Sahi Timber Wolf Weekly Program for

Monday November 23 and Wednesday November 25

6.40 p.m. Game: Fox and Geese - Baloo

4 or 5 timber wolves are the geese. They form a line by placing their hands on the
shoulders or hips of the one in front. Another 4 or 5 timber wolves form the fox in
the same way. Each group facing the other. The fox has to catch the last member
of the line of geese, while the geese have to dodge to stop this from happening.

6.50 p.m. Inspection of uniforms by leaders, prepare for opening ceremonies
Opening ceremonies - Opening prayers and prayer intentions
Timber Wolf Howl

Promise, Law, Pledge, Song
Thought of the week

Six leaders — review meaning of the comic below with timber wolves in your six

TELESCOPE A Joyful 'toon by Mike Waters

LAND HO!

I CAN SEE QUR
DESTINATION

STRAIGHT AHEAD |

I DONT SEE
ANYTHING!

2007 Michael D. Waters
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www.joyfultoons.com

while we do not look at the things which are seen, but at the things
which are not seen. For the things which are seen are temporary,
but the things which are not seen are eternal. - Il CorntHians 4:18 NKJV



7.10 p.m.

some

For Monday night Timber Wolves re singing...

Singing with Choir Director from St. Andrew Kim ... teaching our Timber Wolves

specific unique songs
For Wednesday night Timber Wolves re singing...
Singing with Choir Director from Blessed Trinity Children’s Choir .... Teaching our

Timber Wolves some specific unique songs

8.00 p.m.

8.15 p.m.

8.30 p.m.

Game — Search light (equipment required... strong narrow beam flashlight)

Monday —Baloo Wednesday — Harti

A person is blindfolded and put on a chair at one end of the hall. The remaining
players sit quietly at the other end. The lights are turned off or lowered to allow a
certain level of darkness. Selected players (by touch on shoulder) then attempt to
quietly make their way to grab the keys and return without getting caught. The person
with the 6searchlighté attempts to catch the
allowed to switch the torch on/off quickly in one position, he is not allowed to turn the
torch on and swing it round (too simple). Any person caught in the searchlight must
stop and sit quietly. If someone manages to escape with the keys he swaps places
with the searchlight

Notes : Absolute quiet is needed for the game to work properly

Game - Great Toilet Paper Wrap Up i equipment i 2 rolls of toilet paper per six i
Monday i Singum and Kaa Wednesday i Mang and Ko (leaders responsible to

provide toilet paper i plan on 4 rolls per six Monday Singum and Wednesday Mang)

Two timber wolves are selected to be it and are standing tall and will not move. The
object of the game is simple... the remaining boys are to wrap up the timber wolves
from the tip of their toes to the top of their heads with toilet paper so that nothing of
the timber wolf can be seen i the first six finished having both boys wrapped up at

the same time wins.

Closing prayer, Howl, announcements and handouts (as applicable) — Chicken

Fundraising Project

pl ayers



6.40 p.m.

6.50 p.m.

Sahi Timber Wolf Weekly Program for

Monday November 30 and Wednesday December 02

Game: Heads | win - Equipment: Two balloons per six
Mondayd Sngum WednesdaydBagheera

The timber wolves players are divided into teams and each team has two balloons,
each team works within its quarter of the gym. The game starts by throwing the
balloon high into the air. The idea of the game is to prevent the balloon from hitting
the ground. No timber wolf may touch the balloon more than twice in a row. Timber
wolves (with help from the leader) are to count the number of hits accomplished
before the balloon hits the ground, when it does the game starts over. The six with
the highest number of hits at the end of the time period wins. Goal objective i to

promote teamwork.

