
St. Max & St. Jude Homeless Breakfast   April, 2019 

The early morning was quite chilly — definitely jacket weather.  Nevertheless, the skies were clear & bright, 
making for a most pleasant drive north. 

Present were: Cyndy & Bob, Linda, Donna, Betcy, Pam & 2 of her daughters: Audrey & Suzie, Carolyn, Ron, 
Marilou, Steve, & Sally.  (13 of us) 

If you want to find a group of cheerful, joyful, laughing folks at about 6:15 AM, visit our kitchen on any 2nd 
Saturday!  Everyone attends to any task that is needed masterfully & exhibits flexibility to change to another 
job seamlessly. 

There were many of our “regular” guests this morning.  Gilbert was looking healthy & happy, as he reported 
that he has found a place to live.  I could see relief in his face, & he said he has much less stress now.  Phil 
was a regular until he got a job, several months ago.  He still has the job & came for Breakfast “just to say 
HELLO.”  He, also, looks happy & healthy.  His good friend, Thom, has been a regular for years.  He is always 
well-groomed and cheerful.  He asked me if I could help him trying to get the new “permanent” ID/Driver’s 
License.  He showed me the form, which lists the requirements (difficult for me to understand!).  While he has 
had the same post office box address for decades, he needs to furnish one that is a RESIDENCE.  He has a 
friend who will allow him to use his home, so that part is solved.  However, he needs of second form of 
verification.  I asked Ron to help — & he will assist Thom with a letter from the priest at the Ventura Mission 
(whom Ron knows).  So, hopefully, Thom will be able to obtain this important document.  Thank you, Ron, for 
your willing & expert facilitation! 

I noticed a young man, named Sean, juggling 3 balls.  I complimented him 
on his talent & mentioned that I had brought a few cans of used tennis balls 
to donate.  Sean told me he doesn’t need them & showed me where he cuts 
a slit in the ball, fills it with sand, & then “mends” the slit with tape.  This 
give the balls more weight & makes 
them easier to juggle.  … Who 
knew?! 
  

       Another fellow came through the 
beverage line, sporting a Note Dame 
sweatshirt.  Many times, someone is  
        wearing a “team” shirt or jacket 
simply because it was available — &  
 not because he has any affiliation to  
  that school.  Anyway, I asked him if  
          he is a fan of the Fighting Irish.  
Jesse proudly showed me his tattoo.  
                       He CERTAINLY is a fan! 

Thank you all for your always conscientious, gleeful participation. 

Sincerely, Sally Holland 


