











Maggie

She was going to live. But what kind of life would she
have? She had no school, she had no bed, and she and
hergreat-grandmotherhuddledunderanoldtarpwhen
it rained because the water poured into their hut and
made mud puddles on the floor. Each day Maggie and
her great-grandmother woke up, not knowing if they
would have food. Each daytheytriedto help theirneigh-
bors with gardening or cleaning up the village, hoping
toearnsomethingto eat. Butsome daystheywentwith-
out any food at all. Maggie stared at me. I stared at her.
My heart was breaking for her, and then I realized: If
this could happen to her, it could happen to me.

The narrator on the DVD said these words:

Maggie doesn’t expect us to change the world. But
you can help change hers. You have the power
to impact the lives of one child. Unless you do

nothing.*

Maggie Moments

Life around our house was pretty normal before Maggie
came into our lives. When I was eight, our pastor, Rick

Warren, preached a message called “Blessed to Be a
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Blessing.” An organization called World Vision was at
our church that day, and after the service there were
tables set up where people could pick up packets to
sponsor a child from really poor parts of the world. We
found out $35 a month would supply a child with food,
clothing, and an education. My parents brought me
and my sister to the tables and told us we could each
pick one. I picked out a little boy named Ignatius from
Uganda, Africa. I wanted to find out about where he
lived, so I started learning about Africa. It was the first
time I realized that not everyone lives like I live here
inthe United States. It really caught my attention, par-
ticularly when Ignatius and I started writing letters
back and forth. It was cool, and it was interesting, but
for the most part, life around the Gutwein house didn’t
really change.

Then we got the videos. A year later World Vision
sent us a sponsor packetthat had Maggie’s Story in it. As
I watched, I just kept thinking about what it would be
like if Ilost my parents. It was hard to actually imagine.
It was hard for my brain to get a picture of what that
would be like. What if I didn’t have a house to go home
to? What if I didn’t even have a bed to climb into each

night? What if  were alone? What if I were the one who
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was trying to sleep under the tarp when the rains
poured through the thin grass of my roof? What if I
were Maggie? Maggie didn’t ask for that life. She had no
more control over it than I did. I just happened to be
born in America, while she was born in Zambia. Why
was she there? And why was I here? All the questions
pointed to the one question that turned my life upside
down. I finally asked myself, What if this were me?
Inthatmomentsome sortof connection was made
between my heart and my brain. I call it a “Maggie
Moment.” It’s a little hard to explain, but it was like

everything suddenly became real-me, my family,

In the spring of
2009, I was able to
travel to Uganda to
meet Ignatius and
his family. It was
an awesome
experience! Here
we are going to
get water from
the well.
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Africa. .. life. I started to see the world for what it
is, and I started to discover my place in it. It was kind
of like I woke up, or maybe I just grew up, right there
watching the TV. I don’t know. All I know is that I
started to think. And I started to think differently.
Everything around me looked the same, and yet some-
where inside me everything had changed. I was able to
get outside of myself for the first time. There was more
tolifethan just mylittle world. Somewhere, on the other
side of the globe, Maggie was out there. She could have
been huddled underatarpwith her great-grandmother
on a mud floor at that very moment. My heart was bro-
ken, and I decided to do something about it.

My Maggie Moment came through a video. For oth-
ers, it might come through an illness, the death of
someone you love, or getting lied to by a friend. Your
Maggie Moment might come from somethingyoureadin
the Bible or some other experience entirely. Whatever
itis, God takes Maggie Moments and uses them to flip on
a switch in our hearts and in our brains . . . and it
changes everything. Maggie Moments can be big, or
they can be small, but they change us forever. They
wake us up, and they tell us that there is a new kind

of life waiting for us. They make us ask difficult
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questions and cause us to face painful realities. Maggie
Moments can inspire us to do something bigger than
ourselves and take our best shot to help people who
don’t deserve tobe poor any more than I deserved to not
be poor.

I don’t know if you've ever experienced a Maggie
Moment, and I'm not sure what it’s going to look like
when you do. In fact, I don’t know if you’ve experi-
enced anythinglike what I just described. All I know is
that it’s a huge world out there, filled with billions of
people who are all Maggies in their own way. Some are
lonely. Some are struggling to find God. Some are sick,
and some are hungry. Some people need clean water,
and some people just need a friend. There may be an
elderly lady down your street who needs her lawn
mowed, or a lonely kid in your class who needs some-
one to sit with at lunch. Stop and think for a moment.
Canyousee a face in need?

Mostpeoplethinkworld-changersneedtobestrong,
smart, and popular. Most people also think you need
tobe a certain age. Idon’t think so. I think becoming
a world-changer starts with something much more
powerful than that: a broken heart. Every once in a

while you see something and you have to say, “That’s

Take Your Best Shot.indd 9 8/18/09 1:01:07 PM



Take Your Best Siot

enough. Someone needs to take some action here, and
they need to do it now.” At least that’s what happened
with Maggie and me. Seeing her was the start of this
incredible journey. I didn’t know where I was going,
but I knew there would be no turning back. I had to do
something. I had to help. I was only nine, but so was
she. If Iwaited till I was a grown-up to help, Maggie and
millions of other children would be gone.

It was really quiet in our family room when the
narrator on the video made his closing comments. It
felt really dark when the last images of Africa faded

out. Then two last sentences appeared on the screen:

You have one life.

Do something.

My dad turned off the video. But I couldn’t turn off
what was going on in my heart.

As Islid into my bed that night, safe and warm in a
house full of family, tears started streaming down my
cheeks. Somewhere, on the other side of the world,
maybe Maggie was crying too as she was getting up to

face another day.

10
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Doing something bigger than yourself must begin with the be-
lief that God wants to use you to make a difference. Check out
Ephesians 2:10; it says:

For we are God’s masterpiece. He has created us

anew in Christ Jesus, so we can do the good things he

planned for us long ago.

What do you think about that verse?

Have you had a Maggie Moment yet? When you close your eyes

and think of someone in need, whose face do you see?

1
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Do you think God can use you to make a difference in this world

and in eternity?

Online: If you want to see Maggie’s Story for yourself, go to
www.youtube.com/hoopsofhope and click on the Videos link. It
takes less than four minutes to watch, but be careful—she just

might touch your heart and change everything for you too.
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