Volunteerism

Here to all volunteers , those dedicated people who believe in all work and no pay. (Robert Orben)
Terry King went blind after a shell burst in his face while he was in combat training for Vietnam. He lived near the water and had always longed for a cabin cruiser. Unable to afford one, he decided to build one himself. But how could a blind man build a boat? King found a volunteer from the Blind Service Association, Inc., who was willing to tape-record a book on boat building. After listening to the tape, Terry eventually managed to build a 33-foot cruiser in his back yard. Though he would always need someone to pilot it, he was happy, because building the boat was “the biggest challenge I could meet." (Ardis Whitman, in Reader's Digest)

The new pastor, being a helpful ex-farm boy, volunteered to cultivate corn for one of his parishioners. And as many tractor drivers do, he passed the time by singing -- at the top of his lungs so he could hear himself over the noise of the tractor. When he finished for the day, the pastor stopped to talk with the farmer and a neighbor who'd stopped by. One of them happened to mention he'd heard the pastor's cornfield concert. “So, what'd you think?" the pastor asked with a good-natured grin. The farmer he'd been helping thought for a moment before answering: “Pastor, I think you should consider cultivating your voice." His less diplomatic neighbor muttered, “Or maybe just plow it under!" (Country magazine)

As it happens, Jordan is where Saddam Hussein’s eldest daughter, Raghad, who apparently has forgiven him for murdering her husband, is coordinating her father’s defense. It is a cumbersome and fractious undertaking said to involve 22 lawyers and 1,500 volunteers. (Rocky Mountain News, August 23, 2005)
It was the late 1800’s and an important Member of the British Parliament was hurrying through the rain and fog of the bleak Scottish countryside to deliver a crucial speech. Still miles from his destination, his carriage was forced off the road, its wheels plunging axle deep in mud. Try as they might, the horse and driver could not move the carriage. So important was his speech that even the aristocratic Englishman, in his formal attire, gave a hand. But it was no use. The carriage would not budge. A young Scottish farm boy happened to be driving a team of horses past the distraught parliamentarian and volunteered to help pull the carriage loose. After much effort and considerable exertion, the carriage was finally pulled free. When the boy steadfastly refused to take any money for his help or for hs clothes which were torn and dirty from the ordeal, the Englishman asked him what he wanted to be when he grew up. “A doctor, sir. I want to be a doctor,” was the reply. The gentleman was so impressed with the boy and so grateful for his kindness that he said, “Well, I want to help.”  And surely enough, he kept his word. Through his generosity, he made it possible for the young lad to attend the university. More than fifty years later Winston Churchill became dangerously ill with pneumonia while in Morocco. His life was saved by a new wonder drug called penicillin, which had been discovered a few years earlier by a Scottish-born physician, Sir Alexander Fleming. Fleming was the farm boy who helped the Member of Parliament on that dark and rainy night in Scotland half a century before. The Member of Parliament? None other than Winston Churchill’s father, Randolph. (Richard & Mary-Alice Jafolla, in The Quest, p. 88)

The Peace Corps, which has long relied on idealistic 20-somethings to fill its ranks, has begun a major recruitment drive aimed at retiring baby boomers. “It’s a resource that if tapped could just bring tremendous value,” said Peace Corps Director, Ronald Tschetter. Currently, just 6 percent of volunteers are over 50. (Minneapolis Star Tribune, as it appeared in The Week magazine, October 27, 2006)

When our pastor had to be away one Sunday, my husband, Warren, volunteered to lead the service. Just before he began, a parishioner asked that Charlie R’s name be added to the prayer list.  Charlie had been gored by his bull. Warren began, “We have been asked to pray for Charlie R, who is in the hospital because his bull gored him.” Unable to leave it at that, he went on, “Knowing Charlie, after he gets discharged, we’re going to have to add the bull to the prayer list.” (Linnea Dorau, in Reader’s Digest)

The public relations class was discussing the dos and don'ts of public speaking. The professor mentioned that one of the no-nos was a man jingling the change in his pocket as he speaks in front of a group, which she said was distracting. Hoping to illustrate her point, she asked for a volunteer, saying, “I need a man with coins in his pocket." From the back of the class a young woman yelled, “Honey, so do I." (Rocky Mountain News)

Harry Truman, a Senator from Missouri when World War II broke out, went to Gen. George Marshall and volunteered for active duty. Marshall pulled his spectacles down over his nose and, as the story goes, said, “Mr. Senator, how old are you?” “Fifty-six,” Truman replied. “Now, Senator,” said Marshall, “you’ve reached an age where you can render greater service in the Senate than on the battlefield.” “I’m four years younger than you are,” Truman protested. “Yes, but I’m already in,” the general replied. Years later, after Truman became President, the two met again. “Well,” General,” President Truman said to Marshall, “who’s too old for what now?” (“George Marshall and the American Century,” PBS)

Did you know that you cannot spell Ch-rch without U?   . . .cannot spell AD-LT without U   . . .cannot spell YO-TH without you   . . .cannot spell M-SIC without U   . . .cannot spell SANCT-ARY without U. Clearly, throughout the year, your CH-RCH needs U! (Unity of Springfield, Illinois newsletter)

Here’s Dr. Woo, the vet. She volunteers at the shelter. She says, “It is in giving that we receive. And that’s the best medicine.” (Patrick McDonnell, in Mutts comic strip)
Volunteers are:
Very Appreciated
Open to Abundance
Loving, Loved
Unselfish
Necessary
Tuned into Prosperity
Excited about Life
Enveloped in Love
Rewarded
Satisfied (Jim Apps)

Ruth Everhart, 91, of Seymour, Indiana, is the state’s longest-serving volunteer weather observer. The National Weather Service in Indianapolis honored her last October for her nearly 64 years of daily weather reports from her home. (American Profile magazine, January 22, 2012)
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