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My Say
Phyllis Stevens, Executive Director
I received the following letter from a long time member:
“Dear Phyllis.
I think the time has come for me to say good-bye
to foster and adoption, because I have been stricken
twice. First with a stroke, and now with cancer. I feel
that I am no use to help anymore. Right now I am in
Chemotherapy treatment. My daughter is taking care of
me in Maryland. I don’t want to leave what made me so
happy, especially so by my two adopted sons. I am so
happy to have made a difference in their lives. I love
what I did, and wanted to keep on. I made children my
life work when my husband passed away 30 years ago.
I am useless, useless now hard to get around. So, I am
writing to say good-bye.
With Love Always
Deanne Kitchen”
Needless to say, I cried. Deanne has been a member of
TAP since 1988. I remember someone from Tabor
Children Services telling that she was adopting and
needed support. She has been a faithful member every
since.
Deanne started me thinking about all the members of
TAP over the years. I have watched kids adopted at 9,
10, 11, because young adults. Teenagers adopted at 15
and 16 are now in their 30’s. I have watched them grow,
but I have also watch their parents grow from parents

equipped with nothing but love and a big heart to become knowledgeable,
strong advocates for their children. Deanne was one of those parents.
Deanne’s life and the lives of many of our member have shown resilience and
fortitude. I could not have asked for a better “job” or to be connected to a
better group of people.
“As we come to accept where our children are actually at and who they really
are, we dream new dreams for them and for our families and these new
dreams are much more likely to be based upon reality and therefore are more
likely to be attainable.” Dr. Cindy Ariel
Later in this issue you will read the story of another member of TAP. You will
see that resilience and fortitude I am speaking of. Even though things did not
go like she had planned, she still has not given up.

A BIG THANK YOU TO:
Jeff and Bridget Brickson
Because of their generous donation to TAP
Our meeting location is secured for another year.

Barbara Balandis
for donating her time and expertise to complete
and file TAP’s taxes,
(keeping me out of jail)

My Story

(Turning Failure Into Value)

By Cheryle Lawson

I was your typical prospective adoptive parent. Excited about the thought of adopting a child from foster
care, but nervous and scared as well. After all, you hear so many horror stories about children and the
foster care system.
I had been thinking of adopting children from foster care ever since I did a college paper on adoption
about 8 years ago. I knew adoption was an option as I got older and was still single. I chose not to have
a biological baby as I did not have the energy or desire to go through diapers, midnight feedings, daycare, and so forth.
So about 2 and 1/2 years ago, when I was 43, I decided now was the time. I was an intelligent, mature
woman, making a good living. I had a lot to offer a child. I purchased a single home large enough for
several children in a residential neighborhood in a good school district. After I moved in, I set about
starting the adoption process. I found an adoption agency, and completed my home study over the
course of the next 6 months. In September of 2008, I was “approved”. I had decided I wanted to adopt
a Caucasian sibling group of 2 or 3 children, between the ages of 7 and 13, who had minor developmental or behavioral issues. So I started to search. And search. And search.
I went onto the State’s website, onto the AdoptUSKids website, and went to matching
meetings. I attended adoption support group meetings through Together as Adoptive
Parents (TAP), and became involved with TAP functions. I must have inquired into approximately 30-50 sibling groups over the course of the next 5 months. Of those
groups, I might have received information on about 10. The remaining groups I heard
nothing. No “no”, “yes”, “maybe”; nothing. I was starting to feel very frustrated.
None of the agencies at the matching events had a sibling group within my specifications. In fact, many had no sibling groups. I finally asked my agency if I was not being
matched was because I was single. And after 5 months I was told that I was probably
not being considered for a sibling group because I was single and a first-time parent.
I said “Then why am I concentrating on sibling groups if no one is considering me?” So I set about revising my choices, and decided to look at single children aged 7 to 15. The State had a new service which
was very helpful, as they could immediately provide information to families with approved home studies
about children within their system. But it was daunting to read profiles of children in foster care. Most of
them had diagnoses and backgrounds that were terrifying to read about. And, I admit, I was uneducated
about the labels.
Then the State came up with an initiative to get teenagers adopted. Last March, they started the first of
several Teen Matching Events. They had approximately 50 teenagers in the same room with about 100
approved adoptive families. The event was well organized, and it offered the opportunity to meet the
teenagers and get an idea of what they were like. Many I had seen on the State’s website, but seeing
them in person was so much more meaningful than reading their profiles.
I met several children I was interested in, and requested more information on them. Some agencies sent
information right away, while others took much, much longer to send information. After reading the profiles of the children I was interested in, I “applied” for 2 children. I requested that my agency contact the
teenagers’ agencies, and get the children’s profiles. One profile I received right away. However, I kept

