
 
 

ave you ever done something so 
great that it seemed as if God 
had a hand in it? Was it in 

returning a lost dog? Or gathering caned 
goods for the less fortunate? I’ve had 
such feelings every day during my Eagle 
Scout project. You know what? This will 
all make better sense if I started from the 
beginning. 

 
About a year ago, I was a life-

rank (the second highest rank in Boy 
Scouts) in Troop 366 and I needed a 
project to progress to Eagle-rank (the 
highest rank in Boy Scouts). But I didn’t 
just want any project oh no. I wanted a 
project that would actually change at 
least one person’s life, something that 
would leave a permanent scar of warm 
self-accomplishment in my conscious 
mind that would last a lifetime. In my 
search for such a project, I eventually 
came across an organization called Hand 
in Hand Ministries. I called them and 
said "Hello, my name is Peter Aquadro 
and I'm a life-rank from Troop 366. I 
was hoping I could perhaps do 
something for you that would count as 
an Eagle Project". Libby, one of the co-
directors of Hand in Hand Ministries, 
responded, "yes, in fact, we are 
collecting donations for the people of 
Appalachia, Auxier, KY". She then 
inquired, “Could you come over to our 
office for better details?”. I answered 
“Yes”. The next day, my parents and I 
drove over to the HHM office in 
Bardstown to get a better grasp upon 
what they wanted. Once there, Libby 

then gave us the situation report of 
Appalachia and what they needed. She 
said, “Appalachia has been suffering 
through a series of floods need as much 
help as possible and as many donations 
as possible” 
 

ut to be perfectly honest, it 
wasn’t the kind of project I had 
in mind. But, it was a project of 

great importance and it was a bit more 
unique than what my troop usually does. 
Normally we just clean up a park or lay 
down some donated mulch. 
 
To accomplish this project, I went 
around to the local churches and asked if 
I could set up some old dishwasher 
boxes as donation bins and announce my 
project to the church. Immediately that 
following Sunday, I was astonished to 
what I saw waiting for me when went to 
those churches. Every one of the 
donation bins I set up the week before 
was overflowing with donations of every 
kind; there was food, yarn, clothes, 
sewing machines, microwave ovens. We 
even received two, brand spanking new 
gas ovens. And there’s much, much 
more. I was so overwhelmed by all of 
this that my body nearly collapsed right 
then and there. 
 

 three long weeks of 
collecting and sorting, my 
family and I were up over a 
giraffe’s head in donations 

that totaled to about $35,000! When it 
was finally time to take it all down, it 
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took us two twenty-four foot U-Hull box 
trucks to get it all down to Appalachia. 
As we were getting to Appalachia, I 
couldn’t help but feel warm & proud of 
fact I’m personally seeing to it that my 
project is being carried out for better or 
worse. Like when Moses led his people 
through the desert looking for the 
Promised Land. And within both of 
those trucks, it felt as though a big part 
of my soul as in those trucks, as well as 
the souls of who gave us the means to 
make a difference within a person’s life. 
 
When we got down to Appalachia, the 
people who ran the Auxier Lifetime 
Learning center were all in awe with 
over whelming joy when they saw three 
weeks worth of collecting and hard 
work. You see they were all originally 
expecting two pick-up trucks full of 
donations. But when we came in with 
the two U-Hull trucks, we gave them a 
run for their money. Sue Schaffer, who 
is one of the representatives of the 
center, broke out in tears of joy when 
she saw the storage area (which was a 
school gymnasium) was filled wall to 
wall with donations, all for them to use. 
 

 I guess in the end, I got 
want I wanted, a project that 
would actually change at 

least one person’s life and leave behind a 
permanent scar of self-accomplishment 
in my mind that would last a lifetime. 
And all of this was made possible by the 
caring people around me. But something 
in the back of my mind told me that 
there was more to it than that.  
 
But despite all that we’ve given to 
Auxier, the parents, the troop, and 
myself received back a lot more, not in 
material positions or in money, but in 
wisdom, gratitude, memorial memories, 

and the good feeling of being able to 
help the less fortunate. One of many 
lessons I learned was that God will come 
through for you, if you have a cause that 
is truly noble and admirable. 

So 


