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Message from the 

Executive Director
Dear Friends,

Since this is our first newsletter in a while, I have searched and waited for that perfect, inspiring 
thought or moment to hit me. What shall I write about? Here’s the secret…if and when writer’s block 
hits at The Baddour Center, one can never go wrong writing about residents.  

If that’s the mark, there is inspiration here at every turn; happy stories, sad stories, success stories, and 
challenging stories. I am certain we have resident stories of every shape, size, and color.  

My story today is not exceptional from the many stories others have to tell, but it is special to me, and I 
want to believe it is special to my new friend Mitch, a participant in this week’s Summer Program.    

I met Mitch last year when he attended Summer Program. I recall it well. He looked at me intensely, 
said “Hey,” and then yelled out “Whew!” I immediately loved this guy. He has energy and enthusiasm 
to burn, and I never saw any sign of him letting up.  

I arrived at work yesterday morning, and, as I was driving through campus, I recognized my friend.  
When I rolled down my window to say hello, guess how he greeted me?!  “Hey…” Whew!” (followed 
by) “Let’s take a spin.” We took a brief spin, and then spent some time together. It was a perfect re-
minder of why I love my job and what a blessing it is to be surrounded by such an awesome bunch of 
people – residents, families, co-workers.  

I love that Mitch seems to equally appreciate our campus and our people. I admire and am tickled by 
the fact that his throttle appears to always be wide open. Cassie Smith, who leads YOUR Summer Pro-
gram, promises me that he sleeps, though I might just have to visit tonight and confirm for myself.  

I literally hear him, echoing from the gym, as I type this in my office. He’s shooting basketball and 
having a fine time. I took a break moments ago to shoot some baskets with him. He called my office 
earlier and invited me after seeing my number posted on the wall.  

In retrospect, I am thankful that we took a chance three years ago on the Summer Program. We have 
experienced many successes and blessings as a result. I count my friendship with Mitch among those.  

Hoping all of you enjoy the rest of your summer!

Parke Pepper
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Giving, in any form, is a beautiful thing. 
Giving time, giving money, or simply giving 
love to others are all meaningful ways to give. 
The Baddour Center’s residents are grateful 
to donors, volunteers, event sponsors, and all 
who give of themselves to make Baddour what 
it is and to make life better for adults with 
intellectual disabilities. 

Baddour Guardian Angels are donors who 
give a donation every month. No matter the 
amount, Guardian Angels play an important 
part in sustaining the Baddour community. 

Guardian Angel Joyce Riales has been giving 
to The Baddour Center for close to 20 years. 
She learned about Baddour through her 
church after moving to Senatobia, and kicked 
off her own personal involvement when she 
volunteered to help serve concessions at the 
annual Miracle Drive Golf Tournament. 

“It was fun, and I just thought, ‘What a 
wonderful place,’” she said.

Joyce Riales: An “Angel” to many
Joyce began making donations to Baddour from 
time to time, and when she heard about the 
Guardian Angel program, she was immediately 
on board. 

It is with much thankfulness that The Baddour 
Center receives donations from these dedicated 
monthly donors. Joyce shared why she has 
continued to invest in The Baddour Center 
year after year. 

“It’s a happy place,” she said. “Sometimes 
it seems hard to find happy places in this 
world. The work that is done at Baddour is so 
important. It gives these residents the chance to 
be on their own and learn so much.”

To find out more about the Guardian Angel 
program, call Madison Drake, Donor Relations, 
at (662) 934-6595 or email mdrake@baddour.
org.

(Left) Resident Caroline Gessler takes a spin on 
a bike that Riales recently donated to Baddour; 

(Right) Riales spends some quality time with 
resident Victor Dawson.
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Community Foundation grant 
to benefit SAIL program

The Baddour Center is thrilled to announce that it 
has received a $3,500 grant from the Community 
Foundation of Northwest Mississippi. 

The grant money will be used to purchase a Promethean 
smart board for The Baddour Center’s SAIL program. 
SAIL (Skills for Achieving Independent Living) is 
an educational program that is designed to enhance 
academic, social, and daily living skills in residents. 
Residents have the opportunity to practice these skills 
across a variety of settings, with vast opportunities to 
exercise the things they learn. 

