
Analise Hogan 

 

I’ve always had a special place in my heart for animals in need. While my classmates 

found purpose in volunteering at hospitals and homeless shelters, I have found my place in 

aiding animal welfare causes. It was no surprise, then, that I would choose my local animal 

shelter when I was presented with the opportunity to plan, execute, and manage an 

individual service project for my Girl Scout Award. I eventually decided on a community pet 

supply drive for the Garland Animal Shelter. 

Unbeknownst to me, just below the surface of a supply drive is a logistical nightmare 

waiting to happen. How in the world was I supposed to get the word out, collect supply 

donations, and transport them to the shelter in a relatively short time frame? There’s also 

the one thing that anybody running a project or event dreads the most: what if nobody 

participates? Pushing my fears to the back of my mind, I devised a plan for requesting 

donations from my neighbors and friends with the help of my troop leader. I was also able to 

secure partnerships with Petco pet supply and Kroger grocery for aid in my mission. We 

eventually decided on an ongoing donation bin at Petco that would last until our one-day 

donation collection/delivery event on a Saturday a few weeks later. 

The event ended up being a wild success. The morning started with collecting supplies 

donated by neighbors and friends from their homes or businesses. Our friends and neighbors 

donated an incredible turnout, and it was just the beginning! Around midday, we transitioned 

to Petco, where we were able to interact with customers and tell them about our mission in 
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hopes that they could spare a few dollars for a toy or pet food. This was in addition to the 

donation bin and informational fliers kept at the front of the store since the start of the 

project. Both of these strategies, which had been suggested by my troop leaders, were 

incredibly lucrative in how much they brought in. I was blown away by how receptive and 

generous my community had been in their attention and donations, both monetary and of 

supplies. 

At the end of the day, it was finally time to deliver all the donations to the Garland 

Animal Shelter. I had been in contact with the shelter throughout the course of my project, 

but neither them nor I were aware just how large the scope of my project would eventually 

be - the donations ended up filling up a minivan and a whole U-Haul trailer! After we 

unloaded, supplies filled up the entire front lobby of the shelter, spilling into the 

administrative office and ancillary hallways.  

The best part of the entire day, however, was not the sheer scope of the project or 

educating the public on our mission, though they were both important. Rather, it was seeing 

how my efforts translated into a very real impact on the shelter’s animals and employees in 

addition to the greater Garland community. One of the most profound memories I have of 

the day is a conversation with an employee in which she tearfully stated, “No one has ever 

taken initiative for these animals as you have done today, and we are so incredibly grateful.” 

In fact, with an estimated value of $10,000, it was (and continues to be) the single largest 



Analise Hogan 

 

donation by an individual to the Shelter in its history. This is to say nothing of the effect it had 

on improving the welfare of animals living in the shelter. I was later told that the consumable 

items such as food and cleaners lasted the shelter almost a month, while non-consumables 

such as toys and bedding were expected to last up to a year or more. During this time, the 

money previously spent on these items could now be used towards shelter maintenance and 

furthering rescue and adoption initiatives. These projects aided our community by allowing 

the matches of pets and adoptive owners while also helping to keep animals off the street. 

The impact of that day continued far beyond what I or the shelter’s employees and 

volunteers could have ever imagined. 

 

 


