
The Hands and Feet of God 

 

This July on a Sunday afternoon, over sixty highschoolers gathered at an old church building in 

Avondale, PA, all with high hopes for the week ahead. Each one came prepared to do one thing: 

work. The hottest week of the summer, and a bunch of teenagers all gave up a week they could 

have spent sleeping in and doing whatever they want—and they all chose to go work? Outside?  

 

Why were we all so eager to spend a week like that? First of all, the week was extremely 

beneficial to each volunteer. Because construction and repair work isn’t exactly in the everyday 

lives of most highschoolers, most of us learned many valuable skills, from painting to roofing to 

replacing 19
th

 century windows. Of course, we worked to fix the homes. But more than that, we 

worked to help the homeowners. On Sunday, each team went and visited their job site to meet 

the homeowners. Something we learned that week was that seemingly small things—like 

painting the walls, or pressure-washing the exterior—can mean so much to the person whom you 

are helping. We had the incredible privilege to serve as God’s hands and feet, and for many of 

us, it was a life-changing experience. Anyone could see the fresh hope and joy in the eyes of the 

homeowners at our willingness to help them out. They were encouraged, not only by the physical 

work on their houses, but also by the spiritual encouragement that Good Neighbors inevitably 

brings with its Christ-centered volunteer work.  

 

That week, Good Neighbors changed the lives of not only the five homeowners but also the 

sixty-some students. No matter what job each volunteer worked on, each one learned valuable 

skills that they will use over and over again. More importantly, however, both the highschoolers 

and the homeowners touched something greater than this world during that week—each of us felt 

the hands and feet of God, working through us and changing us in a way we will never forget.  
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