
me. They made me feel welcome. They made me feel safe.” 

The boy grew into an adolescent and, eventually, a young man. He 
attributes his successes to two constants: family (as strange as that might 
sound for a kid whose dad murdered his mom…his grandmother loved 
the boys dearly; when she passed away, an aunt took the helm and kept 
their tiny ship on course) and the Horizons experience. He came back 
to Horizons summer after summer, for the program’s six-week sessions 
filled with academics, cultural experiences, recreational activities, and 
swimming lessons that lead to an annual meet (which is a highlight for 
students, many of whom had never dipped a toe in water before coming 
to campus). 

He came back to the familiar faces of the professional teachers from 
schools throughout the region who commit their summers to Horizons 
kids. He came back to the smiles of high schoolers from the host in-
stitutions, who work alongside teachers to mentor the program’s kids. 
When he aged out of the program, he came back to work with the next 
generation of youngsters, himself a living representation of the power of 
faith and hope.

It is a privilege to serve Horizons Savannah as its chairman and a 
member of the Horizons National board, which oversees 63 affiliates 
throughout the U.S. We are one of the most impactful, evidence-tested 
supplemental-learning programs in the land. In Savannah, we current-
ly enroll 295 students across our four campuses, while our applications 
exceed our capacity by a lot. What we do works. Measurable academic 
performance improves. A world of opportunity, otherwise hidden from 
many of our kids, reveals itself.

Our work is largely supported by generous people who care about 
their community, its future, and all of its kids. Be one of those people. 

At Horizons Savannah, we raise roughly one-fourth of our essential 
funds on Giving Day, which is May 15 this year. The platform for the 
campaign is accessible online, through your computer or your phone. 
We are set up to receive contributions starting May 1. Enter https://
www.horizonsgivingday.org/p2p/83329/scott-lauretti into your browser. 
I know – that’s a super-cumbersome string. But, trust me, it’s easy once 
you navigate to the page. Alternatively, visit horizonssavannah.org. On 
the home page, find a clickable button for Skinnie Readers to donate. 
You also have access to extensive program and organization information 
when you get to the site. 

The Skidaway community is a formidable force for good in the region, 
its members thoughtful and generous. Horizons appreciates your support 
and welcomes your involvement with our program. I am happy to meet 
or talk with you, or arrange a visit so you can see what we do in real 
time. Email me at the magazine, slauretti@theskinnie.com, if you want 
to learn more. 

Thank you very much. 

A young man, dressed in his finest tan suit, stood in a sun-dappled 
courtyard in the heart of Charleston on a late afternoon. I stood near 
him, among a small crowd. We listened, rapt. 

The speaker is a senior at Emory in Atlanta, carrying two (seemingly) 
disparate majors – creative writing and neuro-ethics. He is preparing for 
medical school, and his accomplishments-to-date are consistent with the 
expectations of the immediate surroundings where he stands – in one of 
America’s most patrician cities in the middle of campus at a 110-year-old 
private school with a list of alumnae that includes Barbara Bush.

But this young man’s story contradicts his current truth. He is not a 
product of the system that hosts him as he speaks. Not in the traditional 
way, at least. 

“When I was very young, my father took my mother’s life.”

I was aware of this detail, while most of the audience was hearing it 
for the first time. 

“My father took my brother and me, and we ran. All over the country. 
As kids, we didn’t fully understand the aberrant nature of our existence. 
But, evidently, we were national news. By the time he was captured, my 
father was Number Two on the FBI’s Most Wanted List, second to Osa-
ma Bin Laden.”

Wow.

After some rough times in foster care, the young man and his brother 
moved to Savannah to live with their maternal grandmother, who was 
granted custody, and the children enrolled in public school. As the as-
piring physician describes it, “I had problems – behavioral, social – in 
school, I was a disruptive force.” 

When he was in second grade, a guidance counselor recommended a 
summer program – Horizons Savannah – to the grandmother. Recogniz-
ing that educational opportunity was the boy’s best hope for a reasonable 
future, Grandma secured a spot at Horizons at Savannah Country Day. 
(At the time, the program operated locally in partnership with a sin-
gle host independent school; today it spans four sites, including SCDS, 
Bethesda Academy, St. Andrews School, and Savannah Christian Prep.)

The young man in the tan suit scanned the semicircle of wide-eyed 
faces, and said simply, “Horizons saved my life.”

He went on to explain that he had found a caring community, a place 
where his quirks and insecurities and overall other-ness weren’t exploited, 
rather he was accepted, nurtured and understood.

“The teachers, the program director, the volunteers, they cared about 
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