
JOURNEY TO GENEROSITY 

 

A Personal Reflection by Kristy Nunes 

 

God calls us to serve. We hear this over and over again throughout the bible. Sometimes we 

serve in what I call the trenches, where we sit side by side with people in their darkest days. We 

sit in shelters, on the streets and in churches with people that can’t lift their heads. We talk, we 

feed them and we love them just as Jesus has taught us to do. 

 

And there are times that we serve quietly, behind the scenes. Recently, we partnered with a 

family living on the streets of Salinas. We met them at the Warming Shelter and slowly built a 

loving relationship with them. The family of 6 included the 4 most darling, sweet, energetic 

boys. Unfortunately, their days were spent roaming the streets when school was out. We quickly 

concluded that these kids needed to get off the streets and into a safe environment. 

 

Our amazing community rallied together and put them in camp during their winter, spring and 

summer breaks. It was a beautiful blessing. In addition to being in a safe place, our generous 

community made homemade lunches each day for them. They made amazing lunches for 

children they never met. We learned that these big, yummy lunches also doubled as their dinner 

for the entire family. Through these lunches they felt loved and supported. The mom repeatedly 

told me how much it meant to them that we were behind them. 

 

I truly believe that one of the reasons they are in a family rehab facility and doing well (praise 

God!) is because they felt supported. They knew that beyond the lunches, they were being 

prayed for and lifted up in their battle to get sober and off the streets. They knew a community 

was behind them, cheering them on and wanting them to find their way out of their nightmare. It 

is good to know that this generous community Is doing what we are called to do. As our 

Presiding Bishop Michael Curry has asked us to remember “….it may be that we cannot do 

everything, but we each can do something.”  


