
Our Stories – What gift of generosity have you been given? 

My dad died unexpectedly the day before Thanksgiving. He was a soybean farmer and half his crop was still in 
the field. The night after his funeral it snowed. Two weeks later the neighbors and church congregation drove 
into his fields with combines, grain wagons, and trucks. Even the non-farmer pastor participated. All Saturday 
and Sunday they worked. They gave so generously of their equipment, their skill and their resources. The church 
women served meals both days. By dark Sunday night, Daddy's final crop was in the bins. The pastor said he 
knew of no better way to worship our Lord. What a wonderful gift of generosity.  
 
I am most grateful for a very generous out pouring of prayers and concern for some health challenges I have 
encountered this year. It definitely makes a positive impact on me. 
 
Several years ago I was scheduled to have a knee replacement. My caring church friends Mary and Jay Andersen 
got up at a very early hour and drove me to the surgical center at 5:30 am. Richard Koshgarian also offered to 
drive me there. My church has been my family and support many times since I have been alone. 
 
When we first moved to Salina, I was fortunate enough to get to know several women who were older than I 
was, and far wiser.  They were women who were busy with their families but who worked tirelessly in Salina in 
different organizations and causes.  They must have seen a spark of possibility in me because all of them, in their 
own way, invited me into their worlds and taught me about leadership, community, and responsibility. I think 
often of these women and their generous gifts to me of their time and talents.    
 
We have benefitted from the generosity of friendship and caring from our church family. The warmth and 
support of so many people has been amazing. Thank you! 

 


