHRIS Kids - Creativity, Honor, Respect, Integrity, Safety
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