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Dear B.I.G. Love Family, 
For a few years now, Chaney and I  have prayed over,  
pondered, and held close to our hearts a vison - a vi-
sion that we believe God has purposed us to do. And 
now, we want to share it with you.
Shortly after Brooke was diagnosed with leukemia in 
September of 2004, Chaney and our oldest daughter, 
Taylor, came to Texas Children’s Hospital to pick me 
up. We desperately needed to be together. To 
re-group. To visit with Taylor. This would be my first 
time away from the hospital since Brooke was first 
admitted. It was all very emotional. As the three of 

us left the hospital, we felt such an immense numbing feeling course throughout our 
entire bodies. We were beyond exhausted, weak, and in shock. 
Our social worker had arranged for us to stay the night together at a place close to 
the hospital. When we arrived, it was close to 9 p.m.  As we entered the main office, 
the three of us sat down in front of the administrator’s desk. She began to explain all 
the rules and responsibilities for us while we stayed one night with them. We looked 
through the paperwork as best we could and with shaky hands, we signed in all the 
appropriate places. She continued, “You will need to be sure to clean the bathroom, 
take out the trash and remove all the linens upon leaving in morning. You will also need 
to clean up after yourself if you use the kitchen, living room or playroom. If you use 
any toys, you will need to Clorox them. If you use any dishes, do not leave them in the 
sink. Wash them and put them away.” The more she talked, the more overwhelmed I 
became. So overwhelmed that I started to cry. Tears fell down my face and dropped 
onto the paperwork that I held in my hands. She looked at me very puzzled. I apolo-
gized, “I’m sorry. I just can’t even remember my name right now.”

After two years of sleeping on couches and recliners in the 
hospital, and after years of being separated from the ones we love 
most, a vision was being birthed in our hearts. A vision to have a 
home, year round, for hurting families to come…a place of escape 
from this world…a place to rest, cry, and heal…an opportunity to 
experience good food, good coffee, supportive friends, and a loving 
Father.
Right now, when I close my eyes, I can envision a mom and dad com-
ing to this place, Haven House, as we will call it, weary, exhausted, 

arriving late in the night. And our staff greeting them in the driveway. Helping them 
gather their luggage and escorting them to their cabin. A cabin designed and deco-
rated with them in mind. Comfortable, heavenly beds. Plenty of snacks and drinks. And 
fresh picked flowers on the table with a card that reads: “Welcome to Haven House. 
Breakfast will be brought to your cabin in the morning. If you are an early riser, 
please feel free to join us in the main house for a cup of coffee from our gourmet 
coffee bar. Sleep well. You deserve it.” 
One evening, sitting together with friends at a local res-
taurant, Chaney and I began to share with them about our 
vision of Haven House. As we talked, I noticed a woman, 
around 50 years old, sitting in a booth across from us. She 
seemed somewhat emotional and repeatedly looked in my 
direction making eye contact with me. (cont. next page)

Haven House 



Thank You so much!! 

A special thanks to Jackie Graham and the Angleton Icehouse for raising over 
$6,500!! Also, thanks to our incredible volunteers: Crystal Cantu and Josh Fisk, Mindy Burch, Steve 
and Monica Cabrera, Peni Green, Carlos & Valerie Garcia, JJ & Natalie Molock, Angleton First Church 
and Krista White

Icehouse Auction Donors:Crystal Cantu and Josh Fisk, Gaby Farkas, Janet Smithhart and 
Smithharts Restaurant, Jackie Graham and the Angleton Icehouse, Chris and Peni Green, JJ & Natalie Molock, 
Sharron Phillips, Diane Roberts, Angleton Amusement, Pets and Plants, Vernon Green, Kroger, Kemah Board Walk, 
Julie Dimitroff, Suzelle Martin, Universal Plant Services, Collbeseum Bakery, Horsefeathers Photography - Amie 
Wainwright & Misty Jamison

As she was getting up to leave, she made her way over to our table and gently tapped me on the shoul-
der. When I turned around to look at her, big tears were building in her eyes. She looked at each of us 
and said, “I don’t usually eavesdrop, but I happen to hear what you all were talking about and I felt I 
needed to come meet you. Almost 20 years ago, when my daughter was eight years old, she was in a ter-
rible vehicle accident. She was rushed to the Intensive Care Unit at the children’s hospital…her life was 
hanging in the balance. We stayed there for several months fighting for her, and we experienced first-
hand what you talked about. We slept on recliners and couches. And just to be together, my husband and 
I would sit in the parking lot in our car to weep and embrace. We had no where to go. We were all alone.” 
Tears ran down her face now as I stood to hug her. In leaving she said, “Please, whatever it is you are 
planning. Please do it. Do it for families like us.” As she turned to leave, we knew in our hearts that God 
had just confirmed our direction, our purpose.