being told that the other agency did not have an updated profile for the second child. After several
weeks, I was told they could not locate the child’s profile and was writing one up.
Interviews were set up with the 2 agencies. The first agency approved me almost right away, and
wanted me to start visits with the teenager the following weekend. For an entire day; alone. No one else
with us. I think that scared me more than anything. What would I do with a child for an entire day?
What would we talk about? What could we do (since the child was located in an area about 90 minutes
away)? So I did nothing.
An interview was scheduled at my home in June by the second child’s agency, and at that time they gave
me the profile to read. (But I was not allowed to keep it and read it at my leisure.) So while they were
interviewing me, I was reading the profile and trying to take in the information it contained, as well as
reading between the lines for information it did not contain. The profile did not contain any information
about the child’s first 12 years in a different state. (I never did get any information about those 12 years;
I think many traumatic events occurred which would have helped me in understanding and dealing with
some of his current behaviors and issues.) As this was the first time I had gone through the adoption
process, I relied on my agency worker to help me through the process. I wasn’t sure what the terms
“bipolar”, “ADHD”, “oppositional defiant disorder”, “residential treatment facility” actually meant. My case
worker did not appear concerned, so I decided that these terms did not have a lot of importance. Little
did I know.
After being interviewed by two different county agencies, I ended up being approved for 2 teenagers at
the same time. Feast or famine. My agency told me I could not apply for both teenagers as I would
need time to bond with each one, and it would interfere with the bonding of the other. So I had to
choose. Talk about a difficult decision.

I decided to go with the teenager that had first captured my attention. I proceeded to meet with the
child over the next 3 months. We had a lunch meeting, then a half-day meeting, then a whole day meeting, then overnight visits, and finally several weekend visits. Things appeared to be going well, so I decided to continue with the placement. As the child wanted to play in school fall sports, we worked on
getting the placement completed by fall sports camp. The child was placed with me on August 12, 2009.
At the time of placement, the child was in a residential treatment facility. Their only requirement for discharge was that outpatient therapy and medication management appointments be scheduled within 10
days of discharge.
After the placement, everyone basically disappeared. (At least that is how I felt; I know my case worker
didn’t agree.) I don’t remember having contact with anyone for the next few weeks. And during those
weeks, I was learning about registering for school, transportation back and forth to sports camp, getting
classes scheduled and IEP’s established, setting up house rules, and learning what it was like to have a
17-year old child live in my home. As a first-time parent, it was overwhelming.
But I persevered. And I learned. I learned that even though the child was physically 17-years old, he
was really about age 6 in many ways. Hygiene was something new to the child. “Thank you” was an unknown term. Good grades meant “C”s. Proper nutrition was a new concept. Keeping clothes (instead of

