
GOD IS GOOD! 
  

  

“I think he may be drunk,” the volunteer at the front desk told me as she pointed out 
a guest who had just come in to The Lamb Center. “He’s acting very oddly.” 
  
As it turned out, “Kyle” was not drunk; though when I’d gotten to know him, he told 
me that many people routinely made the same assumption. In fact, he has what 
doctors have provisionally diagnosed as a rare combination of epilepsy and Tourette’s 
syndrome, which causes a constant facial grimacing, along with regular seizures which 
leave him unconscious. 
  
As we spoke, his face was distorted every few seconds by a severe twitch, while his 
head jerked uncontrollably to one side: the combination was so extreme that he had 
trouble getting out a complete sentence. Communication was laborious and difficult, 
but as I got to know him, I recognized in him a sweet spirit, and a touching faith in 
God. “Jesus is looking out for me,” he would say, pointing upward. 
  
When I asked about his living arrangements, he told me that he’s homeless, and living 
in the woods all by himself. “I’m tired of people laughing at me,” he said. “They make 
fun of me, they call me crazy; so I sleep by myself. The birds are my friends.” At that 
point, my heart went out to him: he struck me as possibly the loneliest person I’d ever 
met. 
  
Last summer Kyle came to The Lamb Center to tell me that his doctor in Fairfax made 
an appointment for him with a neurologist at the UVA Medical Center in 
Charlottesville. He asked if we could help him get there, and we purchased a round-
trip bus ticket for him. 
  
His appointment was late in the afternoon, too late to catch a return bus that day; so 
he also needed a place to stay. Online research led me to the UVA Hospitality House, 
which provides overnight lodging for Hospital visitors, for the modest fee of $10. When 
I called them, the woman who answered said they don’t usually accept homeless 
people; but after hearing about Kyle’s situation, she agreed to make an exception in 
his case. We prepared a check for the $10, and printed out his bus tickets, along with 
maps showing the route from the Charlottesville Greyhound station to the Hospital, 
from the Hospital to the Hospitality House, and from the Hospitality House back to the 
Greyhound station. 
  
Kyle came back the following week to report that he’d made the trip successfully, and 
had a very positive experience at the Hospitality House. But sadly, the medication the 
doctors prescribed didn’t appear to be helping; his twitching was as bad as ever, and 
his seizures continued. 
  
Last December, he had another appointment at UVA, and came to us with the same 
request. Once again, we cut another check, bought bus tickets, and made reservations 
at the Hospitality House. But this time too, the results were disappointing: his twitch 
was still there. If anything, it appeared to have gotten worse. But Kyle’s faith wasn’t 
wavering: “I know God is looking out for me,” he said. 
  
This past April, he came to us a third time with the same request: assistance with 
transportation and lodging for another appointment with the neurologist in 
Charlottesville. We once again procured a bus ticket and accommodations at the 
Hospitality House. 
  



But this time when he showed up at the Lamb Center following his appointment, I 
couldn’t believe my eyes: his twitch was completely gone! He was smiling like the 
Cheshire cat, and his face was lit up with a joy I’d never seen before. “No more 
seizures either,” he said. 
  
After several tries, the doctors had finally figured it out: the resperidol they 
prescribed him had completely eliminated the symptoms which had been plaguing him 
for years! And while he was grateful to The Lamb Center, and to the doctors, Kyle 
knew where his help had come from: “God is good!” he said. As we sat and talked, I 
had a hard time suppressing my tears of joy. I found myself saying over and over again: 
“Kyle, you look so good!” 
  
Working with the homeless is often a frustrating experience. Despite all we can think 
of to do, many of our guests continue to suffer. But there are those moments that 
make it all worthwhile: when-- often in partnership with others-- we’re privileged to 
play a part in enabling a truly remarkable transformation. 
  
God IS good; and seeing the evidence of that play out in someone’s life is a blessing 
beyond anything words can convey. 
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