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Part II: The Sanctuary Hope
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Setup Conditions

There is a possibility that I was born with a very high functioning form (a touch) of autism, or
instead, it could be that I sustained a traumatic brain injury from a fall when I was about six
weeks old. I suppose it could even be both. On the outside, there's no way to tell for certain, since
both conditions can produce identical symptoms. For me, these symptoms include limited fine-
motor control, dyslexia, severely diminished sensory memory, and something referred to as the
laser-pointer effect. While growing up, I naturally developed a stronger emotional and conceptual
memory and an accelerated thought process to compensate, and for a very long time, I thought I
was just like everybody else.

Someday when I can afford it, I'd love to have a Tomographic Brain Scan to get a peak at the
wiring and maybe unravel some of this mystery. But in the end, it really doesn't make much
difference what caused me to be me. Here I am, just the same. I believe that each of us is given
our own unique setup conditions in the beginning, so that we may experience life exactly as we
are meant to experience it.

As an adult, I find that some people can't quite decide what to make of me. In some ways I seem
super smart. In other ways, I'm totally clueless. I guess you could describe me as an absentminded
small-town scientist, professor or inventor type.

In the academic world, where new concepts are presented in a structured, steady-paced manner,
even though I really had to work at it, I actually did quite well. I ended up graduating summa cum
laude with a Bachelor's degree in Electrical Engineering and a Minor in Mathematics.

But in the fiercely competitive, fast-paced world of today's high-tech job-market, It seems I just
don't have what it takes. Even with the help of trained employment specialists, I've not been able
to relaunch my career since my Boeing contract disintegrated as a direct result of the terrorist
attacks of 9-11 2001. It's been over eight years, and with each passing year it gets tougher.
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Since my wife has done well with her career, I have become a house-husband and the primary cat
care giver out of necessity. Frankly, I'm not that great with repetitive housework. I'm more of a
long-term project person. My wife and I agree that if the opportunity ever presented itself, we
would both love to switch places in a heartbeat. In the meantime, I am a PRN employee at my
wife's company, but they seldom need me. I also clean and repair rental homes from time to time.

The Sanctuary Concept

Although much of what I do these days isn't very mentally challenging, my brain is seldom idle.
My technical mind is always churning, often solving something-or-other, sometimes even in my
sleep. Since my wife and I have never owned a home of our own, I've had many years to
conceptualize how I might engineer a super cheap, efficient and sustainable zero-energy home.
Each time I gain new knowledge, the concept changes. It's my own personal ongoing mental-
project, something we engineer-types often have.

My many experiences with all these cats have also given me much to ponder. As I came to
understand their needs, my concept naturally evolved to include them and it quickly became more
like a low-overhead cat sanctuary facility than a house.

A Time For Change

For us, money has always been tight. Yet for years, it always seemed as though I would be
offered some work right around the time that we would need a vet. And, we always seemed to
have just enough to pay the vet's bill. It felt as though GOD was keeping us from falling behind. It
may seem strange, but I actually grew accustomed to this arrangement. In the fall of 2008
however, things changed --

Since then, we have taken on FIV, FeLV, stomatitis, pancreatitis, diabetes and of course raising
kittens. During times of heavy care-giving, I stayed home and missed work opportunities. We
gradually fell into debt with our vet, who has been kind enough to drop some charges here and
there and allow my wife to make payments when she can. The facility where my wife works has
been sold to a giant corporation that has turned the joy of working there into a heavy burden. She
has become burned out. Her company has also frozen the salaries of all directors while the price of
everything, especially utilities, keeps going up. The kittens are growing into rambunctious
teenagers causing our house to become overcrowded.

Unlike the past, our situation now feels unstable, like we are being slowly marched toward a cliff.
For awhile I had been considering taking the time to retrain for a different career. Now, I feel
increasing pressure to find a permanent, stable solution for us right away.

The Realization

After 9-11, not being able to find employment in my chosen career field left me feeling somewhat
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emasculated at first. I stressed over it a lot in the beginning. I kept asking GOD to please help me
find a good job again so that I could feel respectable to my peers and to myself. Although GOD
can do anything, this was one request He did not grant. (I have always believed that GOD knows
and does what is best for His children, and that we should have the faith to accept what He allows,
even when it's uncomfortable.)

Over the years, I've seen how GOD has looked out for us and our ever-growing four-legged
family. He's given my wife a good job and made sure we received a little extra money just when it
was needed. He listened to our feelings and granted so many of our requests. He also started
opening my eyes to how the love-of-money was slowly making our country sick and crushing so
many. Gradually, my faith and love for Him grew more solid as my belief in money slowly
disintegrated. For a long time now, the thought of working just for money has left me with such a
hollow, empty feeling. My tune had changed. I began asking GOD, not for a respectable job, but
for something spiritually fulfilling -- a life with purpose.

