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	I started volunteering when I was a sophomore in high school, and I thoroughly enjoyed my first experience. I ended up doing around forty hours of community service at the Children’s Museum of Richmond, so I was pretty excited to get a different experience volunteering in Farmville. When I first started volunteering, it was purely to get community service hours; but after a while, I started going just because I wanted to. Volunteering there helped me realize that I want to be a teacher, so I was curious to know what my next experience would entail. One thing I learned about giving back is that it can teach you things you didn’t know about yourself. The place that I ended up going to was FACES (which stands for Farmville Area Community Emergency Services). FACES is entirely dependent on donations. With these donations, FACES distributes what they receive to those in financial need. I think it’s amazing how far FACES can stretch each dollar they receive. Since they are a 100% volunteer organization and have no labor cost, the amount of food they can buy per dollar increases dramatically. Each dollar goes around five to ten times further than in the grocery store. 
	There wasn’t any particular reason why I chose to go to FACES. One of my friends was going to volunteer there and asked if I wanted to join her, so I decided it was a good opportunity to join in. We ended up getting two other friends to come as well— because community service is always more fun when you get your friends involved. The day that we ended up going, there was a massive crowd of other student volunteers who were there from another class. All together, it was probably around fifty students. The people who work at FACES on a regular basis were pleasantly surprised by the turnout. The only negative with so many people volunteering the same day was that there were not enough jobs for everyone individually, but buddying up solved that problem. 
	Somehow, everyone got assigned a task: there were some people who were helping the people check-in, some putting food into carts, and then others, like me and my friends, who were pushing the carts to people’s cars. Even though it started raining that day, it didn’t seem to affect anyone that much. We all got a little wet, our hands were cold, but it didn’t matter. Next time though, I’ll be a little more cautious around puddles (because some of them are deeper than they appear). I was also pretty impressed by how well our assembly line system worked. As the people walked in, the people helping at the front of the line would sort out the paper work part of the process. Then someone would shout out how many bags that person would get, and the baggers would put that number of bags of food into the cart. Then the people pushing the carts would follow that person back to their car, help them load the food in, and then get back in line and wait for the next person. As the time went on, some people seemed like they couldn’t take the rain and went back early. I was a little disappointed to see that, but luckily we had a ton of people helping that day anyway.
	Overall, I enjoyed my experience. With any type of community service, you can’t be afraid to get your hands dirty and do some work. Once people realize that, I think more people would find the experience enjoyable. I wouldn’t mind going back to FACES, but next time I might check the weather first, or at least bring a better rain jacket. If I do go back, I would definitely go with friends again as well. I would also like to volunteer at other organizations in Farmville too though, just so that I can get a variety of different experiences in other types of service. 
	The experience with FACES definitely impacted me. With those few minutes I spent with each person helping pack food into their cars, I got a real sense of the different types of people in the community. Some of the people who went through didn’t say a single word, others were very talkative, but everyone seemed really grateful to have us around.  The thing about Farmville is that you can get people from two completely different walks of life in terms of financial stability, and helping with FACES helped me to realize that. Being surrounded by my fellow colleagues all the time is great, but as a result, I don’t really get a picture of what life is like outside of Longwood in the community. That’s one of the reasons that I enjoyed my experience: because I got to meet some of the residents in Farmville.
[bookmark: _GoBack] Community service is so important because it humbles us and gives us a taste of what it is like to walk in someone else’s shoes. Sometimes it is easy to take advantage of what you have. Growing up, my family struggled quite a bit. We couldn’t always afford the nicest things, and as a child it was pretty upsetting to me that I couldn’t do anything to help. Now that I’m older though, I finally have a chance to give back and help other people who are struggling. Community Service is a chance to pay-it-forward, and I’m glad that Longwood understands the importance of doing that.
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