losing them) was unheard of. Respecting your own and other people’s property was a new concept.
Cleaning up your own mess was an unknown event.
Chores, rules, and expectations were burdensome to the child. And his psychologist and
my case worker felt that my chores and expectations were too “hard” on the child. (I still
don’t understand that. Is it unusual to expect a child to wash their hands after going to
the bathroom, or brushing their teeth before school and bed? Or cleaning their room once
a week, their bathroom once a month, or their messes after they make it? Is it strange to
expect a 17 year old child to get up and go to school on their own; to shut off lights and
electrical appliances when they are done; go to bed on time – all without prompting?)
Everyone seemed to have low expectations and give great allowances because the child
was in foster care. But he would be turning 18 in 6 months. Wasn’t anyone else concerned that he learn
skills he would need for when he was on his own?
And during this time, the child was challenging me at every turn. He was constantly disrespectful to me,
and to other women, including his teachers. He was portraying behaviors that included sneaking, lying,
and possibly stealing (although I could never prove it). He was always pushing the envelope (and me).
He wasn’t making any friends, and was having problems with classmates in school. Because he didn’t
have friends, he was home all the time. I learnt that he wasn’t to be trusted alone, so I was uncomfortable when I had to leave the house. And since he was 17, I couldn’t get a babysitter.
All along, I had meetings with my case worker and his case worker (twice a month with my case worker,
and every 2 months with his case worker). I expressed my concern that things were not going well. But
the case workers did not appear to be concerned, so I told myself that it was just first-time-parent
nerves.
I asked if there were services that I could get, as I know one of the couples at the adoption support
group said they were always having someone come to the house for therapy or visits with their children.
I thought that was great. Yet no one was coming to my house, outside of the requisite visits by the case
workers. I was told there was such a thing as “wrap-around” services where someone would come out to
the house and assist us in daily living. They would be able to observe our interactions, and provide some
parenting tips for me, as well as some guidance for the child. But first we would need a psychiatric
evaluation. That took more than 2 months to accomplish, because his County agency was 2 hours away
from me, and their insurance carrier for behavioral health issues was network-based. Their network was
in the county 2 hours away, and they did not have many providers in my county. In fact, there were no
psychologists specializing in adoption in their network located near me.
Then we tried to wean the child off of some of his medications. He didn’t like how tired they made him.
So with the guidance of his psychiatrist, we started to decrease one of his medications. When I asked the child if he
noticed a difference, the child just said he was
not as tired as he had been. We had
one episode the week before Christmas, in
which the child had what can only be
described as a temper-tantrum. He became
very angry, cursed, yelled, slammed
doors, and stomped on the floor. But my case
worker didn’t think this behavior was
concerning, as many children exhibit more violent behavior. And she noted that many foster children find the holidays hard to deal with. So I thought
that it was just my inexperience showing.
Then we decreased the medication some more. Within one week of that, he had another temper tantrum. At that time, I felt that his behavior was escalating and would result in physical violence. He did
not respond to me while having his tantrums, except to defy me. I told my case worker that I was very

concerned and was afraid that the child would become physically violent toward someone or something,
and if one more episode occurred, then I was going to disrupt the placement.
Four days later he had another episode, this time at school. Some kids were throwing things in the classroom when the teacher was not there, and he got hit in the face with something. He lost control. He
started shouting and cursing – at the assistant principal, the security guard and the State Troopers, who
had been called in by the school. He proceeded to yell and curse at the officers, and received a citation
and fine, as well as 3 days in-school suspension.
At that time, I decided that the placement was not working and requested it be disrupted, and gave the
required 30-days notice.
The child’s case worker decided that the child should have some input into his future placement. So one
and a half weeks after I gave my notice, the child’s case worker decided he should be told. My case
worker told me I had to be the one to tell him that I was disrupting the placement. So on that day, my
case worker, the child’s case worker, and his placement worker came to the house. We sat him down
and I explained that I felt that I was not able to parent him. I felt that I was not experienced enough to
help him and that I felt that there were other families out there that could successfully parent him, and
where he would be happy.

