
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

She was always a feisty, sassy little thing. 

Ruth exemplified the kind of person you always wanted 
on your side. She was a fiercely loyal and compassionate 
friend, cousin, sister, aunt, wife, grandmother, and 
motherτŀƭǿŀȅǎΦ .ŜƭƛŜǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ άƴŜǾŜǊ ƭŜŀǾŜ 
ŀ ƭƻǾŜŘ ƻƴŜ ŀƭƻƴŜ ƛƴ ŀ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΣέ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎƛǘ ŦŀƛǘƘŦǳƭƭȅ 
by your bedside, hunt down the doctor, ask the hard 
questions, roll up her sleeves, and orchestrate the best 
care you ever received. The hospital and staff never knew 
what hit themτand she did it all with dignity. 

IŜǊ ǎǇƛǊƛǘ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ άƴƻέ ƻǊ άŎŀƴΩǘΦέ 
She refused to give way to injustice, dishonesty, or 
mediocrity. Kindness, truth, and your very best were 
what she requiredτof herself and of others. 

Ruth Marie Wordlaw James, of Mesquite, Texas, was 
born in Little Rock, Arkansas, on Tuesday, November 10, 
1931, to Clarence, Sr. and Theodora Arvella Wordlaw, 
joining her sisters Viola Mae and Birdie Rose. After her 
family moved to Chicago, Illinois during the Great 
Migration, three sons were added to the family. Ruth 
became the proud big sister to three brothersτClarence 
Jr., Theodore, and Robertτand never let them forget it. 

All who knew Ruth marveled at her boundless energy, 
compassionate care, and abiding love for people. She 
never met a stranger. Ruth possessed a natural gift for 
nursing and a lifelong concern for those often overlooked 
by society. This calling led her to become a registered 
ƴǳǊǎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ŜŀǊƴ ŀ ƳŀǎǘŜǊΩǎ ŘŜƎǊŜŜ ƛƴ ǇǳōƭƛŎ ƘŜŀƭǘƘ ŦǊƻƳ 
the University of IllinoisςChicago. 

While training to become a nurse, Ruth met and fell in 
love with Clarence James. Their love story blossomed 
into marriage in 1954. A couple of years later they 
welcomed their firstborn, Cheryl. A few years later, their 
loving family grew with the birth of Debra, and then 
Bruce. 

As devoted and godly parents, Clarence and Ruth 
personally led their three children to the Lord.  Together, 

they trained as lay leaders with organizations such as 
Scripture Press, the Baptist General Conference, and 
various overseas missions, honing their skills in teaching, 
leadership, and discipleship. 

Wherever they lived, they served faithfully in their 
church and community. They stood as examples of the 
kind of people the world needsτhonest, compassionate 
individuals who walked humbly with God and loved 
others deeply. 

Until the Lord wrapped her in His embrace and carried 
ƘŜǊ ƘƻƳŜΣ wǳǘƘ ƭƻǾƛƴƎƭȅ ƳƻǳǊƴŜŘ /ƭŀǊŜƴŎŜΩǎ ǇŀǎǎƛƴƎ ƛƴ 
2010. As her family, we believe that when she closed her 
eyes for the final time on earth, she opened them in 
heaven to see Clarence and a host of family and friends 
waiting to welcome her homeτa joyful celebration 
filled with love and reunion. 

Ruth went home to be with her Lord Jesus Christ on 
Tuesday, March 3, 2026, at 8:40 AM. She is survived by 
her three children: Cheryl (Jerry), Debra (Clarence), and 
Bruce (Joe); eleven grandchildrenτJerry Redfield III, 
Angela (Charles Jr.) Oldham, Philip (Carter) Redfield, 
Joshua (Stephanie) Redfield, Jermill Thompson-James, 
Amon Baldwin, Nathaniel Baldwin, and Sariah 
Thompson-James; two great-grandchildrenτMikayla 
and Callie Oldham; one brotherτClarence Wordlaw Jr. 
(Pearline); and a host of brothers- and sisters-in-love, 
nieces, nephews, and cousins who will forever cherish 
her memory. 

Immediately following the homegoing service, the 
interment will take place at Dallas-Fort Worth National 
Cemetery, where she will be laid to rest beside her 
beloved Clarence. 

wǳǘƘΩǎ ƭŜƎŀŎȅ ƻŦ ŦŀƛǘƘΣ ŘƛƎƴƛǘȅΣ ŎƻǳǊŀƎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǾŜ ǿƛƭƭ ƭƛǾŜ 
on in all who were blessed to know her. 

A Legacy of Faith, Dignity, Courage and Love 
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The Celebration Worship Experience 

1QNBDRRHNM@K ¢ƘŜ CŀƳƛƭȅ ƻŦ  

Ruth Marie Wordlaw James 
 

1QNBDRRHNM@K 4NMF aƻǳƴǘ IŜōǊƻƴ aΦ .Φ /ƘǳǊŎƘ aǳǎƛŎƛŀƴǎ  
{ǿŜŜǘ {ǿŜŜǘ {ǇƛǊƛǘ 
 

'@LHKX½R 1@QSHMF 7HDV  
 

1Q@XDQ Pastor AndreȔ A. Kirkland 
{ŜƴƛƻǊ tŀǎǘƻǊΣ aǘΦ IŜōǊƻƴ a. /ƘǳǊŎƘ 
 

4NMF aǘΦ IŜōǊƻƴ aΦ.Φ /ƘǳǊŎƘ /ƘƻƛǊ 
¢ƻǘŀƭ tǊŀƛǎŜ 
 

0KC 5DRS@LDMS 3D@CHMF Ms. Linda Lee 
tǎŀƭƳǎ но 
 

/DV 5DRS@LDMS 3D@CHMF Deaconess Kelly Buford 
м /ƻǊƛƴǘƘƛŀƴǎ мрΥрмπро 
 

4NKN B. Amon James 
 

3DRNKTSHNMR 
 

 

