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Introduction
Everyone has a story. In an age when the internet is 

riddled with arguing, disparaging remarks, and “trolling” 

each other, I have been very intentional about shutting that 

ugliness out. Instead, I have been intentional in creating a 

little corner of the internet where people can share and 

read  each others dreams, hopes and fears. 

I have a profound opportunity to let people speak for 

themselves and blow up the stereotypes that are plaguing 

our society. 

I have interviewed hundreds of people since I started this 

mission at the end of August of 2015. These are ten of some 

the most compelling ones. By no means are these the only 

stories that could be featured here. It was incredibly difficult 

to pick just ten.  



I selected these stories based on how the Portraits of the 

Jersey Shore community responded to the original content 

posted on Facebook, as well how each person presented 

here reveals something about ourselves as humans.  
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Some stories are inspiring, some are heartbreaking, and 

still others I pray will help each of us see past our own 

assumptions of people based on prevailing categories for 

people.  

Most of all, I hope this eBook, and the Portraits of the 

Jersey Shore project, will help all of us to get out and 

simply talk to the people we meet each day. In so doing, 

we build bridges of kindness to each other, and can 

destroy the walls of division that seem to be being built 

everywhere we look.  

Like I said, everyone has a story. Enjoy these ten, and be 

sure to follow on Facebook and sign up for the newsletter 

at www.POTJS.com. 

Warmest regards from the shore,

 

Gregory Andrus 

Documentary Storyteller 



“I am a first generation Muslim in this country, my parents are 

from Pakistan. It is scary honestly with the politics and 

everything going on these days. I am kind of terrified of the 

perceptions of Muslims going around in this country.  

"But I am also excited, because I am into politics, I am growing 

up, I am going to be turning 18 and going to college soon, and 

I am excited to represent Muslims in a better way.  

“My goal is to become the ambassador of the U.S. to 

Pakistan. Malala, who was the eleven-year-old girl who got 

shot by the Taliban--she's my age now, and she is also 

Pakistani. She went on to win the Nobel Peace Prize, and she 

inspires me so much.” 

~ Keyport 



“He was diagnosed at 4 with Aspergers. It helped me to 

understand him better, and to know how to relate to him. 

There definitely were times as he was growing up that 

were challenging, but we learned what his own unique 

personality was. 

 

"I remember when he was little, there were times when I 

would sit at the end of the bed and wonder who is he 

was going to be when he grew up, how is he was going 

to turn out. Well, he is now 18 years old, and he is 

starting college in the fall at The College of New Jersey 

to study Chemistry, and I couldn’t be prouder.” 

 

~ Bay Head 



“Last week I was at the Oyster Fest right where we are 

standing. My best friend and I decided to go to the beach. 

While at the beach, I hear, ‘Help! Help!’ I go running with 

three or four other people and we plunge into the water and 

create a chain. It was a Grandfather who was out there trying 

to save his grandson. His grandson was rescued, but the 

Grandfather was then trapped in the water, and couldn't get 

back in.  

“I am the closest one to him. He is trying to grab my hand, 

and he keeps missing it. The water keeps sucking him back 

out. So I go a little deeper, but still trying to be cautious, 

because I don’t want to be in his position. I told him, “I got 

you man!’ But he is still being kept from me by the ocean. He 

finally has my hand, but the ocean pulls him away from me 

again. 

Continued...



"Now I am really scared, I am thinking that’s it, that was my 

last shot to get him. I look around, left right, forward, and he 

is gone. Then I turn around, and I see a wave had pushed 

him halfway back to the beach, back to safety. I walked away 

from there, just so thankful everyone was ok.  

“Then I find out this morning that one of my best friends 

drowned in the ocean in Seaside Park yesterday. A wave 

took her. I was supposed to go out for pizza with her soon. 

Now I am never going to see her again. The ocean… The 

ocean is the most powerful thing on this earth, it’s incredible. 

I want people to know to please respect it.” 

 

~ Pt. Pleasant 



(Note: I found this man standing by himself outside of the 

Starbucks on Broad Street, simply holding this sign. Of course

I had to ask him about it...) 

 

"I am a retired veteran. Sometimes food is hard to come by, 

so I go to Bon Jovi's Soul Kitchen. When I went there last 

week, he was the one who served me dinner. He even shook 

my hand. So I wanted to let people know that he is a good 

guy and he helps people, so I made this sign." 

 

~ Red Bank



“I owned a yacht, and 2 years ago I fell off of it onto a dock 

and broke my neck. I am lucky to be alive. After I fell, I was in 

a coma for two months. After I got out of the coma, I couldn't 

walk, I couldn't talk. They had to put a hole in my throat to 

make sure air was getting into my lungs. I don't remember 

anything from that period. I had to learn to talk again, I had to 

learn to walk again, I had to learn how to think again. It was a 

long process.  

“My wife was there for me the entire time. She would 

change my clothes, she would rub my arms, she would do 

anything, and she did so much. The hospitals have doctors 

and nurses, but they don't have personal care. She took 

care of me, and I don't even remember it.  

Continued...



 "I was told by everyone how much she was there for me. It 

has taken two years to get to where I am now, where I can 

talk, walk, put my own clothes on. It has been a long, hard 

road. You have no idea the care it took from her to get me 

through it. I know I wouldn't be alive today if it wasn't for her. 

“Since that accident, I have been able to see how beautiful 

life can be. I thank God every morning when I wake up, that I 

am alive that day, and that I have a wife who loves me so 

much. Every day I live, I just want to be with her. Tonight is 

our first night out for dinner in two years. She loves to get 

dressed up, so I got dressed up for her for the special 

occasion.” 