It was heart-wrenching to have to do that. He was shocked at the news, and had no idea that this was
coming. And he was hurt, very hurt. He chose to leave my home that day, even though there was no
placement for him. His case worker had no contingency plan. For the 3 hours after we told him of the
disruption, they proceeded to make call after call in an attempt to find him a place for the night. They
ended up taking him to the County’s youth shelter, where he was going to be strip-searched upon entering, and would not be able to leave without supervision.
While I still feel that my decision was correct, I am angry and horrified that his case worker handled this
the way that she did. While I understand they wanted to let him have input into this placement, they
should have had several options set up at that time, so he would have had somewhere to go. Not scrambling around and ending up in a shelter. To this day, I do not know where he is. I can only pray that a
suitable placement was found.
Looking back, I feel that I was set up for failure from the beginning. And the failed placement was a
group effort – made by my case worker, the child’s case worker, the child’s placement worker, and myself. And the group consisted of all of the “supervisors” of the case workers who were providing guidance
from the background. (Even though all of the case workers blame me solely for the failure.)
What do I think could have been done to facilitate a successful placement? I think in the case of placing
teenagers, the State needs to devote post-placement resources that should include, at a minimum:
1. Continued work with the child’s placement worker, with the intent of educating the child that the success of the placement rests in part with them;
2. At a minimum, 8 hours per week of wrap-around services to be in place upon placement;
3. At a minimum, weekly outpatient therapy with a psychologist specialized in adoption and foster
care issues, to be in place upon placement;
4. Independent living services for all children at least 16 years of age, until the child turns 18;
5. Providing a mentor/buddy for the adoptive parents with other adoptive parents experienced with the
child’s age;

6. Providing respite services tailored to the older child, to give the adoptive parents a break (tailored
meaning to go on activities/outings on a level with the child’s age);
7. Providing a support group made up of the child’s peers and a case worker and/or psychologist, with
the discussions focusing on adoption issues;
8. More frequent meetings with the child’s case worker (instead of every 2 months like ours were);
9. More frequent trainings available, especially on the topic of adopting the older child;
10. Requirement that any adoptive parent of a teenager be certified for therapeutic foster care, even if
the child purportedly is not a therapeutic foster child;
In cases where the child’s agency is in a county different from the foster parent’s county, reciprocity services between the counties so services can be readily and easily obtained (for example, the insurance carriers should have providers within the residing county so the adoptive families do not have to worry about
network-adequacy issues, or if that doesn’t work, then the counties should have arrangements with the
insurance carriers that the carrier make out-of-network contracts for required services).
I think we can all agree that child-rearing is one of the most important jobs there is. And adopting children from the foster care system makes child-rearing that much more challenging. States need to ensure
they have resources to facilitate the success of adoptions. And in today’s economic climate, wouldn’t it
be more financially responsible to spend the money on today’s youth, instead of tomorrow’s indigent or
criminal?
I’ve learned a lot from my experience:
 I am going to find an experienced agency to represent me, who has experienced case workers.
 I am going to insist upon complete profiles on the children I am interested in.
 I am going to take the time I need to understand all the issues involved in the child’s profile, to determine if I can parent a child with their issues.
 No child will be allowed in my home until all applicable services, including wrap-around services, are in
place.
I will be expecting a lot from my case worker. So they should be prepared to work.
I am not giving up. But I do not want to ever have to tell another child that I am not qualified to parent
them. So, watch out, agencies. Just as foster and adoptive families have certain requirements, so do
you. And we will be expecting you to step up to the plate by having the knowledge and experience required for successful placements.

