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RESIDENT TESTIMONY

From the day I was born, drugs were part of my life. My dad went to prison on
September 22, 1983—the day my older brother was born. They even raided my
mom's hospital room to take him away. Three years after he went to prison, my
father was out for only two weeks, just long enough for me to be conceived. When
I was born, my mom cried, saying she couldn't stand females—words that still
echo today.

By age seven, her drug use affected me directly. She'd give me Tylenol PM
and Wild Irish Rose Whiskey to help me sleep, so I'd be out of the way. I
didn’t need to see her to know she was on crack; her irritability and
stealing made it obvious. Sometimes she’d use heroin to come down, and
in those moments, she seemed like “the best Mom in the world.”

For two years, our home was a trap house. My older cousins sold cocaine
there. It was also when I endured horrific abuse—my mom’s nephew
made me do sexual things. I tried weed but hated it. I'd cry and beg her to
stay home, but “the crack was calling.” Sometimes, I'd stay with my
paternal grandmother—my only escape. My brother was always getting in
trouble and ending up in jail.

When my dad got out in 1995, I thought things would improve. They didn’t.
My stepdad didn’t want us around him because he was a “drug dealer,” and
my mom was still on crack. By November, my dad was back in federal prison.
He was too far to visit but stayed in my life by sending money, celebrating
birthdays, and calling often.

At 12, I turned to prostitution. Older men made me feel beautiful. It started in St.
Louis—a man I knew gave me $100. That’s when I learned “the power a woman
can have over a man.” I started using heroin too. I'd sworn off crack and didn’t like
weed, but in St. Louis, heroin was “like smoking a cigarette.”

When I was 19, my dad got out of prison. I was “living like a thug” in St. Louis,
bitter and unwilling to return to Rock Island, but I had to because I was homeless
and had nowhere to go. When I did return, I finally had my dad back in my life

again.
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In 2009, I used heroin again. By 2011, I
suspected I had a problem. I tried to mask
it—buying a Jaguar to prove I was different.
I've always been a loner and my own worst
enemy.

When I got pregnant in 2012, I was still
addicted. I tried to get clean, but then my
mom caught a federal heroin charge, and I
unraveled. I ran to Georgia—the only thing
I knew to do.

My second and fourth kids were born
addicted. I dragged them through it all. I
thought being with me was best. We stayed
in hotels and cars. They saw high-speed
chases and robberies. In 2016, I even stole
my fourth child from the hospital and took
all my kids to my dad’s in South Carolina. I
left, but he made me leave the kids with
him. I didn’t realize I had an addiction until
I'was 27. I just wanted to be numb. I never
stopped fighting, and it took four years to
get clean.

After eight years of sobriety, I was
diagnosed with breast cancer, and that is
when I started drinking. A week later, I had

a double mastectomy. That evening, I found
my friend, who’d come straight from jail to
help me, dead in the bathroom. She and I
used to run the streets and do drugs
together. She overdosed and died in the
hospital bathroom, where I found her.
watched the hospital staff try to save her.
They couldn’t. I checked myself out of the
hospital, went home, and drank three
bottles of wine.

After that, things spiraled fast. I got two
DUISs in four months. I pleaded guilty to the
first because I was drunk. Four months
later, I told my cancer doctor I needed help.
She told me about the Mission. On my way
there, half a mile out, a guy hit me. Though
my breathalyzer was 0.0, I was still arrested
for a second DUL. I beat the charge, but I
had violated probation from the first
incident. I prayed through the trial, asking
God to help me get sober. With proof that I
was headed to the Mission, the judge
mandated that I complete the program
instead of serving two years in the detention
center. I entered the Women’s Life Program
in January 2025.

After I got clean, I realized prostitution was
an addiction for me because it wasn’t about
money, but the power and feeling of being
wanted. Since coming to the Mission, I
crave that feeling far less. I love myself now
for who I am, not for what I can do. Here,
I've learned to process things, evaluate
what's happening, and that helps me to heal
deep within. I've learned to set boundaries
with negative relationships. I can now stand
on my own two feet.

My dad takes care of my kids, and they
moved to Macon to be near me while I am
at the Mission. They visit often. When he
looks at me, I see how proud he is. I came
here wanting it to be over, but now I'm
willing to wait. I see clearly and walk
humbly. 'm teaching my kids to identify
and heal their hurts. They live and work
with my dad, who owns and operates a
dump truck business. My 16-year-old son is
a diesel mechanic, and my 15-year-old
daughter handles paperwork. When I go
home, I want to help grow the family
business. We are healing together. I love the
look in their eyes when they say they’re
proud of me.

"I had no idea the Rescue Mission did ‘H\islu That's what most people say after a tour. ]|
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Il You're a vital part of our mission, and we'd love for you to witness
Il the incredible work happening on our campus because of your

Il support. Come see your gifts in action, and truly understand the
Il depth of the change you're helping to create.

|l Experience the "I Had No ldea" tour!
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3375 Napier Ave
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Barn Center Thrift Store Bargain Center Thrift Store
6601 Zebulon Road - Macon, GA 31220 3375 Napier Avenue « Macon, GA 31204
(478) 743-5445. ext. 406 (478) 743-5445. ext. 317

Shop

RESCUE MISSION THRIFT
LOYALTY PROGRAM

Our Thrift Ministry is

GIVING BACK

TO OUR LOYAL CUSTOMERS!

As a loyal customer, you can take advantage of
our LOYALTY PROGRAM that makes shopping with
us even more rewarding. Accrue points for every
dollar you spend, receive exclusive member-only
offers, and use your loyalty points as a bonus
discount on future purchases.

When You shop in

( D Register the next time you visit the store by using your phone number. ) our Thvift N\ir\is"vg

you not only save,

( & Shop at the Bargain Center or Barn Center and start earning points todqy.) you kdp fund

programs for the

( $ The daily limit for earning points is 2, even if you visit both stores.

) men, women, and
childven we serxvel

Please visit our website at www.rescuemissionga/thrift-stores/
to find out more about our Thrift Ministry.

FACEBOOK.COM/MACONRESCUEMISSION



+ HAPPY
INDEPENDENCE DAY,
MISSION FAMILY!

Complete the enclosed reply
card or donate online at:
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Rescue Mission of Middle Gwvgia

6601 Zebulon Road, Macon, GA 31220
Monday - Saturday | 8:30 am - 6:00 pm
(478) 743-5445 | info@rescuemissionga.com
rescuemissionga.com
rescuemissionmiddlega

@ maconrescuemission

monthly givin
Y life changers

GIVE YEAR-ROUND Consider becoming a monthly giver and
have a lasting impact throughout the year! Find out how at
rescuemissionga.com/monthly
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Schedule A Donation Pid:—UP
Steve Floyd | (478) 743-5445. ext. 314
donate@rescuemissionga.com

Bavgain Center Thrift Store

3375 Napier Avenue, Macon, GA 31204

Monday - Saturday | 10:00 am to 6:00 pm

(478) 743-5445. ext. 317 | niger@rescuemissionga.com
@ MissionBargainCenter

Barn Center Thrift Stove

6601 Zebulon Road, Macon, GA 31220

Monday - Saturday | 10:00 am to 6:00 pm

(478) 743-5445. ext. 406 | kyle@rescuemissionga.com
@ MissionBarnCenter

Proud “Certified Excellent” member of City Gate, accredited by the Evangelical Council for
Financial Accountability, and recognized as a “Four Star Charity” by Charity Navigator.