Inspection of uniforms by leaders, prepare for opening ceremonies
Opening ceremonies - Opening prayers and prayer intentions
Timber Wolf Howl
Promise, Law, Pledge, Song
Thought of the week

Six leaders — review meaning of the comic below with timber wolves in your six



PATIENT HEN 4 Joyful 'toon by Mike Waters

© 2007 Michael D. Waters

www.joyfultoons.com

We do not want you to become lazy, but to imitate those who

through faith and patience inherit what has been promised.
- Hebrews 6:12 NIV

7.10 p.m. For Monday night Timber Wolves re singing...
Singing with Choir Director from St. Andrew Kim ... teaching our Timber Wolves

some specific unique songs

7.10 p.m. For Wednesday night Timber Wolves

Confessions with Father Kenneth for all Catholic timber wolves and interested
leaders — select a classroom, place a chair and a gym mat for the boys to kneel
on... and feed the boys so that a steady stream is maintained. Ask Brother Xavier
to talk to the boys about the power of confession and how Jesus has come to
tonight’s meeting and is waiting just for them... that he is waiting to be able to
love and forgive their sins!

Talk about the meaning of Advent... and how we should prepare for the birth of
Jesus (Confession) — Brother Xavier




8.00 p.m.

Making of an advent calendar (with chocolates) — Craft — Harti and Akela Dennis
in charge — ideas — see http://www.santaspostbag.co.uk/homemade-advent-

calendar-to-make.shtml

Leader in charge Ko with assistance from Mang (be prepared to skip one the
last two games in order to complete the craft underway)

Game: Bomb - Monday —Singum Wednesday — Akela

Equipment: Beanbag

The beanbag represents a ticking bomb. The timber wolves run around trying to avoid
the bomb with each timber wolf having a single piece of cloth hanging out of the back
of their shorts. At certain intervals the leader blows the whistle. The timber wolf

hol ding the bomb at &andanustsacniiee hisdife diree.ale&loth
hanging out the back of his shorts. The bomb can be passed on by a timber wolf who

is holding the bomb by touching another player. If you are touched you must


http://www.santaspostbag.co.uk/homemade-advent-calendar-to-make.shtml
http://www.santaspostbag.co.uk/homemade-advent-calendar-to-make.shtml

8.15 p.m.

8.30 p.m.

immediately accept the bomb . At the end of the game the six with the most pieces
of cloth left hanging out from the back of their shorts wins. If a timber wolf is caught
for a second time (he has no cloth in the back of his shorts) he must freeze and act as

an obstacle for the other timber wolves who are running around.

Game: Tail grab
Monday — Bagheera (new leader) with help from Akela Wednesday — Bagheera
Equipment — one piece of cloth or rope per timber wolf to start with and extra’s

in support of the game

Each timber wolf has a 'tail’, either a rope or strip of paper that they tuck in their
shorts. They are then let loose and try to catch the tails of other timber wolves. If they
have their tail caught they must go and see a designated leader for a new one. The six
with the most tails caught at the end wins.

Closing prayer, Howl, announcements and handouts (as applicable)

6.40 p.m.

6.50 p.m.

Sahi Timber Wolf Weekly Program for

Monday December 07 and Wednesday December 9

Gathering game — Sticky Glue — Monday Singum Wednesday — Harti

A number of timber wolvesar e chosen to be 0itimberwdMegmuse mai ni ng

hold a finger of one tréoewhbiistddoing thehaddirgglbegins byd p e

saying Al went to the shops vaoiausigema.iTdis ik repeated) ht é .
until he says the words fAsticky gluedo at which

fingers and run away. The people who are on it then attempt to add the others by
touching them. Those who are caught must stand still with their legs slightly apart.
They can only be freed if another player who is NOT caught moves underneath their
legs. Play continues until everyone is caught or until a set time limit has been reached.

