
 

What's in the box? 

 

Operation Christmas Child 

Reaching the world for Christ…one box at a time 

July 

Theme: Personal Hygiene 

 

 List: 

 

Suggested items to 
include: 
 
Toothbrush 
Bar soap (packaged) 
Comb/brush 
Washcloth/hand towel 
Colorful adhesive bandages 
Reusable plastic cup 
Reusable water bottle (empty) 
Non-liquid lip balm 
Nail clippers 
Nail file 
Stick deodorant 
Small blanket for young kids 

 

The following items are 
prohibited: 
DO NOT INCLUDE 
 
Toothpaste 
Liquids, lotions, creams 
Vitamins, medications 
Aerosols 
Glass/breakables 
Food, candy, chocolate, fruit 
snacks, drink mixes 
War related items: guns, knives, 
military figures 
Used or damaged items 

 
 

 
Please be in prayer about how the Lord would have you best use the resources He has blessed you 
with. 

 



Info: 

 
What is Operation Christmas Child: 
Operation Christmas Child is a project of Samaritan’s Purse, an international Christian relief 
and evangelism organization headed by Franklin Graham. The mission of Operation Christmas 
Child is to demonstrate God’s love in a tangible way to children in need around the world, and 
together with the local church worldwide, to share the Good News of Jesus Christ. Since 1993, 
Operation Christmas Child has collected and delivered more than 146 million gift-filled 
shoeboxes to children in more than 150 countries and territories. For many of these children, 
the gift-filled shoebox is the first gift they have ever received. 
 
Shipping Costs: 
Sending packages internationally is expensive business.  Samaritan's Purse has been forced to 
raise the shipping price for the Operation Christmas Child program from $7 per box to $9 per 
box.  I'm sure they get some discounts for shipping in large quantities but I wanted to do some 
research to see what it would cost if I wanted to send a box myself.   
 
Using the postal service web site to calculate the cost to ship a 1.5 pound box with a value of 
$20, I came up with the following information: 
 

Destination 1st 
Class 
US $ 

Delivery 
Time 

Priority 
Mail US $ 

Delivery 
Time 

Dem Rep 
Congo 

22.25 Unknown 71.95 1-2 
weeks + 

Haiti 22.50 Unknown 93.95 1-2 
weeks + 

India 22.25 Unknown 90.95 1-2 
weeks + 

Mexico 20.75 Unknown 86.95 1-2 
weeks + 

Ukraine 22.25 Unknown 71.95 1-2 
weeks + 

 
 
And commercial carriers can only get the boxes to large cities, leaving a long way for the boxes 
to still travel by other means.  According to their web site, Samaritan's Purse gift boxes are 
delivered to their final destinations by several interesting modes of transportation including; 
foot, raft, canoe, donkey, helicopter, oxen, wagon, elephant, bike, camel, truck and horse.   
 



*Please ask the Lord if He would have you give a monetary donation to help deliver His 
message through this ministry.* 
 
What God is doing through others: 
The remarkable story of how a tiny church in Texas trusts God and reaches an unimaginable 
goal:  
https://www.samaritanspurse.org/article/small-texas-church-takes-on-a-god-sized-goal/ 
 
How one child wants to make a difference for so many others by not putting limits on what 
God can do. 
https://www.samaritanspurse.org/article/not-too-small-to-dream-big/ 
 
Questions: 
Any questions regarding the 2017 Operation Christmas Child ministry at FCBC can be sent to 
Robin & Evie Morrill at: Inthebox2017@outlook.com 
 
 
Now to Him who is able to do far more abundantly than all that we ask or think, according to 
the power at work within us, to Him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus throughout all 
generations, forever and ever. Amen. 
Ephesians 3:20-21     
 



Stories: 

 

Vladimir -and-the Dental Floss 

 
I grew up in the Ukraine in a family of nine children. We 

survived on rice and potatoes and, as the third from the 

youngest, I wore the clothes passed down to me from my 

older siblings—including tennis shoes. We took turns wearing 

them outside to play. We also shared a toothbrush among us. 

 

My mom was very resourceful and made all of our clothes. She also did the laundry for all nine 

of us without a washer or dryer. She worked so hard scrubbing with a large block of Russian 

soap that her hands would crack and bleed. 

 

Prior to the fall of the Soviet Union in 1991, we were persecuted heavily for our faith in Christ. 

My father was the pastor of an underground church that met in the woods or various apartments 

in the middle of the night. Aware of this, the government threatened to send him to Chernobyl 

to work on the nuclear reactor.  Even after the fall, the persecution continued. Our culture taught 

that if you believed in God you were weak.   

 

When I was nine years old, we learned about a special event for low-income families. I’ll never 

forget riding the bus and the tram to this occasion. It was a harsh winter and I didn’t have warm 

clothes, but I didn’t feel cold at all—only excited. As I sat looking outside the window, it was 

as though time stopped.  When we arrived we found a lot of welcoming American smiles. They 

served us snacks, sang songs, and showed us a cartoon sharing the Gospel. At the end of this, 

they opened big boxes that contained our Operation Christmas Child shoebox gifts. I had never 

received a gift before. 

