Foster a Shelter Animal

Enrich Their Lives and Yours!

If you are unable to accept the long-term commitment of a dog or cat but miss their companionship, then the Humane Society's foster program is for you!  Please consider joining our team by offering your home as a temporary safe haven for an unfortunate animal that is in desperate need of help!

Foster care volunteers provide temporary care for kittens, puppies, dogs and cats, or special need animals.  Some animals may only need a home for several days, while others may need several months of care.  By offering your time, energy, and home to an animal in need, you prepare an animal for adoption into a permanent home as well as prevent overcrowding in our shelter.

Ready to be a Foster Parent?

If you are interested in fostering an animal in need, please print the Foster Parent Application/Contract, complete the questions and mail the application/contract to the  HSGGL or email questions to hsgrove@att.net.  After a HSGGL representative has reviewed the application and conducted an interview,  we will visit your home to ensure that you can provide a safe place for the animals.  Once your home has been approved, you will be contacted periodically and asked to foster a pet in need.  Foster candidates are carefully matched with foster homes according to the candidate's special needs and the foster parent's abilities.  Whether you work full time or you spend most of your time at home, we'll help match you with a foster animal that fits your lifestyle.  Your choice!  Your decision!  The HSGGL covers veterinary expenses.  We supply the pets, you supply the love!

Frequently Asked Questions

What kind of animals need foster care?

· Kittens or puppies that are too young to be adopted

· Nursing cats and dogs

· Ill or injured animals that may need regular medication or medical attention

· Animals susceptible to stress from a shelter environment

What at the requirements to be a foster parent?

· Must be at least 18 years of age

· Must fill out and sign a foster parent application/contract

· Must attend a foster parent orientation

Are there any expenses incurred by foster parents?

Foster parents receive any medicine needed and our veterinary staff is readily available to provide any medical care needed by the foster animal.  The HSGGL will pay for all medical treatments and vet care and will work with foster parents on a case-by-case basis to determine additional supplies and expenses  necessary to care for their foster animal. 

Why should I become a foster parent?

We  believe that the abandoned and abused animals that enter our shelter deserve to have the best possible chance at finding a loving, permanent home.  A foster parent has one of the most important jobs at the shelter.  Foster parents allow our animals to receive the proper care and attention they deserve as they wait for adoption.  As a foster parent, consider these reasons as well:

· Foster animals are temporary companions offering their love freely

· You'll be helping to socialize a shelter animal so they become more adoptable and better companions

· You'll delight at the smiles on the faces of the family that adopts your foster animal and possibly make new friends along the way

· If for some reason you can't keep a full-time companion animal, fostering for short time periods is an ideal solution

· Fostering helps you explore many different breeds of dogs and cats to help you decide which traits you'd like in your next companion animal

· You'll know that you are making a huge difference in the lives of your foster animal

A Foster Parent Speaks

Thank You for bringing this foster dog into my life.

Had I not made the decision to participate in fostering, I would never have had the chance to meet him.  If I had sat here comfortably in my house and said “I already have four dogs and I know that I couldn't take in another – even on a temporary basis,” I would never have met this dog.

Yes, it takes time to rescue and foster. . . but who gave me time in the first place?  And why or what was the reason I was given time?  To fill my own needs?  Or was there another reason ever so small and seemingly insignificant, like fostering this one dog, that could make a difference in another's life?  Perhaps to add joy, hope, help and companionship to another who is in need?

With great sadness, I sat down on a footstool in my kitchen this morning and watched as this foster dog bounced back into the house and skidded across the floor to sit ever so perfectly in front of me.  He was the picture of health -  finally.  He was all smiles for me. . . and I smiled back at his happy face.  Deep in his eyes, the storm clouds of illness and generalized poor health had blown away, and the clear light of his perfection radiated out from his beautiful soul.  He holds no ill will toward man.  He forgives us all.

I thought to myself as I impressed this one last long look of him into my heart, what a very fine creature You have created.  Tears slowly pooled and spilled over my cheekbones as the deeper realization of how wonderful this dog is sank into my internal file cabinet of Needful Things to Remember.  Lord, he's a dog – but he's a better human being than I am.

He has forgiven quickly.  Would I do the same?

He passionately enjoys the simple things in life.  And I have often overlooked them.

He accepts change and gets on with his life.  I fuss and worry about change.

He lives today and loves today.  And I often dwell in the past or worry about the future.

He loves no matter what.  I am not that free.

This very lovely dog has gone to his new home today and already I miss him.  Thank You for bringing this dog into my life.  And thank You for the beautiful and tender lesson on how to be a better human.

--Author Unknown--

My Foster Dog is Beautiful

My foster dog stinks to high heaven.  I don't know for sure what breed he is.  His eyes are blank and hard.  He won't let me pet him and growls when I reach for him.  He has ragged scars and crusty sores on his skin.  His nails are long and his teeth which he showed me are stained.  I sigh.  I drove two hours for this!  

I carefully maneuver him so that I can stuff him in the crate.  Then I heft the crate and put it in the car.  I am going home with my new foster dog.  At home I leave him in the crate until all the other dogs are in the yard.  I get him out of the crate and ask him if he wants outside.  As I lead him to the door, he hikes his leg on the wall and shows me his stained teeth again.  When we come in he goes to the crate because that's the only safe place he sees.  I offer him food but he won't eat it if I look at him, so I turn my back.  When I come back the food is gone.  I ask again about outside.  When we come back, I pat him before I let him in the crate.  He jerks away and runs into the crate to show me his teeth.  The next day I decide I can't stand the stink any longer.  I lead him into the bath with cheese in my hand.  His fear of me is not quite overcome by his wish for the cheese.  And well he should fear me, for I will give him a bath.

After an attempt or two to bail out, he is defeated and stands there.  I have bathed four-legged bath squirters for more dog years than he has been alive.  His only defense was a show of his stained teeth that did not hold up to a face full of water.  As I wash him, it is almost as if I wash not only the stink and dirt away, but also some of his hardness.  His eyes look full of sadness now.  And he looks completely pitiful as only a soap covered dog can.  I tell him that he will feel better when he is cleaned.  After the soap, the towels are not too bad, so he lets me rub him dry.  I take him outside.  He runs for joy.  The joy of not being in the tub and the joy of being clean.  I, the bath giver, am allowed to share the joy.  He comes to me and lets me pet him.

One week later I have a vet bill.  His skin is healing.  He likes for me to pet him.  I think I know what color he will be when his hair grows in.  I have found out he is terrified of other dogs.  So I carefully introduce him to my mildest four-legged brat.  It doesn't go well.  Two weeks later, a new vet bill for an infection that was missed on the first visit.  He plays with the other dogs.  Three weeks later he asks to be petted.  Eight weeks later his coat shines; he has gained weight.  He shows his clean teeth when his tongue lolls out after he plays chase in the yard with the gang.  His eyes are soft and filled with life.  He loves hugs and likes to show off his tricks, if you have the cheese.

Someone called today and asked about him.  They asked about his personality, his history, his breed.  They asked if he was pretty.  I asked them lots of questions.  I checked up on them.  I prayed.  I said yes.  When they saw him the first time, they said he was the most beautiful dog they had ever seen.

Six months later I got a call from his new family.  He is wonderful, smart, well behaved, and very loving.  How could someone not want him?

I told them I didn't know.  He is beautiful.  They all are!

--Author Unknown--

