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òA SIGN OF THE TIMESó 
Unf o r t una t el y ,  we ha ve          
experienced a signif icant       
increase in calls to our 24-hour 
hotline and in requests for     
shelter. Even though we        
increased our shelter bed space 
two years ago, we still cannot 
meet all of the needs.  We are 
not unique. Most womenôs     
shelters have seen an increase in 
the need for assistance.  The 
economy has taken its toll on 
society and has been a driver for 
increased violence in many 
homes. Unemployment due to lay

-offs, the struggle to find work and the losses of financial 
stability have been added factors in homes where violence 
had been lurking.  In fact, nation-wide calls to womenôs   
centers have risen as have the number of murders directly 
linked to domestic violence.  Statistical data shows that 
ñ1,130,164 Texas women were battered in 2008ò (Texas 
Health and Human Services Commission, report 2008) 
alone and furthermore, ñmore than 1,303 Texas women 
were killed by an intimate partner during the last decadeò.  It 
reminds us that no community is immune from this crime.  It 
also challenges us as a society to be a part of solutions for 
the women, children and men who are victimized in their 
own home.   
 
Sadly, not only have requests for our services increased, we 
have seen rising incidents of more severe violence this year.  
If victims of violence believe they cannot leave, cannot find 
space in a shelter, cannot find a job after they leave, they 
stay longer and the violence escalates.  The affects on the 
children worsen.  Since January, rarely have we ended a 
day with space available in our shelter.  In the                 non
-residential program, too many days find us with full  advo-
cacy appointments and a need to assist unscheduled walk-
ins, women and children who escaped the home and are in 
crisis.  BATP has stretched to meet as much of the need as 
possible.  I have been so appreciative of the staffôs adapta-
bility during these challenging times.  Their           persever-
ance and flexibility comes from a core belief in our mission 
and a unique type of leadership they lend to this work.  I 
applaud their commitment and know how very    special they 
are.  Non-profits, like BATP, historically do more with less, 
but the less this year has been glaring.  We are all gravely 
aware that our services could be at risk if BATP, like most 
non-profits, continue to experience a decline in     charitable 
giving.  We are so thankful for our faithful donors who have 
continued to share with us through these         uncertain 
times.  They understand that domestic violence and sexual 
assault is a detrimental force to all of us who strive to have a 
peaceful society.   
 

Recently, the agencyôs Board of Directors and senior             
management spent a day to conduct strategic planning for 
BATP.  We identified our strengths and our risk factors,        
reaffirmed our commitment to our mission and set the 
agencyôs future goals.  We have determined to act in faith 
and to rely on our excellent fiscal management               
competencies that have served us well for nearly two      
decades.  We continue to prioritize BATPôs role in preventing 
violence and teaching young people how to avoid being 
abused ï or being abusive.  We trust that our supporters will 
continue to place BATP on their charitable giving list and 
that our on-going work will bear fruit in the lives of those we 
serve.  We looked at the numbers of those we have served 
and the needs of our clients as they seek a life of peace and 
self-sufficiency.  We do not just see the overwhelming     
statistics; we see the human lives that we have touched.  
Lives that we have chosen to have a responsibility in as 
members of a greater family and as good stewards of the 
trust our community places with us.   
 
I hear over and over that ñeveryone is sufferingò through this 
economic period; that ñ2010 may be even worse for        non
-profits as some financial granting organizations will have 
experienced the impact of multiple down quartersò; that 
ñeveryone just has to hang on and ride it outò.  It is all a ñsign 
of the timesò.  I know there is truth to all of this.  But I also 
know that people being beaten, raped and becoming   
homeless canôt ñjust hang-onò much longer.  Lives may be at 
stake.  I believe that as a society we are better than to allow 
that to happen in our community.  I believe, for I have seen it 
first-hand in the Greater Bay Area, that when people know 
that the needs are there, they are quick to try to help. 
 
It is my sincere hope that each reader will search within your 
heart to see if you can continue to help or, perhaps, become 
involved for the first time.  It takes all of us to make tomorrow 
better.  Who knows what ripple we will create and who will 
feel it?  Please consider volunteering with us, making a 
monthly financial gift, or a one-time donation.  It will make a 
difference that can change a life and even our world.  You 
and I can be a part of the great things a child may one day 
contribute to mankind if given an opportunity to see the 
world without the obstacles created by violence and abuse.  
Every child, indeed every person, needs an opportunity to 
develop in healthy ways and to achieve their  maximum  
potential.  Just imagine the difference in our world if we can 
create those opportunities. 
 

