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“IT HAS BEEN AN EXCITING YEAR,
HOWEVER, NOT WITHOUT

ITS CHALLENGES.
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BOARD PRESIDENT’S NOTE
It has been an exciting year at SafeHope Home, however, not without its challenges. As you
read this report, I’m really encouraged by the progress we have made in several areas
contributing to not only the growth of the organization but our capacity to help young women
in a safe place to learn, grow and find some level of peace in their lives. We have seen young
women embrace new beginnings that will be a catalyst to a safer and fulfilling life.

This past year, our young organization faced many challenges and we are grateful these
challenges have been tackled and resolved in a way that has changed the course, direction, as
well as the culture of SafeHope Home. The determination, commitment and passion of our staff
through these challenging times is a testament of where we are today. The growth we have
experienced is a direct result of how much our staff has accomplished with the right program.
The addition of an Outreach Program and Peer Mentoring, was a much needed and definitely
positive move forward. The staff are passionate, dedicated and quite determined about what
they do to help these young women. We are now providing, in some cases, a customized
program to fit the participant.

If I had one thing, I would want everyone of you to know, aside from the excitement we have
experienced in helping these young women, is our financial need for another home. There is a
long waiting list of participants we are currently turning down because we have no room. As
well, we have a few participants that are now ready and able to move on to a semi-independent
living in yet another facility.

I, as well as our Executive Director, am extremely grateful for the support of our donors. It al-
lows us to bring more women out of the sex trade and into a life filled with love, joy and peace. 
The programs SafeHope Home provide are crucial in order to adequately help these young 
women lead fulfilling lives.

The board remains committed to help increase the number of women into the program. We 
look forward to another year of accomplishments but recognize we cannot do it without you, 
the donor. 

John A. Knox                                                                                                                                                           
Board President                                                                                                                                                  
SafeHope Home



“WE ARE EXTREMELY GRATEFUL
FOR YOUR SUPPORT.



 5

EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR’S SUMMARY
Another year has passed, I’m extremely pleased to share that this has been a tremendous year of 
advancement for our participants. Two young women have graduated from first stage of pro-
grams and another will be reaching that level of progress very soon. Upon completion of the 
first stage they begin the journey of learning all aspects of readiness for employment, budgeting, 
positive self awareness and empowerment to move toward semi-independent living. Education-
al advancement continues as a crucial entity in this second stage and once high school credits 
are completed, we support them through higher education specific to their life goals. I am so 
pleased to share with you that two participants are now enrolled in University and are attending 
regular classes. The dedication and determination they are demonstrating is truly amazing, I’m 
so impressed with these young women!

During this year we established an in-depth outreach program, providing support and peer 
mentoring for young women who have been trafficked and are either not able to commit to 
long-term programs, are on our waiting list or are perhaps on their way to recovery from their 
entrapment and are simply in need of our support services. This outreach initiative has proven 
to be an excellent extension of our day to day services and a valuable support for those in need 
of knowing that someone cares and are willing to assist them in their journey.

The significant advancement experienced this past year determines our goal which is to find the 
financial means and ability to establish a location for our semi-independent living facility. This 
model is crucial for life advancement, to prepare our participants for independent living and we 
are determined to find ways of making this a reality.

I want to acknowledge our SafeHope Home staff in its entirety, we are fortunate to have people 
who are totally dedicated to the safety and advancement of the young women in our care. Their 
workday rarely ends at traditional times and sometimes, weekends don’t exist. Their sincere 
compassionate care and determined support is recognized and often acknowledged by our par-
ticipants. I truly respect and admire each of you.

The support of our donors and funding through the MCCSS has allowed SafeHope Home to 
firmly establish this organization as a respected, significant and valuable entity in the recovery 
of those wanting to escape their entrapment in the sex trade. We are extremely grateful for your 
support, the only reason we exist is for the young women we serve and without hesitation, I can 
honestly express to you that they also, are sincerely grateful.