~ Long Branch 



“I love playing music. I want to make a living doing this. I only 

make what people are willing to give me though. I don't make 

enough to live on my own, so I live at home with my mom. 

 

“ I spent my 20th birthday in an institution for bi-polar. When I 

was 26 I thought everybody wanted me to kill myself. I didn’t 

want to kill myself, but I thought everybody else wanted me 

to. I was put in the mental ward because of it. I was 

diagnosed paranoid schizophrenic. Music helps me get 

through the times I get too paranoid. I take medication too. 

Weed also helps. I wish they would prescribe it to me. 

 

“These days I am doing much better because they have me 

on medication. I wouldn’t be able to play the guitar out here 

like this if I still thought people wanted me to kill myself.” 

 

~ Seaside Heights 



 

“I am from Elizabeth and Newark. My biological father was

doing drugs and incarcerated most of his life. My mom 

suffered with severe mental illness and was dealing with 

alcohol and other types of drugs. My story comes from 

being at the complete bottom… Welfare, food stamps, all 

kinds off government assistance, going in and out of 

foster care, in and out of group homes, being a part of 

DYFS since I was a little kid…  

 

“I had real bad anger problems growing up. One of the 

biggest challenges I had growing up was staying focused. 

It was so easy to get distracted by negative things in my 

life. I was headed in that negative direction, going to 

county jails for misdemeanors.  

Continued...



"When you live in areas like Newark and Elizabeth, the guy 

who goes to school every day, the guy who pulls his pants 

up with no tattoos and just focuses on school, that is the guy 

who gets frowned upon, who gets bullied. The person who 

wears the sagging pants, that has the tattoos and claims a 

gang, they may feel good about themselves, but 

unfortunately they don't get anywhere in life.  

"I am 20 years old now, I am working, going to Ocean 

County College full-time, and I am trying to make sure that 

every day, if I see someone struggling, I give them the 

assistance and the help that I can. When I see kids like me 

that have the same struggles, that have the same problems, 

I let them know that I care about them, like a big brother, to 

really look after them, to do the right thing.  

“Now I volunteer with kids at the YMCA, who are 5 to 13 

years old. I teach them basketball, and I work with them on 

how to deal with depression, parents, school, drugs, 

alcohol, and I show them the right way to do life. I am 

networking with a foundation and the YMCA to get a 

summer camp started. I hope to have all of the towns in 

Ocean County involved. I just moved out here 5 or 6 months

ago from Elizabeth, so I am still trying to get the lay of the 

land, but I really want to work with the kids, to help them. It 

starts with me. I can’t help anybody else unless I take care 

of myself first. Once you have your cup full, then you can 

pour into everybody else’s cup.” 

~ Ocean County Library, Toms River 



"My friend and I always wanted a lot of surfboards, but we 

never had the money to buy new ones. So we decided to 

buy the raw material and teach ourselves how to make our 

own surfboards. I have learned to shape these boards 

myself. We have all of the light fixtures perfectly placed on 

the boards when we are making them so they are perfectly 

shaped, the sides, everything. 

"My friend and I have had this business for two months now. 

It’s called Frequency Surf and you can find us on Instagram. 

We work in my friend’s garage and since we are in college, 

whenever we are home we make these surfboards. 

It’s functional art, and I love it. We are very serious about 

our craft. You can see for yourself with this board." 

~ Mansquan



I want you all to meet Nazza. I met Nazza on the 4th of July 

in rhe evening at a local shop in Lavallette. My eight year old

son Jacob and I went there for ice cream. We ordered our 

food, and she worked very diligently to get out orders 

correct, and she was very patient and kind in particular with 

Jacob. When it came time to pay, I looked all through my 

camera bag searching for my wallet, when it dawned on me 

that my wife/Jacob's mom had it and she wasn’t with us at 

that time. My heart sank when I told her I couldn't pay, and it 

sank even more when I told Jacob he couldn’t have the ice 

cream.  

But Nazza had the biggest smile on her face, and told Jacob

that he could still have his ice cream. I was so thankful, and 

I decided to tell her why it meant to so much that she let him 

have it. 

Continued...



- I told her (and now all of you, the POTJS readers), Jacob 

is high functioning autistic. When the fireworks started at the 

bay in Lavallette -where we were - he got really scared,

even with his noise-blocking headphones on. So I took him 

away from the fireworks, and we went to Nazza’s shop to 

get ice cream so he could wait them out, and meet up with 

our family and friends again after they were over. He felt 

much safer inside her shop away from the noise I told her. I 

then told her what I do, and how I wanted you all from the 

POTJS community to meet her. 

 

I learned that Nazza is visiting “On holiday” from Kazakhstan

for the summer, and she absolutely loves what she has 

seen of America so far, and especially the Jersey Shore, 

where she has been for three weeks so far. She is an 

incredibly kind soul, so please give her a big Portraits of the 

Jersey Shore welcome, and maybe even suggest some 

shore places she could visit while here. She said she will 

check this page today to see her post. Thanks everyone!  

(Author's Note: I picked this story as the final story, because 

when I posted it, hundreds of people responded with the 

kindest, most welcoming comments to be found anywhere. 

And THAT is what this page is about: connecting with 

people we meet for the first time without categories and 

presuppositions, but simply with warmth and grace. And 

grace is what can be found from the followers on virtually 

every single story I share on Portraits of the Jersey Shore. 

Thank you, to every single one of you, who choose to follow 

the stories and people - that really are all around us - who 

are featured on Portraits of the Jersey Shore. 

~ Gregory Andrus) 



~ My son Jacob photographing the sunrise with me on his 

birthday. 

~ Lavallette

Please be sure to follow on Facebook!


