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The mission of Phase Two of the Mercy Grove Community Restoration Project is to expand a community-centered development that promotes agriculture, entrepreneurship, wellness, education, tourism, culinary preservation, and economic opportunity for the residents of Mercy Grove, Alabama.

Through the development of greenhouses, community markets, walking trails, educational gardens, vendor kiosks, and culinary spaces, the project seeks to create sustainable revenue streams while restoring hope, encouraging healthy living, supporting small businesses, preserving regional food history, and strengthening community connections across generations.

Phase One and Phase Two is designed to transform Mercy Grove into a destination where families, entrepreneurs, farmers, visitors, churches, and local organizations can gather together in an environment focused on growth, opportunity, wellness, and long-term community revitalization.

Phase One: The Six Plus-Size Grant Writers believe that restoring land can help restore lives, and that community-driven development can create lasting economic impact, preserve local history, and provide future generations with opportunities to thrive in Mercy Grove, Alabama.
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Heavenly Father,
In the name of Jesus Christ, we thank You for the vision of the Greenhouse Village and for every seed of hope, restoration, community, and provision You have placed within it. We ask that this work would not only provide opportunity, healing, learning, and wellness for people, but that it would also fulfill the heart of Your Word found in Epistle to the Hebrews, chapter 10, verses 24–25.
Lord, Your Word says:

“And let us consider one another to provoke unto love and to good works:
Not forsaking the assembling of ourselves together...” — Hebrews 10:24–25
Father, let the Greenhouse Village become a place where people gather in peace, encouragement, unity, kindness, and purpose. Let it become a place where families reconnect, neighbors strengthen one another, children laugh together, elders share wisdom, and communities are restored through love and good works.

May the walking trails, gardens, greenhouse spaces, farmers markets, bakery areas, reading spaces, wellness activities, and gathering places encourage people to come together instead of remaining isolated. Let this vision inspire fellowship, compassion, creativity, entrepreneurship, mentorship, and healing relationships.

Lord Jesus, allow this development to become a light in the community — a place where people encourage one another daily, where burdens are lifted, where wisdom is shared, and where hope is renewed. Let people leave refreshed in spirit, mind, body, and relationships.

We pray that every greenhouse, every planted seed, every event space, every vendor opportunity, every exercise area, and every educational activity would stir people toward love and good works. Let people discover gifts, purpose, talents, businesses, ministries, friendships, and renewed faith through this gathering place.

Father, protect this vision from division, discouragement, sabotage, confusion, and lack. Send the right builders, planners, workers, supporters, grant opportunities, partnerships, volunteers, and community leaders to help establish it according to Your will.

May this place become known as a peaceful gathering place that strengthens communities, encourages togetherness, and helps people care for one another in practical and meaningful ways.

We ask that this project glorify You through service, restoration, generosity, hospitality, health, learning, and community unity.

Let this vision help fulfill Hebrews 10:24–25 by creating spaces where people can gather, encourage one another, and walk together in hope and good works.

In Jesus’ name,
Amen.
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BEFORE THE MONEY RAN OUT

Nobody looking at the group in the beginning would have believed they were about to acquire one of the most talked-about pieces of distressed land in the county.

Not Bennett.

Not Boone.

Not Bishop.

Not Valerie.

Not Veronica.

And certainly not Victoria.

The six plus-size grant writers looked more like exhausted church volunteers gathering after a potluck dinner than people capable of launching a major community development project.

Their meetings had started humbly inside the back room of Valerie’s bakery.

Long folding tables.

Mismatched chairs.

Stacks of handwritten notes.

Secondhand laptops that froze at the worst possible moments.

Half-eaten biscuits.

Coffee that stayed on the burner too long.

And grant proposals spread everywhere like paper warfare.

But hidden inside those late-night meetings was a vision so large that even the group themselves sometimes grew silent speaking about it aloud.

Greenhouses.

Walking trails.

Outdoor recreation.

A bakery café.

Farmers markets.

Produce stands.

Children laughing.

Adults exercising.

Entrepreneurship.

Healing broken places.

Restoring forgotten land.

Creating jobs.

Bringing life back into a distressed area most people had already abandoned mentally years earlier.

The vision sounded too large for people with so little money.

That was what everybody thought.

Especially Donald Develop.

The wealthy developer had quietly dismissed the group almost immediately. To him, the six grant writers were dreamers with oversized ambitions and undersized bank accounts. He had spent years around businessmen, council members, investors, and contractors. He understood leverage, permits, land value, and political influence.

These people talked about prayer.

That alone irritated him.

Yet the group continued moving forward anyway.

Bennett handled pressure with stubborn determination.

Boone constantly tried to keep peace whenever tensions rose.

Bishop questioned every budget line twice and trusted almost nobody wearing expensive shoes.