Hold the Date!
June 23rd-25th - Pennsylvania Permanency Conference
Lancaster Host Resort—Lancaster, PA
Info: Call Beth Duzey (888-793-2512
July 10th - TAP Picnic
Details inside newsletter
Aug 15th-17th - NACAC Conference
Hartford, CT. Info: www.nacac.org
Sept 25th— TAP Adoptwalk
Lorimer Park

Jacquez 14,
Marquez 14,
Devante 12

Jacquez is an active young man who enjoys sports and participating
on his school’s basketball team. He loves listening to music and
downloading songs onto his MP3 player. Jacquez tends to be
guarded with his feelings.
Marquez is an inquisitive and creative young man who is very energetic and has an outgoing personality. He does well in school and
has set a goal for himself of achieving distinguished honors.
Marquez routinely makes “resident of the week” in his cottage.
Devante is an active boy who loves football and is an avid Philadelphia Eagles fan. His behaviors have improved in his current placement and he recently achieved “resident of the week” in his cottage. Devante responds very well to positive reinforcement.
These three brothers do well in a consistent and structured environment. They have experienced losses and disappointments and
need a family who will be patient with them. The boys are very
anxious to find a forever family who will enable them to maintain
contact with their birth family.
All families will be considered for these three boys. They are legally
free for adoption.

For more information call; Angel Klicker, Kidspeace, 717.412.7305

May is National Foster Care Month

Mommy to Mom to Mother
Real Mothers don't eat quiche…they don't have time to make it.
Real Mothers know that their kitchen utensils…are probably in the sandbox.
Real Mothers often have sticky floors, filthy ovens and happy kids.
Real Mothers know that dried play dough doesn't come out of carpets.
Real Mothers don't want to know what the vacuum just sucked up.
Real Mothers sometimes ask 'Why me?' and get their answer when a little
voice says, 'Because I love you best.'
Real Mothers know that a child's growth is not measured by height or years or
grade....
It is marked by the progression of Mommy to Mom to Mother....

The Images of Mother
4 YEARS OF AGE - My Mommy can do anything!
8 YEARS OF AGE - My Mom knows a lot! A whole lot!
12 YEARS OF AGE - My Mother doesn't really know quite everything.
14 YEARS OF AGE - Mom doesn't know that, either.
16 YEARS OF AGE - My Mother? She's clueless.
18 YEARS OF AGE - That old woman?!
25 YEARS OF AGE - Well, she might know a little bit about it!
35 YEARS OF AGE - Before we decide, let's get Mom's opinion.
45 YEARS OF AGE - Wonder what Mom thinks about it?
65 YEARS OF AGE - Wish I could talk it over with Mom.
HAPPY MOTHER’S DAY!

Talking to Children
about Adoption Assistance
from Summer 2004 Adoptalk
by Rita Laws, Ph.D.
Rita Laws is the mother of 12 children through adoption and birth, a NACAC representative in
Oklahoma, and the author of numerous books and articles—many pertaining to adoption and parenting. Below she offers her perspective about sharing adoption assistance information with
adopted children.
For years, a friend of mine who has adopted several children with special needs maintained that her
kids had no business knowing anything about adoption assistance contracts. I have always had a different view. I have been open with my children about this information. My children have overheard
conversations in which I assist other families who need adoption assistance. They know I am indirectly helping waiting and adopted children by directly helping their potential and present adoptive
parents.
When my friend's daughter brought in the mail one day and accidentally opened her own adoption
subsidy check, the teen assumed the worst. At 16, she was a typical adolescent who regularly
viewed her mom more as an enemy than an ally. Further, she had no concept of how much it costs
to raise a child. As my friend tried to explain the why and how of adoption assistance, her daughter
barely listened. She simply insisted over and over that her mother buy her a car "with all these
checks."
Personally, I would rather have control over when and how the information is communicated. If we
say nothing to our children, it may seem that we are ashamed or embarrassed about accepting assistance. Assistance has enabled me to adopt multiple times, and I am proud of the assistance I have
negotiated for my children just as I am of my self-employed income. Between the two, I can pay the
bills. If I communicate pride, my children will share that feeling.
Deception and Adoption
In North America, we have a long, sad history of lying to adopted persons, through outright lies and
by withholding the truth. Throughout most of the 20th century, birth mothers were told to keep their
experience secret, and adoptive parents were encouraged to pretend that their adopted children had
been born to them. I have a second cousin who found out he was adopted when he was in his 50s—
at his adoptive mother's funeral.
There is power and healing in the truth, and social work philosophy is slowly moving in that direction. Adoptees' birth certificates are still a strange hybrid of truth and lies, but social work professionals now encourage parents to tell their children about being adopted, and open adoption is more

prevalent. In fairness to our adopted children, we must also carefully share other information that,
left unshared, could hurt our children or undermine our relationship with them.