Chaney and I are committed to this purpose. We will give every day, every dime, every 
breath, until God calls us home, to help restore broken people. People like us…who feel so 
lost, so small…compared to the great battle waged against them. 
Our desire is to purchase some property. Property with a main house, a few cabins and 
plenty of scenic acreage. We have a precious friend, who over the last few years lost her 

home to a devasting fire and then six months later, her husband to a massive heart attack. Very sud-
denly, our friend, Rita, at the age of 50, found herself alone and homeless. After I shared the vision of 
Haven House with her, she said, “This is why I am still here. This is why I am still breathing air.” She 
has offered to live at Haven House to cook, clean, garden and love our families. She 
feels it is her God-given purpose - as do we. 
Along with our board of directors and volunteers…and all the many people that 
make up B.I.G. Love, we ask for you to partner with us in reaching hundreds of bro-
ken families through the sincerest of servanthood and love. 
We will not purchase any property until we have secured all the necessary 
funding. We will not hurry God or limit the potential of Haven House in any way. 
However, we feel like it is time, time to move forward with this vision.

If you are interested in becoming a CAPITOL INVESTOR ($5,000 or greater), 
you will have your name or the name of a loved one (in honor of or in memory of) 
inscribed on brick pavers forming a sidewalk at Haven House.

If you would like to sow seed of $100,000 or more into Haven House, you can name 
one of the Cabins after your loved one. For example, Brooke’s Bungalow - 
In loving memory of Brooke Alyson Phillips.  A separate bank account will be 
set-up for all Haven House funds. Please call us for details. 
Great things are on the horizon! 

Sadie Green and Khara Mason for raising over $1,000 at the B.I.G. Love Car Show!! Crystal Cantu and 
family for raising over $400 at the B.I.G. Love garage sale. And many thanks to the Brazoria County 
Car Club for raising over $2,500. 

$30 K

$500 K

$250 K

$30,000 has already 

been  donated! 

Sow seed in fertile 

ground!  



Car Show Winners

Memory Lane

We Lovingly Honor...

We Lovingly Remember... 
Zacharia De Los Santos by Mom - Cynthia Haas
Zacharia De Los Santos by Romolo De Los Santos
Craig Buckenham by Grandparents Jim and Freda Morton
Craig Buckenham by Kevin and Karen Lee 
Craig Buckenham by the Flowers Family
Craig Buckenham by Frazer and Mairi Thomson 
Mrs. Peggy Pettus by Dr. Dorothy and Carroll McGarity 
Mr. Frank Smith by Dr. Dorothy and Carroll McGarity 
Carolyn Osbourn by Donald and Wanda Duncan 

Granny Sharron Phillips who mentored me 
when I was a young mom. by Liz Hester.
Karen Lee’s 50th Birthday by Bill Trainor

Thanks to our V-Day Volunteers
Natalie Molock, Sharron Phillips, Peni Green, Valerie 
and Carlos Garcia, Kellie Runkle, Melissa Wheeler, 
Crystal Cantu

Zacharia De Los Santos was diagnosed with Rhabdomyosar-
coma, a rare pediatric cancer, on September 19, 2008. My 
mom, brother and I held each other tightly in a close em-
brace with tears gathering in our eyes. We knew from that 
moment on, our lives would change forever. 
A few months prior, Zach started to get sick with what we 
thought was a simple flu or common cold.  He complained 
of severe headaches, his top right teeth hurting, his eyes 
watering, and many more symptoms.  “I’m fine. There’s noth-
ing wrong with me. It’s nothing”, he would always assure us. 
After being misdiagnosed time after time as bronchitis, an 
abscessed tooth and chronic migraines, we finally sent him 
to Ben Taub Hospital and demanded he get checked out. Af-
ter two agonizing weeks, the doctor said it was a malignant 
tumor called Rhabdomyosarcoma. Zach was transferred to 
Texas Children’s Hospital for treatment and chemotherapy. 
TCH became our second home. All the nurses and social 
workers, with their welcoming hospitality, became our new 

