Dear Mrs. Jones:

This is the last letter I will be writing to you in 2007.  But it could be the most important!


      That’s because we have not yet met our goal of
                  building XXXX new Habitat homes in America
                  and around the world in 2007.

And since you are on of our special friends – a friend who has shared your blessings so generously – I want to give you one last opportunity before the year comes to an end to help us reach our goal.


We must not fall short!


But we are running out of time!  And for a little girl like Tabitha, the time waiting for her new Habitat house to be built is simply agonizing.  


May I tell you about her?


Right now, Tabitha, age seven, lives in a small, very old and dilapidated camper, perched on cement blocks, with a roof that constantly leaks, along with her brother, Parker, age two.


Her father, Stephen, age 28, works 12 hours a day and tries his best to keep the inside of camper dry when it rains, but it seems to always be a losing battle.

Her mother, April, age 27, is an assembly line worker in a factory and she does her best to keep the little camper clean and cook healthy meals for her family.  And that’s not easy, in the tiny kitchen that has just an oven and a stove top and refrigerator.  

Mrs. Jones – all of the above – and more – is why I am writing you 
today, to give you an opportunity to make a final 2007 gift of $$$$$   

           or $$$$or $$$.  Please do!


And, as always, you can be confident that your generosity will go directly toward providing the building materials and the other resources needed for constructing a Habitat home for Tabitha’s and other deserving families – right here in America, and around the world.


But back to little Tabitha:


After her mother finishes preparing the meal, she brings in a small kids table from the porch for Tabitha and Parker, while the parents balance their plates on their lap, while sitting on the sofa.


Then, come nighttime, her father sleeps on the couch in the living room.  Parker sleeps on the floor, and Tabitha and her mother share a bed in the cramped bedroom.

The next morning, April’s mother drives her to work, and takes Tabitha to her first grade class, and little Parker to day care. 


Please remember:  This is the only “home” Tabitha has ever known. 

Her family has lived her all her life.  She doesn’t complain – but she never invites her friends over to visit with her, because they all have nice homes, and bedrooms of their own and Tabitha is too embarrassed to ever have any guests. 


What she wants, more than anything else in life – is a place where she can have her own toys, and her personal treasures, and her own bed. A room of her own – just like her friends have.

The very thought of that makes her eyes light up!  


So why has this hard-working, loving family, devoted to each other, been trapped in this little camping trailer for so many years?  


Here’s the answer:


     It’s simply because, even though they’ve tried several times for a 
    conventional home mortgage, they always fail to  qualify for a loan 
    on the basis of their total income, even though they work and long 
    hours.  

And now – as I write you this letter, the seasons are changing and once again the days are growing short and the nights are becoming cold.


Will the one small heater will keep them warm and cozy when the winter wind begins to howl through the trees?

There is no way they can seal up the doors and windows to keep the camper from being drafty and unhealthy.

But wait!  This is not the end of the story!  Far from it!  


One day a few months ago, Tabitha’s parents heard about Habitat for Humanity, and how a family who could not meet the requirements for a conventional home loan could apply for a low interest loan and put in their own labor -- “sweat equity.”

And these families then make monthly payments – but those payments  are affordable, based on the family income.


So yes, Tabitha’s parents applied.  And you can imagine their excitement when they heard they had been approved!  Tabitha’s mother said:

“It feels so good to know my children are going to have a house that 
they will feel save in, and have their own bedrooms to keep their 
belongings.”


Of course, she knows that their new home will not be a mansion, but they will have three bedrooms, two bathrooms, a laundry room, and a living room.


Plus they will also have a kitchen-dining area where they can actually sit down and have their meals together – with a real table – as a family.


(Also, Tabitha and her mother are looking forward to a girl thing – a real bathtub where they can take a bubble bath.  And they are excited about a toilet that does not have a dangerous heater sitting on the tank!)

So what happens next?


Tabitha and her family have been approved.  They are on the waiting list.  We have promised them that we will build a house for them.


Let’s do it!


Let’s finish up the year meeting our goal of new houses.  It must happen.


And you can help us make it happen! .


As I said, this is the last letter I will write to you in 2007

  But for a family like Tabitha’s, it may be the most important.  And that’s because you have one final opportunity before the year ends to help provide the materials and resources needed to build a simple, decent, affordable Habitat home.

And your special gift of XXXXXXXXX will mean so much to a family like Tabitha’s – a family who desperately needs the opportunity that Habitat can provide.


Thanks so much for being such a wonderful friend and if you can possibly send a gift before the year comes to an end your support will be deeply appreciated.







Sincerely,








Jonathan Reckford

P.S. Tabitha hates the waiting!  But her mother understands and says:

“Having our own house is something I have always wanted, where our family can grow.  I never dreamed we would be approved by Habitat after being turned down so many times.”

I am happy Habitat has faith in us.  We are so very blessed.”

And finally, little Tabitha adds to it all:

            “We won’t be living in a trailer anymore.”

On their behalf, I cordially invite you to make one final gift in 2007of $$$$, or any amount.  For Tabitha.  For all other families who so urgently need a decent home.

Let’s end poverty housing, forever!

Basic copy for reply form:

My Special Year-End Gift!

Yes, I want to help once more before the year comes to a close.  Please use my gift to provide materials and resources needed to help struggling families like Tabitha’s in the United States and around the world have a simple, decent place they can call home.