 

As my siblings and I opened our shoebox gifts, I was so excited to look at the brightly colored 

packages and toys—including a yo-yo.  The school supplies inside my shoebox also made me 

feel special because my family couldn’t afford them. For once, I had something that others in 

my class did not have.  My favorite thing in the box, though, was dental floss. I didn’t know 

what it was so I licked it, thinking it was candy. Then I learned it was for brushing your teeth, 

so I rubbed the floss along the outside of my teeth. I thought Americans were interesting people 

if they brushed their teeth with a string, but decided that since they have beautiful smiles, it 

must work. I wondered if it was an invention that just hadn’t come to the Ukraine yet.  Inside 

my shoebox was also a note and a picture from a couple who lived in Colorado. Years later, it 

meant a lot to consider how they gave of their time and money to bless me. 

 

Bribery was commonplace in the Ukraine, so a gift was rarely a gift—something was always 

expected in return.  My shoebox gift gave me an example of unconditional love. No strings 

were attached.  Most people looked out only for themselves, but the shoebox gifts gave us hope 

https://www.samaritanspurse.org/what-we-do/operation-christmas-child/


that people can be loving and generous. Receiving something as a free gift was new to me—and 

helped me better understand God’s free gift of salvation, which we can’t earn and can never 

repay. 

 

Four years later, a relative of ours in the United States started lobbying for my family to 

immigrate to their city in Tennessee. Approvals came through, so in 2000, we sold our 

apartment in order to finance our journey. The local mafia, however, discovered that we had 

cash on hand. A friend of my sister told her that they were planning to kidnap one of us for 

ransom.  With a chartered bus waiting on the street to take us to the airport, a group of friends 

came to our fifth floor apartment to escort us one-by-one to our transportation. Other friends 

waited with those who had made it to the bus. This ensured that no one was left alone and 

vulnerable to the mafia’s schemes. When we finally got on the airplane, we were relieved. 

 

Today, I work for the Billy Graham Evangelistic Association as a web designer. I enjoy packing 

shoeboxes together with my wife and two boys. My favorite thing to include is a soccer ball, 

because it is often shared by the entire neighborhood. Playing soccer helped me avoid some of 

the common traps for youth in my culture, like drugs and alcohol. 

 

I pray that the Operation Christmas Child gifts we send will bless each child and help them see 

God’s unconditional love—just as my shoebox blessed me. 

  

https://billygraham.org/


 

Evgeniy -and-The Soap 

My mother abandoned me at birth so I grew up in an orphanage located in part of 

the former Soviet Union.  At the age of 12, I received my shoebox. There was a 

slinky, some rubber balls and a nice white washcloth (but at the time I didn't know 

what it was or how to use it).  Best of all was a bar of scented soap.  We didn’t have 

a lot of things at the orphanage—including showers or bathtubs.  Once a month they 

put us on school busses and drove us to the public bath house in the city. The 120 

kids in the orphanage were divided by age into groups.   My group of 30 kids 

shared one bar of soap. That bar of soap in my shoebox was a present that I’d never 

had before.  It was precious. It was my own. I didn’t want anyone else to use it.  

Where I lived, we had to hide everything that was precious to us so it wouldn't get 

stolen by older kids. I gave an older friend my new bar of soap to hide for me. She 

hid the soap for me for about a year.  At that time, two showers were built in the 

orphanage, two for 120 kids.  It was another six months before they actually worked 

properly.   One Sunday after the showers were working, I asked my friend for the 

bar of soap and I begged the security guard to open the showers up for us so we 

could use them.  The showers were kept locked but the guard was kind and opened 

them for us since I had my own soap.  I finally got to use my soap for the first time.  

I put it back in the white box after my wonderful shower and again gave it to my 

friend for safe keeping.  I only had a chance to use it a couple more times before I 

left the orphanage when I was adopted. 

When we learned English and were able to communicate with our adoptive parents, 

they shared the Gospel with us. Growing up in the Orthodox Church, we knew of 

Jesus as God but we were not taught about having a personal relationship with Him. 

Our new parents told us we could have a relationship with Jesus and we could talk 

with him in prayer. My brother s and I accepted Christ about a year and a half after 

we were adopted. 



Looking back, I realize that my shoebox gave me a sense of hope. It showed me 

that someone really cared enough to pack this gift and send it to me.  To the person 

that packed my shoebox, I say, “Thank you! You gave me something small, but it 

was so significant!” 

Now I pack shoeboxes and every one contains a bar of scented soap just like the 

one I received.   I want the child who receives my box to experience what I 

experienced. I want them to know that there is someone who cares for them.  Most 

of all, I want them to know God loves them. 

 

 


