
Be a Difference Maker
I never thought a simple blanket could significantly impact a life until I experienced it first hand in early
December.   Mary and I had just arrived at the Fresno Mission to get a tour of their Community Care Center
on G Street.   This Care Center is the rescue arm of the mission and is located in the heart of the homeless
population.  When we arrived, it was 9:00 pm on a Thursday night and we were meeting my good friend
Matt, who is also the CEO of the Fresno Mission.  
As we stood on G street waiting to start our tour, a man and two young boys came out of the front door of
the mission.   It was obvious that the man was agitated.  Matt asked him what was going on and he did not
hesitate to express his frustration and anger.   “This place is a complete disaster!” he exclaimed dramatically.
  He continued to rampage about how terrible his experience was using very colorful language (If you get my
drift) as his two young boys stood by his side.   In the midst of his assault he said “whoever is running this
place should be fired” not realizing that he was talking to the CEO.   This man was angry, frustrated, and
humiliated.   He had just been evicted from his apartment and he came to the mission in hopes of finding a
safe environment for his two sons and himself.   What he found instead was a mission that was completely
overcrowded and the only remaining beds available were located on a chapel floor along with 80 other
strangers.  It was certainly not an environment that would be attractive to a couple of young boys who had
just been forced out of their home.  
The three of them continued to their car that was parked on the street.   We stood there speechless, not
knowing for sure what we should do.  It was then that Matt decided to not ignore the situation but instead
“do something”.   He walked over to the car, knocked on the window and introduced himself as the CEO.  
Mary and I did not hear every word that was said, but in a few moments the man and his sons got out of the
car and came back over to us while Matt disappeared into the mission.  This time, however, the man had a
completely different composure.  His name was Matthew.   His oldest son was also named Matthew who was
9 years old.   His youngest son, Aiden, was 7.  Matthew was being home schooled by his Dad while Aiden
was a student at Temperance Kutner Elementary School.  These two boys wore baseball hats from their
favorite sports teams.    They were as “normal” looking as “normal” could look but were in the middle of an
experience that most of us would not call “normal”.   As their Dad told us his story, his spirit relaxed and his
anger subsided.  We interacted for quite some time encouraging one another and turning grief into peace.   It
was about that time that Matt showed back up carrying 3 brand new blankets that were still in their
packaging.   He gave one to each of the boys and one to their Dad.  It was then that the tears started.  This
once angry, frustrated, and hopeless man embraced Matt with tears in his eyes and said that this was “the
nicest thing anyone had done for him for quite some time”.    He could not stop thanking us and as he walked
back to his car, he walked with confidence saying “now I know someone cares”.  
 
As we stood there watching them drive off, Mary and I looked over at Matt and tears were rolling down his
face.   He was hurt that the mission could not do more for this family tonight.  He felt compassion for a man
who had two kids the same ages as his very own.  He wondered if they would be able to find shelter on a
cold night.  And we all stood there wondering if we could have done more.  But for that man, the kind
gesture of a blanket was enough.  It was enough for that moment.  It was what was needed to turn an intense
situation into calmness.  It was what was needed to turn anger into peace.  It was what was needed to turn
grief into joy.  And finally, it was what was needed to turn hopelessness into hope.  
 
That night I was reminded about the power that we possess to make a difference.  The beautiful thing is that
we all have this power.  It does not require money, position, or education.   Each of us has the resources
needed to make a difference in the lives around us.  Sometimes, that difference is as simple as a warm
blanket.
 


