
 As I sit here at the 

church in my suit with 

my wife by my side all 

aglow all we have are 

happy thoughts.  Our 

granddaughter is now 

twenty years old and 

getting married to her 

true love of three 

years.  Heõs a very nice 

young man, smart, hard-

working and very much 

in love. 

Our son, Kevin, is so 

happy to see how his 

òSpanish Roseó has 

grown from the small 

little girl into a beauti-

ful young lady.  He 

keeps reminiscing about 
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This Edition is dedicated to the 

memory of 2 - year - old Melaine Haynes  

how she would crawl into 

the cupboards and play.  

All the birthdays, 

Christmases, holidays 

and weekends to-

getheréé... 

Then I hear a page for a 

doctor and I wake up and 

realize it was all a dream 

because I am really hav-

ing a nightmare happen-

ing while I am wide 

awake.  Because our 

granddaughter is only 

two years old and not 

going to get any older 

because she was brutally 

abused by her motherõs 

boyfriend while my son 

The Melaine Rose Haynes Story 

written by Michael Haynes  

Check out our website:  

www.casaforyork.org  

GOT EMAIL??? 

Email us:  info@casaforyork.org  
 

Tell us why supporting volunteer 
advocacy for abused and neglected 

children is important to you 



was serving his country in Af-

ghanistan.    

The doctors said she was al-

ready gone when she got to 

the hospital and all they could 

do was maintain the body 

function by machine to save 

the organs for harvest.    

Grandma hasnõt left her side, 

holding her hand wondering 

how this could happen to 

someone so precious.  Not 

getting any answers is the 

hardest thing to deal with.  

The people here at the hospi-

tal are all so compassionate, 

sensing we are looking for an-

swers and knowing that they 

canõt tell us anything.   

So here I sit reflecting on my 

granddaughterõs life.  Trying 

to find the words to explain 

how God graced us for such a 

short time with a little black 

haired, blue eyed little ball of 

sunshine.  She knew at even 

that age how to melt your heart 

with a look.   

To explain her is easy if you 

knew her, she was Melaine Rose 

Haynes.  Melaine, the love of 

our lives.  

In this world there are mon-

sters that walk among us.  They 

are all different male/female, 

big, small, tall, short, skinny and 

heavy.  All carrying a secret, 

that they have abused someone 

verbally, emotionally, physically, 

or mentally.  Maybe not always 

taking a life physically but tak-

ing a little bit at a time until 

nothing is left but a shell of 

the child that once was.  The 

children who canõt defend 

themselves against the ones 

who should be protecting them.  

Just remember 

they are out 

there and if they 

will abuse an 

adult what or 

whom will stop 

them from abus-

ing a child.  

Memorials Given in  

Melaineõs Memory: 

Jennifer & David Lewis, David 

Schwetz, Marcus Vanney, Christo-

pher Neal, Eric Lizama, Benjamin 

Cuevas, Jr, Michael Fresenburg, 

Mark & Christina Carl, Kathleen 

Voecks, Bagby Elevator Co, Runza 

National, Inc,  Anonymous donors 
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There were 61 

children in the  

York County Court 

system from June 

2009 to June 

2010  
 

  CASA Volunteers 

served 26 of 

these children.  


