Beginning Change
by Joshua Bruns

Before I begin talking about ways that I would change my community, I first want 

to state that the area I live in is an amazing, friendly, family-safe environment.  I live in 

Mount Dora, Florida.  The town is quiet, but fairly busy; it consists of numerous shops and fantastic restaurants overlooking Lake Dora.  If I had to change one thing about my community, it would be the lack of homeless shelters and food cabinets for the needy.


A town can look beautiful, and it can certainly be beautiful; but a homeless person doesn’t care how nice a town looks when no one in the town shows them love. Now, I’m not saying my town has no love; some of the nicest people I know live in my town; but those who live on the streets don’t know that.  We need to reach out to these people; people who are not only homeless, but who are homeless with children.  They need to have hope, and the only way that will happen is if the love of the community is shown to these people


This makes me think of the parable Jesus told of the Good Samaritan.  A man was beaten, left for dead on the side of the road with no help and no means of getting anywhere.  A man walks by and pretends not to notice the man and continues on his way.  A second man walks by and stops, looks at the man and continues to walk on.  But a third man comes, a Samaritan, and tends to the man’s wound, takes him to an inn, and pays for his stay.  I don’t know about you, but to me that seems like a major example of  “brotherly love”.  Why can’t we all do something like that?  Why can’t we all love the way Jesus told us to?

We live in our box, our happy little box in our perfect community where everything is just the way we like it and we don’t intend on letting anything or anyone ruin it.  I tell you the truth that there are people who actually think that way.  We become too comfortable in the way things are around us, and we’re too afraid to wake up and step outside our box to do anything about it.  We need to become a community that continually allows love to flow through us.  A community that doesn’t pass by the homeless and hungry and just shrugs a shoulder to their needs, but a community that embraces them; that embraces the lost and lonely.


“If a brother or sister is naked and destitute of daily food, and one of you says to them, ‘Depart in peace, be warmed and filled,’ but you do not give them the things which are needed for the body, what does it profit?” –James 2:15-16.  This verse describes exactly the attitude of many communities today, including mine.  If I had the power to begin construction on a project to provide help for those in need, I would first begin by taking my cause to City Hall and ask surrounding businesses in the area to begin starting a food drive.


I would put enclosed boxes, almost like mail bins, in front of shops, restaurants, schools, churches and businesses in the entire town for people to drop in cans and tightly-sealed food items.  To advertise this, I would put up ads in the daily newspaper, and an informative letter on the city’s bulletin board describing the food drive about to take place, and the reason for this action, along with a sign up sheet for any volunteers who wish to help deliver the food on the day of collection.  This drive would last for three months, and at the end, the food collected would be distributed by the volunteers along street corners and sidewalks.

A project such as this one is not as complicated or hard as people make it out to be.  With a controlled and organized system, something like this food drive could take place in my community.  In time, with enough support and prayer, we could possibly begin construction on new buildings to provide warm meals daily and maybe even rooms for the homeless to stay.


After starting just one building like the one I just mentioned, in time new buildings can start being built even faster than this one.  It all starts with one idea and commitment.  With support, we can raise money and start a new beginning for these people, and change our community.  Though I love my town,  that would be the one thing I would change.  We can become the hope for the community and for those who have no hope.