It wasn't until all the kittens showed up that it finally dawned on me. Perhaps, caring for unwanted
cats full time was what GOD had been preparing me for all along. Perhaps He wanted me to
dedicate my life to it, like that nun, Sister Seraphim, who founded The Hermitage, a cat shelter in
Tucson. I'd never dreamed that I could handle so many cats, but this experience has taught me that
I have room enough in my heart for them all and more.

As I did more research into shelters and other companion animal rescue/adoption organizations, I
discovered that my sanctuary concept had evolved into a rather unique approach. Also, from a
worldly perspective, having a sanctuary meant that these 51 cats were just starter cats with more to
come. Suddenly, having them didn't feel so embarrassing.

The more I thought about caring for unwanted cats as a career, the more it seemed to fit. I realized
that this was indeed something I could spend the rest of my life doing. Ten years ago, I would not
have thought so, but I am a different person now.

The Corporate Path

I'm not a materialistic man. I don't have much and I really don't mind if I never do. Instead, I'm
frugal and believe in being a good steward with whatever resources I'm given, down to the
leftovers in the fridge. I decided long ago that if the sky should ever open up and rain gold coins
down on me, I'd first run for cover, then I'd gather them into a pot and, rather than spend them on
myself, I'd use them to bring this sanctuary concept to life. Realistically however, since I have no
pot-of-gold of my own, I thought that perhaps GOD wanted me to step forward in good faith and
find a rainbow --

In order to make my cat sanctuary a reality, I chose to turn the whole thing into a tax-exempt,
nonprofit, charitable corporation. Others had done it and now I figured it was my turn. What's
more, I decided to make it all-volunteer. Those motivated primarily by money would steer clear,
and we would stand a much better chance of attracting helpers with truly charitable hearts like
ours -- that was the idea anyway.

http://books.google.com/books?id=-JHWhXgQEBwC&pg=PA59&lpg=PA59&dq=Sister+Seraphim%27s+deal+with+god&source=bl&ots=kdu0gfxSY2&sig=FfuXhjyZeX1SyDYwKUCNB0MJHPY&hl=en&ei=Wbl1TMzGKI2osQOaouWgDQ&sa=X&oi=book_result&ct=result&resnum=1&ved=0CBIQ6AEwAA
http://hermitagecats.org/?page_id=30
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I also believed that founding and operating a charitable corporation would make me appear
respectable to the rest of the world again, something I'd not felt in over eight years. In retrospect, I
should have considered that GOD might not agree with that desire. He said that we should be in
the world, not of the world. However, uncomfortable comments from people over the years had
left me feeling vulnerable to appearing abnormal in society and I wanted very much to finally be
seen as successful. So, even though I had a slight uneasy feeling, I ignored it and plowed ahead.

The Mountain

Through the public library and the Internet there is almost no end to all the do-it-yourself books,
online guides and helpful websites. For about two months, I utilized these free resources and
immersed myself in the study of tax-exempt, nonprofit, corporation formation and governance.
But, as I learned more and more, I found there was more and more to learn. My head started to
swim as this mountain grew taller and taller before me. Here's what I mean --

In addition to studying the purpose behind, and learning how to appropriately construct and/or
prepare, all the corporation's organizing documents (the Articles of Incorporation, Certificate of
Disclosure, Affidavit of Publication, I.R.S. Application for Recognition of Exemption, Corporate
Bylaws, Organizational Meeting Minutes, Unified Registration Statement, and probably others),
there's also the Mission and Vison Statement, Short-Range, Intermediate & Long-Range Goals,
Detailed Business Plan, Strategic Plan, Marketing Plan, Volunteer Recruitment Plan, Fundraising
Plan, Donor Research, Grant Research, Proposal Writing, Book Keeping and Financial Accounting
Standards, Ethical Standards, Conflict of Interest Policy, Anti-Sexual Harassment Policy,
Operations Manual, Volunteer Manual, each Board Member's Job Description, Financial Reviews
and Audits, Donation Substantiation and Disclosure Requirements, Risk Management Process,
General Liability Insurance, Errors & Omissions Insurance or Directors & Officers Liability
Insurance, I.R.S. Annual Information Return, State Corporation Annual Report & Certificate of
Disclosure and the annual G.F.A.S. (Global Federation of Animal Sanctuaries) Statements of
Financial Positions, Activities and Cash Flows - all of which I have been told are very important
and need to be thoroughly understood and/or properly prepared and maintained -- I'm sure there's
a bunch of requirements, standards, policies, procedures, licenses, registrations, approvals,
certificates and permits that I don't know about yet, but you get the idea - it's a rather large
mountain!

