Glory from the Ordinary

By Brian Beckman

Have you ever thought about how Jesus takes the ordinary and turns it
into something extraordinary? A bush, a little fish and bread, a bit of
mud, a lost coin —these are ordinary things that proclaim the glory of God!
The Ladder team is praising God for a lost check; an ordinary messy
situation which He turned into an extraordinary opportunity to bring Him
glory!

Tim*, an adult meal participant, wrote an $80 check for his adult meals for
the month of November. Michelle received the order form, but there was
no check inside the envelope. This was unusual, so Michelle asked me to
check with Tim about the check situation when | delivered meals on
Friday, October 31.

When | arrived at Tim’s place, | asked him about the missing check. He
responded, “To begin with, | put the check with the monthly menu, not
with the order form in the envelope. When | realized it, | ripped the
envelope open and put the order form in the envelope with the check, but
| didn't seal it. My bad. | gave the envelope to Roy*, The Ladder meal
deliverer.”

Upon returning to The Ladder, | called Roy. Roy replied, “I might have
thrown the envelope away after giving the order form to The Ladder. | will
pay the $30 for the stop payment charge on the check if it is not found. It
was my mistake.”

I then called Tim and said, “It may be a good idea to stop payment on that
check. The Ladder will assume the cost of the stop payment charge.”

| wrote a check from The Ladder for $30 and delivered it to Tim that Friday
afternoon.

Later that day Tim walked into The Ladder to tell us the story of what
happened with the bank. He said, “I called the bank to cancel the check.
The customer service employee asked me for the details of the story. |
told them the story. The bank personnel responded, ‘Oh really? The
Ladder? Maybe we can find a way to dismiss that charge. Let me check
with my supervisor.” When she came back, she said, ‘Sir, the $30 charge is
waived.”” Then Tim handed me the check.

Praise the Lord for:

* Roy, the meal deliverer, by saying he would pay
the bank charge for the check he lost;

Tim, the meal participant, for saying it was his
fault for not having the envelope sealed;

the grace that Tim showed The Ladder, by saying,
“Things like this happen;”

the grace that Shelby State Bank extended to The
Ladder by waiving the bank charge.

Daily we see God take ordinary situations with caring, common, down-to-
earth people like Roy and Tim and caring community organizations like
Shelby State Bank and turn them into extraordinary opportunities to bring
Himself Glory.

* This name has been changed to maintain privacy.

Throughout the Bible, God used common, down-to-earth individuals to
fulfill His divine purposes, such as Moses, David, the disciples, Gideon, and
Mary the mother of Jesus — ordinary men and women used to accomplish
the extraordinary.

The same happens here at The Ladder. The Ladder team is a group of
caring, down-to-earth, common folk united around the desire to know and
serve their neighbor. Many on The Ladder team desire to see Oceana
County transformed in the name of Christ.

Greta*, a kitchen volunteer, comes at 10 a.m. once a week to serve up
meals for the elderly—an ordinary activity. But God transforms that meal
into a compassionate tool to spread love, joy, and hope to our neighbor,
an extraordinary opportunity to bring Glory to God and bless our
neighbors.

Ben*, a prayer team member, takes 10 minutes daily to pray for The
Ladder—an ordinary activity. God hears and responds. Just like with
Lazarus, He always responds in the way that will bring Him the greatest

glory.

Doreen* and Clyde* give a monthly donation to The Ladder—an ordinary
activity. This donation becomes a Bible, a meal, or supports a Huddle
coach—ordinary things and common people used by God for an
extraordinary purpose. Glory to God!

God is looking for ordinary people He can use for
extraordinary purposes to bring Him Glory here in
Shelby/Oceana County. If you are not currently a part
of The Ladder team, we ask you to join us. If you are
already on our team, we ask you to invite an ordinary
friend to:

* be part of The Ladder mission of knowing and
serving our neighbors by volunteering;

* join this God movement through prayer and/or

financial support to see Oceana/County

transformed in the name of Christ.

God wants all of us to have a new vision—a vision that will, in fact, benefit
each one of us with a sense of purpose and hope, encouraging us to
remain faithful and open to God’s leading and trusting that He will work
through us in ways we might not anticipate.! We can confidently declare
with the Apostle Paul:

2 Corinthians 9:11 ESV

You will be enriched in every way to be generous in every
way, which through us will produce thanksgiving to God.

May we be people that always start and end with a praise for what God
has done and is currently doing—little or big, but always extraordinary. |
am grateful for the opportunity to serve alongside you. May you and your
family have a most blessed Thanksgiving.

