GOD’S WILL

Wear the Heart

I wane we share a special Gold Heart story . We have a group of volunteers
whe help us with the Gold Hearts during January- Fehruary, Kathy Budis
i% sy “star Gaold Heart Velunteer, She gets a bunch mogether w sell hearts
cach week., This story concerns her directly,

Kathy's mother’s health had been failing, She was in a rest home for the
past month or &0 and bad 1w by reshed to the hespiral. Kathe, a
schooltencher, had bean golng stzaight from schoeol end spending hours
wencding to her mother, whe was failing dailv.

Her mother was clearly Bghting the inevitsble, Ruthia confessed o
Kathy that she felr guelty Because she had been unable 1o go o chusch
amd had missed Sunday services for almost a yesr, She fele thot there
wonld bBe conseyuences,

When she was well, Ruthia Rogers had belped with the Gold Heart Dirive,
selling hearts ar the dheamre. She alwavs empoyed and commented oo the
Variety movie traiiers showm, which preceded the lesture presentasion.,

Karhy reminded her that we were selling hearrs and commented “Th you
remermber the inan en the Harley Davidson who fashed the Gold Heart 1o
St. Peter at the gate?” Then she pinned a henrt on her sleeve and mld her
shue wemalid weenr that heare o heaven. Ruthiz cemembered the commercial,
whire the kewver was tryving to go through ver, when the biker spprosched
the gate and fashed lis kearr, 5t Peter Les him right in. Ruthia smiled very
vontentedly, then she relaxed and, 45 mnutes later, she passed away. This
happened Monday, 18 Februare 2002,

CGeold Heurts are net only helping Eids.
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True Grit

Another tme [ remember so well, during an carly-on wheelchair basketball
game — one of nur boys with spina hifida fell our of his chair. Robhie was
about seven then. Immediately, everything stopped, We were all holding
tur breaths, trying oo dhink what w do. However, no one ruzshed out
help, inclading our coaches, whe were adult wheelchzir  sportsmen
because, onn the sulelines Robbie's mother held wp her hand and said

Mo, He can do it himeeIf, He was g e EuY with blond curls pl.':-kil.'l.g
above his sweatband, and he had 6 determined expression. Aller sever?
unsuccessful attempts, he finally righted himself — o exploding cheers
amd applavge!

i traurmph was nor just one of purting himself back inoe the chair, bur
of tenwcity, perseverynoe and determination 10 rise above his problem — a
great lesson for all of ws. 1 suill get chells thinking about it

Thers are so many wonderful stories out there, and they should be shared.
T knvovw of che tersific work cach of our Variety Tents all over the world hag
done through the vears. Really spectacolar work! This is where we come
together o share, Through sharing we can help each other to reach more
children, and thar is what counts, why we're Barkers. After sll, “'a right
ides must bear fruit™, az my Mother abways taught me,

I'd like wo share a little poem with vou that was carried through the
Elovean War by a voeung mai with whom T was acquainced who was in
the medic corps:

He needs me now
Right where T amyg
And il T'H be

Relaxed and free.
He'll carry our

His plan threugh me™

"1 am the place
Wheee God shines through,
For He and 1
Are one, not two,
I necd not frer,
N-.:-r :I'a'_'ll;r EOT r:|;,1r:,

T'hat little posm hes helped me many times, and [ hope it helps you.
Somerimes we have oo ket go of prabloms and ler God work.
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Rohizie 1= an the right rracks,