Inspection of uniforms by leaders, prepare for opening ceremonies
Opening ceremonies - Opening prayers and prayer intentions
Timber Wolf Howl

Promise, Law, Pledge, Song

o Fo
point



Thought of the week

Six leaders — review meaning of the comic below with timber wolves in your six

REFRESHMENT STATION A Joyful ‘toon by Mike Waters

2008 Michael D. Waters
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so that by God’s will | may come to you with joy and together
with you be refreshed. - Romans 15:32 niv

7.10 p.m. For Monday night Timber Wolves

Confessions with Father Kenneth for all Catholic timber wolves and interested
leaders — select a classroom, place a chair and a gym mat for the boys to kneel
on... and feed the boys so that a steady stream is maintained. Ask Brother Xavier
to talk to the boys about the power of confession and how Jesus has come to
tonight’s meeting and is waiting just for them... that he is waiting to be able to
love and forgive their sins!

Talk about the meaning of Advent... and how we should prepare for the birth of
Jesus (Confession) — Brother Xavier



NETES-VOUS PAS DES PETITS LOUPS
LA DAME ?
DAIGNEZ TOURNER VOS YEUX TRES DOUX
VERS NOUS

For Wednesday night Timber Wolves

Select Christmas songs to be sung for outing next week and practice (perhaps
leaders can preselect and bring songs on a tape for the timber wolves to sing
along with).

Pre invite timber wolves to bring musical instruments that they can play to
entertain those that we are visiting.

7.30 p.m. For Monday night Timber Wolves - Confessions continued for Timber Wolves

with Father Kenneth ... other timber wolves not in line...

Game: Fill the Basket

Equipment: A large container, lots of balls

Monday night 8S9ngum Wednesday night dKo

The timber wolves try to get as many balls in the basket or designated container as
possible (but must not get any closer then 1 meter to the container). The leader
guards the basket and tries to throw the balls as far away as possible! Reset every 5
minutes to see what the highest score that could be accomplished. Encourage timber

wolves to work as a team.



7.45 p.m. For ALL timber wolves ... making of Christmas cards to bring for next week’s

outing... materials and ideas... timber wolves to make a card for any timber
wolves absent that evening

Monday Christmas Cards — Chil will coordinate and lead (or recruit someone who
will) Wednesday Christmas Cards — Akela will coordinate and lead

8.15 p.m. For Monday night Timber Wolves - Confessions continued for Timber Wolves

with Father Kenneth ... other timber wolves not in line...

Game: Steal the Gold MondaysKaa WednesdaydMang

Equipment: Chairs, Cups

The timber wolves are divided into sixes, each six has a chair and are placed around
the gyml. A set number of cups are placed on each chair and on one chair in the
middle. The aim of the game is to get a certain number of cups on your own chair. The
group goes one player at a time. Players are only allowed to carry one cup at a time,

but they may get this cup from any chair . Player contact is not allowed.

Notes : A sensible number is 3 cups on each chair, and aim to get 6 cups to win
(Depending on the age, and distance between chairs etc.) This game will require

teamwork, leadership, awareness and cooperation!

8.30 p.m. Monday Timber Wolves - Saying good bye to two of our beloved timber wolves
who are returning to their homes and lives in Korea — Andy and Harry Kim — Akela Paul

Closing prayer, Howl, announcements and handouts (as applicable)

Sahi Timber Wolf Weekly Program for

Monday December 14 and Wednesday December 16

Outing to Seniors Home (locations to be confirmed at the time of writing -
details to follow shortly)



6.30 p.m.  Gather at Baythorn Public School for car pool to applicable location
(all to be in full uniform with running shoes on our feet)

Arrive at designated senior’s location... change into full uniform...

Program activities will include:

9 Singing of Christmas carols

9 Playing of musical instruments by those timber wolves who brought one
(we especially need a piano as both dens have gifted piano players)

' Have a story told about the true meaning of Christmas

i Little stories about the meaning of Christmas for discussion by the timber
wolves <see below>

9 Presentation of cards to select residents (hopefully we can have visits to
resident rooms to especially see shut ins.. to move in smaller groups...
sixes with leaders / parents helping)

1 Timber wolf normal opening a closing — timber wolf howl, promise, law,
pledge

PETIT ENFANT DE NAZARETH
DONNEZ-NOUS LA DOUCEUR,
LA PAIX , ULHUMILITE



Stories to share...

