We see a car in a parking lot on a cold winter’s evening.




From our vantage point, we can see the face of a young boy in the car window as he peers into the night sky.
We begin to hear his mother’s voice as she starts to serenade her son with the song ‘I’'ll be home for Christmas’.
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The car is run down and full of their things, letting the viewer know that they have been living out of it

“Pll be home ...”



the mother covers her son in his car seat with a jacket and hands him his teddy bear.
“...for Christmas”




her breath because it’s cold outside.
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We see a shot of her face as her lips sing the Christmas melody, condensat
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She starts the car
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we see the young boy’s face from the outside of the window, street lights reflect on the car window as they drive.
“Pll be home...”




the back seat.
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Near the end of the song we see them arrive at the mission.
The mother takes her son out of the seat and carries him towards the front doors.




They are greeted by a kind face as the door is opened for them.
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the mother crouches down and gives her son a hug as they finish the last line of the song together in unison.
“If only in my dreams”




This Christmas, give the gift of hope

Title treatment appears across the screen




NASHVILLE
RESCUE MISSION




A homeless man steps off a bus while carrying all of his belongings in downtown Nashville.
He’s humming the first line of the hymn “It Is Well With My Soul”




He found a place to sit, a recognizable structure in Nashville is illuminated in the background.




He begins singing the second line of the first verse
S When sorrows like sea billows roll
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We see him at the same angle but in a different location in downtown Nashville
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tourists walk by not paying any attention as he sings the next line of the song.




> Whatever my lot




R —

i,
!

B

>

L

!

he is under an overpass, we hear ambient noise of cars overhead.
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> Thou hast taught me to say .




It’s the crack of dawn, again he is in a new location and at the same angle, he is on a bench
another homeless person is asleep next to him




Jlitis well



It’s now morning we see him at the same angle this time Nashville Rescue Mission is in the background
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we move in closer to his face as he finishes the first verse of the hymn with a look of gratitude on his face
Jit is well with my soul
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Every soul needs shelter. Give hope today.

“Every soul needs shelter. Give hope today”




NASHVILLE
RESCUE MISSION






