Community Volunteering –Torture or Treat?

It’s usually the point at which every body scatters to the four winds, avoids making eye contact, or suddenly develops an urge to clean the burnt pizza cheese out of their oven……………I’m referring when you get that request from a well-meaning member of your community

 “Would you be interested in doing some volunteer work?”

I have to confess, my initial reaction when a similar request came my way, was to head for the rubber gloves and the oven cleaner spray. Then I looked into it a little more, and discovered that one local lady was trying her hardest to maintain flagging interest in a community association aimed at running low-key social events in the local area.

I had even been to a few of these events with my family – they included a skate party on the lake last winter at which the near-frozen association lady served warm(ish) hot chocolate to grateful kids & adults as they got some much needed fresh air and exercise. 

We also attended a Halloween street party where the association lady, (dressed as a very convincing warty witch) again, handed out her cups of hot chocolate (with floating plastic spiders) to goblins, princesses, superman, tiggers, and various other candy-filled kids.

She explained that when she moved to the neighborhood, her realtor had made big noise about the community spirit in the area, and how people got together “all the time” for activities. Although, the realtor was not wrong about the community spirit, the truth was, no-one was willing to capitalize on that spirit to make the events happen.

The association lady told me that local government has all kinds of grants available to community associations, for example, they will give us $600.00 for every kilometer of roadside that we clean up – wow!

Also, local businesses are more than willing to donate the ever-present hot chocolate – type items to such events, as they obtain a handy tax write-off for doing so.

So, long story short, I somehow switched my rubber gloves and oven cleaner for the rather grand title of Vice President, roped my husband in as Auditor, two friends as Directors, and we now have a healthy community association once again.

So far this year, we issued the very first ever community Newsletter,  had an Easter egg hunt (guess who ended up as the Easter Bunny), held a tailgate sale which attracted over 100 people - amazing if you knew how far away from civilazation we live!. We are putting together a directory of local businesses and services to distribute to newcomers to the area, planning an end of summer parade, a Witches Cauldron Halloween party (I have my warts ready), and a grand Summer Fete next year.

The net result of all this is that myself & my family feel more connected to the community, people who don’t necessarily socialize tend to come out of their shell at such events, and we have managed to shake the notion that community volunteering is a thing of the past. I can thoroughly recommend this to anyone vaguely trying to avoid it.

Now, does anyone want to volunteer to clean my oven?