With so many new and different legal/business terms, concepts, titles and referenced statutes,
much of the time it felt like I was studying a foreign language. A lot of what I'd read assumed
some previous knowledge that I didn't have. As a result, I often got confused or would end up
wasting time studying something that didn't even apply. I could spend years trying to get
everything just right to please the I.R.S., State Corporation Commission, State Department of
Revenue, State Attorney General's Office, County Clerk's Office, G.F.A.S., donors, foundations,
watch dog groups and probably many other individual organizations and city, county, state and
federal agencies. After two months of intense studying, I'd only seen the tip of the iceberg.

The more bureaucratic hoops I found that I would be expected to know how to perfectly jump
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through just to prove that my company was, and would remain, transparent, honest and
responsible to every donated-dime, the heavier my heart felt. I began wishing for my own pot-of-
gold, so that I could bypass this giant iceberg and just build the sanctuary myself. I already have
my own mountain of technical, design and construction issues to work out (which for me would
be much more fun anyway - see Part III).

As an engineer, I've been casually evolving this sanctuary concept for a long time. I can see how
most everything fits together in my mind. I know it can work and I know I can do it. But all this
business stuff is another matter altogether. Sure, I'm intelligent enough to eventually understand it
all and do a good job, but that could take someone like me as long as getting another collage
degree. No - if I was going to do this, I knew that I had to speed things up --

Closed Doors

All the materials I've read so far say the same thing - you can't do it all alone. I was told I would
need to put together an effective, experienced board of directors who will bring talent, wisdom
and significant financial resources to the company. Most everyone also stressed the importance of
having a lawyer prepare, or at least look over, the organizing documents. And I already knew that
I would have to find various technical experts with whom to consult. It seemed to me that the time
had come to seek out mentors, advisors and partners, and to reach out to those who were already
doing something similar. So, I asked GOD to help guide me to the right people, and I plowed
ahead again.

I don't personally know anyone from the corporate business world, and I only have one wealthy
relative. I carefully wrote her a long letter explaining my situation and sanctuary concept. I asked
her for help with my startup costs. She chose to ignore my request. With her, it was a longshot
anyway. Yet, since GOD can do anything, I thought maybe that was a door He wanted me to walk
through. As uncomfortable as it was, I had to be willing to try. That door proved to be locked.

I turned to the Internet again and for weeks I looked for people who might be willing to send me
their Articles of Incorporation and Bylaws to use as examples (as suggested by Petfinder.com),
and discuss with me how to locate potential, experienced directors. I also looked for free business
counselors and technical experts. Since I didn't know anyone personally, I put a lot of effort into
carefully constructing cold-contact emails.

One morning I was feeling a little weary from all the needle-in-a-haystack searching, so I asked
GOD for a little pick-me-up. That day, I stumbled upon one very long web page written by a
design engineer that contained detailed discussions of nearly every zero-energy-design concept
that I'd spent almost a decade casually gathering. It had nothing to do with business, but it was an
engineer's goldmine. It helped me to feel even more confident that my concept was indeed a good
one. It even showed me a few new ideas. I felt very encouraged and I added the author to my list
of people to contact.

After weeks of searching, I had reached out to 49 people. One, a cat-shelter founder, said that I
shouldn't even start, that running a nonprofit shelter is way too much work. The one business
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counselor I found said that without startup capitol, I was wasting my time. He said "You will not
be able to get any funding from someone that you don't know without already having received
some funding from someone who personally believes in you and in what you are trying to do."

Out of the 49 people contacted, five liked my sanctuary concept. They said it sounded great,
exciting, innovative or intriguing. One of them congratulated me and one wished me luck. One of
them even thanked us for all our cat-rescue efforts over the years. Out of those 49 people, only
eight responded, but not one helped me with what I had asked.

Just days into 2010, I found myself at square one, back where I started. I had asked GOD to guide
me to the right people, but I got nowhere. All the doors that I had tried to open were locked.

Just like that day when I cast the die for Duddly, I didn't understand why GOD wasn't helping me.
Didn't He want us to become a sanctuary? But again, just like He did that day, GOD would gently
show me that He had something else in mind --

A Different Path

I had felt so hopeful when I began working on creating this corporation, thinking I had finally
found a path to my purpose and a permanent answer for us all. In my heart, I'm totally willing to
dedicate myself to a lifetime of charitable service to unwanted cats, just like the soft-hearted
founder of Tabby's Place, a cat sanctuary in New Jersey. But being so thoroughly blocked, I began
to feel like this corporation idea had become a bird with clipped wings.