Larry Shanks
Executive Director
SafeHope Home



HOPE FOR CHANGE
OUR MISSION & VISION
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OUR OBJECTIVE
SafeHope Home’s long-term objective is to break this cycle of exploitation by 
providing a way out for these young women by providing a unique and com-
prehensive long-term recovery program of 3 to 7 years. We will provide them 
with housing, child care services (if needed), counselling, recovery, life skills, job 
preparedness classes, job shadowing and on the job training.

WHAT WE PROVIDE
SafeHope Home will provide a safe place to live and will work to empower our 
participants to transition into a healthy lifestyle within the community. Our pro-
grams were developed to help young women exit the sex trade and rebuild their 
live.

OUR VISION
Our hope is that one day human trafficking will end globally. Until that day, we 
are committed to providing help for those wanting to escape their entrapment.



WHY WE’RE NEEDED
Human trafficking into the sex trade in Canada refers to the coercion of others 
for material gain; in other words, young women are forced into the sex trade 
against their will. The coercion is often based on false relationship manipulation, 
money, drugs, physical abuse or any combination of these. What awaits them is 
a life of despair, violence, fear and degradation.

Incidents of human trafficking have been increasing in the Durham Region and 
in fact, all of Ontario. The Durham Regional Police formed a special human
trafficking unit to combat these crimes and pior to the SafeHope Home
initiative, a comprehensive resource like ours has not existed in support of their 
efforts and assisting those wanting to escape their entrapment.

DURHAM REGION
We’re fighting the common misconception that human trafficking isn’t some-
thing that happens locally. Durham Region, which is in the Greater Toronto 
Area, is a significant hub for human trafficking. Trafficked young women are 
moved from hotel to hotel along the 401 corridor. Not only is human trafficking 
happening locally, it’s happening to local young women.

THE NEED IS GREAT
We have been steadily receiving inquires about our services, programs and 
housing While it is encouraging to know that SafeHope Home is providing 
much needed help to such a vulnerable group of people, it’s also a telling sign of 
how great the need is here in Ontario. 

Currently, we have a long waiting list of potential participants looking for hous-
ing and we’ve had to turn them down because we don’t have the room. There’s a 
great need for more housing for their sake.



 9

HOW WE HELP

PROGRAMS & HOUSING
Our housing and programs are designed to guide participants to a new sense of 
stability and independence in their lives.

The objectives of our programs and housing are to help participants:

• Successfully resolve past issues of abuse and addictions if applicable
• Engage in healthy relationships
• Manage emotions in a healthy, functioning manner
• Improve quality of life and increased level of self-esteem
• Parent children/future children in a positive manner, breaking the cycle of 

abuse
• Reach a higher level of education and employability skills to move forward 

with positive actions.



TAKING A MOMENT
TO LOOK BACK
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REFLECTING ON THE YEAR
 In December 2018, Our Christmas party was held and the young women were 
overjoyed with the amount of wonderful gifts they received. The generosity of 
our community was quite overwhelming. One of our participants stated, “I have 
never in my life had a Christmas like this, “it’s the best one ever.”

 The beginning of January, 2019 saw the kick off of the #NotInMyTown cam-
paign. We were impressed to see youth groups from various churches across the 
Durham Region come together to raise awareness and funds for human traffick-
ing. The funds they raised during this campaign went to SafeHope Home and 
we’re so thankful for their support.

 In February 2019, Fundraising for Freedom hosted their second annual Gala in 
support of SafeHope Home at the Jubilee Pavilion in Oshawa. The night consist-
ed of a full service dinner, live music and silent auction. The turnout was amaz-
ing.

 In March 2019, One of our young women decided to be baptized! We were all 
there to cheer her on.



HOPING AND STRIVING
FOR A BETTER FUTURE
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LOOKING FORWARD
Our on-going goal is to provide recovery programs which contributes to im-
proved interpersonal and emotional skills for program participants. These classes 
range from focusing on emotional and relational health, fun and creativity, and 
academics. We look to provide a safe place to live and will work to empower our 
participants to transition into a healthy lifestyle within the community.

