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   Full Potential – Ayano Robertson 
 

I was traveling through Florence when my car caught on fire because I had not changed the 
oil. The fire department brought me to the Courtney McGinnis Graham Community shelter 
because I had no money for a hotel and no place else to go. I stayed at the shelter for about a 
month and after working with a case manager I was told I qualified for the House of Hope’s 
Men’s Life Recovery Program. I was grateful to be able to move into the men’s long term 
shelter and get the help and support I needed to get back on my feet. While I was in the pro-
gram I was able to get my high school diploma and go to Charleston to take the test to be-
come a United States Citizen! The House of Hope also helped me complete the Jobs for Life 
program which led to me getting the job I still have today at Chick-fil-a. I was able to get a 
car and when there were issues with the transmission an anonymous donor gave me the mon-
ey I needed to get the car fixed. Today I am still in Florence, I have a place of my own and 
am going to college. My goal is to become a Chick-fil-a operator once I graduate. The House 
of Hope saw who I had the potential to become, not a homeless person. The staff believed in 
me, encouraged me, and led me to a close personal relationship with Jesus Christ. HOPE to 
me means that anything is possible if we work hard and support each other. 

     Victory in Jesus -Demoris Hickman 

I will never forget the day my mom brought me to the Courtney McGinnis Graham 
Community shelter, desperate to get me the help she could not give me. I didn’t even 
have shoes on my feet, from yet another bad situation I had gotten myself into because 
of my substance abuse issues. The shelter was full but we were told we could wait in the 
parking lot and if any of the men there left by 7:00 they would have a bed for me. We 
waited and prayed and at 6:50 one man decided to leave and I was off the streets. The 
community shelter was a great help to me and so was the men’s shelter Life Recovery 
Program. Being at the men’s shelter impacted me through the other men there who had 
similar experiences to mine. We were all there striving for betterment in our lives 
through God and I learned that I am no better or worse than anyone else; we were all 
equal. Great men of God make mistakes and being in a group home, trying to do right 
and not hiding or running, we lifted each other up and had unity. The staff there shared 
God’s love with me and believed in me when I wasn’t able to see any good in myself. 
Mr. White, Mr. Myers & Mr. Taylor taught me I needed to keep pressing towards the 
mark. They taught me discipline and gave me structure and encouragement. Through the 
Jobs for Life program I participated in, H. Michael Thomas helped me get a certificate 
in Bible Studies and was also a great mentor to me. My time with the House of Hope 
programs changed my life in so many ways. Today I am the son my mother deserves, a 
brother, father, friend and a published author. Today I am being used as a vessel for God to share my experience to glo-
rify Him in my story of redemption through Jesus Christ. HOPE to me means that you can overcome any obstacle, trial 
or tribulation that comes your way; you can expect a better outcome in your life through Hope in Jesus.  
To Purchase A Man Without It   Call Demoris at 843-230-1407 or email: morris30.motivated@gmail.com 
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      Abundantly Blessed - Faye White 

In 2017 I found myself at the Courtney McGinnis Graham Community Shelter, addicted, home-
less, and facing prison due to the lifestyle I had been leading. Wanda Vereen saw my need for 
Jesus and recognized my hope to find lasting change. The House of Hope covered the cost to 
send me to Greenville, to a 6 month faith based addiction program. Upon my return to Florence, 
Mitch Gowan saw my desire to serve and I became an employee at the same homeless shelter 
that through God freed me from my addictions. He also encouraged me to join Reformers 
Unanimous, a faith based recovery group. This group of like-minded people has become a huge 
support system to me in my daily struggles and has grown my relationship with God. Mitch and 
his wife Joy introduced me to my future husband as well and we have been married a year now. 
Through the House of Hope and Florence Homeless Court, I've had charges removed from my 
record. The staff and programs of this great ministry helped give me victory over addiction 
through Christ, a strong church family and a support network. To me HOPE is having the vision 
and desire for positive change, an improved lifestyle, and a second chance. The productive life I 
live today, is a result of the lessons I learned at the House of Hope. Discipline, accountability, 
as well as the ability to serve others comes from the help and hope they provided. 

God Transforms – Tamar Taylor 
 

I tried really hard to imagine what my life would be like today had I not gone to the House of 

Hope Shelter, but I can’t. Like many people released from jail, I had no plan and no idea of 
what was next. I’m not sure how to put my emotions, thoughts or anxieties at that time into 
words. I was free but not completely free as I couldn’t leave the state of South Carolina. The 
prosecutors had promised me a trip to prison and the grand jury was attempting to indict me 

on charges. The state had done their part in assisting the Federal government by holding me as 
long as they legally could, but they had to release me. That is when my time with the House of 
Hope began. Anxiety and fear are two feelings I remember vividly. Every time I saw a police 

car or an officer came to the shelter I always assumed they were there for me. I was on proba-
tion, so they knew where I stayed. One day while preparing breakfast a fellow resident handed 
me the newspaper she had been reading and pointed to an article titled “Florence Woman In-

dicted on Bank Fraud Charge”, and my world immediately crashed. I was so angry right then, 
not at anyone but God. While at the shelter I had started to trust God, I was going to church, 
studying the bible and living the way I thought I should be. Why would God allow me to be 

released in the first place? Why would He free me to lock me back up? I thought of running 
and then Ms. Vereen showed up to work and she told me God had prepared me for this and I needed to turn myself in. 
She personally escorted me to the Federal Court building. Her faith, strength and love gave me the courage to do what 

