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• God Hunger – Soul Passion
Doug Stringer’s mission and life’s purpose is consumed with 
seeing souls added to God’s kingdom. If you have a passion for 
souls, then this prophetic message is for you.

• Cosmetic Christianity
See and hear Doug Stringer address street preachers from 
around the nation in preparation for Mardi Gras 2000. Doug in 
typical fashion challenges the church to move from hypocrisy 
to honesty.

• Heal Our Land full-length Video
On October 19, 1999 Somebody Cares Houston presented 
Heal Our Land Houston – an interactive prayer musical. This 
power-packed video will inspire you to pray and act to see unity 
with a purpose…and revival in your city as well.

• Digging The Wells of Revival
On December 3, 1999 an historical event took place in the city 
of Houston’s "bloody" Fifth Ward. Witness for yourself racial 
reconciliation in action.

• Somebody Cares Video Magazine
Take a few moments — View the Somebody Cares movement 
— Catch the Somebody Cares vision — Be a part of something 
bigger than yourselves!

• We Claimed Her As Our Own
"A Girl Called Brandy" Memorial video

…Other Exciting Videos

Doug Stringer Teaching Videos

The Ambassador Report "Extra" Video Special



ho'll care that I'm gone? Who 
cared that I lived? What will 
people say about me? Will 
my children remember me?" I 

can imagine thoughts like these running 
through the young woman's mind. What 
future could have been ahead for her? 
What dreams did she have for herself 
when she was a little girl? She would have 
been 28 years old on May 1st. Instead of 
fulfilling her life-long dreams, Brandy waited 
to be claimed ... by somebody. Why did her 
life end at such a young age? It's a tragic 
story but a life that did not end in vain or 
without friends who remember her.

During an interview with her several 
years ago, Brandy had this to say about 
herself. "I’m a prostitute. That’s all I 
know", Brandy exclaimed with almost an 
air of pride and dignity. Yet underneath 
a very callused exterior was a girl crying 
out for love. Even today a typical night in 
Houston, Texas is marked by an atypical 
lifestyle for most teenage girls – except for 
some who’ve made the streets their home. 
That's how we came to know this young 
woman.

A group of young adults from Turning 
Point Ministries Int’l met Brandy in the 
lower Westheimer area of Houston, Texas 
in the mid-1980’s. At the time, Brandy was 
only 14 years old. We spent time with her, 
listening to her, buying her a cup of coffee 

or something to eat 
when she’d let us. 
Brandy got preg-
nant at least a cou-
ple of times. She 
was a mom who 
gave her children 
to others to raise. 
Brandy realized 
she couldn’t take 
care of them living 
the way she was. 
Sometimes in jail, 
sometimes on the 
streets, wherever 

she could find a place to stay and whatever 
it took to get there, that’s where you’d find 
Brandy. 

Who knows why it was so hard for 
Brandy to trust people, yet it was. She 
thought that the other street kids would be 
there for her but they each faced the same 
predicament. How could they help some-
one else when they couldn’t take care of 
themselves? Was there hope for Brandy? 
You bet, and several people reached out 
to her consistently. We gave her a little 
card with an emergency contact number 
that said, "Somebody Cares 24-hours a 

day at Turning Point". Yes, Brandy called 
many times. We’d hear from her for a while 
and then she’d stop calling. Sometimes 
she’d call from jail and sometimes from 
the streets. Over time, Brandy began to 
respond to the love. In fact at one point, 
she and her husband at that time, came to 
live with one of the families in our ministry. 
Seeds of love were sown and Brandy saw 
people who really cared for her. But oh 
was she hard and tough... so she wanted 
us to think. On the inside was a little girl 
so starved for real love. We just wanted to 

help and show her that we really did care. 
At least thirteen years have passed since 

we first met Brandy. Her story took a turn. 
You see somewhere along the way, Brandy 
contracted the AIDS virus. We didn’t know 
it for a long time, even though some of the 
other kids she "hung with" had also con-
tracted AIDS. It's a funny thing about being 
young or being in dangerous lifestyles. You 
can see what happens to even your clos-
est friends but think it won’t happen to you. 
Maybe you do realize the risks but as you 
reflect on your life you think that no one 
really cares what happens to you. Without 
hope each of us could find ourselves in 
situations we never thought we’d be in.

