
When the Forrest Spence Fund 
was founded in 2007, we did 

not envision a one-size-
fits-all approach to care. 
Our mission was to 
know families on a 
personal level and then 
attempt to meet their 
unique non-medical 
needs. We began with 

this goal, and as much as 
the Fund has grown and 

transformed over the past nine 
years, that remains the same…

we aim to know our families and pinpoint their greatest 
needs for health and well-being during a devastating 
time. We strive daily to stay true to our initial mission 
in the face of exciting growth, and relationships will 
always be the crux of why we do what we do. 
The families we care for will forever be the heartbeat 
of our mission…

2008 – Dionne Jackson  •  Murfreesboro, TN
“For me, it started with a basket. It was a basket over-
flowing with essentials we needed to endure a hospital 
stay with our infant daughter. We did not know it at the 
time, but she would remain in the hospital for a long 
seven months, and the Forrest Spence Fund would 
become an absolute lifeline for our family. Included in 
the basket was a letter from David and Brittany Spence, 
and as I read the story about their son it felt so familiar 
and reflected all the difficult and unexpected moments 
we were experiencing. When we met them and shared 
our story we felt validated and understood in our
fatigue, struggles, and emotions.  

The basket also held a roll of quarters to use in the 

hospital vending machines. Some of those quarters 
intentionally went into our daughter’s piggy bank to be 
opened on her 18th birthday as a reminder of her 
journey from being a fragile and very ill infant, to a 
healthy young woman. During the time of her illness 
I learned to use scripture to bless our family because 
of a book included in the basket, and I will practice 
this the rest of my life. Also included was the Jesus 
Storybook Bible for our daughter, and we continue to 
use it daily to teach her about God and His great love 
for her. The basket of supplies was so much more to our 
family than just that… it was an introduction, a support 
system, and a great encouragement in our darkest hour.

Later, when the holidays approached, we did not have 
the strength, energy, or money to even think about 
celebrating. But the Fund stepped in with meals, gift 
cards, and presents for my other children who were 
young and just barely adapting to the whole ordeal. 
Even on the most difficult days with my daughter 
flat-lining, they were there. Eight years later, we still 
cannot adequately express how the Fund changed 
our experience and impacted our lives.” 

2009 – Mondi Cobble Haynes  •  Williamsburg, WV
“On October 6, 2009, my son Briton was born. He was 
immediately transported to Le Bonheur and diagnosed 
with an AVM which controls the blood flow through the 
body. Once I arrived, there were many meetings and 
decisions to be made and I was terrified. One of the 
NICU nurses referred me to the Forrest Spence Fund, 
and our 90-day stay at the hospital was dramatically 
different because of that introduction.

I was not able to work for five months, but the Forrest 
Spence Fund helped pay my cell phone bill and 
secured Christian counseling for me and my older son, 
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Blake. One of my fondest memories of that dark time 
was Christmas, when we were able to celebrate in the 
hospital as a family because of the Fund. Tears of joy 
rolled down my face that day when Brittany Spence 
came into Briton’s room with a little red wagon full of 
wrapped gifts for each of us. We will never forget it.

There is no doubt in my mind that the support we 
received from the Forrest Spence Fund helped Blake 
and I persevere through our sadness and struggles and 
come away healthy and thriving. In hindsight, I most 
appreciate that the Fund allowed me to spend every 
minute possible with my sick son.”

2010 – Hanna Williams • Senatobia, MS
“I can’t help but smile when I think of the Forrest 
Spence Fund because I am reminded of how much they 
helped me in my time of need. My son, Hayden, was in 
the NICU at Le Bonheur for four months. We were 
completely blindsided by his deteriorating health and 
found ourselves scared and overwhelmed. Even after 
we arrived at Le Bonheur, it took a little more than a 
month to fully comprehend his diagnosis of a very rare 
genetic disorder. When I met Brittany Spence, she was 
kind and smiling and she just brought warmth to an 
otherwise depressing situation. I cannot describe how 
comforting it was to have someone who could 
empathize with your situation come to you and talk 
with you daily. My sustenance of choice were the 
smoothies from the hospital cafe and once Brittany 
learned how much I loved these, she began bringing 
them to me when she came to visit. It sounds so 
simple, but that ‘small’ thing was such an 
encouragement to me during that time. I remember 
running into her in the hallway during our last week 
there, the last week we knew we would have with our 
son. I gave her an update and she immediately was 
able to help guide us in the direction we needed to 
go for the next phase of our lives. The emotional and 
mental support I received from the Forrest Spence 
Fund is indescribable. I am forever grateful for the 
support the Fund offered me and my family during 
the darkest time of our lives.”