We look forward to another year of seeing the impact our programs have on par-
ticipants and providing them with a safe place to live and build a future.

In the next year we are aiming to:

- Have continued provision to fund our first Front-line housing as it’s entirely 
reliant on donations from our supporters.
- Acquire the necessary funds for a second house.
- Continue being a much-needed resource and partner to others who are rescu-
ing human trafficking victims. 



A STORY FROM
A PARTICIPANT
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In 2016 it was reported that out of every 100,000 Canadians there was one 
incident of human trafficking. Now we both know that doesn’t sound like the 
truth because there are approximately 20 to 30 million slaves in the world today. 
According to the U.S state department, 600,000 to 800,000 people are trafficked 
across international borders every year, of which 80% are female and half are 
children. It is a huge and very real epidemic and could be happening in your 
neighbourhood... I am a survivor, and this is my story.  
  
(I am a very poetic person so to allow someone to really feel what I felt I incor-
porate poetry to intertwine throughout my story.)  
  
I grew up in a small town but was always looking for something bigger, I was 
very mature at such a young age that I never really felt like I fit in. One day I was 
eleven years old playing with barbies and the next day I was 15 years old living 
with my boyfriend.  
 
I moved out so young because my mom and I were always screaming at each 
other and my home didn’t feel like how I imagined a home was supposed to feel. 
I mean I didn’t have much to compare it to but I know my friend’s home wasn’t 
like that. I didn’t see my father much because his girlfriend always made me feel 
like a burden and if you could have a choice then wouldn’t you decide to spare 
the guilt?  
 
My boyfriend’s place wasn’t much of a home either but at that time I just want-
ed to be free. Wanting to be free became a big puzzle piece in my life, it was 
something I continuously longed for. My boyfriend was a drug dealer and he 
introduced me to another puzzle piece that I would continuously long for on my 
journey. He also became physically and verbally abusive, which is quite a confus-
ing combination when you’re 15 and you mistake that for love.  
 
I lived that movie on replay for two years until I finally had enough and left. I 
began to clean up my life I was starting to realize what I want in my life and what 
I don’t. I would do well for a while, months on months, then I would become 
tempted again. I was suppressing large amounts of trauma, not knowing it at that 
time. My battle for what’s right and what’s wrong continued to be a fault in most 
my years of growing up. I dabbled in and out of cocaine until when I was 20 and 
maintained a good full-time job and everything seemed to be going great in my 
life. 

I finally had enough



I was staying at my father’s house and we were getting along well. I was also able 
to speak to my mom without us arguing and things were calm. It was a struggle 
being on my own for so long, so it was nice to be around family and feel inde-
pendent. Things just couldn’t stay that way because when tragedy strikes it strikes 
hard and it decided to strike right before Christmas. 
 
My house burnt down and ruined everything. I was then forced to move to 
southern Ontario to one of my friend’s apartment and began starting from 
scratch once again. I was in a new city that I have never lived in and so over-
whelmed to find work so that I can help with rent and begin saving for my own 
place.  
 
The nerves of the situation sent me back into party mode and I began doing 
cocaine occasionally. I was never a person to do it every day, I would just do it on 
weekends or at parties but to me, that was still too much. I always told myself I’d 
never do something that hard, and I was supposed to stop after I ended it with 
my abusive ex but I just could not. When I would think of bad memories or have 
a bad day the urge and to just make it all go away by snorting a white powder? I 
could not refuse that. 
 
I eventually found a part-time job but after a short time, I was fired because I was 
not equipped to handle such rude people yelling at me over the phone. I was on-
line one day and seen something about a massage parlour hiring. I had a friend 
who worked at one and when I was 18, I tried it for a  couple of days but could 
not handle it and could not imagine doing that for a job. 
 