“We are exceedingly thankful for this award, which will 
link resident learning with interactive technology,” Parke 
Pepper, Executive Director of The Baddour Center, said. 
“The Community Foundation of Northwest Mississippi, 
through this grant, has empowered us to take SAIL to a 
new level.”

The Baddour Center’s SAIL program teacher, Tina Suggs, 
said she is excited for the opportunity to incorporate 
more technology into the program, saying it will benefit 
residents in the program in a number of ways.

“Smart board technology will enhance the way in which 
I present materials to the residents, which in turn will 
enhance the way that residents learn,” Suggs said. “It will 
benefit all learners: auditory, by projecting sound and 
feedback from activities; visual, by displaying colorful 

Tom Pittman, President of the Community 
Foundation of Northwest Mississippi, 

presents a check for $3,500 to staff and 
residents of The Baddour Center. The Baddour 
Center was awarded a Community Foundation 

grant to be used to purchase a smart board 
for residents participating in Baddour’s SAIL 

program. Pictured are Pittman, Baddour SAIL 
teacher Tina Suggs, Baddour’s Director of 
Education and Behavioral Services Kristin 

Goode, and residents Andy, Rachel, 
Jordan, Lecy, and Jessica.

charts, diagrams, and videos; and kinesthetic, by 
allowing residents’ fingers to become their new writing 
utensils! I am beyond grateful to have the opportunity 
to be able to have access to such a wonderful and 
powerful educational tool!”

“One of the main focus areas of the Community 
Foundation is education, and we are pleased to assist 
The Baddour Center with its integration of technology 
in learning,” said Tom Pittman, Community 
Foundation President.

The Community Foundation manages 233 donor-
established funds and has distributed $18.3 million 
to support more than 420 charitable organizations 
and activities recommended by its donors, as well as 
charitable programs established by the foundation.  

Established in 2002 with a generous grant from the 
Maddox Foundation, the Community Foundation is 
an independent 501.c.3 charitable organization. The 
Foundation serves Bolivar, Coahoma, DeSoto, Leflore, 
Marshall, Panola, Quitman, Sunflower, Tallahatchie, 
Tate, and Tunica counties.  A board of 20 volunteer 
civic leaders governs the Community Foundation.  
Learn more about the Community Foundation at 
www.cfnm.org or call 662.449.5002. 

Tales of Success: 
Losing weight; gaining a healthier attitude
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Tales of Success: 
Losing weight; gaining a healthier attitude

Losing weight, as many of us know, is a challenge. It 
requires determination, commitment, and a whole lot 
of willpower - no matter how much weight we’re trying 
to lose or why we’re trying to lose it. 

Mark Peck, an almost 30-year resident of The Baddour 
Center, recently lost 50 pounds in just over a year. 

To accomplish that goal, Mark started making some 
significant changes in his life. First and foremost, he 
dedicated himself to a new nutrition plan that kept 
him full and kept him from snacking on unhealthy 
foods. “It was tough getting away from candy bars, 
chips, and soft drinks, but I started feeling better and 
having a lot more energy,” he said.

Second, he got serious about exercising. Although 
most residents have fitness time four days a week, 
Mark wanted to start going the extra mile. In his PCP 
(Person Centered Planning) meeting with his case 
manager, Tena Smith, Mark announced that he wanted 
to start a weekly speed walking class. He then initiated 

a sign up for the class shortly thereafter, and residents 
(and some staff) now meet every Saturday for a high-
energy walk around campus. 

Last, Mark learned the importance of proper hydration 
and the weight loss and overall health benefits that 
being properly hydrated provides. These days, he is 
rarely seen without his 72-ounce water bottle in hand.

Mark has received encouragement and support on his 
journey to better health and a higher quality of life 
from both his family and Baddour staff, but his case 
manager emphasizes that his accomplishments are 
his alone. “It’s been all Mark,” Tena said. “We helped 
motivate him and be his support system, but he’s the 
one who controls his weight loss.”

Making life changes is difficult, but Mark is determined 
to keep his health as a top priority. “I feel like I’ve 
accomplished a lot,” he said. “I don’t ever want to strain 
to tie my shoes again; I want to maintain my success.” 

