
From Jessica Crawford, who volunteers occasionally, sometimes with her 
boyfriend, B, for the Grate Patrol: 
 
Carl lit up a little and said "Oh yes! Grate Patrol, I remember you now!" 
 
     My boyfriend is such a great man. 
     So, my boyfriend and I volunteer for the Salvation Army Grate Patrol helping the DC 
Rotary Club and Rotaract Club that does Grate Patrol twice a month.  
If you don't know what Grate Patrol is, it's a food truck/van that goes to certain places in 
the city and feeds the homeless. 
     Anyway, so on Tuesday we were passing out the usual lemonade and chips, and an 
orange from the back of the van (the hot food is served at the side window).  
In line was an older white man with long hair, I'll just call him "Carl" for anonymity. Carl 
was in line with no shoes on! Standing on the hot pavement.  
My boyfriend asked the man, "Excuse me, my man? What happened to your shoes?" 
Carl said that someone stole his shoes! This was while he was sleeping a few days ago 
and he doesn't have any more. 
My boyfriend, expressed his condolences and continued to talk to Carl for a few 
minutes. 
     Well, last night my boyfriend picked me up for our usual Thursday night date. I 
noticed that we weren't going to the usual spot.  
I said, "B, where are we going?" 
     We parked in front of union station and were walking down the sidewalk, on the left, 
on the wall there were homeless people, sleeping. 
B said "Remember the older man from Tuesday with no shoes?" 
Just as he said that, I looked to my left. There was Carl, sleeping on the wall, barefoot. 
I said "him!?" My boyfriend, … I don't think he saw him until I pointed… said  
"Yeah, that's him!" He spoke to Carl and woke him gently. 
"Hey Carl, hey, my man, I don't know if you remember us" 
Carl woke up and looked at us, slightly confused "Hello,.. um no.. I don't know."  My 
boyfriend reminded him of Grate Patrol on Tuesday. 
Carl lit up a little and said "Oh yes! Grate Patrol, I remember you now!" 
My boyfriend said, "I just wanted to come back to check on you, man, and to give you 
these." 
     My boyfriend set down a nice pair of shoes, that I see him wear often.  They were 
red and white Adidas and in good condition, with 2 pairs of socks - one in each shoe.  
B said, "Size 12, with socks; These are for you" 
Carl sat up a bit, excited. "Wow! Yes size 12! Thank you! Thank you so much! I.. I.. I 
can't believe you remembered, and you came and found me!" 
My boyfriend took Carl’s hand to shake it and said. "Of course I would remember, I have 
been thinking about you all week, I'm glad you were here. I hope that this helps you, 
Carl. Sleep with them under your head, under the blanket so no one will take them while 
you’re sleeping, my brother." 
Carl very happily, after shaking my boyfriend's hand, put the shoes under the blanket to 



use as a pillow, 
and continued to thank us. 
We told Carl goodnight and shook his hand.  We told him that we would be back to see 
him soon..... 
     I had tears in my eyes, walking back to the car. I grabbed my boyfriend’s arm and 
took his hand and said, 
"Babe, that was so nice! But why would you give him those particular shoes? I see you 
wear them all the time." 
He said to me, "J, I have so many pairs of shoes! The least I can do is give him a pair, a 
man that has no shoes at all! What kind of man would I be if I let someone walk around 
barefoot with no shoes, when I have more than enough, or even more than one pair? If I 
only had 2 or 3 pairs, I would have done the same thing, because it's the right thing to 
do." 
       I really wanted to share this story. 
I wish more people would do such selfless acts of kindness like this. 
The world would be a better place. 
People wouldn't be in need if we would help them more. 
So many of us, have more than enough. More than enough shoes, more than enough 
clothes and food. 
When was the last time you gave to someone in need??? 
 