Why We Have Assistance
Without a doubt, it is in our nation's and world's best interests to promote the healthy development
of well-adjusted children. Children are a priceless societal resource. For this reason, as our government has determined, adoption assistance and Medicaid are practical investments. The support encourages parents to adopt children from foster care and keep those children healthy and out of emergency rooms.
In my state, Medicaid handles basic medical care, nothing fancy or experimental, but that is blessing
enough. Sometimes, when I use the card, I say "Thank heavens for Medicaid." My children know
that Medicaid takes care of medical treatment and medications so we can spend our money on groceries and other necessities. Recently, my 17-year-old son had his wisdom teeth removed. He asked
afterward, "What would this have cost without Medicaid?"
I replied, "Several thousand dollars."
He smiled and repeated my words back to me: "Thank heavens for Medicaid."
Honesty, Developmental Appropriateness, Compassion
Just as we can find honest and appropriate ways to convey difficult or even painful information to
our children about past abuse or neglect, we can also find honest ways to convey complex information. Adoption assistance, Medicaid, and other adoption services can be hard for children to understand. On the surface, it may look like mom or dad is being paid to parent.
Few children have any concept of what it costs to maintain a house and raise a child. If an adopted
child learns that Mom is receiving several hundred dollars a month to care for her, the child may
think Mom receives a small fortune. And if Mom is so rich, why is the child not getting her share of
expensive toys and video games?
It might be easier to lie in the short run, but lying to the child or withholding information about his
or her adoption assistance is not wise or ethical. The answer is to convey information to your child a
little at a time, honestly, compassionately, and in a developmentally appropriate manner.
Real Life Examples*
Jake and Gina adopted Joseph in infancy. Joe's special needs included pre-natal heroin exposure and
an orthopedic condition. Joe was five when Gina first heard the term "adoption subsidy." At the
time, she and Jake were struggling to make ends meet and pay for their son's health insurance. They
immediately applied for post-legal adoption assistance and later signed a contract. On Joe's behalf,
the state issued a Medicaid card and a $360 per month subsidy.
Joe always knew he was adopted. His adoption lifebook-scrapbook was one of his favorite bedtime
stories. His parents frequently told him how he joined their family and that he was a joy in their
lives. After obtaining assistance benefits, Gina added that the Medicaid card was another blessing.

Now the government was helping to pay medical bills—a wonderful "gift" given to some children
who are adopted. Joe could easily understand this simple idea.
When Joe was eight, he got a brand new bike for his birthday. When he asked his mom how they
could afford it, she explained that the state sent a small check each month to help with the cost of
Joseph's food, clothes, and school supplies. With the money they saved on these items, they were
able to put some money aside to pay for the bike.
When Joe was 10 and asked how much the "helpful check" was, his dad told him that this was information he would receive when he was older. "Someday, we'll sit down and teach you how to make a
budget and plan your spending," his dad said. "We'll show you our family budget and our income
and spending."
At 13, Joe asked why adopted kids got to have Medicaid. Gina explained that Medicaid coverage
made it possible for more families to adopt children by covering medical costs for kids who had
special needs. And adoption is simply a good investment for all of society. Children are the future.
Before Joe left for college, his parents showed him their budget and discussed concepts like saving
and economizing to help him handle his money. By this age, Joe had a better grasp of what things
cost. He had been working part-time to maintain his car, and was mature enough to realize that the
adoption assistance payment was helpful, but no windfall. Most of all, he was grateful that his parents had always been open and honest about every aspect of his adoption.
In another situation, a mother was relieved that her timely explanation of adoption assistance to her
daughter Jennifer prevented possible trauma. Jennifer's parents, after a bitter and angry split, divorced when she was a teen. Her dad left town. When she ran into him at a grocery store five years
later, she was a mother herself.
After meeting his grandchild for the first time, Jennifer's father attempted to drive a wedge between
his daughter and her mother by saying, "I think your mom just adopted you for the money, to get the
subsidy payment. That's something you should know."
Jennifer was shocked, but was prepared to respond. 'First of all, Dad," she replied, "it was both you
and Mom who adopted me. And secondly, Mom told me about the subsidy long ago. Now that I
have a child, I can sure see how a parent could get rich quick on $275 per month."

