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 Game Night 2019 

 Date: February 2nd, 2019 

 Location: Reflections at Lake Toccoa 

 Time: 6pm; gaming begins at 7pm 

 Price: $35 per ticket pre-ordered | $40 per ticket at the door 
 

Tickets can be purchased from any Board Member, at Open Arms 
Clinic, or at the offices of Family Eye Care, Jamieson Tax Services, 

and Maddox Pharmacy. 
 

For sponsorship information, contact DeLisa Christ: 1 (727) 698-7696 

 

 Receptionists 

 2nd Tuesday night meal preparer 

 CPAP (full face) masks 

 Nebulizers 

 Printer Paper 

 Coffee & Creamer 

 Disposable Plates/Utensils 

 Non-Latex Gloves (all sizes) 

 

 Compact Dishwasher 

 Amazon Gift Cards 
*For more, see our Amazon Wish List: http://a.co/cJqKRdu 

*Remember to use Smile.Amazon.com when shopping to have amazon donate a 
small percent of your bill to us! 

TAKE WHAT YOU NEED 

 Walkers 

 Adult Diapers 

 Crutches (use as directed or repurpose creatively!) 

 Many other items; call for durable medical equipment 

   

 

HELP GIVE SOMEONE HOPE AND A FUTURE: 

DONATE TO OPEN ARMS CLINIC 
We are funded only through private donations and grants. 

For every $1 donated, we are able to provide $60 worth of medical 

services to our patients. In 2017, we provided 1.4 million dollars’ worth 

of medication to our patients. 

WE NEED YOUR HELP to continue to care for the medically needy in 

our community. Access the link below or contact us to donate today. 

www.openarmsclinicga.com 

FINANCIAL GOALS 

1. 1 year financial stability 

 Goal: $103,000.00 
2. Funds for Expansion 

 Goal: $70,000.00 

 

 

 

GIVING IS NOT JUST ABOUT MAKING A DONATION. 

IT IS ABOUT MAKING A DIFFERENCE. 
Kathy Calvin 

 

 This Christmas season at Open Arms Clinic we have 

much for which to be grateful. First and foremost, we 

appreciate our donors without whom our doors could not 

remain open! Earlier this year, we faced a serious financial 

crisis, threatening our ability to continue our mission. But 

through the generosity of many, the immediate crisis has 

passed.  Please keep us in your thoughts and consider us for an 

ongoing donation. Every little bit helps. 

 In 2019, we are beginning a capital drive to help us pay 

for a much needed expansion into existing unused space in our 

building. This critical expansion will help us increase our ability 

to serve our community. We are not only expanding our space, 

but we are expanding our services. The estimated cost is 

$70,000.00. If you would like to see the plans, please stop by 

and let us share with you. If you can help us financially with 

this upcoming project, just note on the check that it is for the 

expansion fund. Christmas blessings! 

#makingadifference #makeawaytogrowtoday 
#neighborshelpingneighbors  

#savinglivesdollarbydollarbrickbybrick 

 

TOWN HALL 
We want to hear from YOU! 

What are your thoughts, suggestions, ideas on fundraising? 
Let us know at: openarmsga@gmail.com 

http://a.co/cJqKRdu


 Christmas is a season we celebrate birth, a birth that gave us the assurance of God’s love and the hereafter…but today I would 

share a Christmas story of a different sort.  

 As a child, growing up in the poverty of the coalfields of Ky., he had always hoped his church would have a Christmas play. He 

read about them in school and wanted so badly to be one of the children in those stories that dressed up and regardless of their role, 

enacted that magical story. But…it never happened.  He grew up and escaped the inevitability of a life in the coal mines by joining the 

Army. Thus began a proud life of service to his country, involving tours in Korea and Vietnam. It was in those years that he began to 

question the faith of his childhood. How could this loving Father he had trusted so blindly as a child allow the atrocities he saw? His faith 

plunged further as he wrote to the parents of young soldiers whose lives were lost in the jungles of Vietnam, extolling their bravery while 

privately reliving the last minutes of their lives, his tears blotting the paper before him. 21 years passed, and this decorated soldier retired 

to work in the civilian arena for the next 20 years. His life was full; a home life, a grown daughter who loved him beyond measure and 

grandchildren who thought he hung the moon. There remained one empty area. He couldn’t even discuss his religious convictions for the 

bitterness that encompassed his heart. He had his first heart attack at age 57. During his cardiac catheterization, his heart stopped 

beating. The medical professionals called a full code and after a few minutes were able to revive him. Upon awakening, he told a story of 

being aware of the events in the operating room, even down to the equipment used and comments of those working on him! Stranger 

yet, he told of being drawn into a place of absolute love and acceptance. He shared details of this experience that truly amazed his 

caregivers and family, not to mention his personal amazement. Commonly called a near death experience, it was something this no-

nonsense soldier would have scoffed at a day earlier. He emerged from this experience a changed man. He felt his life had a purpose and 

he had been given a second chance to discover what that might be. Through the open-minded ministry of a local pastor, he came to a 

place of resolution with his Lord. He came to believe that as men we cannot demand freewill and then blame God for our wars, poverty, 

and man’s inhumanity to one another, but rather look to Him for his unconditional love that will help us bear those things we cannot 

change…while being the reflection of HIS love on earth. He became THAT face, THAT beacon of light in his community. Everyone was 

drawn to him for his loving nature, quick laugh and unerring faith. Throughout this decade, his health deteriorated. Diabetes and 

congestive heart failure were taking their toll. His recurring statement was that if he could ask anything of the Lord, “I would ask that this 

old soldier be granted a quick departure…I’ve never asked for much…but I’d ask not to linger. I want to go just like that!” This statement 

was always accompanied by a quick snap of the finger and a quick glance and laugh toward the heavens. After all, he was ready to go… his 

bucket list was pretty complete… there was just that Christmas play he had never done…. 

