Memory 5264
At my church, we had people who would donate holiday meals to elderly people who were shut in. Although I wasn’t at the church physically cooking, what I would do is just go to the grocery store, shop for the holidays, cook the food, package it up really cute and I’d just call the church and say “Give me a list of five people or ten people that I can take dinner to,” and I’d do that.  When I did that, I’d go in and sit down and chat with them for a while.  To me, that was a very compassionate feeling.