2011 – Bethany Chu • Memphis, TN	
“The NICU is a pretty scary place to be, but having 
twins in two NICUs across town from each other was 
more overwhelming than we thought we could handle. 
As my husband and I wearily left one baby to visit 
Le Bonheur and the sicker baby, we were greeted with 
two care bags for both of our children!  Each one held 
a lot of helpful items and a soft ‘lovie’ that would stay 
with each of our girls during all of their separation 
time. Those lovies became a symbol to me of our 
togetherness as a family even though we could not be 
together physically. To be cared for as an entire family 

unit even when our family was spread across the city 
meant the world to me. I knew that someone saw us 
and cared about our situation. It made facing 
uncertainty easier, and made us feel like we could 
bear the load.” 

2012 – Shannon Jackson • Olive Branch, MS
“In the fall of 2012, our family found ourselves in the 
darkest place we had ever known. Our fourth baby 
girl had been born almost three months early. She 
contracted E.Coli and suffered from a perforated 
bowel. We had three other young daughters being 
cared for at home, and we were being admitted to 
Le Bonheur with our infant. The majority of our stay was 
touch and go, never knowing what the next day would 
bring. There were many days in a row that we did not 
even leave the hospital and as time wore on we grew 
weary and broken down. As wonderful as the staff was, 
we found ourselves living in a world that had come to 
a complete stop, while outside it was still turning. We 
had an amazing support system of family and friends, 
but desperately needed to talk to other parents who 
had been in our shoes and could understand our 
unique struggle. That is where the Forrest Spence Fund 
entered our lives. Brittany Spence listened, guided me, 
let me vent, and taught me it was okay to have the 
emotions I was having. Our hospital stay took a toll on 
our whole family and our oldest daughter really started 
to struggle. The Fund provided professional counseling 
for her and when we left the hospital we had a healthy 
baby girl, but also healthy hearts throughout our whole 
family because of how they stepped in for us and 
addressed our important emotional needs.” 

2013 – Lee and Kevin Holt • Memphis, TN
“Our first son Gabriel received a fatal diagnosis of 
double kidney failure at his 20-week ultrasound. 
We carried him for 31 weeks until he met Jesus as 
he came into this world. Brittany Spence was a 
personal friend before Gabriel’s birth and death, and 
we immediately reached out to the Fund for guidance 
and support in the midst of our tragedy. Brittany told us 
he was a uniquely blessed child because he would only 
know the love of Jesus and the love of his parents. 
He would not know the pain of this world, the 
brokenness, the sin. Brittany does not sugar coat 
things; she’s road-tested, and it is such a comfort. 
She spoke to us with sincerity, empathy, and 
Christ-centered hope. The Fund played a key role in 
our survival during that time. It centered us as 
Christians, and framed us as parents. They provided 
personal encouragement, wide-open love, a reality 
check, and friends for life. When we needed it, the 
Fund provided professional Christian counseling that 
helped us heal in countless ways. I remember Brittany 
saying, ‘You’re a member of a club now. A club no one 
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ever wants to join, but you’re in it now… and you’re
going to be OK.’ The Forrest Spence Fund is a real 
family helping other real families. It is truly a lifeline
of hope.”

