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Butler Place to Become New Community Canvas 

Housing Authority Selects nationally renowned Master Developer “Artist” for Redeveloping the 
Butler Place Landscape 
 
FORT WORTH, Texas — The portrait of downtown’s eastern landscape is about to change and an “artist” has 
been selected. Located in the watercolor shadow of downtown Fort Worth, this will be no simple paint-by-
number child’s work, but a new masterpiece slated for the Butler Place community. 
 
Columbia Residential of Atlanta, Georgia has been selected as the master developer to transform Butler Place 
from Fort Worth’s eastern sheltered, inland-island to a robust and prosperous community with modern 
amenities and connectivity to downtown.  The area will soon be on its way to being a major contributor to the 
already thriving success of the downtown economy. “After nearly 18 months working with a community 
advisory group and a national search for a master developer, we are extremely pleased that we will be able to 
partner with Columbia to transform so many lives as well as the topography of this isolated community” said 
Naomi W. Byrne, President of Fort Worth Housing Solutions (FWHS). “Now we can begin exploring in earnest 
the real and tangible possibilities that the future holds for the people and property of Butler. The process will 
be much like sculptor looking at a block of stone. We are about to start chipping away at something to reveal a 
beautiful work.” 
 
Outlined not by waves but asphalt, Butler Place currently is framed in by Interstate 35 on the west, Hwy 287 to 
the east and north, and I-30 to the south. The area has been a standalone shelter for some of Fort Worth’s 
most financially challenged residents for almost 80 years. Built in the post-World War II era with additions in 
the early 1960s, the retro style red bricks will not just get a new coat of paint, but instead make way for a new 
work including contemporary structures and an improved quality of life. 
 
Noel Khalil, CEO and Founder of Columbia Residential said, “Our goal is to provide sustainable high-quality 
housing for current and future residents within a revitalized, connected neighborhood that is an essential part 
of the Fort Worth fabric. Our team is thrilled to have this opportunity to help realize a new community vision 
for this part of Fort Worth.” Part of the improvements will include better access to the area, giving residents 
and businesses a greater gateway to the commercial centers that lay within walking distance.  Columbia 
Residential already has a familiarity with Fort Worth and local culture, as the developer of the new mixed-
income housing at Renaissance Square. Columbia Residential has engaged revered Texas-based design team 
members with extensive experience in Fort Worth including JHP Architecture & Urban Design, MultaTech 
Engineering and HB Properties.  
 
Current residents of the aging buildings need not worry about their future living arrangements. Not one person 
or family will be left without a place to call home.  As the grounds begin to experience a phased rebirth, 
tenants will have the opportunity to move anywhere in the FWHS system.  As new units come back online in 
the revitalized neighborhood, those residents will have the first opportunity to move back to the new 
dwellings or choose to remain in place. 
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Employers looking for Starters in Stop Six 
Second annual job fair can offers interviews and opportunities 
 
FORT WORTH, Texas — Community residents are invited to connect with employers looking to fill open 
positions at the second annual Stop Six Community Employment Fair to be held on May 18, 2017 at the 
Brighter Outlook Community Center located at 4901 Dunbar Street in Fort Worth. 
 
“Our hiring fair will feature over 40 employers who are looking to fill openings in various industries,” said 
Glenn Nixon, Job Developer, Resident & Community Programs at Fort Worth Housing Solutions (FWHS). He 
went on to say, “This is an opportunity for people to apply for multiple positions as well as attending trainings 
and motivational sessions beforehand to learn the skills needed to secure a job. We’re hoping to have around 
400 people attend.”  
 
To prepare for the fair, seekers are encouraged to attend one or all of the workshops offered by the hosts of 
the career fair which include FWHS, Brighter Outlook Community Center, Historic Stop Six Initiative, Workforce 
Solutions of Tarrant County, Goodwill and Texas Offenders Reentry Initiative (T.O.R.I).  
 
The sessions include: 
Resume writing and interviewing skills – April 25, 2017 from 11 A.M. – 1 P.M. at ???? 
For more information contact: 
 
Overcoming a background check – May 11, 2017 from 11 A.M. – 1 P.M. at ???? 
For more information contact: 
 
Interviewing attire and motivational session – May, 4, 2017 from 11 A.M. – 1 P.M. at ????  
For more information contact: 
 
Individuals who are actively seeking employment or those needing assistance in their job search are 
encouraged to attend any of the free sessions prior to the employment fair. In addition, there will also be a 
clothing drive for suitable attire for those who are unable to purchase clothes out of their own resources. 
Items are due by ? and can be dropped off at ? 
 