1 Biblehub.com/topical/o/ordinary_to_extraordinary.htm



Youth & Family

From Shoes to Salvation

By Troy Love

Mario* has been coming to The Huddle on and off for four years. When
he was in seventh grade, he wanted to play basketball but didn’t have
basketball shoes or the means to get them. | put a call out to a local
church and Ladder people. The response was quick and generous. The
next day | presented him with a very nice pair of shoes and let him know
that his community loved him. He was overwhelmed!

From that point on, Mario has had his share of struggles in school and in
life. Nonetheless, he has always known that he’s loved by the team at The
Ladder and can trust us. He always seemed to come back to us even after
long absences. We have never stopped praying for Mario.

One September afternoon, Mario told me that he would be moving to
Colorado in two weeks to live with his mom. The next day, | pulled him
off the basketball court and sat him across the table from me for a
conversation. Here's how it went.

"Mario, you told me yesterday that you are going to move to Colorado in
two weeks to live with your mom,” | said. “I got to thinking, | might not
ever see you again. Mario, | want to see you again. So, I'm going to ask
you a straight up question. If you died this week, would you go to heaven
or hell?"

Mario has never handled one-on-one conversations well. He is very
insecure, and it usually shows up in giggling, no eye contact, and
wiggling—sometimes even walking away completely. Surprisingly, this
time he actually sat still and considered my question.

"Heaven," he replied.
| asked him, "Why would you go to heaven?"
"Because | pray to God.”

"Mario, I've got some bad news for you. Even bad guys pray to God. They
pray that they won't get caught and other things. Are they going to
heaven?"

"No,” he answered.

Then | explained, "Jesus had a bunch of his friends around him one day
and he said, 'Hey, you guys, I'm going to build a house for you, and if I'm
going to build you a house | will come back to get you so that you can be
with me. If it wasn't true, | would tell you. You know where | am going.'
Then Thomas raised his hand in the Jesus class. He had a reputation of
doubting. He asked Jesus, ‘We don't know where you are going. How can
we know?' Jesus answered, 'l am the way, the truth, and the life. No one
comes to the Father except through me.'

"You see Mario, Jesus was saying the only way to get to the Father in
heaven was through Him. He's the only way. He's the key! Now, you're
going to be driving in a year or so. If you have a car but don't have the
key, then what?"

“I'm not going anywhere!" He said as he laughed.

"Exactly," | said. "You have to have the key in order to get where you
want to go. Jesus is the key to heaven and to the Father. God loves you
so much He sent you a gift: His perfect Son, Jesus, who went to the cross
to take the penalty for our sin so that we could be forgiven and made
right. If you were the only person on earth, Mario, Jesus would have died
for you. Now if | had a gift in my hand—a valuable gift that | paid for—and
| handed it to you, what would you have to do?“

"Receive it," he said.

"Exactly. Just receive it! God sent a gift to you—a valuable gift: the key,
Jesus! Do you want to receive it?”

* This name has been changed to maintain privacy.
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"Yes," Mario responded.

"You want to receive Jesus as your Savior?" | asked again.
Again he answered, "Yes."

"Do you want to do that right now?"

"Yes."

"Well, you need to have a conversation with Jesus then. This isn't
between you and me; this is between you and Jesus. I'm going to just sit
here and be quiet. You need to close your eyes and tell Him, in your
heart, that you want to receive Him. Go ahead and do it right now."

Mario bowed his head, closed his eyes and was still. Now, understand
that | haven't seen Mario sit still and quiet for more than 1.7 seconds in
the four years he's been coming here. | thought maybe his conversation
would last 5 seconds or so and he'd be on his way. | sat there and
watched him for at least a minute as he conversed with Jesus in his heart.

When he raised his head, | asked him if he received the gift.
"Yes," he replied.

“Did you thank Him for saving you?”

“Yes."

| saw a confidence and assurance in him I'd never seen before. | felt the
same blessed assurance that | will see Mario again—in heaven. Praise
God!

| am so grateful for how the people at The Ladder love and serve the
young people of this community, from shoes to salvation! Let’s continue
to pray for Mario as he embarks on his new journey as a child of God.

Thank you, Ladder community, for generously supporting
The Huddle youth through October’s "31 Days of Giving"
calendar. You gave $1,202!

The Ladder youth served dinner at the Oceana County
Right to Life Banquet in September.
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jcme Prince

By Vicki Davey

When this life feels heavy, our God gives us the strength to
hold up under it. Jane Prince has tapped into this strength to
build something enduring out of adversity.

