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We’ve been told that it’s always 

prudent to “walk a mile in 

their shoes” before we pass 

any judgement. It’s good advice, so—

intrepid travelers as we are—we take it to 

heart. We lace up our boots…gather our 

good intentions…and take the first step to 

realizing another’s experience. 

A FAMILY JOURNEY  

 THROUGH  

 DISABILITY

“WE ALL HAVE HANDICAPS, BUT  

NO MATTER WHAT IT IS, WE 

DON’T ALLOW IT TO DEFINE US.”
David Juve
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But it’s so easy to begin this journey on the wrong foot. 
We’re too high-minded. Too introspective. Witnessing the 
misfortunes of others diminishes our own, until we find 
our personal struggles insignificant...absurd, even. The  
path beneath our feet becomes fertile ground for 
misplaced guilt. 

Suddenly, this mile-long walk looks like an unfathomable 
slog. The story we wanted to understand is so removed 
from our own, that the promise of a real connection—one 
based on honesty, recognition, courage—is relegated to 
something much less: pity. Shame. Separation.

It’s a common misstep that many compassionate people 
make. And if you’ve struggled with this, read on—hopefully, 
we can redirect you to the right course. But to do it, we 
need to establish the characters as they are, and remove 
any predispositions that could obscure your view of the 
distance before you. 

This is a story about real people. Not victims, not martyrs, 
not saints; simply a loving couple with two daughters and 
a son with special needs. That they both happen to be 
pastors shouldn’t impede you on this exercise in empathy; 

it just makes the footsteps of those you 
follow a little lighter. 

ADAPTING ARTISTS 
Imagine a busy home, ringing with 
the familiar din of teenage girls. 
Hairdryers are whirring… cell phones 
are chirping…foreign phrases you’re 
too old to understand are passed like 
a collection plate from one side of the 
table to the other. It’s the joyful melody 
of a normal household, governed by 
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the usual priorities every family must 
abide by. There’s Allie (now 21), older 
sister Morgan (22), and David and Vicki 
Juve, who’ve danced to this rhythm since 
they arrived in Fargo from Ohio in early 
2012.  And then there’s Christian, who 
introduces a different texture to the tune. 
Sometimes, he can disrupt the harmony; 
sometimes he makes it sound off-key. 
Regardless of the discord, the 
fact that Christian is undeniably 
one of their own makes this 
family’s song a richer one.

In many ways, Christian is your 
average young adult. He enjoys 
basketball, action movies, and 
hanging out with girls. Growing 
up at home, Christian teased 
and pestered his sisters, a 
common practice embraced  
by most younger brothers.  
Last February, the Juve’s 
transformed their basement 
into a Nerf Gun battlefield, 
celebrating 18th Christian’s 
birthday by dodging foam  
balls and suction-cupped darts. 

It was an exhilarating 
homecoming for Christian, 
who now lives in the cottage 
apartments at the Anne Carlsen Center in 
Jamestown. By all measures, his transition from 
his south Fargo home to his own place on campus 
has been a smooth one… the path to get there  
was not as easy.  

Christian was born with what is broadly 
categorized as “global development delays.”  
For the Juve family, it’s an unsatisfying diagnosis 
fraught with ambiguity. Physicians couldn’t 
determine an underlying condition responsible 
for Christian’s disability, but they could identify a 
host of disorders that arose because of it: conduct 
disorder. Disruptive behavior disorder. Impulse 
control disorder. A collection of scary terms 
conjuring up visions of a dangerous individual  
in the minds of the uninformed. 

“We all have handicaps” David muses. Everyone, on 

some level, is trying to recapture something that’s 
been lost, and to become whole again. It could be 
in the form of an addiction, an emotional scar, or a 
debilitating personal belief, but “no matter what it 
is, we don’t allow it to define us” he says. The Juve 
family embraces this defiance with a crusader’s 
fervor, leaning on faith to recognize their son for 
who he is: a compassionate, intuitive young man, 
who’s been fearfully and wonderfully made.  

Yet despite the true nature of his 
character, the daily challenges 
of caring for Christian at home 
were stretching the family to their 
limits. Christian was growing up, 
and getting bigger. His cognitive 
impairments restricted his ability 
to communicate, so when his 
needs weren’t being understood, 
Christian would get frustrated, 
and act out. According to Dr. Myra 
Quanrud, Anne Carlsen Center's 
Medical Director, sometimes his 
behaviors weren’t goal-driven 
outbursts, designed to obtain 
a certain demand, but rather 
“energy overflows,” a response  
to being overwhelmed. 

It was a common feeling among 
the Juves. “Every facet of his life 
had to be attended to” David 

recalls. Catering to Christian’s medical, physical, 
and developmental goals wasn’t just a financial 
sacrifice for David and Vicki; it meant less time 
with the girls, missed opportunities, and 
unyielding stress. Tantamount to all, the  
lingering question of Christian’s future hung  
over their heads like a dark cloud. 

