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

The early morning held the promise of a perfect Fall day in So. Cal.   … crisp & clear — with no wind or 
imminent threat of wildfire. 

Present were Donna & Phillip, Cyndy & Bob, Betcy, Gerald, Carolyn, Pam, Rowie & Sophia, Marilou & Ciaran, 
Steve, & Sally.  (14 of us) 

    One of the first arrivals was an elderly man (named Jack) (shown at R) I had 
      never seen before.  I wanted to ask how he came to be a guest, but we got  
   busy, & I never had the chance.  However, I did learn that this gentleman is a  
   WWII vet, & is going to be 98 in a couple of weeks.  I told him about our dear 
  former volunteer, Ernie, who worked with us several years — while in his 90s!  

   
We discovered a chocolate cake in the  
refrigerator & remembered that saying:  
“Life is short; eat dessert first.”  We cut the  
cake into servings, placed each in a “coffee”  
cup, added a fork — & VOILA! … a little “pre-
breakfast” treat.   
Understandably, it was a popular hit. 

                         Jesus is a very pleasant regular guest, who good-naturedly  
                                 accompanies me whenever it is my job to offer Grace.   
                                      I happened to notice his extremely long fingernails.   
                                  He demonstrated his wry sense of humor, stating that  
                                                                              he had lost his nail clippers. 
 

A generous collection of snacks & 
instant oatmeal had been donated.  
Included in this bounty was a huge 
container of peanut butter pretzels.  
Luckily, we have snack bags & were  
able to divide these nuggets into small servings.  After most guests 
were seated, little 8-year-old Sophie was an adorable assistant, as we 
visited each table, inviting every guest to choose one.  Thank you, Sophie, 
you were SUPER! 

Thank you all for your cheerful dedication to this Ministry. 

Sincerely, Sally Holland 


