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Adoption Agency (LHAA). Their goal is to rescue
these children from a life of neglect, poverty, abuse and
hopelessness. Some of the mom’s voluntarily place their
child into a safe environment through LHAA.

We learned that there was a huge need for families to step
in and help rescue these kids....so why were we waiting
on a newborn baby when there were so many kids waiting
on a family??? It was a question that shook us to the core,
tested our hearts and faith, made us ask deep questions
and took us to our knees in prayer....

We always said we never wanted to foster a child because
we didn't want to get attached and have to give them back.
And what would it do to our biological boys?

But if we were made to love, to be the hands and feet of
Jesus, regardless of someone’s background and story, then
we needed to step up. We all have a story and you may
never know the extent of someone else’s story but why not
love them anyway? So, we moved forward and were able
to get licensed pretty quickly.

Only 2 months went by when I received a call. I was
in the grocery store at 3 pm. It was the director of our
agency and she said “Carie, I have a situation, can you
talk?” I knew this would be “the call” Everything in the
store seemed foggy as I heard her tell me she had two
little girls (biological sisters that were 2 & 3) and they
had been in her office since 11am and needed a place to
stay that night. Not going to lie, my first thought was “I'm
sorry TWO girls and how old did you say?” My youngest
son was 3 yrs old... this would be interesting. I called my
husband and he did not even hesitate to say yes. We went
and picked them up and began a whole new journey.

After our first two weeks with them we found out they
were available for adoption. We knew the cycle had to
stop there. We would spend the next 14 months fighting,
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and I mean FIGHTING, along side the agency for these
little girls and their well being. It was not easy. It was a
major faith builder and one that could only be described
by a “BUT GOD” statement. It was extremely emotional
and if 'm honest there were days I just wasn't sure how it
would all end... Trauma had taken it’s toll but we dug in
our heels and fought for their healing.

FINALLY, on a special day in April 2015, we walked
into a courtroom and made these precious girls (3 and
4 years old) our DAUGHTERS! For the first time they
had a secure and loving forever family and they were
THRIVING and had made HUGE PROGRESS. We
were beaming with joy and so were our boys. They were
thrilled to have sisters and to make them a part of our
tamily forever.

We could finally breathe, the weight had been lifted and
now it was time to just step back and bond even more as
a family of six. Well....so we thought.

May 16th I received yet another call saying the girls’ birth
mom was homeless yet again and she needed a place for
her 6 month old baby to stay (YES, our daughters FULL
biological sister). Of course our answer was yes...it
would only be a few weeks anyway and how could we
not love this baby that we had been praying for while she
was in the womb. The next morning I went to pick her up
and was totally over-joyed.

Those few weeks have now turned into almost ten months
and what a crazy journey its been in itself. You never
know where God will call you to but remain faithful and
obedient and He will see you through. As for the sibling,
we don't know what the future holds for this sweet baby
but God does and that is all that matters.

LITTLE FOOTPRINTS
CHILDREN'S MINISTRY

LOVING HOUSTON
» ADOPTION AGENCY