When I was there the boss told me that I don’t have to sleep with anyone it’s just 
like a normal massage place you just do a little extra but I was still mortified. I 
don’t know if I could ever go back to a place like that but right now, I don’t have a 
lot of options I can’t find work anywhere and it’s been two months since I’ve been 
able to pay rent. I’ll just call to see what this place is like. I called and she told me 
to come in the very next day, I was incredibly nervous.  
 
There I was walking into the place. I walked into this tacky hallway and then into 
the main room, one of the girls told me to sit on the couch and that the boss will 
be there soon.  
 
As I was waiting, a gentleman came in and started staring at me, he then pointed 
at me and said, “I want her.” 
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I told the girl that I wanted to wait for the boss because I don’t even know what 
I’m supposed to do, quickly this woman comes through the door introduces her-
self and takes me in her office and starts explaining what goes on.  
 
She then asks me if I had brought condoms and immediately my face turns red 
out of embarrassment and I reply, “Why would I need condoms?”  
 
She then starts laughing aloud and says, “Honey we’re escorts. Unless you don’t 
use them?” I felt an instant sick feeling in my stomach and responded with a lie 
saying, “Oh right, I was just kidding.” 
 
8 hours later I arrived home and instantly went to the shower scrubbing my body 
till I was as red as a lobster and sobbing hysterically. I told myself I will never 
return to that place. Two weeks later with the third month of rent quickly arriv-
ing that I have not helped with, I was back at the massage parlour. I left that night 
with enough money to pay all three months I missed and a bag of drugs because 
if I’m going to do this, I am not going to feel any of it. 
 
Time started to go very quickly and my roommate at home was not happy with 
my new job. She did not understand how much I hated it and she didn’t seem to 
have a problem when rents due. I started using drugs every day and was working 
an insane number of hours. I would only get paid $120 for a half-hour and my 
boss made me give her half. Since I had no idea about this kind of life, I couldn’t 
say anything and she would not have listened. I did know that I could never asso-
ciate a price with my actual worth. If I did that, then I couldn’t continue, so there 
had to be ways to cope with it. 
 
After time goes by my roommate decided to kick me out because I was never 
home and always working, she didn’t agree with my job. It was wintertime and 
for months I stayed at strange motels, with strange people and in terrifying sit-
uations. Until a new girl started at the spa and agreed on my renting off her. She 
lived in the ghetto of the city and I didn’t even care because at least I knew I had 
a steady bed. 
 
She liked to party and she always went to these after-hours parties, I started go-
ing with her. Her friends never remembered my name, they just called me “white 
girl” because I was the only white girl in the whole house party. I didn’t care if 
they didn’t remember my name because the name I gave anyone wasn’t even my 
real name.  



One night at the party I met this gorgeous guy, we got to talking and I was 
intrigued. He drove a flashy Mercedes and looked like he was famous or some-
thing. I lied to him and told him I was a hairdresser, but I think he knew the 
truth. He told me he was a businessman and after time I realized what his busi-
ness was. He and I agreed that I could make so much more money than what I 
was making. We ventured off to a different major city. He taught me everything I 
know, and I started working in the strip clubs and sometimes on backpage, I gave 
him the money each night. 

HE TOLD ME THIS IS YOUR DREAM, YOU DREAMT OF THIS LIFE. YOU 
KNOW YOU NEED ME, CASH MONEY DREAMS YOU AND I ARE A TEAM. 
YOU’RE NOTHING WITHOUT ME, YOU’RE WEAK YOU’RE A BEAN. JUST 
LISTEN TO ME IMA BOSS IMA KING. PASS ME MY CUP FILLED WITH 

LOST HOPES AND YOUR DREAMS.