Brandy couldn't outrun the risks and they 
caught up with her. On a normal Friday 
morning April the 7th, 2000 I pulled into 
the parking lot at the Turning Point office 
– the same office where we’ve been for 
12 years. Another young girl was already 
waiting for the staff to arrive. Jen was talk-
ing with Pastor Henry and she was notably 
upset. As I approached the door she turned 
to me and said, "Susie, Brandy’s dead." 
It was shocking news because we hadn't 
heard from Brandy in quite some time. We 
didn’t even know she’d been ill. Upon her 

most recent release from Harris County jail 
she went into an AIDS hospice. Though 
she was incoherent at the end, we trust 
that the seeds of truth planted through the 
years took root and that Brandy cried out 
to Jesus.

What happened next was perplexing to 
say the least. From the street kids, to the 
hospice, to the jail no one could locate her 
family. I even tried every way I could to 
contact relatives to let them know... to no 
avail. No one even knows their full names.

Without next of kin, the County had no 

recourse but to bury Brandy as an indigent, 
along with many others. But she wasn't an 
indigent. She had family... a spiritual fam-
ily. Doug Stringer, our ministry’s founder, 
was out of town at the time we learned of 
Brandy’s death. Doug and a team of us 
had 
spent many hours on the streets talking 
with Brandy and so many others through 
the years. As he called in this was shocking 
news to have to give him. He asked what 
the possibility was of us claiming Brandy 
and giving her a proper funeral. I called the 
funeral home and the gentleman got the 
County office on the line, too. The answer 
was that we could claim Brandy and the 
amount needed for funeral and burial was 
$2,500. A head stone was an additional 
expense. I sensed that Doug would say, 
"Yes, Let’s do it." He presented the need 
to members of the ministry and together 
we viewed a brief video clip of Brandy. 
Everyone agreed and we were amazed at 
the response. 

I still tried to contact relatives up to the 
morning of the funeral. I spoke with a man 
at the City of Houston Health Department 
hoping he could help. He didn't have any 
additional information but he did ask about 
our work and was very touched by what 
we were doing for Brandy. As he talked 
with co-workers, they even thought about 
taking up a collection to help. What a wit-
ness when I shared that people within our 
ministry had already contributed towards 
the funeral.

Who mourns for Brandy? I do. I remem-
ber night after night on the streets listening 
to her and hoping that somehow she’d 
reach out and let Jesus change her life. 
The truth is every kid will get off of the 

streets. Either they’ll make a life-long 
change for the better, or they’ll end up in 
jail or the morgue.

Was this a tragic end to an all-too-short 
life? Yes but Brandy didn’t die without 
family and friends who loved her and who 
mourn for her. You see, each of us who 
are part of the church are vital to the lives 
of those we meet. We 
could be the only fam-
ily they really have. For 
Brandy, that was reality. 
There’s hope for the young 
men and women just like 
Brandy out on the streets 
today. The hope is found 
in you and me... a tangible 
expression of Jesus’ love 
to them. May this tragedy 
challenge each of us to 
reach out to those we meet who so desper-
ately need the love we have to share. 

Who was Brandy? She was a member 
of our family and we’re thankful to God for 
the privilege we had to know her. One day 
we believe we’ll see her in heaven. Though 
she didn’t find her freedom here on earth, 
she’s free for all eternity.

Several former "street kids" who are 
picking up the pieces and moving on with 
their lives joined us at the funeral. Among 
them was one young woman whom Doug 
had helped numerous times through the 
years. At one point he had taken her and 
her boyfriend into his apartment to help 
them get off the streets. She's had AIDS 
for 14 years. During the service she shared 
a few words about Brandy and then in 
front of all of us pointed her finger at Doug 
and said, "I wish I'd never left. I wish I'd 
listened to you back then." What a powerful 

reminder of the life-
altering choices each 
of us can make each 
and every day.

A young man 
we've known for 

over 15 years also shared. He lived on the 
streets during the same time Brandy did. 
They had stayed up many nights talking 
and sharing about their lives. He referred 
to Brandy as, "A big sister who looked out 
for me. She even took the blame for some 
things I did out there." This man is doing 
well and in fact is graduating from a Men's 
Discipleship Program.

Brandy touched many lives including 
patients and workers at the hospice. She 
made friends easily and had a way of mak-
ing you feel you were a part of her life. 
Not every situation ends in tragedy and 
none of them really has to. It's our desire 
that Brandy's story will help others make 
a change before it's too late. Though we 
grieve over Brandy, we are thankful for the 
chance we had to know her and to love 
her. It's a love that Jesus placed in our 
hearts for her. So when the question is 

The truth is every kid will get off of the streets. Either they’ll make a 
life-long change for the better, or they’ll end up in jail or the morgue.


