






through our doors. These are sorrows due to hunger, to lack of shelter and to all 
manner of illness and addiction. For many, however, the greatest sorrow of all is 
being all alone . . . feeling unwanted . . . of having no one to care whether they 
live or die. Too many of our friends and neighbors have forgotten what human 
love means. Many have never known the love of God.
	 That’s why we urge you to keep our Mission friends and neighbors before 
you in prayer every day of the year — especially during the Thanksgiving 
season. When you do, you continue to be a champion for those in need. To send 
your donation today to help people in need, please use the remit slip enclosed. 
You may also give your gift on our secure web site at www.oscm.org. Thank you 
for touching so many lives through your generous donations. God bless you for 
caring during the critical Thanksgiving season and throughout the year.

Thanksgiving is coming . . . and another opportunity to reach out to people in despair in Savannah.
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The Best thing . . .

From Running with the Devil . . .
to a life of peace with God  

Without your donations I would 
have been lost. Thank you for 
giving me a safe haven.

The best thing to 
give your enemy is 
forgiveness;

	� to an opponent, 
tolerance;

	 to a friend, your heart;

	� to your child, a good 
example;

	 to a father, appreciation;

	� to your mother, conduct 
that will make her proud 
of you;

	 to yourself, respect;

	� to people in need of 
rescue . . . hope for 
today and for a better 
future tomorrow.

Thank you for doing your 
best as you continue to 
reach out to those who 
come through the doors of 
Old Savannah City Mission. 

My name is Dwayne. I came to Old 
Savannah City Mission because if 
I didn’t straighten my life out there 

would be little hope for 
me. I’m 44 years old now 
and I’ve been in and out 
of prison since I was 19. I 
have three children, but all 
they’ve known about their 
mom and dad is that  
we spent all our time 
getting high.
	 Eventually family 
services took the kids 
away from us and my 
wife went into rehab. 
Me? I just kept using and going to prison. 
It seemed my goal was to keep destroying 
my life. I can’t tell you how many birthdays 
I’ve missed. My kids would look up into the 
stands at their athletic events and see an 
empty seat. Supporting my drug habit was 
more important to me than supporting my 
children. It breaks my heart to realize what  
I did to them.

I finally got tired of my misery
	 Thank God I came to the Mission.  
I finally got tired of my misery and decided 
to do things right for a change. Out in the 
world, the only friend I had was the Devil. 
Here, I’m building a relationship with God. 

I’ve said farewell to the crack, alcohol, pills 
and cigarettes and exchanged them for a 
lifestyle that will be pleasing to the Lord. 

I’m not worthy, but I’m 
thankful this Thanksgiving 
season for the changes in 
my life. Even though my son 
drinks and spends too much 
time at the bars, I hope he’ll 
continue to see the change in 
me. Once I figured there was 
no hope. Today, I anticipate a 
better future with the Lord at 
my side. Thank you for your 
support of the Old Savannah 
City Mission. God must be 

the one who motivates you to give. I just 
want you to know how much I appreciate 
your donations. 

“Supporting my 
drug habit was more 

important to me than 
supporting my kids.  
It breaks my heart  

to realize what  
I did to them.”

Too many of 
our guests have 
forgotten what 

human love means. 
Many have never 
known the love  

of God.


