
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE MAN ON THE CORNER  

It was a dismally cold and rainy afternoon, and we were out running a quick errand before dinner. With the 
shorter days, the light was already starting to diminish. It all made one feel like wrapping up in a warm blanket 
with a cup of cocoa and a good book, safe and sheltered inside at home. As we 
pulled off the exit with the others in traffic, I saw him up ahead with a cardboard 
sign. I couldn’t read what it said, but that really wasn’t necessary. It was obvious 
he was in need. Who else would stand in the cold rain hoping people would take 
the trouble to help? Especially someone who was limping and could clearly use 
at least one more layer of warmth. And an umbrella.  
 
I looked over at my husband and he immediately asked me how much money I had. I hurriedly pulled out my 
wallet and counted…fourteen dollars. “Let me have it,” he said as he lowered the window. “Hey, man,” he 
called the guy over to the car. “Get yourself something to eat.” “Thank you,” the man said. “I will!” “God bless 
you,” we said.  
 
His brown eyes were clear, and his voice filled with gratitude as my husband shook his hand. The man continued 
to walk a bit farther past our car, then turned to go back to the corner up ahead. “I wish we could do more to 
help him,” I thought out loud, and continued to look around the car for anything that could possibly be useful 
to him. A favorite blanket was on the back seat.  
 
I quickly grabbed it and shoved it at my husband as the light turned green. “Give him this, too!” I said urgently. 
Down the window went again, and he called out for the man to come back. “Thank you so much!” was the 
man’s response as he hurried over to the car. I have rarely seen anyone more grateful. And I was incredibly 
thankful that the blanket had been so close at hand to share. Especially as I saw him wrap it around himself as 
we drove away. It was only then I realized I forgot to ask his name. 
 
We all pass people by every day. Most folks need…something. We don’t all carry around a sign that says so, or 
are forced for some desperate reason to stand out in the cold rain. But I am seeking to be more thoughtful 
about finding ways to help, connect with, provide for, and encourage those I come in contact with — whose 
needs are seen, and those that might not be quite so obvious or stated. I encourage you to do the same.  
 
 
 
 

John answered, “Anyone who has two shirts should share with the one who has none, and anyone who has food should do the same.”  

Luke 3:11 
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THE ENCOURAGEMENT PROJECT is run solely with financial gifts and donations. Will you help?                       

The Encouragement Project is a registered 501(c)(3) non-profit organization.  All gifts are tax deductible. 

 

www.theencouragementproject.org                   stephanie@theencouragementproject.org 

678 360~1592                                                                   PO Box 452  ~  Alpharetta, GA  ~  30009 

There are different kinds of gifts, but the same Spirit. 

There are different kinds of service, but the same Lord. 

There are different kinds of workings, but the same 

God works all of them in all men.           

1 Corinthians 12:4-6 

knitting/crochet circles in 

senior living facilities 

handmade items donated to those in 

need of warmth and encouragement 

(homeless, low income families, foster 

care, crisis pregnancy centers,  cancer 

patients, elderly in nursing homes, 

hospice) 

Newsletters, websites, 

and other materials 

edited/developed for 

missionaries in                                                                              

.                      countries            

children’s books distributed 

to kids in low income families 
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SEE WHAT GOD HAS DONE  

When The Encouragement Project started in 2016, there were big dreams about what could be done to help and serve 

others, and to fill some of the needs we could see. With little idea of what God would actually do with our efforts, we 

knew He would far exceed our expectations. And He has.   

God is so generous to bless us with friends who help in many ways — those who make warm items, who donate 

children’s books and yarn, who give financially, who serve with their time, who sort and process books, who help pack 

and deliver. It takes many people to make The Encouragement Project run, and we are grateful for each one! 

Here are the practical numbers for 2019: 
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