Please let me quickly explain why

I’m sending you this most unusual

Hammer House Key Fob…
Dear Friend:


I’m sending you this Hammer House Key Fob because I want to tell you about a woman who had absolutely no use for it.

Because she didn’t have a house!

Her name is Renee – and to her it seems like just yesterday when she and her family lived in a virtual nightmare.


Renee, 29, still remembers the horror of her husband Brian, age 29, crawling on his hands and knees up the steps to their tiny apartment over a restaurant.  Every step was painful for Brian, because he has a spinal condition that has left him partially paralyzed from the waist down.


But what else could he do, except to crawl up the 18 stairs?  It took him about 20 minutes.


And both Renee and Brian lived in fear that some night there might be a fire or an emergency and it would be impossible for Brian to get out.

Also, Brian had extreme difficulty using the facilities in the bathroom, because it was, of course, not handicap accessible.  And so he would be required to leave his wheelchair in the hall and crawl into the bathroom.

Renee worried about their son Jared, age 5, because his backyard was the restaurant’s parking lot –not a good place to ride a tricycle!

         Then there was their daughter Mikayla, age 7.  for her this cramped little apartment over a restaurant is all she has ever known.

  
She’s lived there 5 out of her 7 years.  She doesn’t remember when it was anything but unbearably hot in the summer and unbearably cold in the winter.  Or her bedroom was anything but a narrow hallway.  And no privacy.


Renee did her best to care for her family – in spite of the noise and odors coming up from the restaurant below.  And one evening as Renee was fixing supper in the cramped kitchen, her heel went through the wood floor.

  The landlord came and repaired it with the top of a metal can!

So why did they continue to live in a small apartment above a restaurant without a fire escape?


My friend, you know the answer – but I’ll tell you anyway.  Their total income was $1,850 a month, from Disability and Social Security (Brian was a restaurant manager until his back failed him.)  


Obviously they couldn’t rent an apartment – because the rent would almost equal their total income per month!   


They certainly couldn’t find anything within their budget that was handicap accessible and safe for Brian.  And they simply could not qualify for a conventional home loan.  


They were trapped in poverty housing.  So – they’ve toughed it out, doing the best they could with what they had. 

Then – one day Brian was watching television and saw a news report about Habitat for Humanity and how they were building new homes following the hurricanes that hit the Gulf Coast two years ago.


And the rest is marvelous history!

Yes, they qualified!  Not for a mansion …with a Jacuzzi, or an exercise room, or a stone fireplace…

But they did qualify for a simple, three-bedroom, handicap accessible Habitat house, with wide doorways, two handicap equipped baths, a living room, dining area, and a kitchen wide enough to accommodate Brian’s wheelchair.


And as the foundation was poured and the house was framed, the family was tremendously excited, and the children would go visit the building site and imagine what it would be like when they moved in.


And Brian said, 


“I couldn’t  wait to be able to watch my children play outside, and to


have a bathroom that I can use with a wheelchair.”


Meanwhile, Renee was hard at work putting in her “sweat equity” and before it was all over she became extremely skilled as an apprentice carpenter!


And finally the day came when they moved in!  


And Renee unlocked the front door!  At last, she had a reason to carry a Hammer House-Key Fob, like the one I’ve sent you! 

Quite frankly, I deeply admire the way that Renee and Brian have kept their little family together, in spite of the tremendous obstacles and handicaps. 

And I hope their story will inspire you to reach out in love, and help other families escape from poverty housing.

Please do!

· Your gift of just $20 will help purchase perhaps a 50-lb box of nails.

· Or $35 will help put on a roof. 
· Or $50 will help pay for a bedroom door – a gift of privacy and quiet space that both Mikayla and Jared now so much appreciate.


I wish you could see these two kids and the sparkle in their eyes, and their love and their excitement, and the hope they radiate in their new Habitat home.


What else can I say?


Join with other Americans who are enabling Habitat to build modest homes for families who are willing to put in their  “sweat equity” and make affordable monthly payments.

You’ll feel good about it – because Hibitat is a grassroots organization, and we depend on the materials and resources that folks like you help provide.


I thank you for reading this letter – and I hope you will use the Hammer House-Key Fob I’ve sent you to carry your own house keys.


And each time you unlock your door – perhaps you’ll think about Renee and her family – and her determination to use a real hammer and pound in the nails to build her Habitat home.






Sincerely,







Jonathan Reckford







President & CEO

P.S.
Renee toughed it out!  And her family was able to escape poverty housing, because folks like you shared their gifts of $20, $35, $50, $100, and more.


May I hear from you?

HABITAT FOR HUMANITY

HAMMER KEY FOB PROSPECT PACKAGE – REPLY FORM

The size of the form is artist’s choice, but it needs to be large enough so that the various elements are not crowded.

Copy for reply form:

ATTN:
    Jonathan Reckford

YES!   I want to help families like Renee’s move forward with their lives and escape poverty housing, and have a simple, decent and affordable home of their own.

I understand that Habitat for Humanity is searching for new friends who will help provide the resources so urgently needed to build these homes.  I want to be one of these new friends!

For that reason, I am enclosing a gift of love in the amount of:

(dollar amounts)

[    ]
I love the Hammer House-Key Fob!   Please send me another one so I can give it to a 

friend.

Carrier Envelope

--
Red.

--
Closed face with three fake labels.

--
Center label is name and address.

--
Top left label is Jonathan Reckford, Habitat for Humanity.

--
Bottom left label:   Hammer House-Key Fob enclosed
Letter

Four page booklet style
Bold and yellow highlighting. 

In center between pages 2 and 3 position photos of:

--family

--house under construction

Bed in hall

At bottom of page 4 position photo of Renee pounding nail.

Captions under each photo.

Caption for photo of family:

(left to right) Jared, Brian, Renee, and Mikayla

Caption for house under construction:

Almost finished!  And you can see the 

wheel chair ramp for Brian.

Caption for photo of bed in hall:

Mikayla’s bedroom – a hallway above the restaurant.

Caption for photo of Renee pounding nail:

She’s determined to put in her “sweat equity”!
Copy for front of card that holds the key fob:  

--
Cherokee House Blessing

May the warm winds of Heaven

Blow softly upon your house

May the Great Spirit

Bless all who enter there

May your moccasins

Make happy tracks

In many snows

And may the rainbow

Always touch your shoulder.