NOW DON’T TRY AND LEAVE ME AND NEVER DECIEVE ME, YOUR LIFE 
I CONTROL YOUR RIGHTS HAVE BEEN SOLD, YOUR DAYS AND YOUR 
NIGHTS HAVE BEEN STOLE BECAUSE I OWN YOUR SOUL. DON’T YOU 
DARE CRY, WHAT ARE YOU WEAK? DON’T YOU TALK BACK DON’T EVEN 

SPEAK. THESE ARE THE LIES THAT HE TOLD ME.

SO I GAIN CURRENCY, BUT LOSE SENSE OF REALITY. I MADE A STACK 
TODAY, IS HE PROUD OF ME? WHAT A SAD VISUALIZATION OF

INSECURITY.

HE SAYS GO HARD AND I’LL TAKE YOU FARTHER THEN THE EYE CAN 
SEE, BUT WELL FOR A CASH MONEY FEE. DREAM TEAM? OR DREAM 
SCHEME. IVE BEEN HERE BEFORE AND ALL THE TRICKS I’VE TRICKED 
AND THE LICKS I’VE HIT JUST TO BE ABLE TO CLAIM SOMEONE. INNA  
COMPETITION WHERE THERE’S NO APPRECIATION TAKES LOADS OF 

PATIENCE AND CREATES LOTS OF HATRED.

THE PILLS OF POP JUST TO REMAIN FADED AN I GOTTA BE SEDATED... 
I JUST HATE IT!
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I started missing normality. I never saw family, I was drinking and doing drugs 
every time I worked, which was a lot. I started hating my life. I didn’t want to 
leave him though because I felt like no one ever cared for me as much as him. I 
felt like I loved him. After about a year of us being together, I found out he had 
another girl and she has been in his life a long time. I became distraught and 
after many times of leaving him and coming back, I finally left him for good and 
moved back to my hometown.  
 
It was nice at first but after a while, I remembered how different it was there 
and how boring it was. I started talking to one of his friends and he was saying 
I should come back out there and try things with him and that I would have a 
much better chance with him. I was very vulnerable and felt like I couldn’t get 
away from the idea of going back out there, so I agreed to let him come down 
and pick me up. 
 
When we went back to the city things were a lot different than I had hoped. He 
was never around and wasn’t reliable, he often would forget to pick me up from 
work and I would have to find somewhere to stay. Most of the places I would 
sleep were not very safe and I just wanted to go home, but where is home? Is 
home just a place you feel homesick for but never find? I wasn’t sure. 
 
Eventually, he calls me and says that he is going back home for a couple of weeks 
and wanted me to stay with his friend and his friend’s girl, so I agreed. He told 
me that his friend is going to take me out of town to work and when he is back, 
things will be better. 
 
He and his friend come to the club and he introduces us, right away I knew that 
I found this guy kind of intimidating. He was very big and loud and seemed like 
he was on a whole different level and after talking with them, I was right. He 
treated me nice though and was polite on our way to pick his girl up. We arrived 
at her club and then the three of us drove back to their place. 

The next day his girl and I are out having a cigarette and she informs me that my 
guy isn’t coming back and that he sold me to this man. I was terrified, I didn’t 
know what to think so I just didn’t. They then carried on as though nothing had 
happened, they continued being nice to me. In my mind, I had to go along with 
it because I didn’t know what they would do to me if I didn’t.

After I worked for a bit and I knew I had earned more money then what they 
paid for me, I begged to go home but they both started threatening me and scar-
ing me. I had to come to terms the fact that I’m going to have to stay for a while. 
About one month later, he decided to take me out of town to work. That was the 
first time he had beat me, after that it became routine.



His main girl must have seen me being there as a chance to leave herself after 4 
years of being with him. At this point, I knew I was his only chance of income 
and I wasn’t going anywhere. I would begin working 19 hours a day. 9 a.m. - 5 
p.m. on backpage, then go to the club till 2 am and again on backpage until 5 am. 
I made him incredible amounts of money. He would buy me nice things but at 
that point, I didn’t even care. I wasn’t even allowed to go to the store by myself so 
it’s not like I could show it off. It was just so no one would ask questions because 
I look “well kept”. No one ever did ask, anyway. Not the strip club owners, not the 
clients, Not anyone. No one cared as long as there was a flow of money. 
 