  

~ Diane Savage, President & CEO 
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Never Forget.  

     istorically we think of women when discussing domestic violence.  Although women remain the largest group of people that are        
battered, we do know that there are men who are also battered and abused behind closed doors.  We really do not know how many men 
are victimized.  A while back BATP advertised a new support group for men who are or were victims of domestic violence.  Several men 
came and participated.  Recently I had the honor of sitting down to talk, and to listen, to one of those men as he shared his journey to 
change his life and find peace. As he described some of the incidents of violence, it struck me that his story could be the story of countless 
women that I have worked with over the years.  The dynamics and the cycle were the same.  I committed that day that BATP will examine 
our culture to identify what we need to learn or change to be a place that men will also feel comfortable in seeking our assistance through 
our hotline, advocacy and counseling services.  When you read the words of this courageous man, I think you will see why I have made this 
commitment.  You can read more of his writings in his new book The Heritage Tree.  Visit www.robinkjohnson.com to view a sample.
  

In all of our days, in all our dealings in this life, we run into differing 
areas of confusion and turmoil.  These items can either destroy us or 
strengthen us.  The length of those days can vary.  But it is the     
opportunities that avail themselves within these days which can cause 
us to either be equipped or demolished in our efforts of gaining some 
type footing in our pursuit of getting control. 
 

I am one of those persons that had those days strung into decades of 

bad weather and turmoil.  Just like the hurricanes that ravished the 
Southern coasts over the past few years, there was a way of escape 
before the storm dissipated and allowed me to find my strength and 
ultimately myself.  Men do not often open up and discuss being in 
relationships that have torn down the foundations that we believe a 
man is supposed to be within a home, family and relationship.  My 
way of escape came from a simple referral for me to speak with 
someone at Bay Area Turning Point.  This simple referral resulted in 
me still being alive and on a road of continual discovery of the talents 
and dreams that were buried because of constant ridicule, denial and 
treachery. 
 

All this from someone that I thought was the best thing in the world. 
No day seemed to be a good day.  No celebration was complete 
unless this someone was made the center of attention ï no matter 
what the gathering.  I spent a decade not only trying to be the       
proverbial man of the house but also nurturing the children, making 
lunches and dinners, attending teachers meetings and after school 
commitments to keep the eyes of the children away from the         

impending storms and rains of bad words, rude phrases, hidden 
punches, and loneliness.  As I pen these words, I can relive each 
incident that caused me to feel like I didnôt have a route to change the 
situation.  Hindsight is definitely 20/20. 
 

The referral has afforded me a fresh wind, a clear wind and a clear 
mind. 
 

Putting the societal based pride to the side, I am glad that I talked 
about the things that were making me think of suicide, fighting back, 
or just quitting the fight and becoming an eternal victim.  My avenue of 
escape was just the simple change in the circle of influence within my 
day to day structure.  The first change was to stop believing all the 
things that had been pressed in my mind telling me that I was ójust 
another sorry man who couldnôt take care of his family and get them 

the things that they wanted.ô  This one sentence made me relive all 
the times my mother would tell me that I would be the same man that 
my father had become ï An Abusive Alcoholic.  The second, was to 
change the type of people that I was allowing to have control and 

influence over my thought patterns and goals in life.  Truly the adage 
is correct ï Birds of a featheréé..  If we are truly desirous of being 
better, then we must find better friends and associates.  Old and true 
friends never go away; they eventually rise to meet us at the next 
level. 
 

How can we forget the bad things that have taken place in our lives? 
How can we just shelve them and move on without waking in the  

middle of the night with thoughts of the past causing us to sweat?  We 
cannot.  I cannot.  I cannot remove them from my memory and just 
say that it was just a bad relationship that took almost two decades of 
my life. 
 

The rationalization is that it was a deep learning experience that I can 
openly speak about to others and not feel like I will be stereotyped as 
being a soft man.  I cannot forget.  I have been using the talents that 

were afforded me in the form of short stories and poems to escape 
the hours of screaming and cursing.  Others may use painting or 
drawing.  Some may use hours alone in a room in silence trying to 
fight the urge to fight back and curse ï neither could I do.  I did not 
want to become my father. 
 

Just one referral has allowed me to complete three degrees, write my 
first book and find a woman that listens and talks to me and not at me. 
I now live in a house where I can sleep through the entire night and 
not worry when the door will open followed by detrimental words of 
hurt, blame and pain.  
 
I choose never to forget.  I choose to use the bad, to become me; to 
become a better me as each day passes. 
 
 
 
 
 

 

www.robinkjohnson.com  
 

 
See the poem In Everything by Kevin Wade on our website at 

 www.bayareaturningpoint.com/impact_success .    

http://www.robinkjohnson.com

