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House of Hesed 

…building a place of loving-kindness 
Hesed is a Hebrew word used in the Old Testament to describe the eternally loyal, 

lavish, extravagant, unrestrained, compassionate, merciful love of our Father God.  As 
recipients of this divine love, we desire to emulate His compassion in our attitudes and 

actions towards others, particularly toward those people living with HIV/AIDS.  

Our last newsletter gave some of our supporters the opportunity to share why they  give to House of Hesed. This 
newsletter features a few of our residents who have graciously offered to share what House of Hesed means to them. 

Living at House of Hesed 

After testing positive for HIV in 1989, I struggled with guilt, anger and depression. I 
thought life was over, and believe me, I wouldn’t  have cared if it was. Then on the 
advice of a doctor at St. Boniface Hospital, I checked out House of Hesed. Here I found 
the peace, happiness, strength all in a safe unbiased place, not bad for a person whose 
life was shattered. I am eternally grateful to director, Moe Feakes, and her dedicated 
staff for showing me that life wasn’t over, but in fact, just beginning. Godspeed and 
keep up the good work.  - Former Long Time Resident, Jonathan Carrington 

 

This is my second time living at Hesed. In April 2006, I had a heart attack and ended up in the hospital 
unable to walk. The group home I was living in didn’t want me back because they didn’t want to have 
to take care of me. I had nowhere to go, and so I phoned Moe. It was fortunate that they had a 

room available, but I couldn’t move in right away. There were medical papers and EI 
approval that needed to be completed. In the meantime I had to live at Jack’s and 
Main Street Project which was very difficult because I had to use a walker. I would 
spend my afternoons at Hesed while I was waiting to move in. I wanted to move 
into Hesed because I needed a stable place, a place where I knew I was loved. 

When I was on the street, I would pray everyday that my bad luck would change 
and now it has. I like living at Hesed because I like having structure and friendship. I’m not 

alone anymore, I have people who I can talk to who understand and care about me.   - Randy 



I like meeting the volunteers cuz I can talk to them. They ask a lot of questions and I’m always happy 
to talk to them about Nine Circles where I volunteer. I have spoken here for groups about 
HIV/AIDS. We once had a girl from India who volunteered. She was really nice. She took me 
shopping and bought me a necklace. Sister Claire brings me shoes and shirts; she reminds me of my 
mom. I like joking around with Stan. I like it when he’s around because I was really close to my dad 
and I can talk to him. He drives me to appointments. I miss Cam because he’s so funny. I like it when 
people bring their kids over. Moe reminds me of my sister. She talks straight to me. I really enjoyed 
going to Bible study with her. We talked all the way there and back. Everyone could see how good I 
was doing when I went. When I wake up I ask why I’m still alive. I pray every night for the people in the 
house and my kids.  I love to pray with people here. I do a lot better when I’m here. My mom told me 
not to leave. She said, “This place is for you.”   

The hard part is always losing people. I do get depressed because I’ve grown to care for the people 
in the house and I know many will be passing on. I’ve seen my friends die here and it makes me sad  

 

 I appreciate all the volunteers and 
staff. I especially love Flynn & 

Grace. They make me laugh and I 
feel very safe when they are here. 

 - Auntie Shirley 
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I’m so glad there’s a place like 
this—we can all talk about how 
we’re feeling. I volunteer a lot here, 

helping people out. I get along really good 
with most people. I eat really healthy and I 
like to cook. Everyone loves my bannock 
and breakfasts. Sometimes I get bored and 
everyone knows it because I move to a new 
room. I’ve changed rooms three times!  

  

Hesed feels like a home.  

It got me out of the hospital and 
put me back on my feet.  

I feel cared for.  

I like it here.  

We have good cooks! 

   - “Stevie”—    

when I see someone’s health start to go downhill. 
Sometimes I need to get a break when I get too sad. 

I have such a big heart for my friends on the street or 
living alone. But I have to help myself first. I really believe 
God will heal me. There’s no other place in the world I 
would rather be than here. I love it here.    

    - “Cleopatra” 



  

Ali and I were totally different, but we were best friends in the 
House. He always listened to me and cared about me. He was my 

Remembering Ali 
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It is hard to put into words how I feel about Ali’s passing.  I am thankful for the 
Lord who in his mercy took away Ali’s suffering and brought him instead relief of 
his earthly pain.  The day Ali passed away I felt a deep intercessory need to pray 
for him.  I prayed that Jesus would take all his doubts away, that Ali would be 
able to put his hands in Jesus’ and just know instantly all the answers.  I prayed 
that just like Thomas doubted and Jesus was loving, and kind to allow Thomas to 
put his hands in his pierced hands, that Jesus who loved Ali, would do the same.  
I prayed that God would heal Ali or take him to be with him.  It was a sweet time 
with Jesus, feeling the peace and comfort fall on me as I prayed.  I knew that I 
would never see Ali again this side of heaven. 
 
The next morning I got the news that Ali went to be with Jesus and my heart 
rejoiced, yet felt deep grief.  Why would I feel grief?  Ali was a brother to me, 
who loved me unconditionally.  He taught me more about life than most people I 
know.  He taught me to enjoy every moment, to enjoy others and the earth and 
to bless others with affirmation.  He showed me this through extreme pain.  How 
can anyone be so positive while being in such agony is a question I ask God, yet 
Ali showed me that no matter what, you can be positive in how you experience 
life. 
 