2014 – Roxanne McGowan • Memphis, TN
“My daughter Talia was born at 24 weeks. She weighed 
one pound, ten ounces and measured 12.75 inches. 
During her first month we found out she had a PDA 
and brain bleeds. The bleeds grew more severe almost 
immediately and many complications arose before she 
was transferred to Le Bonheur. Around that time I heard 
about the Forrest Spence Fund Family Dinners, and 
those dinners became a welcome and necessary break 
from sitting by my daughter’s bedside around the clock. 
They were my only chance to speak to other parents 
who had babies in similar situations. I felt listened to 
and understood by the people from the Fund. My other 
children were cared for as well, and the Fund provided 
activities and fun things for them to do while waiting 
around the hospital. When Talia finally graduated from 
the NICU I thought that we would have to “graduate” 
from the Fund also, but they still visited my family every 
week and made sure that we were all cared for. The 
Fund helped with bills we could not pay plus provided 
us with meal vouchers and gas cards. Having an ill
premature baby is the toughest thing I have faced in 
life and produces so much stress and doubt. I am so 
thankful for how the Forrest Spence Fund supported 
Talia, me, and our whole family.”

2015 – Lara and Rob Bachieuro • Nashville, TN
“We welcomed our son, Blake, in January of 2015, after 
a long and scary pregnancy. Due to the complications 
we knew he had, he passed away just 20 hours after 
he was born. Despite the fact that we had been 
prepared for the worst, we were devastated. We lost 
our precious son, and we also felt the loss of the 
family we had always hoped for and dreamed of. We 
were left clinging to one another, to God, to our 
family and friends, and to our healthy four- year-old 
daughter. We had so many questions, and were filled 
with so many different emotions, and although we 
could process them together, there were so many times 
that we just did not know how to begin to put words to 
our pain. Shortly after Blake’s birth, friends reached out 
to us and let us know that they wanted to help us get 
grief counseling via the Forrest Spence Fund. Although 
this was something we knew we might need at some 
point, it took this little nudge to get us into the office 
of an amazing therapist. We were both able to talk, cry, 
share, listen, and learn what it is like to live with grief. 
We were assured we were not alone and that our 
feelings were normal. We were relieved to learn that 
this is not, in fact, something you “get over,” but 
something that you learn to live with, and that truly 

heals with time. We were reassured about the fact that 
God was grieving with us, and that He is familiar with 
pain and sorrow. Those counseling sessions were truly 
one of the most amazing gifts we could have been 
given. They did not ‘fix’ anything, but set us on the 
path toward healing, and gave us strategies to process 
together and with other people. We are so grateful for 
the Forrest Spence Fund, and for the way that they are 
caring for the needs and hearts of families who carry so 
much pain.” 

2016 – Emily Forman. New Albany, Mississippi
“I was introduced to the Forrest Spence Fund when 
my son, Clayton, was at Le Bonheur after being born 
with a diaphragmatic hernia. During his short life, the 
Fund offered me hope. Brittany Spence knew my 
heartache and fear because of her experience with 
her own son. When Clayton’s health declined and we 
knew he would not make it I was so thankful to have 
someone to talk to who really understood my 
devastation. The Fund helped me make decisions 
the day that he passed away and they have been 
checking on me and supporting me in the months 
since. They provided meal vouchers and gas cards that 
I needed so much and it helped immensely to know 
that those important details of my life were secure.”
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Our volunteers are truly a remarkable group of 
people - of all ages and from all backgrounds, who 
give generously of their time and talents. We are 
continually overwhelmed by their willingness to serve 
and the bottom line is this: our volunteers are the 
reason the Fund is growing and having an impact 
in Memphis and beyond. Volunteers, THANK YOU!

If you are curious about donating your time to the Fund, 
we welcome your questions! We would love to get you 
plugged in. Please email us today for more information!

Email:  donna@forrestspencefund.org

The Forrest Spence Fund is a 501c3 non-profit 
organization based out of Memphis, Tennessee. 
Our mission is to assist with the non-medical
needs of critically or chronically ill children and
their families throughout the Mid-South. The
Forrest Spence Fund is a community of staf
and dedicated volunteers offering empathy, 
understanding and hope to families in need.  



We enjoyed THREE events this year designed
to raise awareness and support of our mission.
All three events occur annually, and together
they provide our yearly operating budget.
Thank you to everyone who planned, participated
in, sponsored, and attended these fund-raisers
in 2016. Our mission is possible because of
your support!
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