
partying. But mostly it was my next death-defying 
stunt. Then I decided to race cars. It felt like the 
fastest way out.

Eventually, I moved to Savannah where I got a job 
that still gave me the chance to test my limits as often 
as I could on the weekends. But one day, I walked 
into the office and was fired. Worse, they didn’t give 
me a reason. 

It didn’t take long before I was homeless. I just had 
my guitar and the clothes I could carry. All I could do 
was walk around in a haze. But life on the streets was 
a limit I didn’t want to push. One day, a man walked 
up to me and asked if I was “looking for help.” When 
I nodded, he guided me straight to Old Savannah 
City Mission. Just as we arrived, I looked up and he 
was gone. Just gone. I went inside, had some lunch, 
and never looked back. 

I’ve been here eight months now and I’m slowly 
getting my head right, thanks to this place and  
my relationship with Jesus Christ. I’m learning 
forgiveness for what happened when I was younger 
and, from here on out, I’ll let my faith guide me on 
my path. Because of the compassion of that kind 
stranger—and folks like you—I got a second chance. 

I’m done with testing limits. Now I’m embracing this 
blessed life.

Building bridges of hope
BRIDGE
the

Old Savannah City Mission
P.O. Box 16839
Savannah, GA 31416-3539

E  Please mail this completed form with your donation, or donate online at www.oscm.org. 
Your gift is tax deductible as allowed by law. You will receive a receipt.
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A
A Guardian Angel Saved My Life

All my life, I pushed my limits. Anything to 
experience the next adrenaline rush, anything to 
escape the misery I felt. Anything that just might  
take me out of this life.

First, I tried race cars, then gliders, then drinking.  
I just kept pushing the boundaries. But, somehow,  
I survived over and over, no matter how reckless I  
got. I could never escape what happened to me.

I was adopted and around fifth grade, I was sexually 
abused by someone in my household. From that point 
on, everything changed for me. I began to act out a 
lot, getting in trouble with other kids. As I grew older, 
my foolishness only escalated: girls, drinking, 
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From here on out, I’ll let my faith 
guide me on my path.”“

by Gayland

**********BREAKING NEWS***********

Please help provide meals, shelter, and life-transforming care 
to our homeless neighbors at Old Savannah City Mission.

ACCOUNT NO. EXP. DATE 

NAME SIGNATURE

ADDRESS

CITY / STATE / ZIP

EMAIL ADDRESS

My Fall Gift

m $21.70 to provide 10 meals and other assistance
m $32.55 to provide 15 meals and other assistance
m $65.10 to provide 30 meals and other assistance
m $________ to provide as many meals and care as possible
m Please bill my credit card: m VISA  m MC  m AMEX  m DINERS

YES, Brother Bill.. .I will help provide food, shelter, and other critical resources 
to my hungry and homeless neighbors this fall. Here’s my gift of:

OOld Savannah City Mission has been granted the use of a Mobile 
Shower Unit to provide showers to the homeless individuals we serve 
from 2 p.m. - 5 p.m., Monday through Saturday. “Since the COVID-19 
pandemic started, Old Savannah City Mission had to change the 
manner that we served our clients,” said Connell Stiles, Director of 
Development of Old Savannah City Mission. “We could no longer offer 
showers twice a day. It really troubled me that the Mission was unable  
to provide this basic necessity to our ‘friends and neighbors’ in need.” 
Now, our prayer has been answered thanks to Pastors Cam Huxford, 
Jason Koster, and Bill McGee who helped to facilitate the project. We 
also want to extend our gratitude to the City of Savannah Water and 
Sewer Departments who worked seamlessly to help make it all happen.

Compassion Christian Mobile Shower Unit was built 15 years ago to be 
deployed in Waveland, Louisiana, after Hurricane Katrina. It was used 
for six years to service disaster relief teams as they worked to help the  
New Orleans area recover.  

In 2020, the unit was completely overhauled. It contains six full shower 
units with benches, handheld shower heads and three sinks are available 
as well. It has a washer and dryer unit available to replenish towel usage, 
as needed, and has been created to function with or without utilities.  
The unit is fully sustainable by generator power, if power is not available. 
It uses a tankless instant hot water heater that produces 12 gallons of hot 
water per minute. 

Again, Old Savannah City Mission thanks everyone who was involved in 
helping to see this project through to fruition.



E
An Encouraging Word from Brother Bill

Please remember people who are hurting this Thanksgiving
This fall and Thanksgiving season, please continue to remember the increasing number of 
neighbors experiencing homelessness, and all those in need, who are coming to us seeking 
hope and a new start in these challenging times. Your gifts to Old Savannah City Mission 
this fall will help ensure that everyone who needs our help will receive nourishing food, 
warm clothing, safe shelter, and the promise of God’s transforming power. 
Please send your generous fall gift today. You may also give online at www.oscm.org or 
call us at 912-232-1979. Thank you, and God bless you for your faithful prayers  
and support.

Dear Friend of Old Savannah City Mission,

As summer turns to fall, I’m already beginning to 
think about the busy days ahead, especially the 
upcoming season of Thanksgiving. With all the 
challenges we had to face the past few months, I am 
especially grateful this year for the faithfulness of 
our loving Lord and His many blessings.

