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Depending on the circumstances, Oklahoma Baptist Homes for Children, 

Boys Ranch Town (BRT) either becomes home sweet home to the young 

men who live here or serves as a stopping-off place where they can rest, 

regroup and heal before stepping into the next chapter of their lives. For 

fourteen-year-old Jacob, BRT will serve the second purpose, but that hasn’t 

kept Jacob from forming meaningful relationships or taking advantage of 

every opportunity afforded him during his stay. 

“I’ve been here for about four months,” Jacob begins. “My grandmother 

only had two months to live—she had cancer—and she wanted to put me 

somewhere good so I would be taken care of when she passed away while 

I waited for somewhere else to go. Right now, a family has shown interest 

in adopting me, and my dad is also working on getting custody of me. It has 

helped to have a support system while I work through everything with my grandma dying and the court stuff.” 

“My brother told me this place would be kind of like a prison,” Jacob admits. “So, on my way here, I expected bars on the windows 

and stuff like that, but when we drove up, I saw it was a nice environment. It was homey. I was surprised. I keep being surprised…

in a good way.”

“For instance,” Jacob continues, “the people here are kind and nurturing. They honestly want to see us grow and have a good future, 

so everything they do is to shape and mold us into the best we can be. My house parents, the Embry’s, are VERY kind people. I like 

them a lot. They aren’t afraid to discipline me if I do something wrong, BUT they don’t go too far. They’ve given me good advice on 

a lot of things, and it feels good to have someone to talk to.” 

Jacob became a Christian two years ago. “When I was in sixth grade, my grandma and I were going to church a lot,” Jacob says, 

“and there was one message that stuck with me. The next week, I devoted my life to Christ and was baptized. I wasn’t the kindest 

person before that, but since then, I’ve tried to treat people better. The Embrys have helped. We do Bible studies every morning, 

and they are teaching me how to be a godly man instead of just doing whatever I want or not treating women right. They are 

teaching me to have respect for all people. Before I came here, I didn’t care what most people thought or said. I wasn’t exactly bad, 

but I wasn’t the best either, and that’s changing.”

Jacob has also been pleasantly surprised by the school system he is a part of now. “I feel like they’re not just helping us do our work 

to do it, but setting us up to thrive,” Jacob says. “The structure is great! I am able to get everything done quickly and well, and I’m 

excited about high school next year because I’ll be able to take AP math and science.”

Someday, Jacob hopes to become an aerospace engineer. “I want to be an aerospace engineer because I like to work with my 

hands, and I like numbers and logical reasoning,” Jacob says. “Besides that, they get to build planes and other aircraft.” Jacob grins. 

“AND the pay is good!” 

Whatever the future holds, Jacob knows he will remember his time at BRT with gratitude, both for the people who spent time with 

him during his stay and for those whose financial gifts provided him with safety and opportunity. “I honestly don’t know what I 

would have done if this place didn’t exist,” Jacob says thoughtfully. “I didn’t have any other options, but now I’m on a path that sets 

me up for a good future and makes all kinds of good things possible. I’m thankful for that and for everything the donors do to give 

the guys here things they might not have had at home. Some don’t even know what it’s like to have electricity, water, or food before 

they came here. Being in a place where they don’t have to worry anymore about having what they need makes a huge impact on 

their lives. It’s good to see; I’m glad I came.”

Just for a While

“Contribute to the needs of the saints and seek to show hospitality.” - Romans 12:13 (ESV)

by Angela Sanders, freelance writer 

*BRT-Boys Ranch Town, Edmond *OKC-Baptist Children’s 
Home, Oklahoma City *OWA-Baptist Children’s Home, 
Owasso *CH-Children’s Hope  *TL-Transitional Living *BHG-
Baptist Home for Girls, Madill  *HPC-Hope Pregnancy Center  
All dates are birthdays unless stated otherwise.

NO
VE

M
BE

R
CheyenneCheyenne

NOVEMBER BIRTHDAYS
11/1 Corbin, Age 14, BRT
11/2 Ashlea Edwards, Staff , HPC
11/3 Rebekah Stapp, Staff , OBHC
11/4 Harmony, Age 15, OKC
11/5 Seth, BRT TL
11/6 Elyana, Special Request, OKC
11/7 Ezeikel, Age 16, BRT
 John Ngo, Staff , Arcadia
11/8 Ava, Age 14, Staff  Child, BRT
11/9 Elijah, Special Request, BRT TL
11/10 Brian Ingraham, Staff , BRT
 Victoria, Age 3, Staff  Child, BRT
11/11 Kennedy, Special Request, OWA
11/12 Marlee, Age 4, OKC
11/13 Allyson, Special Request, BHG
11/14 Christopher, Age 2, OKC
 Samantha, Age 13, OKC
 Kevin Meridth, Staff , BHG
 Melissa Buxton, Staff , HPC
 Haven Gilker, Staff , OWA
11/15 Quarius, Special Request, OKC
11/16 Manfred Carew, Staff , BHG
11/17 Lindy, Age 15, BHG
11/18 Mandy Hopkins, Staff , OWA
11/19 R’Mondo, Special Request, BRT
11/20 Adaya, Age 9, OKC
 Carter, Age 9, OKC
 Alexander, Age 11, BRT
11/21 Kenzie, Special Request, OWA CH
11/22 Jadyn, Special Request, BHG
11/23 Skyler, Age 12, Staff  Child, OBHC
 Sena, Age 16, Staff  Child, HPC
11/24 Kaynen, Special Request, OKC
11/25 Hannah, Age 17, Staff  Child, OWA
11/26 Tim, Special Request, BRT
11/27 Kylan, Special Request, OWA CH
11/28 Anglena, Special Request, BHG
11/29 Kristen, Special Request, OKC
11/30 Tyce, Special Request, BRT TL
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 Six years ago, Cheyenne was in a dark place. Addicted to drugs, she was seeking peace 
and companionship in all the wrong places. “To this day, I’m very thankful for a friend—I like 
to call her ‘the one who wasn’t using’—who called me out,” Cheyenne says. “This friend 
said, ‘Sounds like you’re pregnant, girl!’ I did not think there was any way she could be right, 
but I went to Hope Pregnancy Center anyway and, sure enough, I was 24 weeks along.” 

