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The difference our hosts make is shown in the numbers 
(July 2000 through September 2007) 

Guests' countries of origin: 62 

Guests' states of origin: 50 

Lodging provided: 30,693 nights 

Longest guest stay: 356 nights 

Families lodged: 1,087 

Average stay: 6 nights 

Families that have hosted: 237 

Hospitals served: 38 

Patients and their families hosted 

by HfH have saved a combined 

total of $1,888,387 in estimated           

equivalent hotel expenses.  

 

ñMy daughter can now have her senior year!ò 

 

Host Renee Daily with guests Annie and Mary Ellen Emmerling.               
The  Emmerlings stayed with Renee for two weeks.  Annie is now free 
of pain for the first time in three years due to the care she received at 
the Childrenôs Hospital of Philadelphia.  (Story, page 3) 
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Have you ever 

asked yourself, 

ñHow can I make a 

real difference in 

the world?ò 

One answer: help-

ing us add just one 

more host-home to 

provide lodging for  

patient-families! 

Think about it.  If a 

new host-family that you bring 

to our program lodges just two 

patient-families a year, and the 

hosts do this for five years, you 

would be responsible for helping  

ten different patient-families! 

One of the challenges of our 

time, though, is to see people as 

individuals rather than as num-

bers.  We quote the number of 

people hurt or killed in the war, 

or the number of children with-

out health insurance, 

or indeed the number 

of men, women and 

children who receive 

lodging through 

HfH. 

But each of these 

people are individu-

als.  And for each of 

them we hope that 

they will have the chance 

to make their unique 

contribution to the world. 

As you may know, HfH was 

founded by Nancy Wimmer and 

myself after each of us received 

bone-marrow transplants in the 

late 1980ôs as treatment respec-

tively for Leukemia and Non-

Hodgkins Lymphoma.  I share 

this now because while I was 

hospitalized, my sister said to 

me, ñUntil you were sick, I    

didnôt realize just how important 

you were to our family!ò 

In ways both obvious and less 

understood, weôre each incredi-

bly important to the world.  Each 

guest comes to us only seeking a 

chance to continue his or her re-

spective life journey. Our hosts 

help make this possibleðsimply 

by providing their guests with 

bed, bath and a little bit beyond. 

Hosts decide for themselves how 

often and for how long they wish    

to lodge guests.   

Whether by hosting for just a 

night or two, or for longer as in 

the stories that follow, there are 

few other ways in which some-

one may so easily make such a 

profound difference in the live of  

someone else! 

       Mike Aichenbaum 

The Open Door 

From the executive directorôs desk: ñIf you save one 

life, it is as if you have saved the world.ò __from the Talmud 

Mike Aichenbaum 
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Our Mission    

To provide free  

lodging and support 

at volunteer-host 

homes  as a caring 

response to the  

housing needs of  

patients and their 

families who come 

to the Greater      

Philadelphia area 

for specialized        

medical care. 

 

Without additional host-homes in our network, we 

soon will be turning away patient-families in need! 
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Parents Eric and Mary Ellen Emmerling share their feelings about their     

stay with HfH and their daughterôs seemingly miraculous cure. 

Our Annie, once upon a time a bea-
con of determined joy, now wore 
weary eyes and a wary outlook.  
Sheôd been in constant pain the 
past three years, losing a chance for 
a normal high school experience.  
Claims of cure were made by many 
well-meaning health care profes-
sionals. But Annieôs omniscient ag-
ony continued to thrive despite 
every pill, plan or promise.          
      
Dr. David Daniel Sherry of the Chil-
drenôs Hospital of Philadelphia 
(CHOP) now proclaimed that his  
program would cure Annie of her 
juvenile rheumatoid arthritis in just 
three weeks!  The treatment would 
require that she undergo a painful 
and exhausting series of therapies.   
 
It seemed like our last hope. 
 
We searched for a place to stay. 
Hotels were expensive and lonely. 
At first we were a bit wary about the 
Hosts for Hospitals program. Did we 
really want to impose and live in a 
host familyôs home?   
 
A savings account is a distant mem-
ory.  We could have increased our 
credit card debt limit again and 
rented out a space. But, somehow 
we sensed that wasnôt the best op-
tion. Despair can be lonely and 
alienating. We needed a human 
connection to get through this or-
deal. 
 
While en route we didnôt know 
where we would be staying that first 
night in Philadelphia. But we were 
calm, sensing destiny was out of our 
hands. We had made hotel reserva-
tions and had been in contact with 
Michael Aichenbaum, the Hosts for 
Hospitals executive director.  He 
reached us via cell phone about an 
hour before we reached Philly and 
urged us to accept the offer of two 
host families.  

Like first responders at an accident 
scene, Hosts for Hospitals volun-
teers resuscitated our hearts long 
before the hospital staff worked a 
miraculous cure! 
 
Our first hosts Mark Taylor, his wife 
Ilene Wasserman and their son 
Matthew certainly sensed our 
stress.  They  never let on.  Despite 
a harried schedule filled with work 
and preparing for Rosh HaShanah, 
they gave us private space, offered 
time to chat and gave us directions 
about navigating Philly. 

Seemingly forever lost and frazzled 
about our daughterôs first grueling 
days, we were totally unprepared for 
the biggest shock of all: the selfless 
and gracious hand of our second 
host, Renee Daily .  Renee pos-
sessed a calm, peaceful aura and 
offered us warm hugs.  After briefly 
explaining a couple straightforward 
housekeeping expectations, Renee 
said ñI think this is going to work out 
just fine.ò Overwhelmed at Reneeôs 
friendliness, we could only nod in 
approval.  
 
The next three weeks were chal-
lenging.  Each day, after seven 
hours of physical and occupational 
therapy in addition to doctors 
probes, Annie was told to ñbe ac-
tiveò at night.    Imagine, exercising 
all day, and then being told to exer-
cise some more!  It was a challenge 
keeping Annie motivated. Luckily 

there was the King of Prussia mall 
and other shopping destinations 
along with plenty of site-seeing 
hikes. Renee offered her bikes for 
local trips. 
 
Renee was a perfect host, keenly 
aware of when we needed privacy 
or company. She allowed access to 
the kitchen and laundry room. The 
home was both an oasis and re-
treat.  

Eventually the program cured  our 
daughter.  The former three-sport 
athlete, who had trouble walking, 
now looked forward to jogging 
around Reneeôs block. The arduous 
treatment restored her physical 
strength, bolstered her confidence, 
reinforced her determination and 
ultimately enabled her to begin 
thinking about the future. 
 
Now, four days after returning 
home, we are still shell-shocked!  
We canôt believe what transpired 
over the last three weeks.  Our lives 
have truly been blessed and en-
riched by the wonderful people 
whom we met.  Annie has her life 
back, thanks to the gracious help of 
CHOP and Hosts for Hospitals!!! 

We aspire to someday be what 
many of you were to us. A quote 
from Mother Theresa that Renee 
had painted on a wall inside her 
home says it best: ñWe cannot do 
great things, but we can do small 
things with great love.ò  

 

Annie said to me, 

òDad, I donõt 

know what to do, 

I havenõt felt 

pain for four 

hours!ó 




