
HOPE
Before Hope Street was on 26th 
and Capitol, it was written on 
whatever God wrote on before 
time and without a pen. And 
somehow since then we worms 
made of dirt with eternity 
written on our hearts have been 
given just enough of what the 
Word said in the timelessness to 
keep moving toward His vision 
of a Greenhouse for People. Or 
in other words Hope Street has 
a beginning that we can 
chronicle but that is not THE 
beginning. At its core, Hope 
Street has been about creating 
a place for people without a 
place. Our founders were 
compelled to give themselves to 
men and women who had 
seemingly lost themselves. 
Grace and truth dispensed in 
unconditional and unlimited love 
by entering into relationships 
through classes, bible studies, 
and fun trips to the lake. It was 
all glorious and therefore good 
but it was just the beginning. It 
was fractured too, like a puzzle 
without a picture on the cover 
of the box it came in. We could 
see how some pieces fit 
together but still had no idea 
what the real picture was… until 
we met our storyteller, Greg 
Marshall. Greg helps worms tell 

their story by defining their 
reality. Everyone on the team 
got to draw a picture of what 
the puzzle we were working on 
could look like and in the end, 
we all agreed it was a 
Greenhouse… for People… on 
26th and Capitol. Since that 
time anyone who has been 
curious and courageous enough 
to join our Farmer God in what 
He has been doing from before 
the beginning of time can now 
see what others had longed to. 

The ramifications of being a 
GFP have given our new leaders 
license to do some crazy new 
things and our visionaries 
courage to dream some really 
REALLY crazy dreams. But it’s 
not like it’s a new beginning; just 
us seeing for the first time what 
has been written since before 
time. 
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Like many of our residents I found hope the first time I walked through Hope Street’s doors. 
I heard men and women pray in a way that I had never experienced before. The genuine, real 
and thankful requests they made to our Father shook me at my core. Hope Street points to 
the one true Hope we have. Hope that someone is willing to stand in the mess long enough 
for them to come out. Hope that you can be real, stop faking it and be accepted and loved 
just as you are. Hope that God makes beautiful things out of us. 

HE REDEEMS, HE RESTORES, HE GIVES PURPOSE. 

Beautifully in over my head, 

ASHLEY THOMAS - EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR

This year as you consider your year–end giving, would you 
be willing to help us eliminate fear and bring Hope to the 
men, women and children living in the Greenhouse for 
People on 26th and Capitol?



Our 
Present 
Reality

WHERE DO WE FIND HOPE?

Where we are headed

Dominik, Karyll, Cornelius, 
Hannah and myself came to 
Hope Street in a time of 
transition for us and for Hope 
Street. As staff we were all 
moving into something new and 
there are certainly times where 
we think, “Yeah, I can do this!” 
and times we think, “What am I 
even doing here? I am so not 
equipped for this!” 

Things move fast here. Today is 
never the same as yesterday 
and tomorrow is never the same 
as today. Community is messy. 
Life is messy. Our members are 
messy. We are really messy. But 
here is what I am learning, God 
does not call the equipped, He 
equips the called. We are all 
given the gift and the power of 

the Holy Spirit; it is up to us to 
not just utilize that gift but to 
rely and TRUST in that gift. Let 
go, let God. We can only control 
today. And most importantly, 
while the days are ever 
changing, God is not. He is the 
same today, tomorrow, and 
yesterday. His love for messy 
me, messy us, our messy 
community, our messy members 
goes beyond anything and 
everything that our weak and 
limited minds can comprehend. 
He loves us more than we love 

us. He loves us more than we 
love Him. He loves us more than 
we love others. We will cling to 
these truths because we know 
that God will cling to us and He 
will continue to show up in the 
mess. We will continue to show 
up too. 

He has us staff members and 
Hope Street in His hands. That is 
the Present truth.

RACHAEL STRICKER, 
MINISTRY, DIRECTOR

ON THURSDAY, OCTOBER 13TH I STOOD IN FRONT  
OF 200 SOME GUESTS AT OUR FIRST ANNUAL “FAMILY 
REUNION” FUNDRAISER. I HELD UP A FORMERLY  
WORN WISCONSIN BASKETBALL JERSEY AND STATED,  
“I CAN HIDE BEHIND THIS.”

In fact, I have for some time. I 
have been fearful of letting go 
of the one thing I know so well. 
Fearful of who I am without it. 
Fearful that I am focusing on the 
wrong things and in the midst of 
that allowing people, God’s 
people to fall through the 
cracks. Fearful of not being 
enough or being TOO much. 

Fear is one of the main things 
that cripples our men, women 
and children. For our kiddos it’s 
that mom or dad enjoy that 
addiction more than them; in 

fact they are in the way of what 
mom and dad really want to do. 
For our adults it’s fear that 
because of their background 
they will not qualify for 
sustainable employment that 
will allow them to provide for 
themselves, for their families. 
Fear that one morning they may 
wake up and that bottle they 
put down years ago may come 
screaming their name. Fear that 
the street’s voice would once 
again come calling and be that 
all too familiar welcoming voice 
on a pathway of destruction. 
Fear that their physical scars 
from years of substance abuse 
makes them ugly and 
undesirable. So where do we 
find hope?  

We have benefited from the 
solid foundation upon which we 
stand, we are aware of our 
present reality and yet we have 
been given a glimpse into our 
future. Starting in January 2017 
we will take what we have done, 
what we are learning and now 
do what we are being asked 
because of what we have 
learned. There is something 
special about a place that keeps 
producing powerful stories. The 
bible subtly references one such 
place, Shechem, several times. 

Not many people know anything 
about that place, even though 
amazing things happened there.

At Hope Street we can relate. 
Hope Street is the Greenhouse 
for men, women and children 
whose lives have been 
profoundly affected by the toxic 
environment they grew up in, 
their own poor choices, and 
drug or alcohol abuse. Like 
Shechem we have stories of 
God changing lives in profound 
ways; we also are a special place 
that not many people know 

about. At this point in our story 
we see ourselves at a 
crossroads. We will either 
plateau or grow. We believe God 
is calling us to be an 
increasingly healthy part of our 
community. This will require 
more people to know about our 
place, and the potential of 
growing it. We need you for 
that. Stay tuned for more to 
come on Shechem.
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