
 

  

                  A TRIBUTE TO MEALS ON WHEELS AND ITS VOLUNTEERS  
               
 
Hello there, dear folk, from M.O. and double U a few words with you, if it doesn't trouble you. 
I've enjoyed your service for several years and will continue to do so, so it appears. 
The food is quite good and well balanced, too. 
But, that's not the main reason I'm writing to you. 
It's about the good people whom I have met you've become such good friends, that you can bet. 
There is Leslie and Linda and Sheri, too.  
 My days would be dreary, were not for you.  
Les is my buddy who stays for a chat 
about the world's wonders and this and that. 
Then there's Patricia (she's Les's wife) He let me know she's the love of his life She sent me cookies with 
Les once or twice t now let me ask you, wasn't that nice? 
 
Then there is Linda. She's one you should know. 
So full of energy. Always on the go. 
Selflessly helping others in need. 
She should be rewarded for each selfless deed. 
 
Now Sherri, dear Sheri, a friend 
without doubt, 
who often will visit me after her route Look out my window and you will see a beautiful stained-glass 
dove that she gave to me. 
She made it with her own talented hand. 
I think that it's wonderful. 
I think that it's grand. 
The Dove is a symbol of peace and goodwill. 
I'll treasure it always till my heart's still. 
 
Then there is Rills, a joy to have around. 
Who, to bring forth my laughter, will even act  the Clown.  
A retired RN who loves to sing. 
We have blended our voices to make the room ring. 
It's amazing to me the lyrics she's learned my admiration she's certainly earned. 
One thing about Rillis, she's certainly not meek 
She gave me a friendly kiss on the cheek. 
That was so nice--I won't forget it. 
I'm looking toward the next time I get it. 
 
On alternate Tuesdays Al and lovely wife, Connie, bring me my food and stop to Converse with me. 
They can't stay too long for our little chit chat. 
For others are waiting and so they must scat. 
 
Now  there's this guy whose first name is Tim Comes once a month so I don't often see him In spite of 
how seldom I see this big friendly man He always remembers I'm an Oakland A's fan He also remembers 
when I was a teen  I  rooted for the Detroit Tigers team. 
So even though our visit is short we enjoy talking about the baseball sport 
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Now the Rotary club I must remember 
I am thankful to each friendly member 
I don't often see each one as my guest 
Because their calls rotate, that is my guess  All of your names I don't recall I wish I could remember you 
all There is Bob, Ken, Anne and Mary, to name a few  To all of you members, I'm quite thankful to you 
There's another nice thing Of which I must  mention. 
Another nice deed, indeed without question The Rotary club lady noticed my two windows broken 
"We'll fix them for you" were the words she had spoken.  
Well, at first I said, "no". I really resisted. 
But, in a nice way she determinedly insisted. 
The rest of the story you probably know, the job has been done, the windows are whole. 
So, thank you so much each Rotary club member. 
This good deed I'll always remember. 
 
There's another couple I also admire 
Their names are Jim and Margie Alkire 
Their grandson and mine played on the same team. So, of course, our son's fall in between. 
 
Christine is one who brought my food twice. 
I was left with the impression that she is quite nice. 
She came to my house as a regular's substitute. It seemed to me that she was really cute. 
The word cute is a vast understatement 
Stunning is a more accurate ascertainment.  
 
So, now that I come close to the end of this letter Let me mention Bob Anderson whom I'd like to know 
better. 
His church supplies Wednesday's volunteers. 
They do their job with smiles, not tears This young fella won't linger 'till his jobs done Young, after all, 
'cause he's just 81 
 
Now, ladies from the Meals on Wheels office,  I know just a few Diane (now retired), Kelly and Jennifer, 
too. Each came to my house perhaps to bring emergency food Thank you, dear ladies, you are helpfully 
and friendly imbued. 
 
So, thanks to all for listening to me. 
The more often you come the happier I'll be.  
You're a special breed, you volunteers. 
Good fortune to you and lots of good cheers. 
 
Oh, did I mention Steve? I see him so seldom. 
Of course, he knows he's always welcome. 
 
Now, I thought I was through with the names on my list.  
I hoped there was no one that I had missed.  
When there appeared a new face at my door. 
It was Carol. She was with Mary, whom I had mentioned before. 
When she entered my house, true to her name and the season, 



 

Page | 3 

she was singing a Christmas Carol. She didn't need a reason. 
 
So, again I wish you good cheer. Merry Christmas to you and a happy new year. 
 
 
 
 
   Ed LeSage 
 
   B. Oct. 3, 1921---- and still going 
   Written in Nov., 2014 