Disappointed and a little desperate, I began grasping at straws. I thought maybe I could at least
find a near-minimum-wage job somewhere, any permanent job, and take it just for the money. I
could work hard and attempt to save every penny for as long as it takes to build my own start-up
capitol. At the same time, I could study every day to learn everything I needed to know to create
and possibly run a corporation effectively entirely by myself. I could probably do it. It would just
take a long time.

Even though it is possible, I wasn't being at all realistic. I had to face facts. It already takes a lot of
hours out of every day to properly care for 51 cats. We are, in essence, a cat sanctuary right now.
There will always be more vet bills to pay and the possibility of more cats showing up. Doing it
this way could take over a decade. My wife is already struggling with her job, and we can't stay
ten more years in an already overcrowded house. I felt so heavy, and I began to struggle with
feelings of depression.

As always happens during our dark moments, the devil wastes no opportunity to whisper negative
thoughts into our mind. Lies that start with "you can't --" or "you will never --" and hopeless
thoughts like "quit" and "give up" begin appearing there. GOD has asked us to love Him with all
our mind, heart, soul and strength. One way I do this is by recognizing destructive, negative
thoughts and pushing them out of my mind for GOD's sake and my own. The power to do that is
ours. But, it's all the more difficult to do when we're down. That's when the devil pushes back
hardest. So I prayed for more help, and instead of just sitting alone with my thoughts, I felt like I

http://www.tabbysplace.org/
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wanted to talk to someone.

I shared my recent experiences and my disappointment with my mom. Right away, she suggested
that perhaps GOD was protecting me. I had asked Him to guide me to the right people, but maybe,
I was looking in the wrong place. What I was actually looking for were caring friends, but I was
looking for them among busy business people - their hearts were likely preoccupied.

What she said made sense and I felt a little better, but obviously, I didn't have a clue how to even
begin to find the right friends. There had to be people out there in the world with hearts that care
like we do, people who would feel grateful for the choices and sacrifices we've made on behalf of
other's discarded kitties and who would long to reach out in friendship and help us in some way to
bring our sanctuary to life. These are the kind of supportive founding-friends I needed to gather.
But I didn't know how to gather them.

A little later, I spoke with my wife about how I felt completely blocked and didn't know what to
do now. She said that she would like it if I wrote a little something about each cat to put with their
pictures on the sanctuary website, so that we would have something to share.

Although I had worked a little on web site materials, I had not intended to create an online
presence until after the charity was incorporated and we had a viable marketing plan in place. And
especially now, I didn't see the point. I'm ashamed to say, I even felt a little irritated at her request.

But then, as my mind was dwelling on what she had said, I felt this calm peaceful feeling
gradually settle over me, similar to that day when I cast the die for Duddly. It was as if GOD had
put His hand very gently on my shoulder, patiently waited for me to willingly calm down, which
took me a little while, and then He released me from the heaviness and disappointment I had
gathered from the corporate chase until all that was left in that moment was Him and me - like a
kind of clear, unburdened silence. Then in a completely nonjudgmental way, He simply opened
my eyes to the fact that I had veered away from something very important - my part of my
relationship with Him. (I think I'm saying that right.)

A New Understanding

NOTE: This part of the story is very spiritually personal. It is about how I interpreted this
experience. I don't think that many would be this open, but I feel that God wants me to be.

Because of my vulnerability, I had fallen back into the world's perspective again instead of
seeking GOD's perspective. (I've come to believe that GOD wants us to seek His perspective
constantly.) To GOD, the requirements of business don't matter in the slightest. We do. The
compassion in our hearts and the willingness of our souls are what matter to Him. We don't have
to craft perfectly constructed, complicated business documents just to prove who we are to the
world. GOD knows exactly who we are and what we need. He had never asked me to walk that
corporate direction in the first place. Instead, I felt like He wanted me, not just to write a little
about each cat as my wife had suggested, but to willingly tell the whole story and trust Him to
take it to the right people in answer to my prayer.
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You see, I had stepped out first by choosing the more worldly, acceptable, corporate path, and
then I asked GOD to help me my way. My mistake was not asking GOD for help first, and then
waiting for Him to guide me in the right direction, His direction. Seeing my current situation with
these cats as having become unstable, I felt compelled to act right away, out of fear not faith, and
seeing an opportunity to finally appear successful, I chose to plow ahead in my own direction and
ignore that uneasy feeling in my heart again, just like I did that day Zoey disappeared, just like I
did with that door stop that led to Daisy getting hurt. GOD puts these feelings there to guide me. I
need to listen every time! I seem so slow to learn this. I want to do what's right; I really do. But,
sometimes it's so easy to veer off course - especially when we're afraid or feeling judged by our
peers. I'm glad GOD is such a patient and gentle teacher.

