Memory 5512
About once a year, I clean out my garage trying to get rid of things like clothing, toys, shoes, etc.  Usually around the holidays, I’ll get bags ready and make a trip to the streets downtown where there are lots of homeless people.  I’ll take a couple of bags of clothes, one or two bags of toys that my son has outgrown, and I ask other people, neighbors, if they have things to give away.  It’s something that I can say that I’m proud of myself for doing.  Just to see other people when they see these bags makes it worth it. Homeless people, they don’t have food, they don’t have clothing, they pick up food from the trash cans or they pick up whatever rags they can put on.  A lot of times they’re out there freezing in the cold weather temperatures.  So, it’s a good feeling when I see the smiles on those people’s faces… to see them smile and tell you, “Thank you so much.  You’re an angel.  God bless you.”  It’s a good feeling; it’s a proud feeling.  I’m proud of myself and I’ve taught my son that this is something that people need to do more of.  It’s not only giving but receiving.  Hopefully, this is something that he’ll carry on with his kids when he grows up and something that he can say he’s proud of; something he did for someone else.  I can say that that’s definitely something I am proud of doing.

