
St. Max & St. Jude Homeless Breakfast   February, 2017

It was very foggy when we left the Oaks -- and we feared that it would be even worse as we 
approached the Conejo Grade.  But, a nice surprise awaited us: crystal clear, with a huge full moon!

Present were: Donna & Phil, Cyndy & Bob, Linda, Lynn, Pat, Sybil, Steve, Carolyn, Sue, Betcy, Jean, 
Kay & Gary, & Sally  (16 of us)

We discovered that the large refrigerator was a “treasure chest” of goodies 
this morning, featuring some pies, cakes, & donuts.  Linda 
expertly & creatively cut the pies into portions, & made a 
bounty of handy “sweet treats.”  (Likewise with the cakes.)  
The donuts were cold & hard, but got “transformed” into soft, 
tasty morsels after a few seconds in the microwave.

A young guest named John 
requested hot cocoa & I added whipped cream & started to hand it to 
him.  He asked for sprinkles, as well.  He knows the routine!

There seemed to be several new “guests,” along with many of our 
“regulars.”  Cheryl (who lives in a car very platonically with Mark) 
stopped by early to chat.  She still has not been able to obtain a Medi-Cal 
card.  There always seems to be a problem.  Now, the challenge is 
reporting earned income.  Cheryl occasionally gets some cash by 
recycling cans.  Mark does this to a much greater extent; nonetheless, 
the recycle center will not give each of them separate receipts.  (Because 
they are in ONE car, the center considers this ONE household & insists 
on issuing ONE receipt.)  The receipt was for $12., but Cheryl’s portion 

would be more like $3. or $4.  She doesn’t feel it is fair for her to have “listed” income of $12., when 
her “income” is so much less.  Thus, the impasse remains.  I asked another of our Homeless 
regulars if he has a Medi-Cal card.  Yes.  And, does he re-cycle cans occasionally?  Yes.  He stated 
that he simply denies doing this when questioned by the Medi-Cal officials.  I know we have all heard 
about Medi-Cal fraud -- but really -- how can such a minuscule amount of money be important 
enough to keep a person from obtaining much-needed medical care?  I have written about this 
particular issue to illustrate how extremely complicated many aspects of life are for the Homeless.

I noticed the tall cane that a “new” guest -- named Dot -- used.  She told me 
the one she was given by a doctor got stolen, so she made this one from a 
sturdy branch.  I commented on its smoothness, & Dot said she used 
sandpaper to remove all roughness.  She mentioned she might add some 
stain or shellac to improve it more.  However, we both agreed that she 
shouldn’t make it too pretty -- or it, too, will be stolen!

Keep well, dear friends.

Sincerely, Sally Holland