I thought that he was going to kill me, every single day he would hit me over 
something. I remember him making up an excuse to beat me because I made 
too much money, it never made sense. Ever. Each day I would dream of getting 
away and finally, after a year of this, I ran away. If I didn’t get away, he probably 
would have killed me. I faced extreme P.T.S.D from everything I went through 
and drugs were my outlet. I was able to get into rehab 5 months after leaving and 
here is a poem I wrote the first night I stayed that will paint a better picture of my 
battle.  

I’M AT PEACE, THOUGH NOT THE CALMING PEACE YOU SEEK, BUT 
MORE IN PIECES SO TO SPEAK, AND SPEAKING OUT OF HONESTY 
THAT I STILL FOUND WARMTH. MY COLD SOUL FOUND WARMTH, 
WARMING SENSATIONS OVER TAKE MY BODY AND ITS THE CLOS-
EST THING TO FEELING AT EASE, BUT ITS NOT EASY, AND EVERY-
THING I FEEL ISNT EVEN REAL BECAUSE TECHNICALLY SPEAKING 
I FEEL NOTHING, BUT FEELING NOTHING IS BETTER THEN FEELING 
LIKE YOU’RE NOTHING.I FOUND LOVE AND IT’S RECENTLY AND THIS 
LOVE I FOUND IS DESTROYING ME. POISONING MY SOUL, MY MIND 
I BLEED, NO LONGER AM I AT EASE, HEROINE YOU’RE KILLING ME! 
AND METHAMPHETAMINES YOU’RE SUCH A SATANIC SADISTIC 
TEAM, INSOMNIA AWAKENING BAD DREAMS TAUNTING ME, SLEEP 
PARALYSIS FEEDS MY DEMONS NEEDS. BUT STILL I CRAVE, I CRAVE 
YOUR PRESENCE THROUGH MY VEINS, CLINCLY INSANE, YOU’RE 
IMPACT LEFT SCARS AND COLLAPSING VESSELS IN MY BRAIN, MY 
CAVING VIENS LEAVE YOUR MEMORY TO OBTAIN THE SOUL OF 
MINE THAT YOU HAVE DRAINED.  BUT NOW I PRAY MY VISION OF A 
BRAIN THATS SANE EMPOWERS ME TO SAY GOODBYE AND THAT 
IM BRAVE AND NOW LET GO OF ALL THE PAIN, WITH THE HELP OF 

GODS GRACE WITH THAT NOW I FEEL AND ITS TIME TO HEAL, 
I SAY GOODBYE. 
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I was a month and a half into my two-month stay and was feeling amazing. The 
best I have felt in years, but I was also facing a risk of homelessness once again 
after graduating from this treatment centre because I had nowhere safe to go. I 
was terrified. 
 
I needed to stay clean and to do that I could not return to my hometown and I 
could not return to the city so I had to find something else. I heard about sober 
living houses, I heard about safe houses while meeting for a one-on-one with 
my counsellor. We would sit and call places each session and I was freaking out 
because it was getting so close to my discharge date. I would pray and pray and 
pray.  
 
One morning, after basically praying the entire night, I received a call and they 
informed me that they found something extremely suitable for me and that they 
would love for me to come live there. That moment I think I was the happiest I 
have ever been in my life. When my discharge date came, I was picked up and 
greeted friendly by a woman and off we went to bring me to my new home. Safe-
Hope Home.  
 
My whole life I’ve been saying I’m homesick for a place that I’m not even sure ex-
ists, “Well, I think I have found my home.” I said to myself and I finally feel safe. 
Who would have known everything is in the title :) 

Things were very hard for me at the beginning. I was relearning how to live and 
how to do it productively. I was my worst critic and I expected to be further than 
what I was ready for. I started forgetting that feeling when I first found out that I 
had a place to go and SafeHope isn’t just a place to go. They have the most amaz-
ing team, they have multiple courses teaching you many life skills, they have a 
beautiful place for you to live in and an incredible amount of supporting hands. 
 
