
Stewardship Moment: Jean Frost 

I would like to share my journey from reluctant giver to proportionate giver with you.  

   From an early age, probably somewhere in elementary school, I was given offering envelopes at 

church.  I can remember my mother making out a check to put in the envelope she and my dad 

put in the plate.  I was expected to make an offering from my allowance.  I can remember at least 

once putting in several pennies so it would seem like there was a lot of money in it but I really still 

had most of my allowance.  I don't think that happened very often.   As I got older I was a bit 

more generous with my giving but it wasn't until I came to Holy Trinity that I actually considered 

tithing.   

    Once I left home to attend college and then the working world and Veterinary school I went to 

church sporadically, more frequently than not, but certainly not every week.  I would put a dollar 

or two in the plate when it came by.  When I was feeling rich I might even put in five dollars.  One 

Sunday I went to visit a friend of mine while I was home from college on a break.  She was 

working at a church something to do with Christian Education I think.  I was going to the Sunday 

service at her church then we were going to have lunch and visit.  I had not thought about 

bringing cash to put in the offering plate before I left that morning so when I arrived I realized I 

did not have anything to put in the plate.  I searched through my car for all the loose change I 

could find.  It came out to two or three dollars in quarters, dimes, nickels and pennies.  I put that 

in the plate and after the service I happened to be in the office as the offering was counted.  One 

of the counters made a snide comment about the loose change in the plate making the assumption 



the change was put in by a cheapskate and not by someone who was trying to make an offering 

with whatever could be found.  I will never forget that attitude (I have not seen that attitude here 

at Holy Trinity) and so the parable of the widow’s mite is alive for me.    I taught at the Pomfret 

School for a couple of years and attended chapel regularly. There was a Eucharist service on 

Sunday evenings that I attended as well.   At the school there was no offering taken.  I 

would occasionally attend the local Episcopal Church and make my typical offering - whatever I 

thought I could spare.  I knew I should give money to the church and I knew about tithing but I 

did not put it all together until sometime early on in my tenure at Holy Trinity.  I just decided that 

I would make that leap of faith and tithe.  I think I might have been giving five dollars a week.  I 

remembered what my boss told me I would be making for the following year and I figured out 

what ten percent of that would be and that is what I put on my pledge card.  What I had not 

remembered was that my pay included what he was paying for my health insurance, continuing 

education, license and a few other things, so my tithe turned out to be more than ten percent of 

my paycheck but I figured what the heck - I've started no backing out now.   Whatever I have left 

after I give back to God, I can and will live on.  Because our God is a God of abundance I don't 

worry too much about money.  I know that I need to be a good steward of my financial resources 

but by sharing what I have it seems to multiply - like the loaves and fishes. 

  

   

 