I knew was right. They let me return to the shelter while I awaited trial and I was still so angry. One day I screamed 
out to God that I needed answers. All of the feelings, emotions, frustrations, disappointments all came fuming out! Just 
that one moment of honesty has catapulted me to the place I am today. My honesty was not for God; it was for me. He 

took what I believed about myself, my life, and then showed me what He saw. The next few months were a whirlwind 
of God’s grace and favor. I ended up going to prison, but it wasn’t punishment. It was preparation, a time of isolation 
that enabled me to focus and begin to see myself the way God sees me. I began to get direction and understand what 

He created me for. The House of Hope staff and volunteers have so much heart. They stayed in touch, wrote letters, 
sent cards and prayed. I can never say thank you enough for all everyone did for me. The woman I am today, the integ-
rity, character and accountability I now have came from my time there. Today I am building relationships with my 

children and my parents. I have a great job and, more than anything, I trust God, none of which I could have imagined 
6 years ago. I am a published author of the book I, Witness, which explains salvation as a court case, a custody battle 
of sorts. This book is available everywhere books are sold, look at God! I’m also the co-author of When God Remem-

bers you, On the other side of losing it all, a book with 7 different stories of how God Transforms Lives and it is avail-
able on Amazon. If you ever question giving to the House of Hope, question no more, as I am the product of your sac-
rifice!  HOPE to me is knowing I serve a God that has a life planned for me that I can’t even imagine.  



 
NAME:_______________________________________________________ 
ADDRESS:____________________________________________________ 
_____________________________________________________________ 
PHONE NUMBER:______________________________________________ 
EMAIL ADDRESS: _____________________________@_______________ 

 

YES, I/We would like to support The House of Hope and help the homeless.   
I/We would like to contribute: 
 $500.00 will provide shelter for five residents for one month 
 $200.00 will provide transportation for eight residents for one month 
 $100.00 will provide cleaning supplies and personal items for one 

month 
 $___________ Other 
 My company will match my gift. 
 I would like to be a LIGHT OF HOPE monthly giver.   
 I would like my gift drafted on 

 1st  or   15th of each month.    
 Use my credit card information below. 
 Use my voided check enclosed.   

  

Payment by:  Check to House of Hope  Visa /MasterCard    Discover 

Card #_______________________________________________  

Exp. Date____________       3 Digit Security Code___________ 

Name as it appears on the card: _____________________________________ 

Signature: ________________________________________ 

To donate online visit www.hofh.org.  Or Text “Homeless” to 73256 for text giving 
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HOPE Village Update 
 
 All 24 Tiny Homes are framed! 

Roofs are on, windows & doors 
are being installed & the siding 
is going on too.  

 
 Our first four homes will be 

open to women & children in 
October & we are so excited! 

 
 If you would like to schedule a 

group tour for your church or 
organization please contact 
Julie or Vicki at (843) 667-
9000 or jmaxham@hofh.org  

 

Where My Hope Was Found - Bryan Braddock 

Several years ago, while in treatment, I received a letter from my wife Tracey. In that letter she expressed concern 
over why I appeared to be happy in a picture I recently sent her from the rehab facility. I’m not sure her exact words, 
but what she couldn’t understand was how I could be happy 1000 miles away from her and our children, living in a 
drug treatment facility with 50 other men, in the bitter cold winter of northern Illinois. She wrote that she had not seen 
me look that happy in months, if not years. What had been so bad at home, that I found happiness so far away? After 
my initial surprise to her questions I took a moment to reflect on the circumstances I was living in and what about 
where I was had brought me happiness. Honestly everything about my current circumstances should have brought me 
anything but happiness. I was living with 50 other men in a facility with 3 showers. I had a grueling schedule that 
started at 4:40am and ended at 10pm. I had no family or friends close enough to visit me, yet I had a peace and hope 
that I had not experienced in years. This happiness and hope that my wife saw in my picture could not be explained by 
my circumstances or surroundings. The hope that she saw, and that I became aware of, was the hope I was finding 
through a daily relationship with Jesus. For the first time in my Christian life Jesus was not a figment of my imagina-
tion. He was not my get out of Hell free card. He was truly my comforter, my strength, my refuge and my HOPE. My 
relationship with Jesus grew daily as I read His love letter to me. That being His holy words 
all written in red in the Bible. For years I thought He was abstract, but when I was removed 
from all the chaos of my life I finally could hear His calm still voice saying “Trust me, 
there is Hope”. The words that I hung onto He first spoke to Jeremiah “For I know the 
plans that I have for you”, declares the Lord, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, 
plans to give you hope and a future”. For the first time in my life I believed that His words 
were true for me. Jesus is where my HOPE was found and my photo was proof! 
I love the lyrics to this song: My hope is built on nothing less, Than Jesus’ blood and right-
eousness. I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. On Christ 
the solid rock I stand, All other ground is sinking sand, All other ground is sinking sand. 

http://www.hofh.org


Visit us at: 

www.hofh.org 

 

THANK YOU FOR VOTING US 
Best of the Pee Dee 

 

BEST NON-PROFIT 
 

AND 
 

BEST THRIFT STORE 
 

We Appreciate Your Support! 

House of Hope of the Pee Dee 

Post Office Box 7129  

Florence, SC 29502-7129 

 

 

It’s Graduation Time and You are Invited! 

We are excited to celebrate the men  who have completed the Life Recovery 
Program at the House of Hope and are ready to graduate into their future. This is 
not an easy road they have completed. They have overcome the issues that 
brought them to us. They have become employed. They have a savings account. 
They have learned how to cook, do laundry and mange money. Most important-
ly they have come to the most impactful relationship of their lives, with Christ. 
Come and help us celebrate them on August 10th at 7:00pm in the Florence 
Baptist Temple’s chapel. You will have the opportunity to hear from them about 
their journey to, and through, the House of Hope. Stay afterwards and have cof-
fee , cake and doughnuts and congratulate them in person! 


