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Kodak trainee Jesse Sheffa, second from right, helps youngsters as they paint classroom chairs they made. 

each teenager with a handshake and explanation of the project on 
which he is working. 

"I just can't say enough about what people have done for us," 
Sister Patricia says. "Because of others, we are making progress 
with young people at what is a very crucial time in their lives. We 
had no idea people would be so understanding, so willing to help. 

"One thing that helps is that our supporters realize (and it 
doesn't take the kids long to realize) that we're here to train them, 
not entertain them." 

One aspect of the training is unique. At the close of every 
session the youngsters are required to recite the Negro history 
pledge, and then to explain its meaning. (See Courier/2 Page 1). 

Father Schnacky is the assistant pastor of the neighborhood 
church. He's at the center every afternoon in his overalls. 

"As some projects go, this isn't the biggest," he says. "But, 
after all, the important thing is that some people are being helped, 
being taught some valuable skills, being influenced in worthwhile 
directions. That's what any program is all about, and, unfortunately, 
what occasionally gets lost in big projects;'* N 

Jack Empey and Frank Humphreys are the two Kodak crafts
men on loan to the center. They are there on company time two 

afternoons a week, and have found themselves spending more and 
more time with, the project. 

Empey describes their feelings, "It's easy to sit back and say 
that the problem we've got is up to the other guy. I feel a little 
better every night because I am at least trying to do> something. I 
understand those kids, and maybe they understand us better." 

Jesse Sheffa is a hero to the kids. He is young, black, and a 
high school dropout. He is now working in a special training pro
gram at Kodak where he is learning to bo a skilled tradesman. 

When he pulls his flashy sports car alongside the building, he is 
suddenly surrounded by a swarm of the youngsters. 

"I don't think It's any big deal that I'm here. But the fact 
that Kodak wotdd pay me to help out here, now that is something. 
Sure, I like what I'm doing. I'm proud because I'm, doing; a good 
job, because the kids look up to me. They know I've got a job at 
Kodak doing the things they're learning here. 

"I guess I think of myself when I help out here. Just a few 
years ago," he recalls, " I was a kid like these. Who knows how 
much better off I'd be, how much more future I'd have, if there 
had been a Sister Patricia in my neighborhood?" 
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of Kodak, a skilled tradesman, works 
to help Richard Green in use of drill. 

Kodak trainees Jesse Sheffa,. left, and Nate 
Sheppard help with the finishing of some table legs. 
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