A Christmas Story

-- Author Unknown

In September 1960, | woke up one morning with six hungry babies and
just 75 cents in my pocket. Their father was gone. The boys ranged
from three months to seven years; their sister was two. Their Dad had
never been much more than a presence they feared. Whenever they
heard his tires crunch on the gravel driveway they would scramble to
hide under their beds.

He did manage to leave $15 a week to buy groceries. Now that he had
decided to leave, there would be no more beatings, but no food either.
If there was a welfare system in effect in southern Indiana, at that time,
| certainly knew nothing about it.

| scrubbed the kids until they looked brand new and then put on my
best homemade dress. | loaded them into the rusty old 51 Chevy and
drove off to find a job. The seven of us went to every factory, store and
restaurant in our small town. No luck.

The kids stayed, crammed into the car and tried to be quiet while | tried
to convince whomever would listen that | was willing to learn or do
anything. | had to have a job.

Still no luck.

The last place we went to, just a few miles out of town, was an old
Root Beer Barrel drive-in that had been converted to a truck stop. It
was called the Big Wheel. An old lady named Granny owned the place
and she peeked out of the window from time to time at all those kids.

She needed someone on the graveyard shift, 11 at night until seven in
the morning. She paid 65 cents an hour and | could start that night. |
raced home and called the teenager down the street that baby-sat for
people. | bargained with her to come and sleep on my sofa for a dollar
a night. She could arrive with her pajamas on and the kids would
already be asleep. This seemed like a good arrangement to her, so we



made a deal.

That night, when the little ones and | knelt to say our prayers, we all
thanked God for finding Mommy a job. And so | started at the Big
Wheel.

When | got home in the mornings | woke the baby-sitter up and sent
her home with one dollar of my tip money-fully half of what | averaged
every night.

As the weeks went by, heating bills added another strain to my meager
wage.

The tires on the old Chevy had the consistency of penny balloons and
began to leak. | had to fill them with air on the way to work and again
every morning before | could go home. One bleak fall morning, |
draggedwagged myself to the car to go home and found four tires in
the back seat.

New tires!

There was no note, no nothing, just those beautiful brand new tires.
Had angels taken up residence in Indiana? | wondered. | made a deal
with the owner of the local service station. In exchange for his
mounting the new tires, | would clean up his office. | remember it took
me a lot longer to scrub his floor than it did for him to do the tires. | was
now working six nights instead of five and it still wasn't enough.

Christmas was coming and | knew there would be no money for toys
for the kids. | found a can of red paint and started repairing and
painting some old toys. Then | hid them in the basement so there
would be something for Santa to deliver on Christmas morning.
Clothes were a worry too. | was sewing patches on top of patches on
the boys pants and soon they would be too far gone to repair.

On Christmas Eve the usual customers were drinking coffee in the Big
Wheel. These were the truckers, Les, Frank, and Jim, and a state
trooper named Joe. A few musicians were hanging around after a gig
at the Legion and were dropping nickels in the pinball machine. The
regulars all just sat around and talked through the wee hours of the



morning and then left to get home before the sun came up.

When it was time for me to go home at seven o'clock on Christmas
morning | hurried to the car. | was hoping the kids wouldn't wake up
before | managed to get home and get the presents from the basement
and place them under the tree. (We had cut down a small cedar tree
by the side of the road down by the dump.) It was still dark and |
couldn't see much, but there appeared to be some dark shadows in the
car-or was that just a trick of the night?

Something certainly looked different, but it was hard to tell what. When
| reached he car | peered warily into one of the side windows. Then my
jaw dropped in amazement. My old battered Chevy was filled full to the
top with boxes of all shapes and sizes. | quickly opened the driver's
side door, scrambled inside and kneeled in the front facing the back
seat.