Health Care Reform Law
Expands Adoption Tax Credit
Public Law 111-148, the Patient Protection and Affordable Care Act, was signed into law on March 23, 2010. Section 10909 of
the Act extended the adoption tax credit for one more year (to December 31, 2011) and expanded the program in two ways:
·

For tax year 2010, the amount of the credit was increased from $12,170 to $13,170.

·

The credit was made refundable for all types of adoption for tax years 2010 and 2011.

Because the adoption tax credit will be refundable, families who have smaller tax liability will now be able to benefit from the
credit for adoptions finalized in 2010 and 2011.

TAP’S ANNUAL ADOPTION SWIM/PICNIC
SATURDAY JULY 10th, FROM 12:00 TO 4:00p
AT 478 MOYER ROAD, HARLEYSVILLE
TAP WILL BE SERVING HOT DOGS, HAMBURGERS AND DRINKS.
THERE WILL BE SWIMMING FOR THE KIDS AS WELL AS ORGANIZED
GAMES.
(grandparents, nieces, aunts, uncles, everyone is welcome)

WHAT TO BRING:
A BLANKET OR CHAIRS FOR YOUR
FAMILY
AND
A SALAD AND DESSERT TO SHARE

Directions
From the Schuykill Expressway.
Take the expressway to the exit for route 476 (Plymouth Meeting). Follow signs for NE
Extension (Allentown). Stay left and go through toll booths onto NE Extension. Take first
exit to Lansdale (Exit 31). Turn right after toll booths onto Sumneytown Pike. At 3rd light
(by McDonalds & Harleysville Bank) take 2nd left after that light (Abram Bergey on right)
onto Oak Drive. Take first left onto Moyer and follow Moyer past school on right. The
long driveway on the left is 478. Look for the balloons.

From the PA Turnpike
Take the turnpike to the North East extension (Allentown). This branches off just by exit
25. Take first exit to Lansdale (Exit 31). Turn right after toll booths onto Sumneytown
Pike. At 3rd light (by McDonalds & Harleysville Bank) take 2nd left after that light (Abram
Bergey on right) onto Oak Drive. Take first left onto Moyer and follow Moyer past school
on right. The long driveway on the left is 478. Look for the balloons.

Want to ride the train?
Take the R5 train to North Wales station. If you let us know which train you are on we will
meet you at the station.
From directions from anywhere else please call (215) 256-6438

These are pictures from our respite program

TAP 2009 Walk-A-Thon
The Lord gave us a beautiful day. We had so much fun. I must tell this story. After the walk was
over and everyone was eating, one of the youth came up to me and said that his mom wasn’t back
from the walk. Needless to say I became very worried. I sent out people to look for his mom and
the group she was with. We they came back empty handed. I got the park rangers to look for them.
Fifteen minutes later I see his mom and her group riding in the parks ranger’s jeep. The ranger
found them outside the park walking. When the youth saw his mother he stared to laugh. He told
me that he deliberately told his mom to go the wrong way so that she would get lost. When I
looked at his mom…she was not laughing.

2010 Walk-A-Thon September 25st.

Together as Adoptive Parents Inc.
478 Moyer Road
Harleysville, PA 19438-2302

See inside for details
Saturday Jujy 10th
TAP Picnic