Jane is a fairly new transplant to our community. Having
moved to New Era after her marriage to Ken Prince only a
handful of years ago, Jane has begun a new chapter in her life
which fills her with pleasure and satisfaction. Born and raised
in Muskegon, Jane and her first husband, Bill, took over the
family floral shop which had been in existence since 1923. It
was a business they loved and where they saw God’s hand at
work. Then cancer took Bill away. Meanwhile, in New Era,
local police officer Ken Prince had also lost his wife to the
same disease. Subsequently brought together on a blind
date by a friend, Ken and Jane found a spark that took them
by surprise. Though each was battered by the loss of a
spouse, they’ve forged a new life together into something
strong and resilient with God as their guide. The Muskegon
home and business was sold, and Ken’s family home in New
Era was remodeled to create a place for the two of them to
start over. Jane’s three sons by her first marriage live within
visiting distance, and many other friends and relatives live
nearby, adding to the couple’s joy.

Jane was invited to The Ladder by a friend who thought it
might be a pathway for her to grow into her new community.
Her simple question of “How can | best help serve?” has now
become a full Tuesday of volunteer service beginning at 7:30
a.m. by greeting visitors at the door, then progressing to Kids
Hope at the elementary school from 10:30-11:30, then
returning to The Ladder at 2:30 p.m. to mentor the teens
during The Huddle. "People are attracted to enthusiasm, and
enthusiasm is contagious,” said our Youth Coach, Troy Love.
“Jane brings enthusiasm, attracts kids, and encourages them
bigly!”

Outside of her time spent at The Ladder, Jane likes to garden,
bake, and take long hikes with friends through the dunes.
Though rural living in New Era once felt foreign, now it is fully
embraced as the place she loves most and where God can use
her gifts. Jane’s life is a glowing example of how, with God’s
help, we can truly overcome life’s burdens and thrive.

Our
Friends

Angel Lopez

By Vicki Davey

Overcoming is a word that means rising up out of adversity and finding success,
and this defines the story of Angel Lopez. Angel came into the world as the
middle of three brothers in the United States territory of Puerto Rico. Puerto
Rico was rich in culture and diversity, both in its people and its food; but it also
offered seasonal trials and tribulations, since hurricanes regularly threaten or
pass over the island. Angel has experienced three such hurricanes in his short
lifetime, one of which made the house shake and truly frightened him.

One of the biggest challenges of Angel’s youth was the sudden loss of hearing in
his left ear at the age of 11. That was also when Angel’s mother discovered that
his vision was quite poor. These two diminished senses would be trouble
enough for any young child, but the trouble was multiplied by the bullying of
classmates, which even escalated to physical harm.

Respite came when Angel and his father moved to the United States. Here, set
free from the bullies that had plagued him, he was able to feel safe and thrive.
He graduated from Shelby High School last year and is hoping to be accepted
into the Michigan Career & Technical Institute, where he would study computer
programming. He would like to someday program video games like the ones he
enjoys on his X-box.

The greatest achievement that Angel says he now possesses is his introduction
to God and the gospel of Jesus Christ. He now lives his life with the knowledge
that God loves him and has designed a world for him to enjoy and explore. With
the help of his mentors at The Ladder (Brian, who met and invited him; Troy
Love, and Carlos Santana), Angel has grown in his knowledge of the Lord, the joy
of serving others, and the peace that true forgiveness can bring. He gives credit
to these mentors and to Mr. Dean at the high school for guiding him to forgive
his bullies and the hurt they had caused.

It was a blessing to have Angel do his work-based learning here at The Ladder for
the last five months of his senior year. He proved to be a hard worker, living out
Colossians 3:23, which instructs, “Whatever you do, work heartily, as for the
Lord and not for men.” He enjoyed working alongside Brian making toast for our
card players in the mornings, and he said that he wanted to do more cooking.
Michelle Deuling, The Ladder’s Office and Kitchen Coordinator, said, “We thank
God for the opportunity to see Him at work in one of His precious children.”

The Ladder and its facilitators have also assisted Angel with obtaining both
hearing aids and glasses so that he can reach his full potential. Our God
promises to supply our need if we rely on him, and Angel is an example of God’s
promises being fulfilled and the opportunity we all have to overcome our
circumstances as he is doing.



