A Cry For Help

This is a story of a struggling family.  On August 25, 2006 at 7:30 p.m., my daughter was a victim of a vicious crime.  An eighteen year old boy walked through the back area of my apartment, while my daughter was out in that area with her friends.  This boy took my daughter’s sun glasses off of her face and she tried to get them back.  The boy shot her in the neck, paralyzing my thirteen year old daughter.  Since the incident, we have had the struggle of a lifetime.  I have had some good people, who do what they can but I am just financially in a bind.  Sometimes, I feel less of a mother because I can not give my daughter everything she needs.  I am always trying to find a way to help my daughter walk again.  At Shriners Hospital, they have two pieces of equipment that I am trying to get for my daughter, but they are very expensive.  Even if I do get the equipment, my apartment is too small.  My daughter’s room is also very small.  
I have two other children and I have recently obtained a good job.  However I am unable to get enough hours to make ends meet.  I have so many needs.  If someone could please help me, help myself or whatever could be done.  I feel like I am in this big hole with oil all around me and every time I try to climb up, I fall right back down again.  My three kids are my life; I want to have a house so my daughter can be able to go in all the rooms whenever she wants.  Right now, I am in low income housing and it has four bedrooms, but my daughter’s bedroom is the only one downstairs.  She says that she doesn’t feel like part of the family because she can not go up the stairs to come into my room or her brother’s and sister’s room.  I do not know what to do.  When my daughter got shot, I had just bought a new car.  She was in the hospital four months, so I stayed with her.  I had a job, but was not getting paid because I had no vacation time.  As a result, my car was repossessed. 
I do not wish this situation on anyone, not even my worst enemy.  But I can not help but ask God why my family?  If there is anyone that can help me or know of a way that I can help myself and my three children, please, I truly would be grateful.  Thank you

Sincerely, 

The Jones Family

