Touch an

When | was small, like most other children | had big
dreams. | was going to be someone. As time drew near
to completing my school career some very serious
nerves set in. | would be turning 18 years old and that
would mean that | would no longer be cared for by the
welfare system that had so kindly taken care of me
until then. | also realized that there was probably no
chance for me to study. | was wondering what sort of
job I would be able to get if | couldn’t study. | would also
soon have nowhere to live. While most of my friends
were planning their future studies, my future dreams
felt shattered. | knew that a good education was the
key to a better future.

By a pure miracle and in answer to many prayers,
Lynne became part of my life. She founded “Touch an
Angel”, which she named after me. Through her
wonderful project my dream became a reality. | was
afforded an opportunity to study and not only that but
was also cared for, coached and mentored every step
of the way. That is what makes this project special and
different from all others.

The mentoring and nurturing gave me confidence. |
was able to complete my studies and have a
Curriculum Vitae that | felt proud of. | was able to get a
professional job. | still remember that first pay slip |
received and how | felt the sun on my face as | looked
up and thanked God for all the Angels that helped me
along the way.

Shortly after my studies | married a wonderful man,
Andre. We have been married for 19 fun and exciting
years and have 3 beautiful adventurous boys - Joshua
(16), Ivan (14) and Matthew (9). The education | received
has enabled me to give them the life that | always
dreamed of having.

There are so many children desperately in need of
education and so few willing and able contributors.
With Touch an Angel, contributors can be assured that
their donations will give children a golden opportunity
to get an all important proper education as well as vital
encouragement and coaching to reveal that star
hidden inside them.



A young girl was walking along a beach upon which
thousands of starfish had been washed up during a
terrible storm. When she came to each starfish, she
would pick it up, and throw it back into the ocean.
People watched her with amusement. She had been
doing this for some time when a man approached her
and said, “Little girl, why are you doing this? Look at
this beach! You can't save all these starfish.” The girl
seemed crushed. But then she bent down, picked up
another starfish, and hurled it as far as she could into
the ocean. Then she looked up at the man and replied,

| feel like one of those starfish that were saved. How
easily my story could have been so different had | not

had the help and support that | so desperately needed.
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