
Merry Christmas, Season’s 

Greetings and Happy New 

Year from The Henry and 

William Evans Home for 

Children! 
Dear Friends, 

 

Thank you! It is hard to know how to thank people who are so important, but this is my annu-

al attempt. You have allowed us to share another year in the lives of extraordinary children. 

Whether your contribution came in the form of cash, services, or goods, the following is a 

testament to the magic that you have inspired. 

 

The Evans Home is something different to everyone who has had a connection to it. From 

patrons who have contributed for many years and sensed recognition of their own impact; to 

former board members and their families, to those who grew up in the area and knew our 

children or might have come over and played with them in our field or home or even remem-

bered them from school clubs or teams, to volunteers who spent time in here, in the garden 

or kitchen, to teachers and employers of the past children, and so on and so forth, you get 

the picture.  

 

It’s fascinating to hear these different impressions, often in front of an audience, as I give 

my happy little presentations to service clubs, church groups, businesses, and pretty much 

anyone who will listen! But the perspectives most important, of course, are those of the chil-

dren who have lived here. I run into former residents more and more, and what a special 

honor that is! That is when it really gets fun, with stories of other kids long since moved on: 

old hiding places and secret games, favorite meals, and we laugh. What a privilege it is to 

peek into these memories and to be part of the continuing legacy of the home that produces 

them today. 



Evans Home children are amazing. Whether 

they come to us after removal from homes 

by the Social Services departments, followed 

by subsequent failed foster or adoptive 

tries; or placement by parents who have no 

other way to safely care for them because 

of homelessness, they must still face the 

same challenges facing all developing adoles-

cents, without having had many of the early 

childhood experiences we all know to be so 

vital to coping. And they do, and teach us as 

they do.  
 

Further, in a world that could easily instill 

and solidify a victim mentality, these kids 

often possess a resiliency that endures. And 

while not always as soon as we wish, but re-

markably, nonetheless, great things come 

from meager beginnings.  
 

Not all of our stories are happy ones, as 

you’d expect in any family of over 500, but 

all are set against a backdrop filled with as 

much love and support as we can give, and all 

of the resources that you have helped to 

make available.  
 

This year we are a story of twelves. We’ve 

had 12 children move in, 12 move out, and as 

of the mailing of this letter, we will have 12 

children at our dinner table! (Not counting 

the four next door in the Lloyd House, our 

alumni house.) 
 

And what a busy time! Ok, no way to include 

everything, but here’s a taste: 

On the day after Christmas last year, the 

whole bunch went to see “Frozen” at the Ala-

mo, seats thanks to Bill Holtzman, Food? 

Nick and Kathy Nerangis! (Anybody wanna 

build a sno…?) The next day Dan Martin host-

ed us at Courtyard Marriott for a private 

breakfast and pool party, and on the 29th we 

had an in-home concert by world famous flut-

ist and Shenandoah University Professor 

Jonathan Snowden and his wife, Su (who also 

plays and teaches professionally). We fin-

ished the month as guests at the monthly 

community meal at Fairview United Method-

ist Church.  
 

In January our 10 year old boy (built like a 

fireplug) went to a travel wrestling match 

and won every match but one! Clarke County’s 

men’s basketball team came and helped us 

put Christmas away (monster task!); our 12-

year-old-girl turned sweet 13 (party!); and a 

really cool women’s organization called “Chic 

Time” came and did Valentines activities.  
 

In February we were VIP guests at a Shen-

andoah University basketball game (those 

guys are our special buddies – each one is a 

prince!). Then Sean Dudley, our retirement 

plan guy, brought his daughter Grace over to 

present us with gifts and cash she raised in-

stead of presents for her 10th birthday! 

(This has happened several times this year, 

and I will never get used to it. It is so heart-

warming to know that there is this kind of 

love among children in our community!) Calva-

ry Baptist Women’s group came and threw a 

Valentines party that wasn’t postponed for 

snow. Chick Time came back and did a scaven-

ger hunt; another Community Meal; and our 8 

and 9 year old girls started training for Girls 

on the Run with Kris!  
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In March we were special guests of Profes-

sor Snowden at a concert at Shenandoah Uni-

versity of an orchestra preparing for a Euro-

pean tour. Our kids loved it! Our 5-year-old 

girl began an after-school program called 

“Kinder-Club,” and our 10-year-old wrestler 

had 2 losses (sigh). Two of our middle school-

ers started the explorer’s program at the 

Winchester sheriff’s office. Wells Fargo 

agent Brenda Wujcik came with her family 

and painted shoes with our children (and left 

them) – cool idea?! And something else really 

awesome happened: a family of 4 children, 

who had been with us for 11 months, moved 

back with their mother after she had been 

able to save enough to find a place to stay 

with them. We still see them, in school and at 

activities like Girls on the Run, and they are 

doing great! More good stuff, but let’s go to 

April.  
 

