Foster care programme: Bringing hope to shattered lives
*Names changed to protect identity
Six-year-old Shanae Trim* hops onto the comforting lap of her mother and beams adoringly at the woman seated beside them. The doting mother embraces Shanae around the middle and whispers into the child’s ear, indicating that the two share a very close rapport. At first glance, one would assume that Shanae and her mom are a happy duo in your average single-parent family. But Shanae lost her mother to childbirth complications and later made the discovery that her dad could no longer care for her, owing to his intolerable alcohol dependence.


Like her, little Feona* was taken to the hospital by a strange man a few hours after she was born, with a piece of string tied to her umbilical cord. The infant was immediately surrounded by a throng of healthcare professionals who all expressed a familiar disgust at the manner in which she was abandoned. It is because of this trend that Guyana has seen the need for a foster care programme. 

According to psychologists, children who are raised in an environment where love, care and attention are abundant, grow up to become well adjusted, secure adults. It’s just one of the many facts of life.
However, such a sense of belonging is not systemically inherent in the fabric of orphanages and other childcare institutions.


With the ever increasing rise in terminal illnesses, neglect and non-conducive homes, many children are thrust into situations of homelessness. So what can society do for the thousands of children who are separated from their families through tragedy, abandonment or death? 
Feona’s foster mother, Lorna* tells how her daughter’s sad discovery was a blessing in disguise 

Lorna had always wanted a child of her own but with gestational complications and insensitive taunts from callous neighbours she knew foster care would conquer both evils. So when she learnt that a baby was abandoned at the hospital, Lorna, a professional hairstylist, journeyed to the city to claim her bundle of joy. She was soon to discover that the Ministry of Human Services was not aware of the situation and certain procedures would have to be followed. According to Lorna, she contacted the ministry and could only hope in eager anticipation that her wait would pay off.

“A lot of people tried to discourage me…They kept saying that plenty people had already filled applications for the child but I was going ahead with an effort of getting her,” Lorna recalls. Meanwhile, little Feona was undergoing a series of medical tests and her gene pool was being analyzed for traces of mental retardation or chronic diseases.


Lorna recollects with fond memories, seven months later, when she was summoned by officials to uplift her new baby. “It took exactly seven months and two weeks before I could take her home,” Lorna said with extreme pride in her voice.


As if reliving the moment afresh, she detailed that it was a bitter-sweet moment; explaining that she was torn between emotions of joy and sadness. “I was delighted when they called me but I was crying inside. I had this fear that something was wrong with the child since she had one last test to complete,” Lorna said.
According to her, it was beyond her comprehension that a mother could simply discard a newborn baby who had a clean bill of health. For almost a year, Lorna would live with the haunting reality that she
could eventually lose the child she had grown to love to some mysterious illness or death. However, when Feona was 18 months old medical test results proved that she was in excellent physical condition.


Today, Lorna has no regrets opening her home to Feona who is now one year and nine months old. And anyone would be surprised to learn that the two are not blood relatives since according to Lorna, Feona has drawn a resemblance to her. “I have no regrets whatsoever, my whole life has changed and she looks just like me,” Lorna said glancing at Feona who had expertly undressed the Barbie doll she was cuddling. “I would encourage anyone to foster a child…I am so very happy now. She has cut me out from all my football and sports and partying but I don’t mind one bit.” Lorna is at present waiting her daughter’s official birth record before beginning the process of adoption. “Right now I’m just fostering her but I want to adopt her so I have to wait on her birth certificate.”


Lorna, who describes her daughter as brilliant and very loving, believes there is nothing worse than being endowed and failing to share that with someone in need. For her, the home and love she shares with Feona is incomparable to the pleasure and peace of mind she has gained in return.
