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Have you ever wondered if being a volunteer with an animal rescue would be a 
rewarding experience, one you will never forget? Well, take it from someone who 
wondered the same thing, yet still chose to get involved.  I had owned several German 
Shepherds previously which I had purchased from a breeder back in 2001 to 
complement the new home we had purchased.  Zeus and Ares were our world and went 
everywhere with us. They even moved to the east coast with us when my job 
transferred to New York.  After losing them both to bloat within a year of each other 
when they were only 3 and 4 years old, I decided the pain was too 
unbearable to ever own dogs again.  
 
Fast forward 10 years when I moved back to California, back into my 
home and felt there was something missing. The wag of tails, 
slobbery kisses, playing fetch, and just cuddling up on my bed. I 
knew the time was right to fill our home again with German 
Shepherds. My quest began to find a breeder but a very good friend 
of mine named Aja, asked if I had ever considered a rescue.  Not 
familiar with rescue, I began to research the different German 
Shepherd Rescues in the Bay Area and decided to go with German 
Shepherd Rescue of Northern California. After submitting my 
application and being assigned an amazing Adoption Counselor, I adopted my first dog 
and named him Bandit. We had always had two GSDs in our home so I went back to 
the well and adopted another great dog who we named Bravo. I know we are all a little 
biased about our dogs but I felt I got two of the best dogs ever.  So I started to think 
about how I could give back  
for getting these fantastic dogs.   I spoke with my Adoption Counselor about wanting to 
help the organization and he suggested I attend an adoption day event. I found out 
about the adoption day hosted at the Pet Food Express in Danville and made sure I 
attended.  
 
I embarked on getting involved first by being a dog handler for the dogs at the adoption 
event. This allowed me to get to know some of the dogs in our program even if it was 
just for the day. Each and every adoption event would bring new dogs looking to find 
their furever home.  By handling the dogs, I became familiar with their stories and 
learned more about their personalities.  This in turn helped me with my own dogs. I 
soon graduated to being an Adoption Counselor and found this to be very rewarding. I 
remember how my AC was so helpful and knowledgeable in helping me find my two 
dogs and I fell in love with the role. There is nothing like helping a family to find their 
furever dog and seeing the joy on their faces when they take them home. I have been 
an Adoption Counselor for the past 5 years and I love it.  In rescue there is always 
another job to be done so I began training to be a Dog Evaluator. This involves going 
into the various animal shelters to evaluate dogs whose time has run out with the hope 
that they can join our program.  
 



I can honestly say I was a little hesitant about this role but that quickly changed when I 
went on my first evaluation with Regional Dog Manager Joye H. Joye is very thorough in 
explaining each step of the evaluation process and why each step is critical. Each time I 
was able to work with Joye evaluating dogs, my confidence level was boosted.  
Eventually I was able to evaluate dogs on my own. The hardest part of being an 
evaluator is understanding that we cannot save them all. There will be dogs who will not  
pass our evaluation and that means knowing some will be euthanized. I try not to focus 
on that part of this job but more on being able to save dogs, get them into foster homes 
and see them adopted into a good home.  Just when I thought I had learned all the roles 
in rescue, I became a foster. 
 
Fostering is rewarding because you get to be hands-on with the dogs in our program. It 
requires patience and a lot of love for the dogs that come into our program from a 
variety of circumstances. Our job is to restore trust in humans and help the dog see 
what genuine love and care truly feels like. The only drawback is you may become a 
foster failure.  LOL. But that is okay too. I “failed” as a foster with my last GSD, 
Princess. She was a 5 month old puppy and within 24 hours she fit in so well with my 
pack, we knew we couldn’t possibly let her go. So now I have three wonderful and 
loving Shepherds who opened my eyes to the world of rescue. 

 
It is true the world of dog rescue can be filled with ultimate highs 
but also some lows. You will realize that as much as you want to, 
you cannot save them all and that can be hard. Yet, when I look 
at my own dogs who were fortunate enough to enter our 
program, I am reminded of the joy I feel every time I take on a 
volunteer role within GSRNC.  It means that another dog has a 
chance at finding a family that will love and care for them just as 
much as I care for my own dogs. And that is the best feeling in 
the world for me. So when you ask yourself, “How can I give 
back to GSRNC (or any dog rescue)?” Just remember, there is 
always a job to do…you just have to want to get involved and 
take the first step. I guarantee you will not regret it. 

 
 
You can find more information about volunteering by clicking here. 
 
 

https://www.gsrnc.org/volunteering2.asp