About Fort Worth Housing Solutions 
FWHS is changing the face of affordable and attainable housing opportunities by providing mixed‐income 

rental and homeownership possibilities that enable our clients to flourish in the community. FWHS 

accomplishes this by assisting our clients in elevating themselves to the next level of self‐sufficiency and 

personal responsibility through life‐changing programs.  Through its real estate development program, FWHS 

also delivers stable investment opportunities for our development partners. Fort Worth Housing Solutions 

owns 998 public housing units that are being converted to RAD, 2,675 affordable housing units and 665 
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Housing Choice Voucher Program to Open Wait List After Six Years 
 

FORT WORTH, Texas – For the first time in six years, Fort Worth Housing Solutions (FWHS) is opening its 
waitlist for rental vouchers.  Starting at 8 a.m., Monday, November 13, 2017, through 11:59 p.m. CT, 
Friday, November 17, 2017, eligible families will have an opportunity to apply online for a spot on the 
wait list for the Section 8 Housing Choice Voucher Program. At the end of the application period, FWHS 
will use a computer-randomized computer lottery for all applications received, to select up to 5,000 
applicants for placement on the waiting list. 

“Our new online application will help to make the application easier to access, as well as more 
streamlined and efficient, and we’re hoping that all eligible and interested families and individuals will 
apply,” said FWHS Interim President and General Counsel, Mary-Margaret Lemons.  

All applicants must meet the income requirements for the program when they are activated from the 
wait list. Candidates must be either “extremely low Income” or “very low income.” Currently, the very 
low income limit is $25,000 for an individual and $35,700 for a family of 4.  

People can visit applyfwhs.org, 24 hours a day, to apply during the application period.  Applicants who 
need assistance completing an online application as a reasonable accommodation due to a disability are 
invited to come to FWHS’ central office, located at 201 E 13th St, Fort Worth, TX 76102, from 9:00 a.m. 
to 11:00 a.m. and 2:00 p.m. to 4 p.m.”  

Households that are selected for the 2017 lottery waitlist will be contacted by U. S. mail with further 
instructions when their randomly assigned number is reached. At the time an applicant is called off the 
waitlist, the total household income must be 50 percent or less of area median income (AMI). 
Preference will be given to households that are at 30 percent or less of AMI.  

About Fort Worth Housing Solutions 
FWHS is changing the face of affordable housing in Fort Worth by providing mixed-income rental and 
homeownership possibilities that enable our clients to flourish in the community. FWHS accomplishes 
this by assisting our clients in elevating themselves to the next level of self-sufficiency through life-
changing programs.  FWHS owns 998 public housing units, 4,545 affordable housing units and 665 
market-rate units, administers over 6,000 Assisted Housing Vouchers, and operates a homeownership 
program. Learn more about the Fort Worth Housing Solutions at http://www.fwhs.org.  

### 
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A Perfect Score, Really?
A perfect score, really? It has been a long road on the quest for the all-American hamburger. This month's 
juicy jaunt found us journeying almost to Johnson County to what used to be a filling station.

On so many levels, I enjoyed this place more so than any other during my great American hamburger 
hunt. Was it any one thing that made this sirloin a standout? Was it the sea of grease and meat drippings 
on the old, caramelized grill? Was it the perfectly saturated and toasted bun glistening with hand-prepared 
goodness? Was it the old-fashioned malt served up in a stainless steel mixing cup made with REAL ice 
cream? Or, was it that three-quarters of the people coming in were calling the cashier by name like she 
was a member of each patron's extended family? It wasn't any one ingredient, it was combination of all 
these seasonings, like a perfect meatloaf, that made me feel like I had sat down in someone's formica-
clad kitchen for Sunday dinner.

When I was confronted with the huge assortment on the menu, I felt somewhat gastronomically 
challenged. There were so many regular items to decide from, complete with pictures of each selection. It 
was like a beauty contest for burgers. How could I ever pick just one? Where is the panel of judges when 
you need them? Forget about the talent competition. These burgers were dressed with the finest melting 
cheese and were exuding pure homespun congeniality.

If that wasn't enough, I was told that if I didn't see it on the menu, the cook would make it for me. There 
are no words to describe the culinary quandary I was in. Finally, I settled on the Triple Ring Burger: three, 
golden rings, battered and deep-fried to perfection, sitting atop a mountain of meat adorned with fresh 
veggies. Not coming to the party by itself, it was accompanied by a lovely match of done-to-perfection 
tater tots. The third wheel, in this case, was equally a part of this love-love-love relationship: a hand-spun 
vanilla malt complete with whipped cream and a cherry on top.

