
In Loving Memory of
Wayne Taylor
Contributed by
Cynthia Mitchell

In Loving Memory of
Jeannette & Jane Wheaton
Contributed by
Howell Wheaton

In Loving Memory of
Jeff Wilcoxson
Contributed by
Ken & Karen Pudenz

In Loving Memory of
Thelma Williams
Contributed by
Mark & Laurene Zimmer

In Loving Memory of
Susanne Baskett
Buford Kanatzar
Contributed by
Helen Kanatzar

In Loving Memory of
Hazel Baurichter
Contributed by
Cletus Baurichter & Children

In Loving Memory of
Bonnie Burkiett
Reneda Burkiett
Carl & Christine Cox
Jennifer Cox
Wayne Cox
Henry & Gladys Hall
Contributed by
Randy & Faye Cox-Burkiett

In Loving Memory of
Richard Eaton
Bentley Wright
Contributed by
Margaret Eaton

In Loving Memory of
Edward J. Eckstein
Contributed by
Gerald & Margaret Ubl
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Memorial Gifts
In Loving Memory of
Sherman Mohr
Contributed by
Diann Mohr

In Loving Memory of
Martin Moreau
Contributed by
Mildred Moreau

In Loving Memory of
Herman & Ollie Nichols
Contributed by
Bobby & Glenda Nichols

In Loving Memory of
David Porter
Contributed by
Joe & Nancy Wade

In Loving Memory of
Shirley Quisenberry
Contributed by
Fern Zumalt

In Loving Memory of
Orian Smith
Contributed by
David & Karen Rawlings

A Safe Place to Be a Child

P.O. Box 1
9501 Coyote Hill Rd.
Harrisburg, MO 65256
(573) 874-0179
(573) 875-0510 fax

Email:
office@coyotehill.org

Web:
www.coyotehill.org

In Loving Memory of
John “Rusty” Fitzgerald
Contributed by
Norman Land

In Loving Memory of
Vera Franke
Jesse Todd
Contributed by
Thomas & Ruth Ann Klaus

In Loving Memory of
Dixie Glascock
Contributed by
Frederick & Nancy Fritsch

In Loving Memory of
Sharon Louise Haak
Contributed by
Patricia Gayle Haak

In Loving Memory of
Amanda McDaniel
Contributed by
Mary Dykhuizen
Miles & Lisa McCoy
Leeclair & Martha Smith

In Loving Memory of
Russell Mills
Contributed by
Ruth Mills

Providing a 
professional, yet 
traditional family 
home for abused & 
neglected children 

in mid-Missouri 
since 1991.

Memorial and honor gifts must be received by the 12th of this month in order to be included in next month’s newsletter. 

Deep truths can sometimes come out 
of the most random conversations. For 
instance, our Equine Program and Barn 
Manager, Rebecca Buchholz, tells of a 
recent conversation with Max* while 
working with a group of boys at the arena. 
It all started when Max simply asked her 
if she was married.

“No,” Rebecca replied, thinking that 
would be the end of the questioning.

“Then, are you engaged?”

“No.”

“So, do you have a boyfriend?”

“No.”

(long, thoughtful pause...)
“OK, then you must be seeing someone, 
right?”

As Rebecca replied, “No” once again, she 
felt as if Max was really rubbing in her 
‘singleness.’

Max then asked the inevitable, “Why 
not?”

Rebecca did her best to explain that she 
was waiting for God to show her the right 
man. Max was intrigued.

“You mean, you can hear God talk to you 
and tell you stuff? How do you hear Him?”

Rebecca told him yes. She didn’t hear 
God the way she was hearing Max talk 
to her. Yet in the same way that she had 

to be quiet in order to hear Max speak, 
she explained that you have to be quiet to 
hear God. And patient. But if you pray and 
wait quietly, you can know in your heart 
- in your spirit - what God expects and 
wants of you. 

Lessons with the children often happen 
spontaneously like this, just like they do 
for all parents. Often, the best taught (and 
caught) lessons are the ones that occur 
while you’re living life together, willing 
to engage in conversation and listen to a 
child. Perhaps, in the exact some way God 
wants us to learn lessons from Him.

Thank you for all you do to give us 
these moments with children who 
so desperately need guidance and 
direction. You are helping us make a 
difference.

*name changed for sake of confidentiality



2016 marks our 25th anniversary!  That translates into 
a lifetime for many of the 370 children we have cared 
for during those 25 years.  370 children that now know 
they are valuable, precious and loved.  Young adults 
that now know how to be responsible and confident 
spouses and parents.  Lives changed for the better, 
for generations to come.  That, and so much more, 

are involved in 25 years of being 
“A Safe Place to Be a Child.”