Until that day would come, the Juves perfected 
the art of adapting. Routines were altered and 
schedules were rearranged. Trips to relative’s 
houses were reserved for family who accepted 
him. Rather than feeling resentment for the 
attention Christian required, the girls adapted a 
mindset of advocacy; Aly would imagine someone 
hurting him as a tool to arouse emotion for 
her drama performances, while Morgan would 
evaluate a prospective boyfriend based on his 
treatment of her special brother. It’s tempting 

“YOU’RE ON  

PURPOSE.  

YOU WERE  

MADE  

BY GOD,  

FOR A  

PURPOSE.” 

Vicki Juve

to assume (as this observer did), that the Juve’s 
devotion to Christian was drawn from an almost 
unworldly-reserve of compassion. David was quick 
to dismiss this. “It’s nothing extraordinary” he said. 
“When it’s your child, you do what you need to 
do. You see the need that’s there, and you adapt.” 
Life with Christian could be tumultuous, with rare 
moments of calm to pacify the changing tides. 
One consistency remained, however, that was often 
tried, but never broken: the perseverance of faith 
within the Juve household. 

“YOU’RE ON PURPOSE”
“I don’t know how we could have gotten through it 
without God’s grace” David says. “I don’t know how 
others could without it.” Through the prism of faith, 
David and Vicki can begin to unravel the meaning 
and mysteries behind Christian’s bright blue eyes. 
Along the way, they receive hope and peace to 
sustain them. 

It’s impossible to overstate how important that 
faith is, but as David reminds us, sometimes human 
limitations demand more than faith can supply. 
“There’s no answer for everything out there that 
will bring us to a satisfactory place where we can 
say ‘Ok. That works for me.’ I still have questions” he 
said. “But my lack of knowledge doesn’t change the 
value I get from how Christian is designed, and the 
value he brings to other people.’” Vicki reinforced 
this concept simply—and beautifully—to a group 
of students, presiding over last year’s Anne Carlsen 
Center Thanksgiving chapel service: “You’re on pur-

pose. You were made by God, for a purpose.”

Since February 24th, Christian has lived at a place 
created to celebrate that purpose, and to nurture 
the abilities that allow him to express it. Having 
finally reached the breaking point of exhaustion—
and recognizing Christian’s own growing 
frustrations—the Juve’s applied for residency  
in the summer of 2015.

When Christian was accepted to the program, it 
was like “winning the lottery,” David beamed. They 
weren’t the only one’s exited. “We explained to 
Christian that there would be a change. It seemed 
like he understood that he’d be going to a special 
place just for him. He would clap his hands when 
we’d talk about it” Vicki said.

Immediately, the resources available to help 
Christian realize his potential skyrocketed. During 
one of their first consults, David and Vicki met 
with over 20 specialists representing different 
dimensions of personal care, providing an in-depth 
evaluation of Christian’s skills, habits, and needs. 

We’re proud to support ACC  
and its mission to change lives.

“Help others achieve their dreams  
            and you will achieve yours.”
   LES BROWN

Christian paints a face on a watermelon plucked from  
the ACC garden. Art is among the countless recreational 

pursuits he now has access to at the Center.
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“It was very enriching to us” David said. “The 
dedication of the staff to understand every 
part about his life was evident. We realized 
Christian was going to get the help he needs 
at the Anne Carlsen Center.”

Today, David and Vicki are familiar faces 
around the Center, stopping by to see Christian 
almost every week. When they arrive here 
for a visit, Christian greets them with smiles, 
affection, and an unspoken appreciation for 
the new opportunities that surround him. 
When they leave, they depart with a sense of 
relief and renewed hope for Christian’s future, 
knowing their son has the best care available.  

It’s 91 miles from Fargo to Jamestown. With 
the wind at your back, it’ll take less than two 
hours and half a tank of gas to reach it. For 
the Juves, however, it took over 18 years to get 
here, and required exploring every possibility 
to keep him home before they took the trip. 
The unique challenges, gifts, frustrations and 
triumphs they experienced along the way may 
be foreign to most, but reflected in their story 
is a theme that resounds for all families: you 
do what you have to, for those you love. 

So maybe that mile in their shoes isn’t so 
incomprehensible. One thing is clear, both for 
the Juves, and countless other families we’re 
privileged to serve throughout the state:  
the road to independence runs through  
the Anne Carlsen Center. 

“WE REALIZED  

CHRISTIAN WAS GOING  

TO GET THE HELP HE  

NEEDS AT THE ANNE 

CARLSEN CENTER.”
David Juve

“Happiness...  
  consists in giving,    
  and in serving  
  others.” 
  
  HENRY DRUMMOND

We’re proud to support  
ACC and its mission  

to serve others.

 Home Life Services:  
A T - A - G L A N C E

We’re proud to support ACC  
and its mission to create love.

“Kindness in words creates confidence.  
  Kindness in thinking creates profoundness.   
  Kindness in giving creates love.” 
    LAO TZU
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