Fall 2015 Spring 2016
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Staff Spotlight:
“Why I Love Baddour”

By: Ashley Price, Residential Support Manager

Something happened at YOUR Sum-
mer Program that reminded me of my 
first real experience with The Baddour 
Center and, most importantly, of my 
first real experience with the residents 
of The Baddour Center. 

Picture, if you will, the Tobie Theater 
in 1987. As some of you may know, I 
love movies and always have. I used 
to beg my parents to take me to the 
Tobie just about every week whenever 
there was a new movie playing. On this 
particular night in 1987, there was a 
new movie playing that I was extremely 
excited to see - “Over the Top,” starring 
Sylvester Stallone.  

For those of you not familiar with this 
cinematic masterpiece, I’ll give you 
a brief synopsis of the plot. Sylvester 
Stallone plays a trucker who drives an 
18-wheeler, and it just so happens he is 
also a professional arm wrestler in his 
free time. So, as the story progresses, he 
eventually signs up for an arm wrestling 
tournament. The big prize is a brand 
new, solid black, super bad, 18-wheeler. 

For some odd reason, my father 
couldn’t see that this was going to be a 
cinematic treasure for decades to come, 
so he just drove me to the theater and 
told me that he would be back once the 
film was over. When we pulled up to 
the theater that fateful night, I noticed 
a vehicle in the parking lot that I had 
never noticed before - a big red and 
white bus. At the time, I didn’t really 
think too much of it. I got my ticket, 
my drink, and my m&m’s, and went 
into the theater. 

The lights were already off so I couldn’t 
really see anybody. However, I did 
notice that the theater was surprisingly 
packed for a weeknight. I just chalked 
it up to the fact that it was an arm wres-
tling movie with Sylvester Stallone... 
why wouldn’t it be packed?

 

About 30 minutes into the film, Mr. 
Stallone had his first arm wrestling 
match. After a nail bitingly tense strug-
gle, he pulled out the victory. Well, as 
soon as he did, I saw out of the corner 
of my eye that the guy sitting two seats 
down from me threw both of his fists 
in the air, stood up, and started cheer-
ing at the top of his lungs.   

Even at a young age, I thought to my-
self, “Hmm that’s odd. I’ve never seen 
that before.”  I turned to see if anybody 
else in the audience was as caught off 
of guard as I was, but the majority of 
them were on their feet as well. Then it 
hit me - I was here on Baddour night. 

So, the movie ends. My dad pulls up. I 
get in the car and say, “You see that red 
and white bus? If we come to the mov-
ies and you see it parked in the parking 
lot, just hit the gas.”

Flash forward to approximately 15 
years later. I’m living at home with my 
parents, drifting through Northwest 
Community College with no idea of 
what I want to do with my life, and I 
have no job. 
My mom saw that the Baddour Center 
was hiring seasonal workers for their 
annual Christmas drive thru. I applied 
for the job and was hired. On my first 
day, I was pointed to a long pole and a 
warehouse full of Christmas lights. We 
had to light every tree and group home. 
Just to put it in perspective, we started 
hanging lights in October for a drive 
thru that didn’t start until December. 

That first day, I was working on a tree 
by the chapel and I noticed a resident 
watching me. He eventually came up 
and introduced himself and told me his 
name was Bill. We talked for a bit, and 
he started helping me untangle lights 
and so forth. He came back the next 
day...and the next day...and the next, 

and so on. He started bringing other 
residents and before long, I had my 
own little Christmas light crew working 
with me every day. 

I really enjoyed joking around with 
them and truly appreciated their help. I 
ultimately found myself getting excited 
to get to work and hang out with my 
new friends. Eventually, though, the 
drive thru ended, and with it, my job. 
I could already feel myself getting de-
pressed, knowing I wouldn’t have this 
time with them anymore. 

The last day of hanging lights, the 
former Miracles Director, Andy Cain, 
said he noticed that the residents really 
seemed to take to me and asked if I 
would be interested in working at the 
Rec Center. I told him, “Absolutely.” 