I wasn’t used to someone caring and wanting to help me without anything in 
return so I panicked and I left. That was a huge mistake because once you’ve hit 
rock bottom before and had to work so hard to get your life back the second time 
is always worse. I overdosed 10 times that summer and went straight back to the 
previous bottom.



I never went back to the city life, but life was still terrible for me. This time I had 
enough and this feeling I felt was different, I wanted sobriety so bad and I was 
going to make it. I reached out to SafeHope Home again and promised that I 
was ready and that I wanted to call so bad before, but I wanted to make sure I 
was totally ready. I wanted to prove it. After 3 months of walking across town for 
meetings, getting off methadone and switching to suboxone I was welcome back.   
  
Since being at SafeHope Home, I am 9 months sober. I am positively dealing 
with and working on my recovery daily and I have graduated from the first stage 
of the program. I have learned to set healthy boundaries and am in good com-
munication with my parents. I decided to get baptized and have a tremendous 
amount of gratitude for God and for the faith I had to continue. I am choosing 
what electives I will take in school so that after I finish them, I can apply for col-
lege. I plan to become a social service worker so I can help people all over who 
may have dealt with similar battles as I. If you knew me before, I was an anxious, 
vulnerable, shy and hurt little girl. If you know me now, I am a strong, intelligent, 
confident woman, who will always survive. 

I finally feel safe
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SAFEHOPE HOME
FINANCIAL STATEMENTS
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SAFEHOPE HOME

SUMMARY STATEMENT OF REVENUE, EXPENSES AND CHANGES 
IN NET ASSETS for the year

ended March 31
2019 2018

REVENUE
Grants $ 360,639 $ 241,330
Donations 177,714 96,026
Rental 8,590 1,150
Events - 5,965

546,943 344,471

EXPENSES
Wages and benefits 186,667 86,393
Programs 72,913 33,080
Rent - home 60,000 10,000
Rent - office 31,182 7,621
Travel and accommodation 22,896 7,255
Repairs and maintenance 22,173 3,416
Amortization - office 12,890 6,048
Telephone and internet 11,847 3,817
Advertising and promotion 11,577 13,267
Office and general 11,201 7,773
Professional fees 7,854 7,079
Utilities 6,127 2,667
Amortization - home 4,904 2,046
Insurance 3,493 608
Bank and service charges 3,392 1,265
Training 858 2,719
Event expenses 260 646
Moving expenses - 9,927

470,234 205,627

EXCESS OF REVENUE OVER EXPENSES 76,709 138,844

NET ASSETS, beginning of the year 196,870 58,026

NET ASSETS, end of year $ 273,579 $ 196,870

A copy of the audited financial statements can be obtained by contacting SafeHope Home.
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TOGETHER WE CAN
MAKE A DIFFERENCE



In Support of SafeHope Home

HOW YOU CAN HELP
You can help by contributing to our immediate needs:

• Donate to SafeHope Home so that we can continue to cover the monthly
costs associated with our Front-Line Housing, including funding a second house.

Fundraising & Events

• Keep an eye out for upcoming fundraising and events on our Facebook page
and contribute your time and talents to their success.
• Host your own fundraiser on our behalf in your community.
• Donate or secure auction or raffle items for events.

Partnering

• Involve your business in becoming a long-term financial partner, email
info@safehopehome.com for more information.

Attend the SafeHope Home Annual Gala

Fundraising for Freedom was founded from a passion for social justice and the
recognition that there is a lack of awareness of human trafficking in our communi-
ty. The Fundraising for Freedom committee consists of a group of concerned
individuals who have a vision of raising awareness of this silent epidemic. Keep an 
eye out on our events page for next Gala.


