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BE THANKFUL

Thankfulness seems to be lost today.  In 1860 a ministerial student was part of a life saving crew.  A
ship went aground in Lake Michigan and Edward Spencer waded into the frigid waters 17 times to
rescue passengers—to the permanent damage of his health.

It was noted at his funeral that not one of the 17 persons bothered to thank him.

The Holidays have come and gone and I pray that all of us will be thankful for the many blessings that
have been bestowed upon us.  Remember that no matter what tragedy or event comes into our lives, to
always be thankful for the lessons learned and grateful to the One who sustains us.

Editor

EXPANDING ON OREGON DUII LAW

Oregon Governor Kulongoski will be proposing to the Oregon legislators to broaden
the current DUII law.

The law currently covers only alcohol related offences.

The proposal is to increase offences to include any drug or substance that will
impair a person’s driving ability.  Also to lower the BAC to .05%.

Congratulations, Governor.  We applaud you and believe this to be a great step
forward.

Roger Barbour
KFADD Chair

The following e-mail was forwarded from Dodie Negrich:

Subject: Heart Tugger

THIS IS AN ACTUAL INCIDENT (from someone else.)

On the last day before Christmas, I hurried to go to the supermarket to buy the remaining of the gifts I didn't
manage to buy earlier.



When I saw all the people there, I started to complain to myself:  "It is going to take forever here and I still have
so many other places to go..."  "Christmas really is getting more and more annoying every year.  How I wish I
could just lie down, go to sleep and only wake up after it..."

Nonetheless, I made my way to the toy section, and there started to curse the prices, wondering if, after all, kids
really play with such expensive toys. While looking in the toy section, I noticed a small boy of about 5 years old,
pressing a doll against his chest.  He kept on touching the hair of the doll and looked so sad.  I wondered who
this doll was for.

Then the little boy turned to the old woman next to him:   'Granny, are you sure I don't have enough money?'

The old lady replied:  'You know that you don't have enough money to buy this doll, my dear.'

Then she asked him to stay there for 5 minutes while she went to look around.  She left quickly.  The little boy
was still holding the doll in his hand.

Finally, I started to walk towards him and I asked him who he wanted to give this doll to.

‘It is the doll that my sister loved most and wanted so much for this Christmas.   She was so sure that Santa
Claus would bring it to her.’

'I replied to him that maybe Santa Claus will bring it to her after all, and not to worry.'

But he replied to me sadly.   'No, Santa Claus cannot bring it to her where she is now.  I have to give the doll to
my mother so that she can give it to her when she goes there.'

His eyes were so sad while saying this.

'My sister has gone to be with God.  Daddy says that Mummy will also go to see God very soon, so I thought
that she could take the doll with her to give it to my sister.’

My heart nearly stopped.

The little boy looked up at me and said:  'I told daddy to tell mummy not to go yet. I asked him to wait until I
came back from the supermarket.'

Then he showed me a very nice photo of him where he was laughing.  He then told me:  'I also want mummy to
take this photo with her so that she will not forget me.   I love my mummy and I wish she doesn't have to leave
me but daddy says that she has to go to be with my little sister.’

Then he looked again at the doll with sad eyes, very quietly.

I quickly reached for my wallet and took a few notes and said to the boy.  'What if we checked again, just in case
if you have enough money?'

'Ok' he said.  'I hope that I have enough.'

I added some of my money to his without him seeing and we started to count it.  There was enough for the doll,
and even some left over.

The little boy said:   'Thank you God for giving me enough money'.  Then he looked at me and added:  'I asked
yesterday before I went to sleep for God to make sure I have enough money to buy this doll so that mummy can
give it to my sister. He heard me. I also wanted to have enough money to buy a white rose for my mummy, but
didn't dare to ask God too much. But He gave me enough to buy the doll and the white rose.'  'You know, my



mummy loves white roses'

A few minutes later, the old lady came back again and I left with my trolley.  I finished my shopping in a totally
different state from when I started.

I couldn't get the little boy out of my mind. Then I remembered a local newspaper article 2 days ago, which
mentioned of a drunk man in a truck who hit a car where there was one young lady and a little girl.  The little girl
died right away, and the mother was left in a critical state.

The family had to decide whether to pull the plug on the life-assisting machine, because the young lady would
not be able to get out of the coma.

Was this the family of the little boy?

Two days after this encounter with the little boy, I read that the young lady had passed away.  I couldn't stop
myself and went to buy a bunch of white roses and I went to the mortuary where the body of the young woman
was exposed for people to see and make a last wish before burial.

She was there, in her coffin, holding a beautiful white rose in her hand with the photo of the little boy and the doll
placed over her chest.

I left the place crying, feeling that my life had been changed forever.   The love that this little boy had for his
mother and his sister is still, to this day, hard to imagine.

And in a fraction of a second, a drunk man had taken all this away from him.

FRIENDS ARE LIKE ANGELS, WHO HELP US FLY WHEN OUR WINGS HAVE FORGOTTEN HOW TO FLY.

Trish Salus
Design/Production Coordinator
Public Affairs/Media Relations Unit
Calgary Police Service

Editor’s thoughts:

TODDLERS CREED

If I want it, it’s mine –
If I give it to you and change my mind later, it’s mine –
If I can take it away from you, it’s mine –
If it’s mine, it will never belong to anyone else, no matter what –
If we are building something together, all the pieces are mine –
If it looks just like mine, it’s mine –

Anyone who has raised children can appreciate this creed.  Unfortunately many toddlers don’t grow
up.

Those who Drink and Drive seem to have somewhat the same attitude.

If I’m on the road, it’s mine –
If I want to Drink & Drive, I will –
If you don’t want me to Drink & Drive, I don’t care –



“Drunk Driving Accident” – I don’t think so.  Any driver who drinks and drives does it knowingly.

TO ALL KFADD COMMITTEE MEMBERS AND ALL MADD CHAPTERS

UPCOMING EVENTS:
(Please advise any upcoming events you have scheduled for the next couple of months, and I will list them here
in the next newsletter).

NEWS ITEMS:
(I need your help to put out an informative and interesting news letter.  Please send me stories or news flashes
that can be reproduced in the news letter.  Your help will be greatly appreciated.)

e-mail to:  barbourpole@ados.com

Thank you,
Roger Barbour
Chair
KFADD PNW Division

mailto:barbourpole@ados.com



