
As we open our wallets, full of unnecessary pennies, gum wrappers and bobby pins, the last thing we expect to find in there is hope.  For people around the world, our looking into our wallets and seeing hope is a matter of life and death to them.  Few people have really, truly stepped out to speak for those in poverty. Those six and a half thousand with “preventable,” treatable diseases who die every day (Bono).  In Africa, the amount of help and support they need is not measured in dollar bills, but in our hearts, the amount that we are willing to first and foremost, care.

A recent article concerning this issue, “What I Did on my Summer Vacation” by Jeffrey Sachs, clearly and simply states that these people, those riddled with poverty in Africa, deserve to be helped, not because it’s beneficial to us in any way, but because “it is the right thing to do.” Sachs also appeals to our logic, stating that a donation of a few cents out of every hundred dollars we make is all that’s necessary to help.  As a full-time college student and a part-time worker, I make enough to make ends meet nicely, with some left over for me. But many times I find myself questioning whether I really do need another pair of shoes.  I realize that many times, the answer is not really.  I try to let my usually selfish mind step back and think about the sickness I could prevent or the medicine I could provide if I took that money and gave it elsewhere—to an organization that is dedicated to curing this seemingly incurable disease called poverty.


Similar to Sachs is a man by the name of Bono—a rock icon who has dedicated his free time, effort, and money to become the voice for these people in Africa.  In his speech “On the Move,” he states that we must see it in ourselves to provide justice and states, “It’s not about charity, it’s about justice.”  How many times have we as Americans yearned to give away our old jeans and holey shoes, only to selfishly think that because we’ve given to the needy, we are better people than we were before?  Bono boldly states that “justice is a higher standard,” and that if we were truly committed to the justice and equality of Africans, we would, as Sachs states, care to give a few pennies out of our wallets full of more stuff, change and junk to save an entire family.

Bono and Sachs both call us to an action that requires us to imagine, as hard as it may be, to look outside of our own selfish ways and imagine living on one meal a day and wondering which of our family members will be next to die.  They call us to not open our hearts and wallets for selfish reasons, but for selfless ones.  My commitment fo these people is simple, and I encourage you to follow.  We all hate the clink clank of change, right?  We toss it in the tip jar or find it buried under the sofa.  Every time I get change, I put it in a jug. And when the jug is full, I exchange it for cash and send it to an organization like World Vision who commits to rebuild communities instead of providing immediate relief. By building them houses, giving them animals and the tools to raise them, World Vision uses this money in a more effective way.  To these people who literally have nothing, your pocket change means everything.  To take it a step further, Bono stresses that “there’s no way we can look at what’s happening in Africa and conclude that deep down, we would let it happen anywhere else—if we really accepted that Africans are equal to us.”  This is a human rights issue just as much as it is an issue of money and curing disease.


With inflation, college tuition and rising consumer prices, it is tempting to save your money for a new TV or the latest ipod.  What Bono and Sachs call us to, however, is an action that requires us to think: “What if the tables were turned around?”  If we can open our wallets and find a small glimpse of hope, that’s only the beginning.  We should dedicate ourselves to equality, justice, and hope rather than ipods, dollar signs, and new shoes.
