
Reflection for December 16 

 

A kind deed, with our Lord’s blessing, can bring hope, peace, joy and love to countless people.   

 

During this pandemic we hear lots of stories of people using their talents and skills to create items to 

brighten their lives, as well as the folks around them, and in some cases, even start a business which 

provides employment for many.  

 

One of my favourite memories of how one man’s kind deed brought hope, peace, joy, and love to 

many folks in our community, happened in 1993.  A man, who chose to remain anonymous gave a 

member of St. Peter’s $300. to help needy families. That member asked our congregation, including 2 

of us, who were teaching in schools on Bruce, to help him make a list of families who were going 

through difficulties that year.  

 

Altogether the members of St. Peter’s and the staff of the Peninsula schools compiled a list of 9 needy 

families. Amazingly that $300. stretched enough to purchase a warm attractive article of clothing for 

each child on our list as well as a puzzle or game to provide fun for the whole family.  

 

I had the privilege of delivering the gifts to one of those families, and to see how grateful they were. 

The father was recovering from an automobile accident and the mother was doing her best to look 

after him and their 3 young children, the youngest of whom was a baby. 

 

That one kind deed, not only gave hope, peace, joy and love to the needy families, but also inspired 

several folks who heard of this man’s kindness to follow his example that Christmas and in future 

years 

 

About 9 years later, when I was collecting weekly milk money from a Grade 3 class, that boy, who 

had been a baby in 1993, paid with a $ 20bill. 

I said, “I don’t have enough change for you yet,” 

He replied, “Well, just keep it to pay for my milk for the next few weeks.” 

I asked, Won’t your mother need the change this week?” 

He said, “No, it’s my money.” 

It took me by surprise, that a 9-year-old boy would have a $20 bill, and asked him, “How do you have 

that much money?” 

He said, “Well I cut grass for the neighbours in summertime and shovel snow in winter.” 

I was amazed that a Grade 3 student would spend his own hard-earned money to pay for his milk.  

 

It was heartwarming to see how that anonymous gift, as well as financial support from the 

community, 8years ago, had helped that family, ‘get back on their feet again.’ As soon as they did, 

they helped the folks around them, and taught their children the necessary skills to enable them to 

use their time and energy to follow their example.  

 

My family have been fortunate to live on the peninsula since 1974, and enjoy the blessings that come 

from a community, working together, doing kind deeds to help each other ‘through thick and thin’, 

just as the inhabitants of the Bruce Peninsula have been doing for centuries.  

 

Doreen White 


