Finding a spiritual commitment to community
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Editor’s Note: Channeler JZ Knight of the Ramtha School of Enlightenment is writing a series of stories detailing her spiritual path.

As I grew older and reflected upon those wonderful days of our mayor and Main Street, I came to realize there is another spiritual commitment — a spiritual commitment to community — one in which a respect for all and their good works brings about a flourishing of its citizenry.

Our mayor did not separate our town from a political or religious standpoint, nor did he create strife in his town, rather he brought everyone together to work for their common good.

The winter of 1958 was bitter cold. All the town folk were bundled in coats, scarves, hats, gloves and warm shoes. Mother was tending the counter when the newspaper boy, a young Mexican, came in, followed by an icy wind, to deliver the afternoon paper. He had no coat, only a too-small flannel shirt, shoddy shoes and threadbare Levi’s. As he handed her the paper with frozen hands, she paused, told him to wait a minute, grabbed her purse, coat and gloves, walked him to the door and turned over the sign that read: “OUT TO LUNCH, WILL RETURN SHORTLY.”

Taking his hand, she briskly walked him to J.C. Penney down the street. There she purchased him a warm coat, new shirt, undershirt, pants, shoes, socks, wool scarf and hat. Satisfied he was now dressed for winter, the delighted but stunned boy was taken back to our store. There she opened her purse and gave him a $5 bill, then sent him on his way. Years later she recounted that day and said, “That poor little thing just froze all winter. It was the very least I could do. The little money he makes goes home to his poor family,” wiping away dewy eyes and glancing away.

I never forgot this story and the true spirit in which it unfolded. This impressed upon me for the rest of my life that wherever I was, I carried a true spirit of community not as something expected of me but an abundance of true caring for whoever I was able to make a difference.

In 1981, I was delighted to have purchased a run-down farm on the outskirts of Yelm. I love Yelm. Since that day I have endeavored to bring the spirit of community to our beloved town. Seeing through the lens of those long-ago memories, I was able to help buy wheelchairs and special mattresses for the sick, fix bad teeth for the poor, paint senior citizens’ homes, give help to the Nisqually Tribe before the Red Wind Casino was built, and provided more than $1.2 million in scholarships for Yelm graduating seniors. Some of these students returned to Yelm after their completion of higher education. All these good works came from the spirit of the community within me. Not once did I ever ask for any of the funds I gave to be paid back nor did I request of anyone that in exchange they should believe the way I do. It was and still is unconditional.

When more and more people began moving here, it wasn’t that I had asked them to do so; they just showed up. They were a blessing to the local community as they purchased land, homes, farms and buildings from landlocked owners who at times just wanted to sell to pay the back taxes owed.

They built businesses, homes, enrolled their children in local schools, and in all was a boom to the local economy. To the “locals” and the small political machine active here, we were the “Mexicans comin’ to town.”

JZ Knight established the Ramtha School of Enlightenment in Yelm in 1988 and has been the channeler of Ramtha since 1978. Email her at info@ramtha.com.
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