family. And my brother, the flirt that he was, easily charmed all the nurses.  Before his sickness, Zach 
was a typical 19 year old. You could find him on the basketball court with the boys, playing football at the 
park, driving down the road with his music blaring and bobbing his head to the beat, or tackling his little 
sister, me. You could hear Mom always shouting at him, “Don’t be so rough with your sister!” He never 
listened though, stubborn as he was, always doing his own thing. And even though Zach loved Mom and me 
deeply, he was truly his grandma and grandpa’s boy. We were all so proud of him and excited about his 
future. Before his diagnosis, he had just been accepted to ITT Technical Institute for Engineering. He 
was so psyched to start school. 
On May 15, 2009, my brother’s battle came to end. We remember and hold tight to our memories. Memo-
ries of a strong, independent, self-assured person who  appreciated the little things in life and embraced 
every moment he had.   -Chelsea Cheramie, Zacharia’s little sister.
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Thank you for donating Valentine’s Day and Mother’s 
Day Bags Brenda Gage, Alena Phillips, Mareda and Christina Molock, Kristian 
Schaefer, Kim Adams,Kerri Schaefer and family, Memorial Church of Christ Bible 
Class, Cheryl Herbst, Theresa Trede, AF Reflections Women’s Ministry, Girls Scout 
Troop 16383, Clare Smith, Jerrica Harris, Jill Gibson, Wanda Booth, Kellie & Billy 
Runkle, Cowboy Church- Angleton, Angleton Methodist Children’s Ministry, Pearland 
South Junior High NJHS, Michelle Claunch, Suzelle Martin, Monette Smith, Sherri 
Foster, Sharron Phillips, Donna Foley, Christie Wafford, Katie Barber, Julie Mathew, 
Theresa Trede, Lucille Maes, Jennifer Benitez, and Young Texans Against Cancer.  

Upcoming Events
May - Mother’s Day Gift Bags
June - Father’s Day Duffel Bags  
September 18th - B.I.G. Love’s 
Third Annual Fun Run - First Baptist 
Church, Angleton. September is 
Childhood Cancer Awareness
Online registration now available. 



Make a Donation in Honor or Memory of Someone Special
Your Name:          Donation Amount:    
In Honor of:        (or) In Memory of:      
Acknowledgement sent to:              
Address:              

Send your memorial gift to B.I.G. Love Cancer Care in the attached envelope.Help us meet the basic needs of cancer families. 
I would like to purchase a parking pass for a cancer family in need. ($100)  

If you would like to help, please check the that applies, and mail this form with your contact information in the enclosed envelope.  
I would like to purchase groceries for a cancer family in need. ($25 per family) 

Thank you Victory Church (El Dorado, AR) for toys, Angleton Independent School District, Corey and Sandi Christian 
for groceries, Karla Darden for groceries and parking pass,  AF Services, Rhonda Moreau, Danielle Graham, and TexFlow Services. 

jessica@biglovecancercare.org    www.biglovecancercare.org

I would like to purchase TOYS for the cancer clinic for one month. ($500) 

I would like to sow seed into Haven House in the amount of $   (Write “Haven House” on check memo.)

After delivering groceries to one of our teenage cancer patients, we were overwhelmed with the purpose of what we do. This young 
lady emptied all the contents of her Wal-Mart bags onto her hospital bed until everything was encircling her. As she looked at all 
her goodies...she started to sob. This family, due to pressing medical expenses, had been unable to afford simple things for their 
daughter. They were so grateful. Grateful for Oreo Cookies and potato chips!  Another Mom this month, told one of our volunteers 
with tears streaming down her face, "B.I.G. Love is faithful. Always here for us. Here for us when everyone else has quit calling and 
quit caring. B.I.G. Love is my constant." Each week, in Arkansas and Texas, B.I.G. Love is making a difference.

Serving Cancer Kids in Arkansas and Texas.

B.I.G. Love Cancer Care
Brooke’s Incredible Gift 
PO Box 10386
107 Wanda Gail Drive 
El Dorado, AR 71730 


