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The Box of Kindness
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In a quiet city, the streets were cold and silent. People walked
fast and were busy with their separate lives, as if they did not
see one another. On the side of a narrow road, there was a small
shop that smelled of fresh oranges and apples. It belonged to a

kind old man with white hair like show. His hame was Uncle
Marwan.
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Uncle Marwan loved his fruits and his shop but he loved helping
people even more. One morning, he had a wonderful idea! He
placed a small wooden box next to the shop's door. Above it, he
hung a sign that said:

Take what you need... Leave what you can.
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At first, people were surprised. One man asked, “Is this box
free?” Uncle Marwan smiled and nodded. Slowly, the box became
something magical that brought people together. A baker placed
a warm loaf of bread inside and a woman left an old but clean
wool coat.

Uncle Marwan watched from the shop window and his heart was
full of joy as he withessed this kindness.
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On a cold winter night a little boy walked by. His clothes were light
and his face looked tired. He stopped in front of the box and
looked at the bread and the bottle of water. Slowly, he reached
out and took them. Then he sat under the nearby lamp and ate
with joy. At that moment, Uncle Marwan felt warmth inside him
despite the cold weather. He knew his little box had become a big
hug for everyone in need.
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The box was no longer for food only. It became a box of hope.
A woman placed a hew peninside and wrote:

Write your beautiful dream.

A little girl placed a red flower with a note:

For anyone who feels lonely... You are not alone. This is for you.
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One morning, the shop did not open and the box was empty
without Uncle Marwan’s touch. The kind old man had become sick
and stayed home. Soon, the people of the city missed his presence
so they all decided to visit him,
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When they entered his small home, they found him tired in bed but
his face lit up when he saw them. They said together:

We came to thank you, Uncle Marwan. You taught us how to open
our hearts to each other.

Uncle Marwan smiled and said softly:

The most beautiful thing that happened in my life was witnessing
how a small box made a family.
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From that day on, the box was not just an ordinary box anymore.
It became the beating heart of the city. The city grew and
changed but The Box of Kindness stayed in its place, reminding
everyone that giving can create a lot of love.




Sharjah Award for Voluntary Work is the
first of its kind in the United Arab Emirates
and the Arab world. It supports and encour-
ages many forms of voluntary work in all
fields. The award is a special chance to
honor those who give their time, ideas, or
projectstohelpotherswithoutexpectingan-
ythinginreturn.

The award aims to spread the spirit of
giving and teamwork, making the United
Arab Emirates a role model in voluntary
work.

This story is part of a children’s series pub-
lished by the award, to plant the values of
giving in young hearts and encourage them
to love volunteering from an early age.
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