For me, there are many things that.go into rating a place. It's not just about taste. It's about the service, 
selection, surroundings, price and other intrinsics that just can't be put into words. Nicky D's in Crowley 
serves friends well in a satisfying, family atmosphere. On so many levels, I wanted to give this eatery five 
out of five buns. With that said, let's talk about the main ingredient, the star of the show, the center 
attraction...the taste of the burger. With so many positives, could there be negative? I wouldn't refer to it 
as a negative really, it's more like, it was almost great. 

What makes "good" develop into "great" anyway? As far as I'm concerned, the burger was on the better 
side of good. For this critic, it's not variety that is the main ingredient to life, it's the spice itself. It makes 
not only the food more interesting, but life itself. Although the entire experience left me beautifully blissful, 
a little more spice in the sirloin would have garnished five out of five buns for a perfect rating. As it is, I 
took a bite out of the last bun for an almost perfect score.

Even though Nicky D's used to be a gas station, I'd still call it a "filling" station to be sure.

Writing Sample #1 - Burger Review



A Shack in the City
Finally! It's about time! Will wonders never cease? Hallelujah and amen! After months of what has 
seemed like a stalemate of eating stale meat, I have rediscovered my salivary glands! This 16-seat shack 
located in far Southwest Fort Worth has forsaken the sleek and modern and instead, touts the taste of the 
steak as well as serving up the sizzle in atmosphere of pure burger bliss.

When I first arrived at Charley's on Granbury Road, I could tell this was a dive, in the best sense of the 
word, of course. There were picnic tables in front of the building that seemed like they had barely survived 
after passing through some kind of acid-rain based thunder storm. This, to me, was a good sign. 
Secondly, the building was no more than a tin-roofed insulated shack that was whitewashed and sported 
purple trim, representing some sort of local school color. Good sign number two. Upon finding myself at 
the ordering window, I saw that the searing, sizzling, grease-spattering grill which was laden with patties 
so thick they could be used for spare tires on some of these newfangled imported motor cars, was no 
more than five feet away. Seasoning cans were close by and used often as was evidenced by the gold 
dust-like grains sitting atop the chrome plated lip of the hot griddle. Good signs, ad infinitum.

I placed my order and sat down with six of my friends, fully taking up over 35% of the seating capacity of 
the inside dining area. Did I say "dining area" describing six guys waiting for burgers???!!! It was more 
like a half dozen hogs waiting for a slop fest at a pig farm! While passing the waiting time with my friends, 
we were talking about. what else? Burgers. It truly gave me the warm fuzzies.

In about 10 minutes or so, we were all eating. For a brief moment, it seemed as if we were all lifting, 
stuffing and chewing in unison. It kind of reminded me of those old musicals from the 50's that had 
swimming pools and synchronized swimmers performing a type of water ballet.

Enough with the metaphors and similes already, you say! How did they taste? After a few bites, which 
almost left me teary-eyed, let me say that the burgers were great! As a matter of fact, I would have to say 
we now have a tie for the best burger since this column was begun. It was a different "good" than the 
standard set by Texas Style Burgers (click here to read that review). There was nothing dripping down to 
my elbows but, down to the glow atop the greasy bun, to the taste of the ground round, this burger 
delivered delight, bite after juicy bite. We all had various side orders so we'll just cover the two deep-fried, 
golden basics. Simply put, the rings were definitely worth remembering, but the fries were somewhat 
forgettable. The pricing was on the high side of average; over nine bucks for a cheeseburger, fries and a 
drink.

How did I come by this pearl of an onion, burger bite? Like most of the other places, by referral, through 
the Chaplain of the Fort Worth Police Department. He eats where the officers eat. Would they lie to him? 
Ooooooooooooohh, I don't even want to go there if they do!

Now I don't want to cause a stampede with a bunch of mad cows , but I wouldn't call this the best burger 
in North Texas. There are just too many pounds left to gain to make that determination. But it does cut 
through a lot of the marketing tripe and deliver plain, homestyle goodness by offering a great burger 
without all the hoopla hanging on the walls at other places. This was a rare stop that was well done. Four 
and a half buns out of five. 

Writing Sample #2 - Burger Review



Unknown
Through the fog of excruciating pain, random thoughts start coming together like tangled bits of syllables fighting 
with each other: where…what…how…

Signals from the brain for movement are being transmitted, but all that is broadcast back is pain and paralysis.  
Blood-soaked lips mouth the word, “h-e-l-p” but, in a whisper as soft as a non-existent breeze on arid desert sand.