My first night at the Rec Center, I was 
quickly given my first dose of humility. 
I was told that I would be going with a 
group of residents to Burger King. I’m 
sitting in the passenger seat of a van 
and a resident, Tom, is sitting behind 
me. He introduces himself and we start 
chatting. We get to Burger King and, 
right before he gets out of the van, he 
says, “Really enjoyed meeting you, Ash-
ley. Now tell me, which group home 
will you be living in?” 

After working rec for several months, 
Shannon Adams gave me the oppor-
tunity to work PE in the afternoons. 
After doing that for a couple of years, 
I just knew...The Baddour Center was 
where I wanted to be. I also knew that I 
wasn’t going to be able to make a career 

Creative Corner

Ashley with resident Viola
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out of getting residents on and off of 
treadmills. 

I changed my major to Social Work, 
left the Center, enrolled at Ole Miss, 
and started working on my degree. Any 
time my family, friends, or teachers 
would ask what I was going to do with 
my degree, I always said, “I’m going to 
be a case manager at The Baddour Cen-
ter.” The time came for my internship 
and, luckily, I was able to come back 
to the Center to do it. The internship 
came to a close, and I just knew I was 
going to be surprised with a job offer. 

Sadly, that was not the case. There were 
no job openings. I went home and 
crawled into the fetal position for ap-
proximately a month. Then, the phone 
rang. There was a case management 
position open at the Center. I inter-
viewed for the position and was hired 
soon thereafter. That was 14 years ago 
that I started as a case manager. 

I can honestly say The Baddour Center 

has played a very important part in my 
life. I wouldn’t be who I am today if 
it hadn’t been for the love and accep-
tance of my “Christmas light crew”. I 
consider the residents and many of the 
staff to be family to me; not only to 
me, but also to my wife, and one day, I 
hope to my daughter as well. 

Now, back to last night. As you know, 
Summer Program started recently. This 
is the third year that I’ve been a “coun-
selor” for the guys’ groups. One of the 
things that I enjoy doing with these 
guys is watching a movie at night before 
we go to bed. 

I brought some movies from my person-
al collection, and I put one in the other 
night and started watching it with the 
guys.

About 30 minutes into the film, 
Sylvester Stallone has his first arm 
wrestling match. After a nail bitingly 
tense struggle, he pulls out the victory… 
and I leapt off the couch and threw my 

hands in the air and cheered. 

Then it dawned on me - life is really 
funny, and it can lead you in many dif-
ferent directions. As I laid in bed that 
night, I thought to myself – I’m really 
glad it led me to The Baddour Center. 
I say it was life that led me to Baddour; 
it very well might have been Sylvester 
Stallone. Either way, I’m just happy I’m 

here. 

I was born on February 5th 1971
That’s the day my life had begun

I was adopted by my grandparents 
when I was 5 years old
I got to be with a loving family 
and learn about stories that were told

I went to a private school when I was 17
I learned a lot of things 
and lived with others 
who had similar disabilities

My Life
A poem by Michele, resident

I came to Baddour when I was 23
That was another chapter in my life 
that turned out to be the best for me

Now I’m 46 and have had a chance 
to learn, mature and grow

I’m gonna continue to live a full productive life 
until the day God calls me home

Creative Corner

Ashley with residents 
Tracee and Robby
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         Worship with 

 August 13  September 12
 First Baptist Church  Longview Point Baptist Church

 Senatobia, Miss. - 6 p.m.  Hernando, Miss. - 11:30 a.m

 September 10  September 24
 St. Bartholomew’s Episcopal Church First United Methodist Church
 Ft. Smith, Ark. - 10:30 a.m. Amory, Miss. - 10:00 a.m.

 
*Tour dates will be added as confirmed.       
  Contact us for more information.

SAVE THE DATE

38th Annual 
Fashion Show and Auction

September 18, 2017
Hilton Hotel

Memphis, Tennessee

Call Jenny Hurt at 662.366.6930 or email 
jhurt@baddour.org to reserve your tickets!

Join us at AutoZone Park!

The Baddour Center is the non-profit of the game on 
Friday, July 21, when the Redbirds play Las Vegas.

Baddour will receive $4 from each ticket sale, so come 
out, enjoy a fun night, and support The Baddour Cen-

ter!