Valerie, with flour usually dusted somewhere across her apron, kept feeding everyone during meetings even when the bakery itself struggled financially.

Veronica remained sharp enough to notice details others missed.

And Victoria carried the kind of faith that sometimes-frustrated practical people because she spoke about impossible things as if they were already finished.

Then there was Ms. Anna Adams.

The philanthropist entered their lives quietly during the earliest stages of the project, long before city officials began pretending they had supported the vision from the beginning. Ms. Adams possessed wealth, influence, wisdom, and the unusual ability to recognize sincerity inside people who had no status to offer her in return.

While others laughed at the six grant writers, Ms. Adams listened.

That changed everything.

Book One of their journeys became the story nobody expected.

Against impossible odds, the group somehow acquired the land.

Even now, people still spoke about it with disbelief.

The property itself looked terrible in those early days.

Overgrown weeds covered sections of the acreage so heavily that cleanup crews could barely walk through certain areas. Rusted fencing leaned sideways. Broken concrete sat buried beneath years of neglect. Portions of old structures looked one strong wind away from collapse.

Most people saw waste.

The group saw opportunity.

That became the heartbeat of the first book.

Faith obtaining land nobody believed they could possess.

But acquiring the property only opened the door to a much larger battle.

Book Two introduced reality.

Not the excitement of dreams.

The cost of them.

Surveyors arrived.

Engineers walked the acreage.

Permit meetings multiplied.

Demolition crews started working.

Environmental concerns surfaced.

Insurance requirements increased.

Architectural revisions changed estimates repeatedly.

Every phase seemed to uncover another expense waiting beneath the surface.

Still, progress continued.

Bulldozers eventually rolled onto the property.

Old debris disappeared.

Large portions of land finally became visible for the first time in decades.

And suddenly people who had ignored the acreage for years started paying very close attention.

Especially Donald Develop.

He began holding quiet meetings with certain councilmen behind closed doors. Permits that once moved smoothly suddenly slowed. Conversations started happening privately. Delays appeared where cooperation had existed only weeks earlier.

Then came the discovery that changed the atmosphere completely.

The timber.

Massive black walnut and white oak trees stood throughout portions of the land, untouched for generations. Timber specialists estimated the value at numbers so high they spread through political offices, contractor meetings, and development circles almost overnight.

Nearly seven hundred and fifty thousand dollars.

Some people became jealous.

Others became nervous.

A few became greedy.

Donald Develop reportedly abruptly left town for after hearing the estimates.

But the six grant writers barely had time to celebrate.

Because another problem had already started growing quietly in the background.

The money was disappearing in Phrase One..

Concrete prices increased.

Steel increased.

Fuel increased.

Equipment costs increased.

Insurance increased.

Labor increased.

Everything connected to construction rose faster than anyone had projected in the original budgets.

Numbers prepared only months earlier no longer worked.

Emergency meetings started replacing celebration meetings.

The folding tables returned.

The coffee grew colder.

The silences lasted longer.

Even the bakery felt different now.

Fear had entered the room.

Not fear of hard work.

Not fear of criticism.

Fear that the vision might stop halfway completed.

For the first time since the project began, the six grant writers faced a possibility none of them wanted to speak aloud.

The land had been acquired.

The demolition had begun.

The vision was finally alive.

And they had run out of money.
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CHAPTER TWO

THE MONEY RAN OUT
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The folding tables inside the church basement looked far too small to hold the weight of the numbers spread across them.

Budgets.

Construction estimates.

Permit invoices.

Utility projections.

Equipment pricing sheets.

Revised engineering costs.

Bakery startup calculations.

Greenhouse operational expenses.

Insurance documents.

Everything sat stacked in uneven piles beneath fluorescent lights that hummed softly overhead like tired insects refusing to sleep.

Outside, Thursday evening rain tapped gently against the basement windows.

Inside, the six plus-size grant writers sat staring at financial reality.

Bennett leaned back in the metal folding chair with both hands pressed against his stomach, his expression tight with frustration. Of the entire group, Bennett carried pressure the hardest internally. He rarely admitted fear aloud, but everybody in the room knew when he was troubled because he became unusually quiet. Normally he joked first, laughed loudest, and teased everybody at the table.

Tonight he barely touched his food.

Boone sat beside him organizing papers into neat piles for the third time in less than twenty minutes. Boone hated disorder almost as much as he hated conflict. He constantly attempted to calm tension before arguments started, often speaking gently when everybody else became emotional. Even now he kept adjusting spreadsheets and receipts as though neat stacks could somehow lower construction costs.

Across from them sat Bishop.

Bishop distrusted nearly everybody connected to city government, construction contracts, or expensive suits. He had warned the group repeatedly during both phases of development that costs would rise faster than projections. He examined
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