Celebrating Life

Jim Mason
May 20, 1935—$ep. 24, 2025

By Brian Beckman

We are saddened to have lost a dear friend of The Ladder, Jim
Mason. He and Mary Ellen had been youth volunteers for a
time back in 2017 and have been long time donors. We are
grateful for their investment in the lives of people—especially
the youth of Shelby—over the years.

At his celebration of life on October 11, John 11:25-27 was the
first thing read:

25 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the
life. The one who believes in me will live, even
though they die; 2 and whoever lives by believing in
me will never die. Do you believe this?”

27 “yes, Lord,” she replied, “I believe that you are the
Messiah, the Son of God, who is to come into the
world.”

In 1979, while driving, Jim pulled over to the side of the road,
held Mary Ellen’s hand, and committed his life to Jesus Christ.

Jim and Mary Ellen came to Oceana County in 1972. Jim
became a counselor/teacher and football coach at Shelby High
School in 1975. In 1978 Jim became the Junior High principal.
Mary Ellen taught at Thomas Read Elementary. They gave their
lives to the Shelby community, to the students and players they
taught and coached.

Jim was a fierce competitor in all games and loyal to his
players, the Shelby Tigers. Marc Felt wrote a memorial note to
Jim on October 2, “Coach Mason, you were so incredibly
impactful to all those you’ve taught and coached, including me.
| consider myself incredibly lucky to have had you as a coach,
and you were one of my all-time favorites. You are a legend to
our community.”

Another former Player said at his service, “Coach Mason used
the game of football to teach young men to become productive
citizens.”

Jim’s son Russ reminded people at the service of Jim’s love for:

1. the Lord (served God faithfully since 1979);

2. his wife, Mary Ellen (married 61 years and two months);

3. his family (had many adventures with his three kids and 10
grandchildren);

4. his country (proudly served in the United States Marine
Corps for two years);

5. music (played his guitar and sang around campfires);

6. sports (especially Ohio State football).

Jim will be remembered by
many men for the positive
impact he had on their
lives. Jim’s Pastor, Bob
Gray, said at his service,
“Jim wants  to be
remembered as a man
who loved Jesus Christ and
served Him with all of his
heart.” May that legacy
live on.

Jim’s obituary can be found
online:
www.beaconfh.com/obitu
aries/james-jim-mason

Jim Near
Aug. 17, 1938—0ct. 16, 2025

By Brian Beckman

Fifty-seven years ago, in 1968, Jim was a man | looked up to. | was nine years old;
he was 30.

| grew up on Maple Street in Shelby about a block north of the library. Jim and his
wife, Donna, lived a half block away. | spent many days at their house playing and
following Jim around his yard and garden.

One summer day when | was at their house, their five-year-old daughter Debbie
had been outside riding her bike and came up missing. We looked all over the
neighborhood. Jim even came home from work to try to track her down. After
about an hour, they called the police to join the hunt. Many had the thought,
Could she have been kidnapped? Then, Jim noticed something going on at the
Seventh Day Adventist Church, which was a block away from their house. He
walked inside the church, and there was Debbie participating in vacation Bible
school. When Debbie saw Jim, she said, “Dad, | am going to church!” Relieved, Jim
said, “l am glad you are in church.”

About 10 years ago, Donna and | became reacquainted when she came to The
Ladder to exercise. Then about eight years ago, Jim started stopping by The Ladder
for a cup of coffee, or to visit a friend, or to use our walking track. | had a great
time asking him all kinds of questions about each of my family members and other
characters in Shelby, like George the bum and Clyde Franks (the man with a team
of horses that plowed up gardens around town). | learned new stories about my
family, people in town, and Jim, as well. It was during these visits that Jim became
my friend, and | grew to respect him in a new way.

Much of what | learned about Jim reminds me of Micah 6:8:

He has told you, O man, what is good; and what does

the Lorp require of you but to do justice, and to love kindness,
and to walk humbly with your God?

DO JUSTICE To do Justice Is a man’s responsibility. Jim and Donna loved their
special needs son, Dan. They embraced him and his friends by giving Dan’s friend
group many opportunities, like picnics, dances, and outings to West Michigan
Whitecaps baseball games. Dan and his friends spent much time at The Ladder. |
watched the way Dan’s friends greeted Jim and Donna with eyes lit up, excitement
in their voices, and a hug. It was a true blessing to witness.

LOVE KINDNESS “A loving kindness” is being loyal and kind to the people
around you. Note the response Jim made to Debbie in the story above by saying, “I
am glad you are in church.” Some dads would have responded in anger. Not Jim.
He showed a gentle kindness toward his five-year-old daughter. Regarding loyalty,
Jim was loyal to Donna (for over 62 years), his children, and his Father in heaven.
What a testimony.

