Meet Oliver

Tm Oliver. T uced to walk he cireefe \ookinﬁ for food fo eat One
day, T heard ceveral loud popse and feit cearing pain in rmy fofy
Wj- Mﬁ heart raced, and T ran ac fact ac T cold —- Qomﬁhmg had
afncked me.

BANG! BANGL BANG! finother atiiek; thic ime 4he pain was deeper and
further up my body. T wae knocked off my feet and rolied Hhrough
e grace. Before T coud open my eyec, another loud BANG! counded
and Wy Vicion went dark.

When T woke up at firet Coact No More Homelece Pete, T heard 4he

humane <oy that T wac Jucky o be alive becauce it fooke like comenne

had uced me for farget practve. T had boen chot 25 fimes with three

coparafe fypec of gunc. They caid they needed to remove a buliet

\;gg@o\ in my back and o anpuinfe my teft teg because  wac full of
c.

The curgeriec coct approvimately $,000, but they caid the Angel fund
wold cover it Thate 5000\,’ T hought, boruce T don't have any
Aumang or human mon@y.‘ Too\ay, T ol have a pwiet and come BPe
\oolg\%\ in my body, bt now T have a fawu\yl. They chare dheir love
wih e every day. T o gr(mm\ o the %\ng@\ fund and FONMHP for
caving iy life <o hat T can experience fwe love of a famiy,