The sun is beating on skin that looks like a ripped tambourine but wait…someone is coming.  An arm, reaches 
from the hardened ground with fingers extended to the empty sky. It is the flesh itself begging because the 
mouth cannot. Strangely, as the traveler approaches, he gets smaller even though as he is getting closer.

The story of the “Good Samaritan” most often focuses on the deeds done by the disdained foreigner while other 
more “respectable” people just pass on by the invisible calamity.

There is also something else to be learned from this human tragedy that played itself out on the way from 
Jerusalem to Jericho.  It is the story of sin, restoration and healing.

The injured man may have been innocent or guilty.  He could have been just minding his own business going 
from one place to the other.  Or, the assailants might have been after retribution of some kind, willing to exact 
their revenge at any price.  Regardless of how he arrived at this predicament, it was vividly apparent that he 
couldn’t get out of the consequences of the situation on his own.

After being ignored and left to die even when seen by other “respectable” people, all hope was probably lost.  
Then, when almost lifeless, help arrived.  

So many times I have felt like the man in the ditch: injured, alone and helpless.  Whether through acts of my 
own or from the actions of others, I feel like him.  Not necessarily in the physical sense but most definitely 
mentally.  Scared, full of fear and hurt beyond senses, unable to lift my head from the pool of tears I have cried.  
I can’t heal the situation myself.  I am that man.

I am that man, I need help.  I have to give up on the dependence of self because self has no power, it cannot 
heal of its own accord. I am that man because someone else paid the price for me to get better, to get healed, to 
be restored.

Someone else lifted my head, dried my eyes and bandaged my wounds.  I was so injured, am so injured, that 
the only thing I do know for a fact is that I can’t depend on myself.  My own travels brought me here and the only 
way to get “home” is for someone to pick me up and carry me.  The “Good Samaritan,” Jesus Christ is and has 
been the only one who truly rescues me.

I am that man who gives up on life, who is injured beyond mental healing, who thinks that everyone is uncar-
ingly passing me by, even avoiding me.

I am also that man giving up on self-reliance, realizing that dependency is the only way to make it in this life.  
Dependency not on my fellows, but on the One who has given up everything: even his very life for me.  No 
greater love has anyone had, than to give up his life for a friend, even for a friend who had not yet been born.

I am that man: accepting healing as a pathway to peace.  Accepting this life as it is.  Taking, as Jesus did this 
sinful world as it is.  Living one day at a time, taking one moment at a time…in dependency on Him.

I am that man.  I am that man.

Writing Sample #3 - Devotional



Walk to Emmaus Fourth Day Talk
When asked to give my fourth day talk, I agreed…reluctantly as I’m sure many do.  I say reluctantly because of 
my initial thoughts, “What am I going to say?” “Will what I have to convey be of any significance to anyone 
there?” “I don’t have any exceptional before/after experiences to share.”

It’s a little intimidating. I’ve been attending these gatherings well before my walk and I’ve heard many testa-
ments from a wide range of folks that went on…“The Walk” and how it changed their outlooks, actions and even 
their lives. 

“The Walk” was a most powerful 72 hour journey that forever instilled in me feelings of belonging, brotherhood 
and acceptance. A time where I learned, laughed and cried. But what was it about for me, really? What did I 
come away with and what do I plan to do?

I didn’t come away with a lightning strike moment, a revelatory flash of insight, a single defining moment that 
would forever change or otherwise alter the course of my life. No, for me it was not life changing... It was a soul 
cleansing.  

My time in Glen Rose can be summed up like this: it’s like a traveler going from place to place on an airplane.  
Wherever he goes, his bags go with him.  When he lands, he makes his way to baggage claim. After what 
seems like an eternity, here come the bags - being spit out on the carousel one by one like candies from an old 
time Pez dispenser. No matter where his travels take him, the bags always show up.  And, in the off chance 
they get lost, the airlines make sure the bags eventually show up.  Well, my sins were like those bags.  Every 
where I went, there I was…baggage in hand.  I felt like it was an invisible burden I carried wherever I went. I 
wasn’t able to forge ahead in my life or minister to others because I couldn’t get all the junk in my trunk through 
the doorway of opportunity that God put in front of me.  Because of the time invested on my walk, I’ve come to 
realize that I can abandon those burdens at the baggage claim and leave the airport with no forwarding 
address. Now I’m free to “walk” through any door, “walk” on any path, “walk” on any road and “walk” to any 
place God wants me to go! I can serve without the guilt of sin, I can speak without being in slavery and I can 
have peace without persecution. I am a new creation! I have been made clean!

