
 GIVE 
We appreciate your generosity!  
For your convenience, you can scan 
the QR code to safely give online. 

CONNECT  
www.statelineyfc.org 
www.facebook.com/statelineyfc 
twitter - @statelineyfc 

CONTACT  
1288 S. Alpine Rd.                 
Rockford, IL - 61108   
8153997203 - info@statelineyfc.org 

YFC SUMMER CAMP 
This July, Campus Life is taking 20 students to Woodland Park, Colorado. The camp is located in the heart of 
Pike National Forest with fantastic views of Pike’s Peak.  We’d like to subsidize as many students as possible and 
offer scholarships to our urban kids who can’t afford the full cost to help get them to this rustic Rocky Mountain 
setting where they can have an experience that they have never had before.  Camp simply changes lives! 

GOLF PLAYDAY 
Save the date - Monday, August 

22nd.  Enjoy an afternoon of golf 
at Mauh-Nah-Tee-See followed by 

a community dinner and silent 
auction.  Contact us if you would 

like to sign up, sponsor or donate 
an item for the auction.

VOICE PROJECT 
On April 30th, students from the 
Stateline area gathered to find 

their voice and learn how to make 
a difference in the world around 

them!  It was a great event and we 
are proud of our students!
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CAMPUS LIFE 

Welcome Tyrone Garrett & Kyle 
McIntyre to the Campus Life 

family! Tyrone is working on our 
Rockford staff and Kyle will be 

starting Campus Life in 
Winnebago school district.  We 

are excited to have them! 
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Perspectives - An 
Evening of Stories 
Our inaugural banquet was a huge success 
thanks to… 

Our primary sponsors, Subway, The Standard, 
SVL, Ticomix, Giovanni’s, and of course, YOU!  
There were 250 guests who gathered to hear 
stories of how YFC is impacting the region.  It 
takes a great community with great partners to 
make organizations like this one thrive.  We 
couldn’t do what we do without all of your 
prayers, donations, and support.  Thanks!
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Shawneescy’s Story 
This brave young woman shared her story at Perspectives 
and we feel like you all need to read it! 

Adventurous.   Insightful.   Hard.  

This was my life growing up. About five years ago, my 
family began moving from one house to another. We 
struggled financially, not knowing where our income 
would come from-if  we would even have a place to stay 
for the night-or if we would have enough food to feed 
everyone. I was a caretaker for my siblings, always 
giving them my food even if it meant going without.  

I wondered why God thought my family deserved to go 
through so many tests and trials but I still believed he 
had a plan for us. I prayed, almost every night, silently 
crying for a breakthrough. I didn’t care what trial he put 
me through as long as he kept my family together. My 
mom didn’t understand how much I was affected. I did 
whatever I could to help my siblings and sometimes that 
meant asking, groveling, stealing, taking, borrowing and 
begging.  For as long as I can remember, I was caring for 
my siblings-making sure they were okay.  I felt like I 
used to do everything for them. If they needed milk for 
their cereal, I walked to the store; if they wanted to go 
to the park, I was the one who took them. 

I used to think as long as I had my family I was fine with 
whatever life threw at us. It didn’t matter to me if we 
were sleeping in someone’s basement or garage, or even 
at a park during the day, as long as we had each other.  I 
didn’t care about starving sometimes, and then pigging 
out other times. I remember thinking it’s gonna work 
out, it’s gonna be alright. We were still a family. I felt 
like it was my duty to make sure my family was 
together-that we never separated. My biggest fear of all 
was having my family split up. Then, three years ago my 
dad was deported. My family and I have struggled with 
a multitude of things in life but we still believed and 
hoped things would get better. We found a house that 
seemed perfect for a family of nine but it wasn’t long 
until we realized it was too good to be true. After living 
there a couple of months, my youngest brother and 
sister both contracted lead poisoning. There was a 
sewage leak in the basement, leaving us in danger of 
blowing up, and then the health inspectors came and 
found it unlivable, deeming it condemned. We didn’t 
have anywhere else to go and my mom didn’t want to 
stay at the woman’s shelter with 6 kids, so we stayed 
there, regardless of it being condemned.  

When my brother broke his leg, DCFS stepped in and 
took us all from our mother placing us with family and 
into foster care.  

My biggest fear came true. My family was split up. I 
blamed myself-that I didn’t try hard enough, I didn’t 
pray hard enough, that I wasn’t good enough. My faith 
in God was a roller coaster. I had moments of 
unshakable faith lead into moments of doubting if there 
even was a God and why He would allow this to happen. 

I’m still in DCFS. I’ve been with 5 different foster 
families. My dad is still gone. We are still not able to live 
with my mom and a few months ago, my oldest brother 
was murdered. Nothing in my life has been consistent 
and I’ve seen a lot of things that most people my age 
have not.  

I got connected with Campus Life through Ali. She 
asked me if I wanted to take a trip to Maryland for YFC 
Summer Camp. Camp was a place where I could learn 
more about God and grow in my faith. I met some really 
great people, and I got to know their life stories and I 
shared mine. I belonged. I started going to Campus Life 
Club on Mondays and went on the Winter Retreat to 
Covenant Point this year also. I’m not one to interact 
with other people but this group of people makes me 
want to reach out and talk to people and try new things. 
I continue to go to Campus Life because I like it’s 
atmosphere, the sense that I can be myself. I know that I 
belong and while I am there, life seems a little more 
consistent.  

I have found hope in hearing other people’s stories and 
I've found a passion to build myself up to make a 
difference in the community. Being a part of  Campus 
Life has changed me. Though my immediate family is 
still split up, I know I have a second family in Campus 
Life. I have found a community that loves me, believes 
in me and will be there for me. My name is Shawneescy 
Lopez and that’s my story.  


