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We are all together on this journey we call life...

BY MICHELLE BOIVIN

ell, I am finally back at ’er....
writing that is. My apologies
to our faithful GRN readers

for missing last week’s column! The
past two weeks have been a complete
blur—filled with endless meetings, cli-
ent projects, home renovations, potty
training, teenage angst, piles of laun-
dry and not enough time in the day to
do it all!

On top of everything, my entire fam-
ily (including me) was sick in bed for
three days with the flu. Not a pretty
sight — good thing we have two wash-
rooms!

Needless to say, a few deadlines were
not met—including last weeks column.
[ actually got a few phone calls and
emails from readers wondering where
their weekly “story to inspire” was.
Wow! I must admit—it sure is nice to
be missed!

And to make up for lost time, I will
share a neat little story now that we
can all learn from.

A few days ago, I pulled into the 7-
11 parking lot on William Avenue for
a nice hot cappuccino. With minus 30
temps and some time to kill between
meetings, I ran quickly inside (so my
nose wouldn’t freeze off) and grabbed
a few goodies.

Inside the store was a young wom-
an and two little kids. She was pac-
ing back and forth while the two little
ones ran around the aisles. As I paid
for my stuff, I could hear her voice rise
in frustration.

Part of me wanted to mind my own
business, but judging from the sound
of her voice and the look on the kids
faces, I could sense that something
was not right. I snuck a few glances
her way. For a moment, I wasn't sure
whether to approach her or to avoid
the ensuing drama all together.

Before I had a chance to do either,
she was out the door making her way
towards the payphone. As I got closer
to my vehicle, I could hear yelling and
the repeated slamming of the hand-
set. “See,” I thought to myself, “this girl
is trouble. She probably got in a fight
with her boyfriend or something”.

But when I got to my van, I could see
two sweet little round faces pressed up
against the store window. So I turned
back.

Walking up to the girl, I asked her if
sheneeded any help. At first, she looked
at me with suspicion. But then her face
softened and she said she had locked
her keys in her car. She was calling her
brother on the phone for help - but he
couldn’t hear her — hence the yelling,
and in frustration she had bashed the
phone a few times. Boy was my judg-
ment wrong!

So we rounded up the kids, got in the
van and drove home to pick up her ex-
tra set of keys. We chatted a bit, and I
quickly learned that this young wom-
an was so not what I had perceived.

A single mother, she had moved to
the city from the reserve to further her
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EACH OF US STRUGGLES AT

ONE TIME OR ANOTHER. AND
SOMETIMES, ALL WE NEED IS A
FRIENDLY FACE TO STOP AND SAY
HI, TO LEND A HELPING HAND, OR
TO SHOW SOME KINDNESS AND
CONCERN

education. Enrolled at Yellow Quill Col-
lege, she was taking pre-med courses
to upgrade and get into University in
the fall. She went on to tell me about
her son and how he was her inspira-
tion to succeed. I shared a bit about my
own journey, and how the birth of my
first daughter gave me the kick in the
pants I needed get my life into gear.

As we drove back to the store, I re-
alized that this was not just a chance
meeting, but instead an opportunity
put before me by the Creator. An op-
portunity to learn and be humbled by
my judgments, a chance to encourage

and connect with a young woman who
could have been me—13 years ago.

In that moment, I was reminded that
we are all together on this journey we
call life.

Each of us struggles at one time or
another. And sometimes, all we need
is a friendly face to stop and say hi, to
lend a helping hand, or to show some
kindness and concern. As Aboriginal
people, it is our role and our responsi-
bility to work together to help one an-
other. And to Candice, if you're reading
this — keep your eyes on the prize and
believe in yourself. You will get there.
And the view is awesome!

I welcome all feedback and story
ideas...Got a “story to inspire”? Drop
me a line at mboivin1@mts.net

As an Aboriginal mother, business
owner and community organizer, Mi-
chelle Boivin has worked to support the
growth and development of Winnipeg’s
urban aboriginal community since
1997. In her professional capacity, Mi-
chelle is President of Boivin Communi-
cation Group Inc., a full service commu-
nication and event planning company
that specializes in providing creative
solutions for Aboriginal, not-for-profit
and small business groups across Can-
ada—www.boivingroup.com

Got a
“Story to Inspire”?
Drop me a line at
mboivinl@mts.net
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