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The Grarefui Heart

Steve Goodier

Thanksgiving Day was near. The first grade teacher gave her class a fun assignnent —to
draw a picture of something for which they were thankful.

Most of the class might be considered economically disadvantaged,but still many would
celebrate the holiday with turkey and other traditional goodies of the season. These,the
teacher tilought,would be the subjects of most of her student’s art. And they were.

But Douglas made a different kind of picture. Douglas was a different kind of boy. He
was the teacher’s true child of misery,frail and unhappy. As other children played at recess,
Douglas was likely to stand close by her side. One could only guess at the pain Douglas felt
behind those sad eyes.

Yes, his picture was different. When asked to draw a picture of something for which he
was thankful ,he drew a hand. Notﬁing else. Just an empty hand.

His abstract image captured the imagination of his peers. Whose hand could it be? One
child guessed it was the hand of a farmer,because farmers raise turkeys. Another suggested
a police officer,because the police protect and care for people. And so the discussion went—
until the teacher almost forgot the young artist himself.

When the children had gone on to other assignments,she paused at Douglas’desk ,bent

down,and asked him whose hand it was. The little boy looked away and murmured, “It’s

EUWRXRIER
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yours, teacher.”
She recalled the times she had taken his hand and walked with him here or there,as
she had the other students. How often had she said, “Take my hand,Douglas,we’ll go

outside.” Or, “Let me show you how to hold your pencil.” Or, “Let’s do this together.”
Douglas was most thankful for his teacher’s hand.

Brushing aside a tear,she went on with her work.

In fact,people might not always say “thanks”. But they’ll remember the hand that

reaches out.
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Wherever You Are

Roger Dean Kiser

When the school bell rang,I headed out the back door and down Spring Park Road. It
was not easy for a ten—year—old,runaway boy to walk the streets of Jacksonville,Florida. I
traveled for what seemed to be miles before I crossed over the Main Street Bridge. I walked,
as fast as I could, through the downtown area hunting for something to eat.

I made my way down to Bay Street and stopped and stood in the doorway of the bus
station. I watched as the dirty looking bums drank from their brown paper bags and argued
with one another.

“Sonny! Can you go into that store across the street and cash in these here glass bottles
for me? I'll buy you a candy,” said the old woman.

“Sure. I can do that for you for nothing,” I told her.

I loaded the bottles into the store a few at a time. Her large wooden type wagon cart
was filled to the top with all varieties of soda bottles.

I cashed in the bottles and I walked back out of the store to give her the money.

“Can you count the money out for me,Sonny?” she asked me.

“Can’t you count?” I questioned.

“It’s not that,Sonny. I just can’t see very well,” she told me.

As I stood there counting out the money in her hand,two large boys walked up and
began pulling on her coattail. One of the boys was trying to grab the money from our hands
while the other boy pulled her backwards. I immediately closed my hands and I fell to the
ground trying to catch the coins which had fallen.

“OUCH! ” I yelled out as the one of the boys stomped on my hand, pinning it to the
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