A STORY ABOUT MOM

Before he died, my father asked me to
please take care of Mom. | never forgot the
promise and commitment that | made to him.
From that day forward, | embraced a passion
about helping others keep their promise and
commitment to their loved ones.

When Mom had some noticeable
changes in her health, it was time to act. She
had unsteady feet and would occasionally fall;
her sight was failing; her memory not what it
used to be; and she was not able to do the daily
activities of living. | knew she needed help and
could not be left safely at home.

My mother was the reason | started the homecare business and | knew
that other families were undergoing the same dilemmas that came into my life.
From my experience, | knew | could help others!

Immediately, | proceeded to find a caregiver—one who would meet her
unique needs such as having a high pitched voice because this is the only way
my Mom could hear. My major concern is that the caregiver would treat her with
dignity and respect and enable her to feel independent while honoring her as a
person with unique needs. | knew that this caregiver had to be someone who
could give her encouragement; keep her mind alive; and her body active while
enjoying life. This is the challenge that keeps me going to find the right match
and the perseverance to make it happen. We know how critical it is to make the
.appropriate match and this is indicative to our approach in serving all of our
clients.

We take great pride in treating all of our clients like family.

Our mission is to create a positive lifestyle by enriching the lives of your
loved ones...generation to generation.



