CFC: My turn to help others

by Staff Sgt. Sonny Cohrs

Thunderbolt editor

OK, I’ll admit it. I’ve never given a dime to the Combined Federal Campaign. I’m not sure why, but I never really took the time to fill out the form and research the charities included in the fund raiser.  

This year is different.  I am donating to the CFC because one of the charities included in the CFC took the time to help me out last year.

My story is probably familiar to single-income families all across the Air Force. I was living about 25 miles from the base, because it was the closest apartment I found that I could afford.  My wife didn’t have a paycheck, because there was no one to pay a stay-home mom for our two children.  Unfortunately, my E-4 pay was stretched thin among rent, utilities and gas money for the long drive.  

With no relief in sight and the bills piling up, I applied for base housing.  When I was offered a house, I jumped at the chance and informed my apartment manager that I would be breaking my lease.  However, my money troubles increased because of hefty penalties for breaking the lease. After moving on base, the financial burdens slowly began to lift despite a new monthly payment — the loan I used to pay apartment fees.  

When it seemed I finally had a break, my first sergeant came into my office and asked me to go for a “walk.”  

I immediately panicked as I searched my brain for a bill I may have missed or a payment that could have been late.  We went out to the parking lot and to his car.  Could the “walk” be turning into a “drive” now?  By now, I was sure I was in serious trouble.  

To my surprise, he opened the trunk and handed me two grocery bags containing a turkey, dressing and all of the trimmings.  “Happy Thanksgiving from Operation Warmheart,” he said.  

I wasn’t quite sure how to react.  I told him we were doing much better financially since we moved on base, and I didn’t need it.  Surely, it was my pride talking because I didn’t think I needed any help, since my finances were under control now.  “But I’ve already done my shopping for a turkey,” I told him.  “You can give it to someone else if you like.”  

He smiled and asked if I had already bought my Christmas dinner.  He told me to take it home and put it in the freezer for the holidays.  

When I got home that day, I talked with my wife about what had happened.  

We knew were struggling at the time, but it really felt good to know that the Air Force really cared about us.  That simple act of kindness from Operation Warmheart really made us take a look at the Air Force more as a family, rather than a job. 

None of my prior civilian employees would have thought twice about making sure we had a nice holiday meal.  Since the turkey was a little more than we could eat, we invited  some friends from the office and shared our good fortune with them.  

Now, only a year later, both my wife and I feel that donating to CFC is an easy way to help make a difference in someone else’s life.  It certainly made a difference in our lives.    This year, our personal donation will go directly to MacDill’s Operation Warmheart, just one of thousands of agencies that help people every day.  Similar charities include the Salvation Army, Meals on Wheels, United Food Bank and Services of Plant City and the Red Cross, to name a few.

In the past, I never took time to donate to CFC because I didn’t realize the potential effect it could have, nor did I see how I could make a difference.  Now I know that every little bit helps, and it helps people just like me.  It only took me two minutes to fill out the payroll deduction form, and that’s a little time that really goes a long way.
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