A couple of new kids moved in, we all went to 

Pancake Day (thank you Kiwanis!), and we got 

a make-over in our big-rooms! Sherwin-

Williams brought in paint and people and 

painted us bright inside! Then were some ex-

treme weekends: Victory Church Moon 

Bounce and Easter Egg party followed by 

Shenandoah University Basket Ball Team 

Whiffle Ball / BBQ picnic! Chick-Time potted 

plants with the kids, community meal at Fair-

view, and let me see, anything else happen in 

April . . . anything . . .  Oh yeah! CustomInk 

called and sent us to see the Washington 

Wizards play-off game against the Chicago 

Bulls!  
 

May was the Bloom . . . and we did it all! 

Thanks to Sharen Gromling and festival man-

agement we were at the carnival, circus, 1 

mile, 5k, and 10k runs, Sunday at the park 

and midway. We also parked cars in our yard 

for spending money this summer on vacation. 

Also this month volunteers headed by Ann 

Wallinger came and helped us rescue our gar-

dens, and our 9-year-old girl and 10-year-old 

boy were in a track meet at Quarles. A Girl 

Scout troop came and converted our old com-

puter lab into a school supply room complete 

with built-in shelving. Beth Ann took our 9-

year-old girl to an Alice-in-Wonderland tea 

party at Jim Barnett Park, and Kris took her 

two girls to the Girls on the Run 5-K finishing 

with both in 9 minutes!  (Haulin!) 
 

In June we had two elementary graduates, 

one Quarles and one from Armel, and two 

more from Daniel Morgan Middle School! We 

also went to an Orioles Game (thank you Mag-

gie and Art Major!) and our 9-year-old self-

proclaimed diva turned 10 and had a VIP par-

ty in our recreation room that was to die for. 

And so began our summer. Two boys attended 

basketball camp right off. We went to a par-

ty at Ledo’s sponsored by the Winchester 

Harley Owners Group for us; and had another 

party for our 8-year-old when he turned 9. 

First Baptist Youth Group came and painted 

our office hall and then moved our med 

school student’s belongings out of the room 

we were storing them in and into our storage 

building (did I mention that this is her last 

year in residency and she was named CHIEF 

RESIDENT of emergency medicine at LSU’s 

program in Baton Rouge? Proud parent mo-

ment). We went to the Discovery Museum, 

one boy attended Winchester Royals camp, 

another attended a general sports camp, and 
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one of our girls went to cake boss camp (who 

knew?)!  
 

In July we watched fireworks. Then we piled in 

the van and went and watched some more! 

Ooooh aaaah! Also in July one of our boys, who 

has been taking private piano lessons, began 

performing at church services in Stephens 

City! More day-camps, older kids working in the 

community of course, and two of our kids 

served as counselors at a sports camp for dis-

advantaged 3rd and 4th graders held at Shen-

andoah University. Plus, we all went to Massa-

nutten Water Park, one of us turned 14, and we 

had a private pool party at Clearbrook Park 

hosted by Emanuel United Methodist Church. 

Liam Cleary Church came and did yard work for 

us, too. Our 13-year-old girl attended Win-

chester Medical Center’s most excellent health 

camp on a scholarship provided by Woodmen of 

the Year, and she brought back a ton of infor-

mation, showing everyone how to do things like 

bring Willie the dog back to life if he chokes 

on a sock (again). The whole group enjoyed see-

ing Mary Poppins at Shenandoah University, 

preceded by an ice cream social, all thanks to 

Kathy and Nick Nerangis (one of whom was in 

the play). We finished the month with a few 

days of camping at Jimmy Robertson’s cabin in 

West Virginia. No rattlesnakes this time, but 

tons of fun!  
 

August included free haircuts all around thanks 

to L. L. McKee (gotta look good), a King’s Do-

minion trip provided by Braddock Street Unit-

ed Methodist Church, and our annual trip to my 

brother Lance’s house in Severna Park for tub-

ing on the Magothy River. This year one of our 

guys even got up on a wake-board! Then we had 

a scare. Our 18-year-old was hit by a truck on 

his bicycle on the way home from the library. 

He had to spend the night in the hospital with 

Laura, and took a while to heal but is going to 

be completely ok. The bike and the helmet on 

the other hand, not so much. Then school! On 

the 11th? Really?! Houseparents are all in!! 
 

In September, as we continued to get into the 

rhythm of school schedules, work schedules, 

activity, private lesson, and social schedules, 

we also did some family fun. We went to Rob-

ert & Luciana Duvall’s farm for a Family Fun 

Day; we went to Hershey Park (and closed the 

place!), and we joined Market Street United 

Methodist Church’s youth group for popcorn 

and a showing of “God’s Not Dead”. Pack in a 

ton of laser-tag; paint-ball and movie nights 

with coupons and you have a gist of our may-

hem. On United Way’s Day of Caring we were 

descended on by a hilariously spirited team 

from the Department of Rehabilitative Ser-

vices who completely cleaned out two of our 

storage rooms which is hard to describe but an 

amazing feat. 
 

