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The Spirit of Philanthropy 
 
 Although I am only eighteen years old, I have been stunned several times in my life with 
the realization of how great an impact the simplest of actions can have. Such revelatory moments 
of clarity have been prompted by my involvement in the Covington Catholic Chapter of 
Magnified Giving’s Student Philanthropy Program. I have realized how big the world is, how 
small I often am in comparison, and how I as an individual can have an effect on my community. 
 I joined the Philanthropy Club at Covington Catholic last year on somewhat of a whim. 
My junior religion teacher, Rich Andolina, boasted about the formation of the new club. I was a 
little intrigued, specifically by how the name “Philanthropy Club” would appear on college 
applications. My involvement, however, would have effects far beyond simple résumés for 
college acceptance.  
 At first, I was not very impacted by my experience. After all, we were simply crunching 
numbers and reading brochures. With my first site visit, however, all of that changed. My 
partner, Kurt, and I visited our prospective organization—Campbell Lodge Boys Home. While 
we were there, we were given a tour of the main buildings, residences, and horse stables. It was 
at that point that I realized the $1000 waiting in the school vault was not just four digits; it was 
the potential for happiness. That money was the possibility of a new life for a domestically 
abused boy. That money was a chance at a better future. That money was hope itself. 
 From that point forward, Kurt and I dug in and fought to convince our classmates that 
Campbell Lodge was the charity to vote for. Although we did not win in the end, it was an 
awesome experience to know that my words and speech and inquiries were all directed towards 
the assistance of those abused boys. Besides, our charity losing only meant that another 
incredibly deserving one was granted the money. Relatively speaking, losing was just as much of 
a victory. 
 This year, Kurt and I enlisted again. Our focal charity was the Emergency Shelter of 
Northern Kentucky. Again we visited, and again we were humbled. Our money now had the 
chance to literally save the lives of people who would otherwise die like animals in the street. 
That seemingly miniscule amount of cash held within its folds the hope for a return to 
homeownership for people who may have never seen dawn the next day. 
 In short, my experiences with the Student Philanthropy Program have been experiences 
of revelation and humility. I have seen the bigger picture, noticing not just my immediate 
community, but the far reaching needs of the whole world. And, above all, it has constantly 
reminded me that God has blessed me beyond measure. It is my job to use those gifts to extend 
His blessings to others. 


