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	The tornado screamed through the town of Aumsville on December 14, 2010. It wreaked absolute havoc, leaving many families without homes. Lily Jackson, ten, witnessed the footage on Fox News and a silent prayer of thanks escaped from her lips that her cousins who lived in Aumsville were on vacation when the monster windstorm hit.
	Her family took their relatives in until they could find a new home, as the old one was completely destroyed. Although Lily was glad their house was big enough to be able to help her relatives, she knew it was entirely out of obligation. While Mrs. Jackson loved her only sister, brother-in-law, and their three daughters, she and her husband felt that if the tragedy wasn’t happening to them, it wasn’t their problem. 
	However, Lily was a different matter altogether. She always had loved to help others. As one who knew what it was like to have to be helped with almost everything, Lily was always eager to assist.
	For Lily did have to be helped with almost everything. There was a disease in her legs, and though Lily put on a happy face for everyone, secretly she hated her disorder and wondered why it had to be her.
	So when the tornado hit, Lily knew she had to do something to help.
	Thus, the battle with her parents began.
	“Of course not!” her father stated bluntly, thinking that would be enough for her. When it clearly was not, he added, “You’re far too young!”
	“Besides, what little money you could raise at that school would only be enough to feed one family for about a day,” her mother interjected, voicing her obvious disdain for the school of Robert Frost.
	“If anyone should be doing anything, it’s building houses! And obviously you can’t help with that,”her father continued. And that was that.
	Oh, sure. They would fall back on the whole you can’t do anything strenuous because of the wheelchair excuse. Mr. and Mrs. Jackson treated their daughter like she was completely defenseless and needed to be protected from anything that would even make her break a sweat at all costs. In spite of all this, Lily loved her parents dearly, over protectiveness and all. Still, it was infuriating. 
	Lying in bed that night, listening to her six-year-old sister snore in the bunk bed above, Lily seethed. How could they be so heartless?
	
	I’ve just got to do something, Lily thought. Let’s see, the obstacles in my way are... oh, yes, the fact that I am strictly forbidden from doing anything to help. But people were suffering, and here she was lying in a comfortable bed with the only problem in her life a disease that didn’t even matter that much. Thinking about those people brought her problems into perspective.
	I don’t care what they say, she decided. I’m helping and they can’t stop me. And with that she rolled over and closed her eyes.
	That Monday, Lily brought a canister into school that she had secretly decorated over the weekend. “Mrs. Davisson?”She asked timidly at her principal’s door. “I was wondering if we could start a fundraiser for helping people in Aumsville.”
	Well, Mrs. Davisson thought it was a brilliant idea! So on Tuesday, Lily set up a table at recess. She was surprised at how many people wanted to donate. By the third week, she had over one hundred dollars. After five weeks, there was at least two thousand dollars. That was the week her parents found out. 
	They weren’t mad. Nor were they disappointed. They had never been more proud of their daughter. Mr. Jackson donated one hundred and fifty dollars. Mrs. Jackson helped with publicity and soon everyone from all over Silverton wanted to help. 
	The school of Robert Frost donated all their proceeds after ten weeks to the town of Aumsville. CNN came and covered Lily’s story. When asked if she felt good about herself now, Lily replied, “I don’t feel any different. People were in need. That’s all that matters to me. I helped them. I made someone’s world a better place.”
	As she grew up, Lily continued selflessly giving to her community, never asking anything in return.
	When Lily turned fifteen, she asked her parents if she could have surgery on her legs to remove the disease. Unfortunately, they were in a tight financial spot, so as much as they wanted to, it was impossible. 
	Jill, Lily’s cousin, heard about this. Well, as we very well know, word spreads quickly in a small town, and everyone pitched in to give back to the little girl who helped them.
	Within four months, Lily walked for the first time in her life.
	If an opportunity arises for you to give to someone, don’t pass it up! Every day, people are in need. So the next time you see a story on the news or read about something in the paper, do something to help! True, if you volunteer, the only payment you receive will be the looks of gratitude in the people’s eyes. Often, though, that is payment enough. And, if you lend a helping hand, chances are, you won’t be sorry. 