In Honor of
Wayne & Sue Alexander
Chuck & Mary Baker
Fred & Linda Luckritz
Mike & Marsha Reagan
Tom & Robin Reagan
Contributed by
Dr. R.M. & Brenda Thornsberry

In Honor of
Marvin & Doris Earl
Contributed by
Louise Golob

In Honor of
Bill Eckhoff
Contributed by
Bobby & Glenda Nichols

In Honor of
Terre Franken
Contributed by
Sarah Bernard

In Honor of
Shana Nicholson
Contributed by
Emily Naumann

In Honor of
Irmalee Westrell
Contributed by
Dixie Wyatt

Honor Gifts

Calvin and Jesse speak about 
their time at Coyote Hill during 
intermission of the Big Daddy 

Weave concert, fall of 2013.

Larry recently wrote about choices, to which Jesse Dalbec sent a heart-felt thank you. 
THIS is the difference you’ve made in the past 25 years by being a part of our Coyote Hill family!

Larry: Not everyone is born with choices...Sometimes the only way to get them are as a gift from others 
who care. Be that one who cares. It will cost part of what you are; it will cost part of what you have. 
Sometimes it’s difficult and not very much fun. But looking back through the years, one of the greatest 
gifts I’ve ever received, or that I’ve ever given to others, is a choice.

Jesse’s reply: Thank you for giving me choices! Calvin and I were fresh out. You and Cathy took us in 
and gave us everything you had, including the ability to make choices. I’m 27 years old now and feel 
I’ve done very well in life. A lot of people from our kind of background choose to blame the system, and 
fall by the wayside because that’s “all we know.” It’s an excuse, a crutch, and a poor choice. You and 
Coyote Hill, with its resources, helped shape me into who I have become and I can honestly say I am 
proud of the man I am today. Thank you for choices! 

Sending your gift in the enclosed envelope will continue to give children who are “fresh out” of 
choices A Safe Place to Be a Child, where opportunity for the future abounds.

 

Or go to www.coyotehill.org and                            with one simple click. THANK YOU

Calvin and Jesse (with Larry McDaniel 
in background) at framing day at The 

Wright Home, summer 2010.

l to r: Calvin, Joshua McDaniel & Jesse

Brothers Calvin Temple and Jesse 
Dalbec were some of the very first 
residents at Coyote Hill, coming to live 
with founders Larry & Cathy McDaniel 

in the early 1990s.

1991 2016
Her smile was so beautiful and 
unexpected that it caught me off 
guard. “When did that happen?” 
I wondered. The young lady came 
to Coyote Hill from a situation 
that left her sad and depressed, 
and for good reason. I didn’t see 
her every day, but when I did her 
facial expression was always flat; 
as if she was from a different 
world, just stopping by to take 
notes or something. However, 
in the month she had been at 
Coyote Hill, being showered with 
love and acceptance, she started 
to like herself again. She started 
to believe in herself. She started 
to love life. And her smile … her 
smile reflected all of that and 
would light up any room. 

I remember another time, many 
years ago. I will never forget the 
young girl who came to Coyote 
Hill who would never smile. I 
had been told that this little 
girl had been treated as if every 
wrong in her previous home was 
somehow her fault. One could 
see the pain, the burden, and 
the weight of it all in her face, 
her eyes, and her demeanor. 
It was as if the weight of the 
world was on her shoulders. 
Heartbreaking. An eleven year 
old girl should be thinking about 

so many other things besides 
how to fix a dysfunctional family, 
or wondering what she did in the 
first place to make it so. 

Progress can be a tricky thing 
to measure, unless one owns a 
factory and can count completed 
items coming off the assembly 
line. But how do you measure 
progress in the lives of eleven 
year olds? At Coyote Hill, we 
have learned to be very creative 
in this area. We want to know 
progress is being made, but 
knowing what to count can be 
challenging. Sometimes we 
count angry outbursts, and look 
for those to become fewer and 
further between. Sometimes 
we count progress made in 
reunification with their biological 
family. And sometimes, yes, we 
count smiles.

A smile is considered one of the 
simplest, yet most powerful 
gestures in the world. The 
slightest grin of a baby, the 
laughter of a toddler, and the 
smile of a child will warm the 
heart of anyone. As we begin 
another new year, I would 
encourage you to be mindful of 
the smiles of those around you. Be 
someone who measures success 

not by your annual income, the 
square footage of your home or 
the number of good grades your 
kids get in school, but rather by 
the amount of smiles you help 
create. Smiles are contagious; 
go start an epidemic!

As I look back on 25 years of 
ministry, I like to imagine all 
of our 370 children, wherever 
they are, lighting up their 
communities and families with 
many more smiles because of 
the time they spent with us at 
Coyote Hill. Countless smiles 
that impact the world.

~~Larry McDaniel 
Executive Director