 And then, his church decided that this year the children would not do the Christmas play, but the Seniors Sunday School class 

would. He was chosen to be the lead shepherd! He even had a speaking line… “I think I see a light!”, at which time he would glance up 

from his position around the “fire” and along with his companion shepherds gaze skyward. To the delight of his family, he prepared for 

this one line as if for the Academy Awards. “I THINK I see a light… I think I SEE a light… I think I see a LIGHT!”…endless renditions in front of 

the mirror! The big day arrived. All family, with the exception of his wife were banned (it would make him too nervous, he insisted over 

their protests). His big moment came… seated around the “fire” on stage, he raised his face to the “heavens” his arm rising slowly pointing 

upward… and then he stood… spellbound… his face illuminated with awe. He said… nothing.  His wife moved quickly to the foot of the 

stage to feed him his one precious line, thinking he had forgotten. He was standing too soon, consumed with stage fright were her 

thoughts. And then he spoke, his voice full of wonder and amazement, “I do…I really do see a light!”. With those words he crumpled to 

the floor. 300 people rose in their seats, in disbelief. Later the physicians said that he was gone before he met the floor. The physician 

actually snapped his fingers and said, “He went like THAT!”. Those words struck a chord in the grieving hearts of his family. His one 

request had been granted… he was one old soldier who was given the death he prayed for.   

 And so it came to pass, on Pearl Harbor Day of the year 2000, that I lost my father, Lee Franks. His passing was eased by the many 

people who called, telling me the story of his acting debut and its impact on their life. At his funeral, the church was packed with people 

who loved him and others who had heard the story and wanted to see the man who saw heaven… one last time. 

 Of his life… of his acting debut… and of his death, I quote his beloved Douglas McArthur… “Well done.” For me, his death was 

devastating, but also a confirmation of God’s love and the hereafter. 

   I wish for each of you a renewal of faith this Christmas season! 

 

       

      With Love, Sherry Franks Beavers  

 



SHOUT OUT TO OUR VILLAGE FAMILY 
PLEASE THANK THESE PEOPLE, IF YOU HAPPEN TO CROSS PATHS 

PROVIDERS/PHYSICIANS 
Dr. Thomas Yates, Medical Director                    Dr. Lenka Novotna 
Dr. Harry MacDonald                                               Dr. Greg Varnadore 
Dr. Jonathan Hall                                                                    Dr. Jim Wade 
Dr. Todd Bethea                                                         Camilla Correia, PA 

DENTISTS 
Dr. Samuel Castillo Dr. Vasco Lowry            Dr. Beth Lowry 

OPTOMETRISTS 
Dr. Kay Royal                                                                  Dr. Ken Schneider 
Dr. Kevin Vanderhoef                                                Dr. Ashley Fortney 

PHYSICAL THERAPY 
Debra Yates, PT                                                                   Angie King, PT 
Physical Therapy Specialists                                          Southern Rehab 

PHARMACY 
Steve Spruill, RPH Maddox Drugs       Jeb Watkins, RPH 
Jeanne Smith                                                                                Lisa Terrell 

NURSING 
Doris Black  Marie Mayner           Deana Bethea 
Gregg Pagels  Brenda Cornell                      Aline Taylor 
Judy Garner            Suzanne MacDonald          Beverly Garside 
Carol Martin  Esther Martin                           Lynn Hotle 
Veta Massey                 Margaret Pinney                Joy McCollum 

CLERICAL/OFFICE 
Jean Misitano  Brenda Chapman                       Lynn Cox 
Margaret Gunn  Vanessa Smith                  Lakie Meeks 
Jon Mayner  Neal Watson                        Susan Patton 
Frank Patton  Laraine Betts                Lori Hemminger 
Linda Meese  Ann Vinson                           Susie Presley 
Karen Conkle  Doug Conkle                          Lane Tucker 

STUDENT VOLUNTEERS 
Haley Jordan, SCHS                                             Dawson Jordan, SCHS 

Brooke Watson, TFC 

MISC. VOLUNTEERS 
Dave Schreiber  Phil Gruber           Candy Martinez 
Tommy Wright               George Beavers                           Jerry Snell 
Jim Donnelly  Jack Bailey                        Jeff Laird 

…and many other individuals who share their time when needed. 

A NOTE… 
Thank you to Northside Hospital, Northeast Georgia Medical 

Center, Maddox Drugs, Bhasker Patel, MD, Chris Vaughn, MD, and 
Peter Gray, PA for specialty referral services. 

EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR 
Sherry Beavers, RN 

DIRECTOR’S ASSISTANT 
Carol Gruber 

BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
Michelle Jamieson     Kay Royal                          Alesia Segars 

Chair          Treasurer          Secretary 

Fredda Wheeler  Stacy Miller   Tina Powell 
DeLisa Christ  Phyllis Ayers                                    Gail Fry 
Jim Wade      Al Rohrig 

FEEDING THE VILLAGERS 
Every Tuesday night, a local restaurant donates meals to 

feed our volunteers. 

                             

                    

 

   
@OPENARMSGA 

109 BIG A RD. • TOCCOA, GA 30577 

PH: 1 (706) 886-0940 • FAX: 1 (706) 886-0941 • EMAIL: OPENARMSGA@GMAIL.COM 

HOURS 

TUES: 2PM-8PM • WED: BY APPT. ONLY • THURS: 9AM-5PM 

 

 

Allow us to express our gratitude to 
the most important people of all: 

OUR PATIENTS 
YOU are our greatest ambassadors. 

Please share your story with your 
church, your neighbors, and 

coworkers. 

 

 