“Of course, at that point, it was too late to terminate,” Cheyenne continues, “so I 
decided to give him away. Unfortunately, I didn’t stop using drugs. ”In October 2015, 
Sebastian was born and ten days later was placed with a foster family. This family 
would become a more permanent part of his life than anyone anticipated. 

“He was the BEST baby,” Juelye Nelson, Sebastian’s foster mother, remembers. “God was 
so incredibly gracious to all of us. Sebastian showed no signs of addiction. He was my 
second placement. My first had also been born to an addicted mother, and he was always 
restless, couldn’t be put down, but Sebastian was so content and so SMART! He would 
lay on his mat and watch me cook and do the things I needed to do and just smile.” 

Juelye and her family lavished both Sebastian and his mother with love for eight months while working together with Cheyenne’s guardian. Juelye 
arranged for Cheyenne to see her son every Friday while in rehab. “It kept me going,” Cheyenne remembers. “She even made a little scrapbook full of 
all the things I was missing…including his footprints.” 

Cheyenne wanted to get better. She prayed to God saying, “If I’m supposed to be Sebastian’s mom, please help me. Please show me the way.” God 
answered with 1 Peter 5:10, “The God of all grace, who called you to His eternal glory in Christ, will Himself restore, establish, strengthen, and support 
you after you have suffered for a little while.” 

Cheyenne put her faith in Him, worked the steps of the program, and The Lord kept that promise. Cheyenne was able to regain custody through the 
protocol required by family treatment court.  

Cheyenne’s and Sebastian’s relationship continued with the Nelson family. Sebastian still had a bedroom at the Nelson’s, and they still saw each other 
at least five days a week.

Juelye continues, “[As a foster parent], you know the child you’re keeping is going to go home [eventually] and your heart is going to break. When Sebastian 
went to be with Cheyenne, I didn’t feel that loss. I didn’t feel like I was losing him but gaining her.” 

When Sebastian turned two, Cheyenne relapsed and lost custody of Sebastian. Because of a mix-up in the courts, Cheyenne’s rights were terminated, and 
Juelye and her family prepared to adopt Sebastian. For a year, Cheyenne and Juelye’s family did not see each other, and Sebastian bonded deeply with his 
foster parents. This made the transition back home after Cheyenne finished another round of rehab and the mix-up was corrected difficult for everyone. 

Thankfully, everyone involved leaned heavily on the Lord. “I had a lot of anger,” Cheyenne admits. “I almost lost my son because they turned me in, 
but I understand now why they did what they did. Juelye had to protect Sebastian, and I’m glad she did. Because of them, I know what it looks like 
to parent with patience, love, and kindness like Jesus would.” 

Over time, Cheyenne and Juelye were able to regain one another’s trust, and their partnership blossomed into a friendship more closely resembling 
a mother-daughter relationship than anything else. “We spend every holiday together now,” Juelye says, pure joy in her voice. “They sleep over on 
Christmas Eve. They come for Easter. They were here for Mother’s Day. Cheyenne even got gifts for me and my husband Bobby. I wouldn’t have it any 
other way! They are family to all of us. Our daughters feel like they have two more siblings.” 

“I’m just so thankful the Nelsons are in my life,” Cheyenne says through tears. “They have been more help to me than they will ever understand, and 
I’m so grateful a godly woman was there to speak the truth of God’s Word into my son’s life when I was so sick. I love Juelye. I really love her. I just 
hope she understands how much.”  

Cheyenne believes Hope Pregnancy Center played an instrumental role in Sebastian’s birth story. “I wish I could remember more about the two visits 
I made to Hope,” Cheyenne says, “but I was using then, so my memory is foggy. What I do remember, though, is feeling very welcomed and loved. I 
remember kind words of encouragement that calmed me down. I remember going in feeling lost and leaving feeling like things would turn out okay.” 

Not only have things turned out well for Cheyenne and Sebastian, but their story is having an impact on the ministry of Hope as well. Juelye Nelson 
recently became Volunteer Coordinator for HPC’s Tulsa center. “Because of Cheyenne, I feel greater compassion for the girls who come to Hope,” 
Juelye says. “I also see potential in them. So many just need a support system, people to encourage them and then walk with them. Most are only 
making bad choices because they don’t know how to make good ones. I believe God can use Hope to help our clients flip that switch and start living 
for something bigger than themselves.”  

Sebastian's Big Family

“Weeping may stay for the night, but rejoicing comes in the morning.” - Psalm 30:5 (ESV)

by Angela Sanders, freelance writer 
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