This simple lesson (seeking and accepting God's council and guidance rather than going off in my
own direction for my own purpose) matters so much more than my strong desire to APPEAR
normal or successful. The fact is, my life is not normal, and God has always been OK with that;
I'm the one who keeps having a problem with it. The devil works hard to use others to make us
feel bad about ourselves and our circumstances. This strong desire for normalcy is evidence of the
devil's work against me and I really shouldn't give in to it. Despite how other's remarks attempt to
make us feel, we should forgive them and allow ourselves to feel content with the stage that God
has set for us, knowing that it serves a necessary purpose. I think that if we were able to do this
easily, maybe that would be a sign of great faith. Obviously, I'm not quite there yet.

Writing this Story

I acknowledge that GOD considers all His children's needs at the same time. For Him, taking this
story to "the right people" could also mean those who are just now going through something with
their cats that we've already been through. Maybe reading our story will give some people a shot
of hope, or the courage to hang in there knowing they're not alone, or the faith to lean on GOD
more or maybe, it will just lighten their hearts. GOD knows so many wonderful ways to take
something and use it for good.

However, before God could use our story to help us or anyone else, I first had to be willing to do
my part - to write it down, exposing myself in the process, and then let it loose into the world. I
must willingly risk ridicule and possibly hostility. For me, this is hard because I already feel
abnormal and embarrassed about our situation. But with a greater faith and more determination
than ever, I have committed myself to walking the difficult path -- to writing this story anyway.

Because of the way my brain works, I've almost no memories of how things look, sound, smell or
taste (or at least I can't access them). Instead, I remember the facts and feelings of past moments.
As a result, my writing tends to be more of fact than richly descriptive sensory-words.

While I write from the memory of my feelings, I also have many tiny feelings about what I write.
In this way GOD helps me to remain spiritually honest. When I looked over something that I had
written, and it suddenly felt like a potentially misleading exaggeration, I corrected it. When it felt
like I was pushing my own agenda, I deleted it. When it felt like I was veering slightly from the
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truth in order to feel less exposed, I forced myself to fix that too, and on, and on. Following these
tiny feelings is one of the ways that I experience walking in faith.

For me writing is a slow, awkward, painstaking process. Of course, I asked GOD for His help and
guidance, then I willingly stepped forward and did my very best. It has taken me over nine weeks.
Now it's done and my hopes are high. So, ready or not, here we come -- all 51 plus the two of us.

Summary

Many times when cats came to us, I could feel myself dragging my feet, but I did what I believed
to be right anyway. Then, inevitably, that moment would come when each cat would look me in
the eye and I would see a settled kind of trust and love that meant it was home for good. We had
become family. Now, I can't imagine my life without them.

From the moment we are born, each event in our lives plays its part in shaping us. Regardless of
what my initial setup-conditions were, the stage is now set. I am who I am. As a boy, I was more
of a dog-person. But now, I find that I have a deep and abiding love for cats. I'd never dreamed
that this would be the path my life would take. But, I humbly acknowledge that the true purpose
for my life was never mine to choose.

Because of my autism and lack of permanent employment, I have felt like such an awkward
social-outsider for many years. Now, with 51 cats, I feel even more the laughable outcast. I
thought that founding a unique, not-for-profit, charitable corporation on my own would finally
allow me to appear normal, successful and respectable in the eyes of society. But, GOD allowed
me to discover for myself how my time and strength would have been stolen-away by all the
spiritually-empty requirements heaped on me by the distrusting world of business and
government.

Still, willing to commit my life to the care of abandoned kitties, I went looking for help to climb
that corporate mountain anyway. By closing every door that I tried to open, I now believe that
GOD was showing me that He does not want me to choose my own direction for the wrong
reasons. He has His plan for me - albeit, one that requires a lot more faith and courage.

I believe that GOD wants me to send our story out into the world and then to put all of my trust in
Him. I'm not very comfortable doing this. Placing myself before the world's judgmental eyes is the
hardest path I have ever been asked to walk. But -- I will do it anyway.

When GOD gives to us, He does so freely, without a price. GOD said to ask and we would
receive. I have asked, and now I am casting my note-in-a-bottle upon the Internet sea. He will
guide it to those whose hearts are His and do with it what He will -- Thank you for reading our
story.

My name is Randy. You can reach us online at: http://51cats.wordpress.com/contact/

http://51cats.wordpress.com/contact/