In October the most awesome decorations al-

ways come out of hiding around here. This year 

we partied because one of our boys turned 15; 

we were guests at Shenandoah University’s 

basketball pep rally; a really cool English tea 

party and scavenger hunt at the Snowdens’ 

home, pizza and bingo with the Oglesby class 

at Braddock Street Church, and a Halloween 

party with the Round Hill Ruritan Club! We ALL 

carved pumpkins from Marker Miller, and kept 

them around for way too long. 
 

November. Did I say we love Kiwanis’ Pancake 

Day? This time one of our kids worked it with 

the Builders’ Club from school and watched us 

eat! Belk’s worker Michelle Hall came and did a 



free make-over for one of our girls (13-

year-old) in preparation for her sitting and 

portrait paid for by Shenandoah Valley Or-

thodontics in honor of her getting her 

braces (they paid for) off! We had a boy 

visit, a girl move out, another boy move in, 

and another, and another, so it goes this 

time of year. We had a boy turn 13, a 

group of Shenandoah University students 

come and play with the kids, another 13-

year-old start rec basketball, two boys 

wrestling now at Daniel Morgan and one at 

Handley. Our 15-year-old pianist is now 

taking lessons from and courtesy of SCAA 

(Shenandoah Conservatory Arts Academy), 

and he’s getting hot! We went to a Wake-

field School play thanks to a donor from 

Wakefield School through the Robert Du-

vall Children’s Fund, which was extremely 

cool, and then had haircuts with coupons at 

Hair Cuttery as part of a really amazing 

Top of Virginia leadership Project. We 

were also guests at a special showing of Big 

Hero 6 benefitting Hospice’s Camp Hope 

for grieving kids, thanks to an anonymous 

patron. How cool is that? We were hosted 

to an early Thanksgiving dinner at John 

Mann United Methodist Church by You Are 

Unique, a civic organization, and then had 

our own spread on the day, with each child 

creating their own side dish to go along 

with multiple birds and a ham . . . grills and 

smokers going outside plus two stoves in-

side! One of our guys turned 12 this month, 

and we went to The Polka Dot Pot and 

painted Christmas ornaments thanks to Ka-

ren Dredske.  
 

On December 3 we cleared out or recrea-

tion room, borrowed chairs and tables 

from Braddock Street, and our children 

invited their favorite teachers, family, and 

a few special others to a big party. The 

kids served chili salad and cookies while 

our own home movies rolled on a giant 

screen and our piano playing boy played 

atop the pool table in a tie! Winchester 

Clarke Garden Club delivered freshly made 

centerpieces and wreathes that day, so 

you can imagine how the place smelled! 

Shenandoah University’s basketball team 

came over on a cold afternoon and played 

board games (did I tell you they’re special 

guys?), and then we REALLY got the spirit 

rolling with the Holtzman party – this is 

where we go shopping with their employees 

for gifts we give to littles at Winchester 

Day Nursery, then back to headquarters 

for a party and gifts for US! The next day 

a group of carolers came for a perfor-

mance. Not just any group - under the di-

rection of Inez Wyrick Stokes, they 

brought in FOUR CELLOS! (the kids were 

mesmerized!). Keri Mount coordinated a 

tour, meal and desert for us at Chic Fil-A 

(sweet), and we had our annual pizza party 

with Ebenezer Men’s Group. One more par-

ty before Christmas, and that’s with Win-

chester Rotary. This has been going on for 

at least 947 years (I think), and it is be-

yond special. They start with an actual 

wish list from each of us, send their smil-

ing shoppers in every direction, and we all 

converge on the Travelodge for lunch, sing 

carols, and each kid sits with a table full of 

local do-gooders waiting for them to open a 

pile of presents feeling like a superstar.  
 

Then the day happens here, and that is our 

magic. I was on Facebook recently (which I 
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love because it allows me to keep in touch with a ton of our former 

kids), and one of them put up a comment about an Evans Home Christ-

mas. The flood of comments about memories of Christmases spent in 

this happy home brought tears that I am not the least hesitant to 

share with you, because they are in part your fault! Thank you so very 

much for all you do for these children, and the memories you are cre-

ating with your patronage to this wonderful home. 
 

On behalf of the children and adults of the Evans Home, I wish you a 

Merry Christmas, Happy New Year, and every Happy Holiday you cele-

brate! 
 

Peace and Love to You from all of us, 

Marc 

Evans Home Staff:  Marc Jaccard, Laura Regan Kris Short, Liz Brenner, Winona & Mike Powers, Beth Ann & Jack Guthridge 

Evans Home Board of Directors:  Ann Wallinger, Chairperson; Brian J. Hester, Vice-Chairperson; Netty Hottel, Secretary/

Treasurer; Liza Carr; James DuBrueler, Jr., Wendell Dick,  Maggie Major, Dan Martin, Lenny Millholland, Mayor Elizabeth Mi-

nor, Stephen Shendow, Stuart Wolk 
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