WALK HUMBLY WITH YOUR GOD Lastly, Jim walked humbly with Jesus. He was
a long-time member of Rothbury Community Church, where he went on mission
trips to Kentucky and Tennessee with friends from the church. He helped build the
church by doing much of the woodwork.

Jim was not prideful. He depended on his
Father in heaven rather than his own
abilities. Part of his identity was a hard-
working farmer, tilling the soil and raising
pigs. There was no pretense with Jim; he was
down-to-earth and real.

I am grateful that, over the past eight years,
Jim has modeled Micah 6:8 for me. |learned
to appreciate and respect this man, a true
servant of God.

Jim’s obituary can be found online:
www.harrisfhome.com/obituary/James-Near

Continued on page 7



Events

Rise Up & Lean In

By Kim Beckman

On October 16, 36 ladies gathered at The Ladder for a
women’s event called “Rise Up & Lean In.” The night
was filled with worship songs, challenges to know and
use our God-given gifts, and fellowship activities around
various giftings. Sunflowers were the symbol for the
night, reminding us to flourish as they do when they
stand up tall, turn, and face the sun (Son). Laughter and
joy abounded as women used their creativity to paint
sunflowers, their fine motor skills to color or make a
wreath, their math skills on sudoku pages, or their word
skills on crossword puzzles and word searches.
Conversations flowed around how we can use our gifts,
and some ladies immediately put some plans in place to
step out boldly and take action. Cider and munchy
snacks were enjoyed throughout the evening, and as the
women left with a sunflower, many expressed desire to
do more of these activities. We felt the love and grace —

of Jesus, and seeing these women gathered together The Ladder’s café was abuzz with several activities geared toward using (and discovering)
filled us all with renewed purpose and joy. Let’s do it each lady’s gifts.

again soon!

Party at the Park

By Sue Beckman
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The start of the school year is always an exciting time as each Kids Hope mentor
anticipates connecting with his or her student after summer break. For the second year
in a row, we were thrilled to kick off the new school year by gathering—not only with
our students, but also their families—at Shelby Township Community Park for a cookout
and family fun!

Sixty-five of us gathered on a beautiful September evening, including 11 Kids Hope
students, their families, mentors, and prayer partners. We ate 80 hot dogs, polished off
dozens of cookies, burst 60 water balloons and hundreds of bubbles, and trapped all the
kids inside the parachute!

It was fun seeing sons and dads competing in the candy game or working together to win
the balloon toss. It was pure joy seeing mentors and moms sharing stories and laughter
over a meal. It brought smiles watching siblings enjoy playing together on the
playground.

One mom brought a friend with her to the party. Upon leaving, the mom said, “We need
to do this more often. | need to be around positive people!” Her friend asked what Kids
Hope is all about and wondered if her kids could “have a mentor too!”

Needless to say, all our hearts were full as we said our goodbyes and headed home,
excited for the year ahead. We are grateful for the privilege of knowing and loving these
kids and their families.

Nate enjoys dinner with his boys in between activities. The kids had a blast playing under the parachute!




Live Well

Pursuing God’s best in mind, body & spirit
Principles for a Healthy Body & Soul
Part 5: Live by the Bells

By Sue Beckman

Ecclesiastes 3:1

For everything there is a season, and a
time for every matter under heaven.

If you are near downtown Shelby at lunchtime, you’ve likely heard the
noon whistle. | am not sure about the tradition of Shelby’s noon whistle,
but historically, the noon whistle (or siren) was used in small factory towns
to signal the start of the lunch break. In addition, the whistle was often
used to signal the start or end of the workday and as a curfew signal in the
evening, letting the children know it was time to go home. In other words,
the whistle acted like a public timekeeper to help people synchronize their
daily routines.

If you are near downtown Shelby on Sunday morning, you’ve likely heard
the church bells. Church bells often rang through towns and cities as a
signal to the people that it is time to make their way to the church for
worship. Bells may also have been rung to signify the start or conclusion of
a time of prayer.

| wonder if Daniel or David had a bell. The Word of God tells us that both
men had set times for daily prayer, faithfully praying three times a day.

Daniel 6:10 ESV

When Daniel knew that the document had been
signed, he went to his house where he had windows
in his upper chamber open toward Jerusalem. He got
down on his knees three times a day and prayed

and gave thanks before his God, as he had done
previously.