I could be free from my bags, free from my past and move forward to be the person God has called me to be. It 
was like the feeling I got when I was standing on the hilltop under the large cross in Glen Rose.  I could see from 
horizon to horizon. It felt like being a bird with no boundaries. Free to soar wherever the wild wind turned. 

So, now that I have obtained this new freedom of spirit, what does the fourth day look like for me?  Is it a list of 
to-do’s that I mark off, one at a time? Is it a running total of people I’ve won to the cause of Christ? Well, for me, 
the fourth day is not a time or a place…it’s more of a state of mind.

The cause or case for Christ should not just be measured in the number of committees I’m on, boards reported 
to or how many tasks I can say, “yes” to. It should more importantly be measured by...heart.  It is by the acts of 
my heart, not by my “busy-ness” of self that I will be judged.  So then, what can I do?  What I can do, can be 
summed up in the words of Peter the apostle in Acts 3:6, “Silver or gold I do not have, but what I do have, I give 
to you.”  

And that means what, exactly?

I’ll share something with you.  What I have in Christ, no mountain of money could ever buy. What do I have 
that’s worth sharing?  That which was given to me - the heart of Christ. Mark 9:41 says, “Truly I tell you, anyone 
who gives you a cup of water in my name because you belong to the Messiah will certainly not lose their 
reward.” I tell you what, I want to give that water to as many people as I can.

Writing Sample #4 - Public Speaking
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One of the ways I currently accomplish this, is by preparing the Communion elements and schedule volunteers 
to serve at my church.  Many times when needing help at the last minute, I have been seen lurking at church, 
just on the other side of doors or around corners, scanning the savannah of the sanctuary to eye my unsuspect-
ing prey.  When it’s least expected, I pounce at precisely the opportune moment and address my quarry, “Would 
you mind volunteering as a Communion server this morning?”  I would do what I could to coax or beg rather 
than do it myself.  Why was that?  Because, I felt unworthy and unclean.  

Since my walk, I still prefer to have other people do the serving. But since I have abandoned my bags, I know 
that I am a clean vessel and can come before the throne and serve the elements with no guilt or shame.

These next words have a special meaning to me, “…whatever you do to the least of these…”  Who actually 
qualifies as the “least of these?”  Is it the poor, the incarcerated and the sick? The answer is, yes.  But I think it 
also and, more keenly, can refer to the poor in spirit. It is anyone who is having a bad day, feels alone, has been 
treated unfairly and feels abandoned.  It is anyone who has ever cried out, “Why is this happening?” It is my 
coworker.  It is the cashier at the grocery store. It is the waiter at my table. It is my neighbor and could even be 
my pastor.

In my fourth day, I would like to be a light to those I encounter, a Johnny Appleseed of sorts.  I am not comfort-
able with being the evangelizer or someone who brings in the harvest.  What I can do, is call someone by name 
who wears a name tag.  I can smile at someone and try to recognize them as a person.  When someone is 
addressed by their name, value is bestowed on them.  I like the value I get from being called “son.”  A son of the 
one who adopted me into his family and gave me worth.  If I can do a mustard seed’s worth of that in someone 
else’s life, then I’ve continued in my fourth day. 

Many of the little things we do in daily life seem so insignificant and don’t seem to matter.  Take for example the 
mother who fixed the lunch of the fish and barley loaves for her son. That lowly meal was turned into an incom-
prehensible bounty that fed five thousand.  Did she ever think that her small effort would matter that much in the 
kingdom of God? It’s the small things done for one another and strangers that add value to the soul and the 
kingdom.  This is my call, my “state of mind” for my fourth day…love the Lord your God with all your heart and 
with all your soul and with all your strength and with all your mind; and also, ‘Love your neighbor as yourself.
Practically speaking: it is to smile; to be kind; to take initiative and to be faithful in the little things. While a mole 
hill is not impressive in and of itself, if I pile the dirt from enough mole hills together, I’ve made a mountain.  The 
goal is not for me to do a great thing, but to do everyday things greatly for God.

The fourth day is kind of like the Twilight Zone for me…This journey leads to the complicated tip of relationships: 
we're on a walk through the land of the different, the bizarre, the unexplainable...Go as far as you like on this 
road. Its limits are only those of that we put on ourselves. Ladies and Gentlemen, we're walking on the 
wondrous road to Emmaus. Next stop....The Fourth Day."
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