
Hi, I’m Rose/Jacob (pause) and I’m homeless (pause).  

Because of a mental disorder and being unable to access the services I 

required to deal with my condition, I have made some decisions that have 

landed me on the street. Once on the street, it is very hard to get out.  

For the last 7 years, I have slept on doorways, under bridges, in the bushes, 

or in other similar places. Rain or shine, warm or cold, the sky is my roof.  

Everything I own is in that shopping cart. At night, I don’t sleep well because 

I must watch my shopping cart, in case someone will come by, and steal my 

things.  

It is also hard to sleep when my hands and feet are so cold, I can no longer 

feel them. Or when my clothes are all wet because it has been raining for 

hours.  

Today, I could not find a place to wash or brush my teeth and I have been 

wearing these clothes for the last two weeks, so, I am discriminated against 

a lot. I am not looked at as a person. When walking down the sidewalk, 

people will cross the street or move away when in the same place. They 

look at me sideways feeling uncomfortable; some will stare.  

I came here today to tell you that we, the homeless, need your help and to 

ask you to support your Saint Vincent de Paul Conference by helping their 

members when they assist me, and all the needy in this community.  

I have attended their Picnics in the Park and all of us appreciate the time 

and effort that goes into any event that shows that you care about us.  

Please stop at the table in the foyer and speak with the people there. They 

are waiting for you to help people like me.  

Father, thank you for letting me interrupt the Mass and speak to these 

good people. I am sure Jesus didn’t mind.  

God bless everyone.  


