
EARNING THEIR WINGS 

community college. The snow and 
frigid weather had caused me one 
delay after another. Now all I could 
do was answer the questions as 
quickly as possible, and try to finish 
before the janitor turned out the 
lights· for the night . Even the 
moderator told me to let myself out 
after completing the test. 

When I got back to my lone car in 
the parking lot, I discovered my door 
was frozen shut . I reached for my cell 
phone to call for help. I'd forgotten it 
at home. Please, Lord, send an angel. 

My prayer had hardly left my 
mind when a gentleman in an old 
truck pulled up next to my car. He 
introduced himself, Jesse James. 
After melting the ice on my doo;r 
with a match, he stayed while I tried 
to start my car. When it didn't turn 
over, he jumped the battery. 

Mr. James might share a name 
with a famous outlaw, but he is a true 
hero tome. 

Say hello to the other Jesse James. 
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Patricia (left) and helper turn a senior 
activity center into a flower shop. 

Say It With Flowers 
PATRICIA GALLAGHER 
CHALFONT, PENNSYLVANIA 

F or two years I've been picking 
up day-old bouquets from Trader 

Joe's and delivering them to anyone 
I think needs some cheering up. On 
my regular rounds, I visit hospitals, 
nursing homes and halfway houses, 

-and even catch people waiting at bus 
stops and train stations along the 
way. I'll hand flowers to anyone who 
seems to need them. I call this my 
Happy Flower Day Project. 

In the beginning it helped me cope 
with the extra time that comes with 
being an empty nester. It got me up 
and dressed, with something positive 
to focus my day on. 

Now it's a way oflife. For me, every 
day is a happy flower day because I'm 
the Flower Lady! 

To date, I've watched smiles bloom 
on almost 20,000 faces, and I'm just 
getting started. God, please tell me, 
who needs a beautiful bouquet today? 


