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The smell of  fresh cut 
grass, dandelions’ milky 

white sap penetrating my 
nostrils, my sinuses en-
hanced, the muffled sound 
of  K-9s barking in their 
shelter homes. This is what 
welcomed me as I pulled 
into the Johnson County 

Animal Shelter parking lot.
The days leading up to 

Serve Day was thrilling for 
me. When I think of  Serve Day, I reflect on last 
year when our group from Greenwood Christian 
Church was sent to a trailer park to build a barn 
for this man. This was a very eye-opening experi-
ence to begin with because I saw how appreciative 
this struggling man was. At several different times 
throughout the morning, the man would offer us 
drinks and snacks. This man was a stranger at first 
and having been raised around the majority of  my 
family most of  my 
life, I did not talk 
to many strangers; 
maybe because I was 
taught not to speak 
to them. An unfor-
tunate personal ex-
perience had made 
me believe that the 
public was nothing 
but selfish and rude. 
Having seen this 
man’s appreciation 
made me reevaluate 
my philosophies. I 
know there is still 
evil in this world, 
but doing some-
thing as little as help 
a struggling neigh-
bor will make that 
evil significantly di-
minish.

Volunteering at 
the Johnson County 
Animal Shelter was new for me, and my muscles 
were tensing with excitement once we got to the lo-
cation. I brought gloves that I always use for yard 
work along with my sister. Once we took our first 
steps onto the newly paved asphalt, my sister and 
I grasped the full scenery. As for my sister and I, 
we have always been attracted to country roads and 
wide open spaces around corn fields. It was safe to 
say that this was our idea of  heaven, not to mention 
the yelping animals that persuaded me into adopt-

ing them all. 
My sister and I introduced ourselves to the 

group there to volunteer. We saw a lot of  new faces, 
and it was fun to meet them. One elderly couple 
spoke with us the entire time. More specifically, 
Kathy and Jerry Johnson took us under their wings 
for that morning. Slowly drifting to separate sides 
of  the garden, I stuck with Jerry while my sister was 
goofing around with Kathy. The ladies were pulling 
weeds while the guys were landscaping the memo-
rial garden. As Jerry and I laid piece by piece of  
landscaping fabric on the bed, we spoke about his 
family and their business. With my interest drawn 
about his business, I was intrigued. His business de-
signs, manufactures, and installs live-fire ranges and 
training aids for all branches of  the US military and 
Department of  Defense. They serve in all areas of  
the globe, wherever there is a US Military installa-
tion or one of  our allies.

With the morning coming to an end, Jerry and 
I finished laying the fabric. He had shoveled mulch 

over for me to spread 
out, and we were check-
ing tasks off  like rapid 
fire. I took a step back 
after we spread the last 
shovel of  mulch on the 
fabric. Boy, did it look 
good. With the new-laid 
mulch and plants in fixed 
positions and weeds van-
ished, I kind of  wanted 
to stick around all day 
and pet the animals. 
Unfortunately, my sister 
and I did not have the 
time. My family had a 
jam-packed schedule for 
the day.

I look back on this 
now, and I believe it was 
more impactful to me 
than it was the animal 
shelter. I have always en-
joyed meeting new peo-
ple and making friends. 

In addition, I reflected on past years’ experience 
for building the barn for that man. I wish I would 
have learned his name, but I did understand that 
he needed our help and so did the animal shelter. I 
realize more and more that it does not matter how 
busy my personal schedule is, there are people in 
the world that need my help and I may as well start 
with my community first. I mean my hobbies are 
meeting new people and building relationships. I 
may as well work for it.
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Senior Nick Benitez pulls weeds with his sister Kalynn and 
church elder, Kathy Johnson. After the weeds were cleared, 
the group layed mulch in the Johnson County Animal Shel-
ter’s memorial garden. Kathy Johnson and Kalynn Hig-
don photos
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Snack shack helps 
special needs 
students
No matter the handicap, GHS staff  con-

stantly works to give every student, spe-
cial needs or not, the opportunity to learn 
how to live and work in the modern world. 

Ms. Sheri Luedeman, Essential Skills 
teacher, is the brains behind the Snack Shack program, which lets 
faculty and staff  order snacks. 

“The Snack Shack is a project I’m doing with my Essential Skills 
kids to teach them basic job skills,” she said. “We print out order 
forms, distribute and then collect them. After we count up the money, 
that’s when we actually start making the snacks. At this time, we are 
only doing this for teachers.” 

The Snack Shack’s menu changes weekly.
“Whatever the item is that we’re selling that week, we make and 

deliver ourselves. We started with popcorn, and then we went on to 
items like trail mix, cookies, rice crispy treats and brownies. The kind 
of  recipes we can make here in school,” Ms. Luedeman said.

Mrs. Julie Clayton, Special Education teacher, initially created 
the idea of  Snack Shack.

“The idea came from Coffee Club, which we started and stopped 
a few years ago, but we’re restarting it this year,” Mrs. Clayton said. 
“Coffee Club works the same as Snack Shack, both are from the Es-
sential Skills students.”

Supply and demand played a key part in the creation of  Snack 
Shack.

“We started Snack Shack mostly for the teachers in the afternoon 
that don’t drink coffee,” Mrs. Clayton said. 

At its core, Snack Shack is a teaching tool for basic economics for 
students with mental disabilities.

“This gives them the experience of  running a small business and 
of  course, helps the kids get involved in the community,” Ms. Luede-
man said.

Serving is not what I do;
it is who I am
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