
 

Unless   

someone like 

you cares a 

whole awful 

lot, nothing 

is going to 

get better.          

It’s not.  Dr. Seuss  

• Rev. Peter Spackman 
      (President) 
• Mr. Brian Paterson  
      (Vice President) 
• Angela Spackman  

(Sec./Treas.) 
• Rev. Johnny Jones                   
• Mr. Dave Bryant 
• Mrs. Gladys R. Watson 
• Mr. Bob Messick 
• Mrs. Naomi Hellums 
• Mrs. Rachel Harborth 

Adullam House 
Adullam House takes care of us when we had nowhere to go,  

because our moms were locked up. 

They gave us hope, put a smile on our face- 

We know that God put us in the right place. 

I know God is watching over me, because He gave me awesome 

parents named Pete and Angie. 

I’m also thankful for the staff—who sacrifice their time  

and make us laugh. Adullam House is such a good place. 

Forever in my heart it will stay. -D’Angelo 



 

 
  I walked towards the office with the tall, gangly 16-year-old following close by. 

He stood a whole foot taller than me. He had been with us since he first came to  

Adullam House, at the grand old age of five. His mom, dad, and grandma were all  

incarcerated. It was a generational cycle. He has had his fair share of struggles since 

he came.    

 

 As we approached the office door, I noticed a little fledgling bird hopping along 

in the grass beside us. “Look!”, I half whispered, pointing to the little, distraught ball of 

fluff as it ran from left to right. We stood quietly for a few minutes, watching his        

panicked, disoriented journey across the lawn to nowhere in particular. “I hope he 

finds his mommy”, said the long, tall beanpole beside me.   

 

It was the odd way that he said “mommy”. 

It got to me. 

Not usual for a boy his age -  not even for him.    

His words lingered softly in the air as we silently watched on. It was a gentle reminder 

of their shared sympathies; of one heart feeling for the other. For just a moment he 

wasn't a crazy, noisy teenager any more. He and the bird were kindred spirits. He     

understood his pain. 

 

...But thank God, for this young man, the search is over.  
 



Last month we sent out a letter asking for help to send    

almost 30 children to summer camp! Four of our little guys, 

who had recently returned home after living at Adullam 

House for three years, were so desperately wanting to 

come. We just couldn’t go without them! Thanks to those 

amazing partners of Adullam House who gave so         

generously, we are excited to report that not one child will 

be left behind. You took our breath away!      

Thank you from some very happy campers! 

She has been through sooo 

much!...But with three surgeries 

facing her in the near future, little 

Ja’dah is a real trooper! She still 

has her feeding tube, since she 

isn't yet swallowing properly but 

her oxygen is only required at 

night. She still, at one year of age, 

can’t support her head and torso 

very well. But this little girl is all 

smiles and is loved by all of our 

sweet ladies who surround her 

with prayers and cuddles. She is 

seen here with Ms. Amy, our 

Nursery Superv isor , whose        

constant trips to Children’s       

Hospital in Birmingham keep her  

super busy…..despite having her 

own two and four year old little 

boys!    Thank God for Ms. Amy! 

 Billy, Evan, Vikki, and India are so excited to be going camp. 

Thanks to those who gave! 

Arianah, who came to Adullam House at birth, 

turned 3 years old this week. 

Happy Birthday sweetheart! 

 



Praise Report! 
Providing for all our children at Adullam House isn't just    

limited to daily needs such as diapers, groceries, clothing 

and utilities. There are the big maintenance concerns such 

as our gravel road that is full of pot holes, rattling our       

vehicles and allowing dirt to be tracked in to our buildings. 
We have had quotes to pave it, but the cost has been far 

beyond our present means. After much prayer, as usual, our 

amazing God has answered beyond anything we could ask 

or think! A gentleman               approached with an unusual 

request that took our breath away? “What can we do to 

help you?” Of course we had an endless list of ideas, but to 

cut a long story short—yes! Our poor old driveway is about 

to be paved!   It is over 20 years since Adullam House began 

to care for children and finally we will have a driveway that 

is paved, clean and safe for all these little ones to ride their 

bikes and be pushed in strollers. Wow! How do you say 

thank you for a gift like that! 

Needs List for July 2017  
 Thrift Store volunteers 

 Plumbing help! 

 Help with painting and/or landscaping! 

 Dishwasher detergent (powdered) 

 Resinol 

 Baby Wipes 

 Black Belts for school uniforms (waist sizes 

28—36) 

 Paper Products (plates, cups, paper     

towels, napkins and toilet tissue) 

 Cleaning supplies 

 Baby Tylenol and Children’s Tylenol 

 Neosporin and Band Aids 

 White Bath towels 

 Lots of Prayer for protection and         

provision 

Lets raise children who won’t 
have to recover from their 

childhoods. Pam Lee 

These surroundings are becoming all 

too familiar  lately! 

“Test me on the rules of the road!” 

I hear it every day! And then that all 

important milestone of manhood—

the drivers permit test. A great sense 

of pride for our teens, and big knots 

in the stomachs of every staff    

member!      

 

Perhaps you 

h a ve  a    

vehicle that 

you could 

donate to 

Adullam House. Not only do we need a 

‘Driver’s Ed. Car’ that can be used for 

driving lessons, we also have a slew of 

kids feverishly working and saving for 

vehicles that will give them their first 

independence and way to get to work! 

Apart from all the excitement of babies coming and  

going in our Nursery, is the added ‘excitement’ of teens 

gaining their permits to drive. With three now driving, 

four learning, and three ‘chomping at the bit’ to get their 

permits—what can I say?....Takes my breath away?   

Any ‘drivers ed.’ volunteers out there? 