Psalm 55:17 ESV (A Maskil of David)

Evening and morning and at noon | utter my
complaint and moan, and he hears my voice.

Monastic life is famous for living by the bells. For centuries, life was
ordered through the ringing of the bell. The bell rings, you wake to pray.
The bell rings, you move to a communal meal. The bell rings, you go to
work. The bell rings, you stop work to pray. Monks knew the value of the
bell because they understood that leaving prayer, work, or exercise to
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“when | feel like it” doesn’t get us very far. The bells brought order and
consistency to their everyday life.

Our staff learned this the hard way as our morning prayer time regressed
from a set time to “whenever it worked” to stop for prayer. Needless to
say, whenever reverted to never. We have since reestablished a set time
each day for staff prayer.

Coach Love and the Huddle Volunteers stop each day at 2:35 to pray over
the kids by name. It happens every day because the bell rings at 2:35.

It seems to me that those who faithfully persist in exercise or daily Bible
reading or calling mom are those who have established a set time to do so.
Those who come to exercise class tell us that they are much more faithful
to exercise when they sign up for a class because they have a set time to
come. We do best when we live by the bells.

Practicing the Principle

Ponder What are some ways you could be more

consistent in your prayer, devotional, or exercise routine?

Pray that you would delight in these set times, giving
thanks that these set times are reminders to live well.

Practice Commit to this new routine for one week. Learn
from your week and then commit to another...and another.
Life by the bells is often the life we’re really looking for.

Below is a list of principles for a healthy body and soul. Parts 1-4 of this
series, “We Are Better Together,” were published in our previous four
newsletters of 2025. You can view them on our website:
www.theladdercommunitycenter.com/newsletters.html

Principles for a Healthy Body & Soul

We are better together
e We can do hard things
e Limits lead to life
* We are our eating habits
* Live by the bells
e We run for the prize
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“Celebrating Life,” continued from page 4

Durke Smith

Sep. 7, 1941—Sep. 13, 2025

By Michelle Deuling

Since 2018 when Durke began attending The Ladder, there were many
mornings when | walked across the road to open up for the day that |
would spot his pickup in our parking lot, patiently waiting to start his
morning workout. Durke loved to exercise in the early morning hours
and said he would have started at 6 a.m. if we were open then.

Durke was raised in Grand Rapids and often returned to visit his family
there. Asan adult, he and his wife, Lynn, had a summer home on Lake
Michigan and a winter home in
Seminole, Florida. Durke always had a
smile on his face and kind words of
thanks, even at his last visit in August
just a few weeks prior to his death on
September 13. Durke and Lynn began
supporting The Ladder in 2022 and
gave many times. We thank God for
the time we had with Durke. He will
be greatly missed.

Durke’s obituary can be found online:
https://obits.mlive.com/us/obituaries/
grandrapids/name/durke-smith-
obituary?id=59477362

Nancy Wilson
Aug. 13, 1945—0ct. 18, 2025

By Anne Byl

Nancy lived a life filled with kindness, warmth, and generosity. She was
known for her caring heart, joyful spirit, and deep devotion to family,
friends, and community. Throughout her life, she touched countless lives
through her compassion, service, and faith.

Nancy held a special place in her heart for The Ladder Community Center,
which she supported wholeheartedly. She often spoke of The Ladder with
great affection and was always eager to share its mission with others.
Her generosity could be seen in the many ways she contributed—
donating puzzles for guests to enjoy and helping create a welcoming,
engaging space for everyone. Nancy
and her husband, Roy, were
instrumental in having the alley behind
The Ladder paved, improving
accessibility and comfort for visitors.
Together, they also established an
endowment fund to ensure that The
Ladder will continue to serve and uplift
the community for years to come.

Nancy’s legacy of love, kindness, and
community service will live on in the
hearts of all who knew her.

Nancy’s obituary can be found online:
www.harrisfhome.com/obituary/Nancy

-Wilson

for Nancy Wilson and Jim Near may be made to:
The Ladder Community Center, 67 N. State St., Shelby, Ml 49455

You may also donate online: www.theladdercommunitycenter.com/give

We thank you for considering The Ladder as you plan your memorial.

Community

Outreach

Meal Program Update

Number of Meals Served

Cost of meals (not including cost of supplies or staffing)

Collected from Participants
Total Deficit

Special Donations Received

Amount Still Needed to Cover January — October

4,835
$16,507.50
$5,963.43
$10,952.48
$5,670.00
$2,656.46