I also thank God for you, for your ongoing loyalty, 
prayers, support, and all you do to help make Christ 
known to so many. In fact, if you could speak to our guests today, they 
would tell you themselves how much Christ has done to transform their 
lives. So many come to us feeling they are total failures. They’ve given up 
on themselves, and many never had a great start in life to begin with. 

But today, just like the prodigal son, men at Old Savannah City Mission 
are coming home to Jesus. Their lives are no longer enslaved by drugs or 
alcohol. Instead, they are slowly being changed by the power of Jesus 
Christ, who is now the center of their lives.

Broken hearts are even more broken during the holidays

That’s the kind of difference that caring people, filled with the Spirit of 
God like you, make through your generous support of Old Savannah City 
Mission. You provide the meals, the shelter, and the love that transformed 
the lives of men like Gayland and Willie in this issue of the Bridge.

Thank you for believing in the Old Savannah City Mission, and for 
sacrificing out of your abundance to make sure men devastated by hunger 
and homelessness experience hope, not just at Thanksgiving, but 365 days 
a year.

 Blessings, 

 William Stiles, Sr. 
 Executive Director

Filling the Void
by Willie*

“I thank God for 
you, for your 
ongoing loyalty, 
prayers, and 
support.”

Ever since I was kid, I felt a hunger 
within me. Not necessarily for food, but 
for...well, for something. All I knew is it 
was painful and insatiable, and there was 
no way to feed it.

Growing up, my family never had much 
money. Worse, though, my folks were 
always drinking and shouting at each 
other. I never understood why they were 
together, there was no love there—not 
even for my brother and me. 

With so much fear and trauma, my 
brother and I started acting out—
stealing. Mostly small stuff, at first.  
We grabbed milk out of milk trucks 
when the delivery man wasn’t looking. 
Somehow, the “excitement” of taking 
what wasn’t ours helped mask the pain 
we felt at home. But my stealing 
escalated. In fact, later, I got popped  
for armed robbery and served 22 years  
in prison. 

When I got out, I left my life of crime 
behind. But I was still hungry for 
something. So I started trying to fill the 
void with meth and a string of women 
all over the south, from Chattanooga, to 
Tallahassee, to Pensacola, to Jacksonville. 
Nothing ever filled that void—and the 
hunger was consuming me.

With all the substance abuse, I couldn’t 
keep jobs. I’d get clean, and join a 

program, and relapse. People cut me off. 
Eviction notices were posted. It was all 
too much to handle.

One day here in Savannah, I headed to 
Old Savannah City Mission, looking for 
any help they could give me. The very 
next day I entered their program and am 
sticking with it. I’m done trying to fool 
myself into believing I can outrun my 
past...or my pain.  

That hunger I felt as a child? I’m 
realizing it’s a need we all carry around. 
A need for meaning, and purpose, and 
the love of Jesus Christ. Because of 
people like you, I know that love now 
and will hold it dear until the end of my 
days. I am just so blessed. Thank you!

“Nothing ever filled that void—
and the hunger was 
consuming me.”

God is using caring, 
compassionate people 
like YOU to provide 
struggling neighbors 

with food, shelter, 
grace, healing, and 

even salvation.
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“FEED MY SHEEP”
Ever since the COVID-19 virus raised its 
ugly head here in Savannah and around 
the world, Old Savannah City Mission  
has been operating under different 
protocols. We have been feeding our 
friends & neighbors at the front doors 
because of the COVID-19 pandemic.  
Lunch and dinner are served daily and  
our friends & neighbors wait patiently 
with great anticipation of being served  
a delicious meal with a beverage and  
a dessert.

Our donors, friends, and partners have 
blessed us with our daily bread during 
these difficult times and we are so 
grateful for all of them. We, at  
Old Savannah City Mission, wish to 
express our overwhelming gratitude  
to everyone who has made financial 
donations, food, and other donations  
to help us, in the words of Jesus,  
“FEED MY SHEEP.” 
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“Give praise to the LORD, proclaim his name; make known among the nations 
what he has done.” (1 Chronicles 16:8) 
In a year that has been so painful for so many in Savannah, there is still 
so much to be thankful for. That’s why we are committed to praising God, 
proclaiming His name, and letting everyone know what He has done in 
the lives of hurting men at Old Savannah City Mission—thanks to caring, 
compassionate people like YOU, who provide our struggling neighbors  
with food, shelter, grace, healing, and even salvation. Thank you for your 
faithful generosity. 

Men Who Are Homeless Need Your Help This Fall

*Photo has been changed to protect the privacy of our client.

There are many reasons 
people experience 
homelessness, including 
low-wage jobs, high housing 
costs, job loss, domestic 
violence, physical or mental 
disabilities, substance 
abuse, death of a family 
member, family break-up,  
or catastrophic illness. 

The primary reasons for 
homelessness in Chatham 
County are poverty and a 
lack of affordable housing 
options. 

Due to the high costs of 
housing in the area, 40%  
of individuals in Savannah 
pay more than 30% of their 
income on rent, putting 
them at risk for becoming 
homeless.

Causes of 
Homelessness in 
Chatham County

Please help provide  
meals, shelter, and life-
transforming care to our 
homeless neighbors at  
Old Savannah City Mission.


