
The first night that I slept at Hope Street was my very first night at a Real Home. This new home meant a new 

life which excluded: drug use, physical and sexual abuse, abandonment, psychiatric hospitals, fear, sadness, 

lies, jails and prison, hopelessness, and a feeling that I had been forgotten by our loving God. 

 Now this new home provided me with new feelings of: physical security, mental health stability, a chance at a 

new life with my own family, happiness, feeling understood, and a new family that I gained through this 

community. 

My childhood was a privileged one and most would wonder why I “turned out” the way I did. My troubles arose 

after being sexually abused by an uncle who left me having two abortions with his children by the age of fifteen 

(15). I turned into the comforting arms of drugs and alcohol. I struggled for my entire adult life with all that drug 

use encompasses. I tried to live a healthy life to better take care of my son and niece who lived with me. 

 It wasn’t until 2012 that my future began to drastically change. On February 9th 2012 I woke up from a four day

black out in the Milwaukee county jail. I spent those four days prior chained to a hospital bed which was 

monitored by two police officers. My eyes were both closed with swelling, my nails were pulled out, and all of my

nails had been cracked trying to defend myself from a horribly abusive man. Before my hospital stay and 

incarceration I was on my way to death, either due to being strung out on crack, heroin and narcotic pain 

medication or by this man’s physical abuse. He forced me to commit crimes which I never would. He promised 

that he would kill me and he probably would have had he not gotten arrested for armed robbery and possession

of drugs. 

 I ended up going to prison for five years. It was there that I gave my life to Christ. I was down on the floor crying

in “the hole”/solitary confinement. I felt a peace which I never had before. Then for all those years the Bible 

verse: Jeremiah 29:11 kept showing up on cards I was given, church services, plaques on walls, Everywhere I 

turned there was that verse and it reads:“For I know the plans I have for you, declares the Lord,                         

Plans to prosper you and not to harm you,     

                           

Plans to give you hope and a future”. I would be so over-whelmed with the Holy Spirit every time that verse 

showed up in my life. To me, it was not by coincidence. It was his confirmation that God would provide his 

promise of Hope! So when I walked into Hope Street there was a large plaque on the wall with various Bible 

verses and on the very middle was the word Hope in bold letters. I believed in that word at that moment 

because it was the very word I held on to in that Bible verse. As I went about the building, I saw Jeremiah 29:11

on another large plaque. I knew that God bought me here to provide me with a future. Today I have a full-time 

job, I am in school to get my Bachelor’s degree, I am under the care of a wonderful psychologist, I take care of a

medication for a serious mental health disorder, I pay my membership fees, I have a valid driver’s license, I 

bought a car, I do family movie night with my family, I am running a positive parole program for seven years, I 

am spiritually healthy and I have a great relationship with my Hope Street family and I have Hope in the Future!

Thanks for reading my story! 

Jaime Bowles


