Renee Campbell’s “Snow Mageddon”
Wednesday, February 12, 2014.  It was headed our way—this, we knew—and it was going to be a real doozy!  Fifteen to twenty-four inches of snow was predicted over the next 48 hours and there was nothing we could do about it.  If the 28 dogs and 50 cats at the shelter sensed the storm brewing, they didn’t seem worried about it.  They knew their needs would be met, like they had been each and every day since our shelter had saved their lives, and they had nothing to fear.  Neither did we.  Why?  Because Renee Campbell was headed our way too!  
At 8:00 AM, Renee, one of our very dedicated employees, was pulling into the shelter’s driveway with her husband Scott, another of our dedicated employees.  She had her sleeping bag, some microwaveable food, a cot, and some movies to entertain her and/or to use as background noise if she needed to drown out any barking that might keep her awake at night.  Renee plans ahead.  At the time, Renee had no idea how long she would have to camp out at the shelter and care for the animals and she was prepared to stay for as long as the animals needed her to be there.  THAT is the kind of woman she is.
By the time “Snow Mageddon” started at 4:00 PM, the animal’s bellies were full, their rooms were clean, and the dogs had each been outside a few times.  Excitement danced in the air as large snowflakes began to blanket the ground.  Staff that still had to travel to get home was anxious, so Renee volunteered to tie up all loose ends and close up the shelter for the day, enabling them to leave while the roads were still passable.  Along with the others, Scott left for home so he would be there to care for his and Renee’s own family of pets.  After she completed the day’s tasks, Renee set up camp in the shelter’s small kitchen and settled in for the night.  At 10:30 PM a snow plow came by and plowed out the parking lot, but other than that there was no activity.  The animals were quiet during the night and so was the snow that continued to fall. 
Thursday, February 13, 2014.  When Renee woke up in the morning and looked outside, she was blinded by the glistening white snow that was still coming down and getting deeper by the minute.  She couldn’t even tell that the parking lot had been plowed the night before.  As the glorious day presented itself to Renee, so did the HUGE job that awaited her; seventy-eight precious but homeless souls begged for her attention.  The dogs were barking; they wanted to eat and go out to potty and romp and play, and the cats were insistently meowing for their food too.  To someone who has never been the FIRST person to arrive at an animal shelter in the morning, what Renee faced would be truly overwhelming.  But Renee and Scott have been early morning staff at the shelter since 2007 so Renee was used to the boisterous animals.
Though nothing had been shoveled, Renee managed to rotate three dogs outside at a time and feed them each in the process.  The dogs had a blast in the deep snow and each one was happy and well exercised when it came back inside.  Working alone all day, Renee fed each animal, cleaned each room and litter box, and even managed to provide some affection in the process.  It took her absolutely all day to do this too, because it is a lot of work for one person to do.  No need to open the shelter because all roads to it were impassable, Renee did log several lost dog reports from incoming calls.  And again, she camped out at night in the kitchen.
Friday, February 14, 2014.  Valentine’s Day!  Finally, the snow had stopped.  Renee dove into her routine and helped create what was probably one of the most exciting Valentine’s Days the animals had ever experienced.  The dogs frolicked in the snow and the cats converged on the window sills to study the birds that contrasted so nicely with the blanket of snow.  The snow plow arrived again and this time it removed twenty-two inches of snow from the parking lot.  
At the end of the day, some of the major roads had been plowed too, and Scott was able to drive to the shelter to fetch his valentine Renee.  He helped her secure the shelter and then he took her back home with him.  Perhaps they had a romantic Valentine’s Day evening; perhaps not.  Renee had to be extremely tired.  (If she wasn’t totally exhausted, she probably at least had a head ache!)  She had literally worked at the shelter, all alone, for nearly 60 hours.  But she HAD experienced love the entire time, because every single animal at the shelter loves Renee Campbell, and so do we!  That she volunteered to be the one to weather the storm with the animals in order to meet their needs is truly commendable.  
RENEE CAMPBELL with one of the many rescued dogs that love her!
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SCOTT CAMPBELL with one of the many rescued dogs that love him!
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The words on Scott’s T-shirt on this particular day.
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Paraphrased from Wil Rogers 5

Go Where They Are




