
Times were hard and there were a lot of 

hungry people living around our church. 

We didn’t know them though, they just 

lived in the neighborhood. Still, we want-

ed to serve them, so we decided to intro-

duce a monthly, free meal. Often, the 

Hunger Center located in the back of our 

Fellowship Hall was busiest on the last 

Thursday of the month, because by then 

most of their food stamps were already 

used up. So we decided that would be the 

night! But, we also knew their need was 

for more than just food. Because of that, 

we decided our menu would include re-

spect and companionship. We wanted 

them to feel special, so we had volunteer 

“waiters” serve them at their tables, which 

were set with real plates and real silver-

ware. We wanted them to experience the 

joy of helping others, so we made sure 

there were take-out meals available that 

they could share. And, most important-

ly, we wanted them to know we valued 

them as people, so we called our minis-

try the “Meet the Neighbors” meal and 

we included ourselves in our hospitality. 

Members of our congregation not only 

came to the meals to eat but, once there, 

sat with strangers and guests and turned 

them into friends. 

Dear Lord, please help us to 
remember that food isn’t the 
only nourishment needed by 
the soul. Help us to share our-
selves as well as our food, 
gifts, and treasures, in order 
to truly spread your love to 
all.
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“The foreigner residing among you must be treated as your 
native-born. Love them as yourself, for you were foreigners in 
Egypt.” (Leviticus 19:34)