He was a man of many words, yet he knew how to listen.  When I would come 
and do my shift, he would always spend time asking how I was.  He loved to hear 
stories and asked why I work at Hesed, and in sharing I shared my story of what 
God had done in my life.  In tears he hugged me and told me I was an incredible 
man, a man like no other.  I remember sitting alone in the med room crying, 
feeling like I had just been hugged by an angel.  In the months to follow, we 
shared our love of musicals and sat watching together in the office.  Often times, 
he would fall asleep and I would tell him that he could go to bed if it was too 
much.  He would reply that he enjoyed just being together and listening, that he 
was okay.  We would then talk about the film and how nothing compares to how 
they make you feel. 
 
He brought a deep maturity and compassion to all who walked through the doors 
at Hesed and I was blessed to be one of them that got to know the kindest, 
gentlest giant of a man.  I know that Ali rejoices in heaven, and that gives me 
much peace.—Kenny 

I remember the very first time Ali came to House of Hesed.  
There was an instant connection and it was like he had 
lived here for years.   Ali had an amazing sense of humor, 
he would make up these crazy songs about the staff and 
residents and we would just howl with laughter.  With Ali 
there was always laughter and music and great 
conversations, but there were also tears and anger and 
pain.  

I accompanied Ali to many of his Dr. appointments at 
Cancer Care, and learned that the tumor was growing out 
of control and was very nasty.  The staff and volunteers 
spent hours in prayer with him and held his hand through 
the pain. We shared his tears and cried with him. We 
learned about cancer and tried to navigate our way through 
the labyrinth of pain medications and treatment and yet we 
felt so helpless. 

The last conversation I had with Ali was very precious to 
me.  He was in so much pain, couldn't eat and was at the 
end of his rope.  I told him I was so very, very sorry that we 
couldn't have done more for him.  He said "Moe, you have 
nothing to apologize for, the staff and volunteers at House 
of Hesed treated me like family, you love me and cared for 
me through all of this.  Please don't ever apologize, you 
have nothing to be sorry about.  I will never be able to 
thank you for all that you do for me.  I just want to come 
home and be a part of the family again.  I love you guys so 
much and appreciate all of you." 

Serving Ali was a privilege, his friendship was a gift, I will 
never be able to thank God enough for bringing him into 
my life.  

I am so grateful that Ali is now free of pain, living in glory. 
I am so excited that I will see him again.  

  —Moe     

I loved him and I think he loved me.  We had a wonderful 
relationship and though I am sad we will not see each 
other now, it is only for a little while.  I have a lot to look 
forward to in heaven when I see him again.—Marnie 

Ali’s life was like a patch work quilt with many colours and many different kinds of 
stitches.  But all put together it was the most beautiful thing to see.  I am blessed 
that I had the chance to be wrapped in it for a while.  I can’t wait to see you again 
my friend, I’ll remember you always.—Lisa 
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House of Hesed 
 4th Annual Dessert Fundraiser 

Thursday, May 24th, 2007 
Doors open at 6:30pm  Event begins at 7:00pm  

Fort Garry Place,  83 Garry Street, Grand Ballroom 5th Floor  
Speaker: Rauni Salminen,  Executive Director of Philip Aziz Centre Toronto 

Musical Entertainment by Rob and Colleen Kwade, Bryn Rieger 
Silent Auction 

Tickets $20 ** Table Sponsorship (8 seats) $160 **  
Phone Fiona at (204) 452-1826 for tickets 

 

So much kindness and generosity was shown by so many of you this 
Christmas. We were truly filled to overflowing. The residents and staff would like 
to thank Cornerstone Alliance for the gift cards and donations, Grace 
Hospital Lab and Ladies’ Auxiliary for the yummy baking, gifts and hampers, 

Toromont Cat for the wonderful food hamper, Kone for Christmas dinner, treats, heaters, 
gifts, and Julie Isaacs and U of Winnipeg group for the cheery caroling!  

A huge thank you to all who responded to the call for sheets and towels—we have lots now! 

One of our residents took great pleasure in arranging gerbera daisies (3 huge pots!) given to us by Nine 
Circles. Thanks for your thoughtfulness! 

Trinity Baptist held a fundraiser this spring to raise awareness of AIDS in Africa and in Winnipeg. As a 
result, House of Hesed was honoured to receive a very generous donation. We are humbled and give thanks to 
God for your support. 

We would like to thank CAPPE and Alliance Women’s Group for giving us the opportunity to share about 
House of Hesed. 

The printing of this newsletter has been made possible by Kone—thank you! 

Thank 
you 

VOLUNTEER SEAMSTRESSES WANTED!! If you have the know-how and talent to make 
slip-covers from measuring to fitting, have we got couches for you! Cost of 
the fabric provided by House of Hesed. Call 772-4793 for details. 

Want to help us pull 

off the Big Event? 

There are always lots 

of details that need 

taking care of. If you 

can lend a helping 

hand, please call Lisa 

or Colleen at 772-4793. 

If you would like to donate new or “gently-used” items for the Silent Auction please call Lisa  at 772-4793 

THANK YOU FOR CONTINUING TO 
SUPPORT US IN PRAYER.  WE SEE 

GOD WORKING IN SO MANY 
WAYS. GOD BLESS YOU! 

Make it so that the poor are no longer 

Despised and thrown away 

Look at them standing about, like wildflowers 

Which have nowhere else to grow.  (A German 
Poet) 


