
 

 

Operation Christmas Child 

Reaching the world for Christ…one box at a time 

October 

 

Theme: The WOW Gift 

 

 

 List: 

 

Suggested items to include: 
 
 
Toys: soccer ball (deflated w/ pump), jump 
rope, Jacks, marbles, baby doll, speed 
cube, ball, yoyo, cars, trucks, boats, play 
dough, stuffed animals, games, hacky 
sacks, dress up play clothes 
 
Musical instruments: harmonica, kazoo, 
recorder, tambourine, xylophone 
 
Other: Bible, watch, backpack, music box, 
jewelry 
 
Remember: The item you give must fit 
inside the OCC shoebox. 
 
Think about the child as you shop.   
Is it a boy or a girl?  
What age group?  Ages 2-4,  5-9,  10-14 
 
Pray for the child that will receive your gift. 

 

The following items are 
prohibited: 
 
DO NOT INCLUDE 
 
Food: candy, chocolate, fruit snacks, 
drink mixes 
 
War related items:  
guns, knives, military figures 
 
 
Liquids:   Lotions, Creams, Glue, Paint  
Toothpaste 
Sharp tip scissors 
Vitamins 
Medications 
Aerosols 
Glass/breakables 
Used or damaged items 

 

 

***Collection Date for October items and monetary donations is November 5*** 
 

 

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     
  



 

Kojo -and-A Yo-yo 

Kojo received a shoebox in Ghana, West Africa, at age 12.  

My family of nine shared a one-room clay house. We had 

little money or food. My mom worked in the local high 

school cafeteria and fed us with leftover rice and peanut 

soup. My dad worked in a sugar cane field. They loved us 

very much. 

I walked two miles to school every day. During my long walks, I prayed and sang. I didn’t have enough money 

for lunch, so during that period I climbed a tree and waited in hunger for class to begin again. I am grateful for 

the challenges and financial difficulties I faced as a child, though, because they made me rely on God. 

One Friday morning when I was 12 years old, my friends announced that they were not going to school that 

day, so I went alone. That afternoon, most of my classmates had already gone home when we heard a loud 

noise. The teacher told us to go outside and see what was happening. We found that children from four to five 

other schools had come to join us for a program about God. During this special event, I received Jesus as my 

Lord and Savior. 

The leaders taught us the song “Jesus Loves Me.” Normally when I learn a new song, it doesn’t stick—but this 

one did.  Then they started distributing shoeboxes. Going to school that morning, I felt tired, but when I got the 

box, I felt so strong. I felt something new. I was so excited I ran home to show my box to my family. I had 

never received a gift before, but inside my shoebox I found a yo-yo, a toy car, and some pencils—pencils made 

in the United States! I felt so proud that someone in America loved me. 

When my friends saw my gifts, they ran all the way to school to try and get one too, but they were all gone. 

God used my shoebox to plant a seed in me. I started going to church every Wednesday and Sunday. I just 

wanted to sleep in the church because David said, “I was glad when they said unto me, ‘Let us go into the house 

of the Lord’” (Psalm 122:1, KJV). I made the Lord my No. 1 priority. 

I don’t have the yo-yo anymore. I don’t have the toy cars or the pencils either, but I have one thing that has not 

changed: “Jesus loves me, this I know, for the Bible tells me so.” The shoebox gave me all that I need and that’s 

the Lord Jesus Christ. 

When I grew up, I applied to schools all over the world. Then I learned about Tusculum College in East 

Tennessee. I hadn’t heard of it before, but I applied and was accepted. 

There, I went to a church that packed Operation Christmas Child shoebox gifts, and it dawned on me that I 

received one of those as a child. That little yo-yo, those pencils, and that toy car brought me here. It reminds me 

of when David asks, “Who am I … that you have brought me thus far?” (2 Samuel 7:18, ESV). 

I am now a senior at Tusculum College and will graduate in December. My plan is to be a pharmacist in order 

to contribute to God’s mission in the world.  

  



 

 

Alina -and-The Princess Shoes 

Alina received a shoebox at age 5 in a Central Asian 

country. 

My family and I had what we needed, but gifts were a 

luxury we didn’t always get. So when I received a 

shoebox gift, I stood there baffled and confused. It seemed 

impossible for someone overseas, for someone I didn’t 

know, to send me a gift for Christmas. I carefully undid 

the tape and unwrapped it. In the box, there were ponytail 

holders, a toothbrush, socks, and candy. 

What caught my eye were a pair of plastic princess shoes. Those shoes were like nothing I had ever seen. They 

were pink, and I loved the color pink. I got so excited when I put on those shoes. They were too big, but I still 

wore them. I tried to wear them as much as I could. I showed them to everyone.    

As I looked closer through my shoebox, I found a photograph of a little girl the same age as me. She was 

wearing a tiara that matched the shoes I received. Her gift to me became so personal—I felt like I connected 

with her. 

Before I received the shoebox, I was really discouraged because of the way I was treated for my faith in Jesus. 

A lot of my teachers lowered my grades for no other reason than they didn’t like me. One time, my teacher 

grabbed my sweater and pushed me against the wall, demanding, “Where is your Jesus now?” 

I remember that so vividly. At that moment I couldn’t help but wonder, “Where is He? Why is He allowing this 

to happen?” It felt like God was very distant, very far away from me. The shoebox was a representation of His 

love to a five-year-old girl. I no longer felt like Jesus had abandoned me. The box was an act of kindness that 

represented hope, comfort, and the fact that God is watching over me. My perception of God changed. He 

became a personal Father to me. 

After I received the shoebox, the persecution I experienced for my faith in Him didn’t stop. But my reaction to 

it was different because of the way God had revealed Himself to me. No longer did it feel like He was looking 

down at me from far away—He was walking right beside me.  

To this day, 13 years later, I still remember what it was like to receive a shoebox. In that moment it felt like God 

was there giving that gift to me. 

As the years went by, memories of God’s love, expressed through the shoebox, stirred up this passion in me to 

tell children, especially orphans, the Good News of Jesus and to help them feel His love—the same love I felt 

and still feel.   

I’ve been packing shoeboxes ever since my family came to America. For the past three years I’ve been 

volunteering at a collection center. Operation Christmas Child shoeboxes are gifts that keep on giving. They are 

a tangible representation of Jesus’ love for me and millions of kids around the world. These boxes change lives. 

I’m just one of many whom God has drawn closer to Himself through a shoebox gift.  

 


