Parents Who
Need Parents
~An adoptive, foster and
Kindship family support group~

+

The pain is real, scary and loud. It’s almost impossible to see the sun behind the clouds. Don’t lose
hope; every day is a new day. We have each other and together, we’ll find a way.
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PWNP is a family focused support group and
resource provider designed and committed to
educate and support families, professionals and
our community dealing with children with
RAD or any other difficult diagnosis.
PWNP meets twice a month. Families share a
meal and then the kiddos go do a craft/activity
with our activity director while the adults have a
chance to share their experiences, stories and
resources.
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January 2018
Sunday, January 14th @ 5pm
*Sunday, January 28th @ 5pm
February 2018
Sunday, February 11th @ 5pm
*Sunday, February 25th @ 5pm
March 2018
Sunday, March 11th @ 5pm
*Sunday, March 25th @ 5pm

Meetings are held at the Milliken Presbyterian
church located at 201 S, Olive Ave, Milliken,
CO
Volunteers are welcome to assist with
craft time!
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*Denotes Pot Luck and Key Stakeholder Meeting (4p.m)

What PWNP Means
to Me

A sense of family, within a group of friends
is the main reason why we will continue to be a part
of PWNP. I can't put into words how wonderful it
feels when complete strangers become helping
hands overnight. This is exactly what you will
receive from the members of the PWNP support
group.

by Chris Babcock

I started attending PWNP support group
meetings about 2 months ago after finding out about
an open house event they were doing. This group
has been absolutely awesome to my boys and
myself. It's a safe place where I as a parent can go
and discuss issues I’m having in my home with
family’s alike. It's the kind of support all parents
need to become "successful parents." The
knowledge that PWNP members have about ADHD
& RAD to just knowing what to say to make a
parent’s life a little easier is absolutely outstanding.
Growing up I lived across the street from a
rather large foster home. I would always befriend
the kids that lived in the home. It seemed like we
would meet one day and they would be gone the
next. I always wanted to have kids but never had the
desire to get married. I explored many options and
found that foster-adopt was a great opportunity to
help a kiddo in need. After a few months of waiting
I found myself welcoming not just 1 but 2 amazing
boys into my home.

On October 22nd, our kids participated in
Pumpkin Decorating. Thank you to Chris for
donating the pumpkins ensuring there was
enough pumpkins for everyone. Also, a big
Thank You to Rick for thinking outside the box
on decorating the pumpkins. After several failed
ideas on melting crayons on the pumpkins, he
got his blow torch and the kids truly enjoyed the
decorating experience.

After only 2 months in my home they were
both diagnosed with ADHD. I was excited to have
an answer but was so confused and lost as a parent
since I didn't know what I could do to help ease
their pain or how to cope with this diagnosis. I was
fighting a losing battle knowing my 2 boys couldn't
control their own bodies. PWNP reassured me that I
am not alone. That there are many families out there
dealing with the same stuff I’m dealing with. The
resources and support this group offers are beyond
what any professional therapist could give me.

On November 12th, the kids made Muddy
Buddies with the Help of Rob. Thank you, Rob,
for sharing your time and talents with our kids.
On November 15th, PWNP held their first
appreciation dinner. We would like to thank
everyone who attended and the group members
that helped make this event successful.
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After extensive conversations with my husband, her
dad, we were actually relieved in a strange way. It
explained so much and now we finally had a true
diagnosis. I was able to write an accurate and
concise IEP for her. The teachers, all of a sudden,
understood and altered the way they taught and
treated our daughter.

When he said, “She might be your forever child”

The general public, of course, does not understand
our daughter’s actions. She appears to be “normal”,
tall and cute. We hesitate to tell her coaches or her
friends parents of her TBI, worried that they will
then look for her imperfections.

My husband and I just thought that our adopted
daughter, adopted at age 2, was blamelessly
“behind” in her development due to neglect from
age 0-2 and would eventually catch up.

Still to this day, 8 months after our daughter’s
diagnosis, we still are processing the thought that
she might be our “forever child”. Under advice, we
take her to Occupational Therapy, Speech and
Language therapy once a week. Our goal is that our
daughter will one day understand the concept of
time and money, and obtain any necessary life skills
that will help her succeed in the future.

We had her held back in Kindergarten thinking that
might do the trick. However, academically and
behaviorally, she still acted as if she was 3-4 years
younger than her actual age.
A couple of years went by and nothing had
changed. Bad grades, constant calls from the school
and daycares of inappropriate behavior and acting
out. All of her actions appeared to be intentional.
We continually asked our daughter, “When are you
going to grow up?”, “When are you going to act
your age?” We took her to numerous therapists,
psychologists and doctors. Although she had been
and still has a diagnosis of RAD, (Reactive
Attachment Disorder), they said it was probably
Defiant Disorder; ADHD; “Let’s put her on this
medication, or that medication”; maybe it was her
age and she will grow out of it. We knew; however,
it was much more than that.

While our hearts hurt for her, our daughters
optimistic attitude about life is such a blessing.
Ignorance is such bliss. Blind to many of the
copious issues our world faces, she lifts us up with
her humor, watching her track Santa on Christmas
Eve, the belief that mermaids are real and the Easter
Bunny lives on Easter Island.
The Neuro Phycologist recommended that our
daughter does not have children of her own. Her
low IQ and her ability to care for a child may be too
inadequate. We will cross that bridge when we
come to it.

Then at age 11, we had our daughter tested by a
Neuro Psychologist, a known expert is his field,
where he found her to be borderline mentally
retarded with an aggressive TBI (Traumatic Brain
Injury). This was apparently due to her Bio parents
either shaking her, dropping her or she had had been
beaten. At that moment when the Dr. was telling
me this, I only heard him mumble, my heart was
breaking for her. How could anyone due that to an
infant? Why us? Why her?

I urge anyone that is diagnosed with a TBI or has a
loved one that is, please build the mental ramp and
advocate for that is where hope lives.
Kami and Rob

www.facebook.com/ParentsWhoNeedParents
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PWNP (Mailing Address Only)
117 W. Hawthorne
Milliken, CO 80543

Parents Who Need Parents
Key Stakeholders

Winter 2018 Calendar
PWNP Meetings
January 14 & *28
February 11 & *25
March 11 & *25

Kami Chase
Vacant
Rob Chase
Bill Greene
John Benjamin

*Denotes Pot Luck and Key Stakeholder Meeting dates (4p.m)

President
Vice-President
Treasurer
Secretary
Member At Large

Email: PWNPRAD@gmail.com
Facebook: ParentsWhoNeedParents
(970) 587-2588 to leave a message
OR
(269) 317-3040 for a quick call back
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