Reaching back, I pulled off the lid of the top box. Inside was a whole
case of little blue jeans, sizes 2-10! | looked inside another box: It was
full of shirts to go with the jeans. Then | peeked inside some of the
other boxes: There were candy and nuts and bananas and bags of
groceries.

There was an enormous ham for baking, and canned vegetables and
potatoes. There was pudding and Jell-O and cookies, pie filling and
flour. There was a whole bag of laundry supplies and cleaning items.
And there were five toy trucks and one beautiful little doll.

As | drove back through empty streets as the sun slowly rose on the
most amazing Christmas Day of my life, | was sobbing with gratitude.
And | will never forget the joy on the faces of my little ones that
precious morning.

Yes, there were angels in Indiana that long-ago December. And they
all hung out at the Big Wheel truck stop.

A Christmas Reunion



The brand new pastor Father Smith newly assigned to his first church as Pastor arrived
in early October excited about the people that he would lead as their Sheppard. When he
saw his new church, it was very run down and needed much work. He set a goal to have
everything done in time for the midnight Mass on Christmas.

They worked hard, repairing pews, plastering walls, painting, etc., and on December 18th
they were ahead of schedule and just about finished. On December 19th a terrible
tempest - a driving rainstorm - hit the area and lasted for two days. On the 21st, Father
Smith walked into the church to say morning Mass. His heart sank when he saw that the
roof had leaked, causing a large area of plaster about 20 feet by 8 feet to fall off the front
wall of the sanctuary just behind the pulpit, beginning about head high.

Father Smith cleaned up the mess on the floor, and not knowing what else to do but
possibly have to move midnight Mass to another church...he headed out to see what he
could do next. On the way he noticed that a local business was having a flea market type
sale for charity so he stopped in. One of the items was a beautiful, handmade, ivory
colored, crocheted altar cloth with exquisite work, fine colors and a Cross embroidered
right in the center. It was just the right size for the altar so he bought it and headed back
to the church.

By this time it had started to snow. An older woman running from the opposite direction
was trying to catch the bus. She missed it. The pastor invited her to wait in the warm
church for the next bus 45 minutes later. She sat in a pew and paid no attention to the
pastor while he placed the new altar cloth into the altar i it looked so beautiful!

Then he noticed the woman walking down the center aisle. Her face was like a sheet.
"Father," she asked, "where did you get that tablecloth?"

Father explained. The woman asked him to check the lower right corner to see if the
initials, EBG were crocheted into it there. They were. These were the initials of the
woman, and she had made this tablecloth 35 years before, in Austria.

The woman could hardly believe it as Father Smith told how he had just gotten the
Tablecloth. The woman explained that before the war she and her husband were well-to-
do people in Austria. When the Nazis came, she was forced to leave. Her husband was
going to follow her the next week. She was captured, sent to prison and never saw her
husband or her home again. Father Smith wanted to give her the tablecloth; but she
made Father keep it for the church. Father Smith insisted on driving her home, which
was the least he could do. She lived on the other side Toronto and was only in North
York for the day for a housecleaning job.

What a wonderful Midnight Mass they had on Christmas Eve. The church was full. The
music and the spirit were great. At the end of Mass Father Smith greeted everyone at the
door to wish them all a Merry and Blessed Christmas.



One older man, whom Father Smith recognized from the neighborhood, continued to sit
in one of the pews and stare, and Father wondered why he wasn't leaving. The man
asked him where he got the tablecloth on the front wall because it was identical to one
that his wife had made years ago when they lived in Austria before the war and how
could there be two tablecloths so much alike? He told Father Smith how the Nazis came,
how he forced his wife to flee for her safety, and he was supposed to follow her, but he
was arrested and put in a prison. He never saw his wife or his home again all the 35
years in between.

Father Smith asked him if he would allow him to take him for a little ride. They drove to a
home in Toronto to the same house where the pastor had taken the woman three days
earlier. He helped the man climb the three flights of stairs to the woman's apartment,
knocked on the door and he saw the greatest Christmas reunion he could ever imagine.



