Ms. Freund,

I’m not sure if you remember me. My family became clients this past March. You interviewed me and prayed with me for the recovery of my mother (cancer) and my husband (cancer & kidney failure). My mother’s condition has improved a little. My husband’s kidney’s recovered. Praise God! In June he will be admitted to the hospital for three weeks in order to receive a stem cell transplant. The procedure will cause a great deal of pain of discomfort and recovery is a long process. Afterward he will be able to function without chemo treatments for a very long time; God willing. Please continue to pray for us.

I wanted to share with you that I was deeply moved by a story I read I read on the Co-op website, “Lessons from the Co-op as Gleaned from our Clients.” When I read the story, I realized that my husband and I were convicted for withholding something that someone needed very badly. We used our own very difficult circumstances to rationalize doing so. The decision on what to do was not my own. My husband and I had discussed it and he was clear about his requirements. After reading the story I just prayed for God to move us, and it worked!!!

     We met a lady last fall when our son was playing football. Grace is 48 years old and is raising her three school-age grandchildren on her own. Their mother died and their father is in prison. This family was technically homeless, moving about four times since we met them, often staying at weekly hotels or with friends. Just a few weeks ago they settled into their own apartment, but their situation is still very volatile. Last fall, I gave them rides to and from football practices and games, so the eldest boy wouldn’t have to drop out because of lack of transportation. Grace collects unemployment, but still elects to work a few days per week while caring for the children. She is one the most dignified people I have ever met (and that is obviously being instilled in the children)! 

     After more than a year of hesitation, Greg decided to sale his late mother’s van in an attempt to generate a little cash for bills and groceries. Since March, Grace has been trying to come up with the $1200 to buy the van. We had agreed to not sell the van to anyone else and allow Grace an opportunity to come up with the money. So as to not put any pressure, I didn’t call her for about a month. Meanwhile, we saw her and the children walking on a couple of occasions. My husband and I both quietly considered the changing of the seasons, the prospect of trying to manage a single-parent household, getting to and from work, and keeping the children active in the community. All without any reliable transportation! 

     On the Thursday before Mother’s Day we learned that Grace’s tax return, which she was going to use to purchase the van, got withheld due to a ten-year-old student loan. At the same time her unemployment benefit had been reduced from $330 per week to $65 per week. Despite the difficulties in dealing with our own situation, Greg said that he felt God was moving him to help this family. With tears in his eyes, glancing over at his mother’s photograph, Greg signed the title of his mother’s van over to Grace. Without hesitation I went and pick up Grace and the kids. They drove back to their new apartment in their van. On Mother’s Day, we attended church and gave praise that the Lord allowed us an opportunity to bless another family in Elaine’s honor. As we all still mourn the loss of Elaine, who passed in 2004, we felt so good that things turned out as she would have wanted. Elaine was a deeply convicted Christian woman who spared no expense when it came to helping children and feeding families. The lessons learned from her compassion and generosity guide us today. This is our blessing. Each time I pass the empty space in our driveway where the van was parked for the last few years, I am reminded to give praise that while we still have many urgent needs, we also still have a driveway, we were able to help another family, and God has made provisions for us to make it through this difficult time, i.e. the Lawrenceville Co-op Ministries.

Thank you for all that you do.