*MSDQOQDSHUD 1QDRDMS@SHNM Debra Lynn Baldwin 
м /ƻǊƛƴǘƘƛŀƴǎ мо 
 

3DEKDBSHNMR Lamar Wilder 
Zager Wordlaw  
Deacon & Deaconess Ed & Doris Charles 
Mrs. Kim McFarland 
Amon & Nathaniel Baldwin  
 

4NKN Cheryl James Redfield 
 

&TKNFX Rev. Leonard O. Leach 
tŀǎǘƻǊ 9ƳŜǊƛǘǳǎΣ aǘΦ IŜōǊƻƴ a. /ƘǳǊŎƘ 
 

*MUHS@SHNM SN %HRBHOKDRGHO  
 

 

3DBDRRHNM@K ¢ƘŜ CŀƳƛƭȅ ƻŦ  

Ruth Marie Wordlaw James 
 

3DBDRRHNM@K 4NMF aǘΦ IŜōǊƻƴ aΦ.Φ /ƘǳǊŎƘ /ƘƻƛǊ  
DƻƛƴƎ ¦Ǉ ¸ƻƴŘŜǊ 

 
The family humbly asks that all guests remain at their seats until the family has exited the sanctuary. For those joining the procession to the 

Dallas-Fort Worth National Cemetery for Ruth Marie Wordlaw Jamesô interment, please note that we will depart the church promptly at 

noon. We invite you to join the line of vehicles as we escort her to her final resting place. Thank you.  



My Sister Ruth   -  ! .ǊƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ¢ǊƛōǳǘŜ 

My sister Ruth was sweet, strong, and deeply loved the Lord. 
 
I remember one day when she was on her way home from the movies with her 
boyfriend. A young man, who appeared to be carrying a gun, stopped them and 
ŘŜƳŀƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƳƻƴŜȅ ŀƴŘ wǳǘƘΩǎ ǇǳǊǎŜΦ !ǎ ƘŜǊ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘ ǎƭƻǳŎƘŜŘ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƘŜǊΣ 
Ruth stepped forward and began telling the young man about Jesus. She just laid 
into him about the Lord and turned the whole situation around on him! After her 
Ƙƻƭȅ ōŜǊŀǘƛƴƎΣ ƘŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊ άŎǊŀȊȅέ ŀƴŘ Ǌŀƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƭƭǎΦ 9ǾŜƴ ŀǘ ŀƴ ŜŀǊƭȅ ŀƎŜΣ wǳǘƘ 
was boldly and fearlessly standing on the promises of God. Suffice it to say, Daddy 
ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ǾŜǊȅ ƘŀǇǇȅ ǿƛǘƘ wǳǘƘΩǎ former boyfriend. 
 
wǳǘƘ ǿŀǎ Ƴȅ ǎƛǎǘŜǊΣ Ƴȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΣ Ƴȅ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƻǊΣ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ άǇƘȅǎƛŎƛŀƴΦέ {ƘŜ 
ƴŜǾŜǊ ƳŜǘ ŀ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƻǾŜǊŎƻƳŜ ƻǊ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭƻǾŜΦ 
Everyone she came to know became familyτand nobody had better mess with her 
family! 
 
I love and miss you so much, sis. I thank God for blessing me with your presence 
and for giving us an inseparable bond. 

God bless. 

Clarence Wordlaw, Jr. 
  



 

 

Always and Forever 

ό! ǇƻŜƳ .Φ !Ƴƻƴ ǿǊƻǘŜ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƎƻύ 
 

 
For most of a year I was her burden of flesh. 

CƻǊ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜǊ ōǳǊŘŜƴ ƻŦ ƳƛƴŘΦ 
And all of the while she loved, watched, and scolded me. 

And all of the while she was my friend. 
She was my everything. 

 
For a part of his life I was his small duplication. 
CƻǊ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ Ƙƛǎ Ŏƭŀȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƻ ƳƻƭŘΦ 

And most of the time he irked, bugged, and loved me; 
he having the manhood I had not yet attained. 

He was my idol. 
 

bƻǿ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǇŀǎǎŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŎƘƛƭŘƘƻƻŘΩǎ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǎǘǊŜǘŎƘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ 
they are my loves for what they are, 

no longer my everything 
no longer my idol. 

And as my love is shared with others 
they seem to fear replacement. 

 
.ǳǘ ƻƘ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ŦŜŀǊΦ 

For I shall ever need you. 
You are more than just a toy thrown to the trash. 

You are my beginning. 
And within me 

You shall live forever. 
 

Within my thoughts I hear your words. 
Within my actions I feel your hand. 

And within my children shall I see you. 
 

!ƴŘ ƛŦ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǘƛŘŜ ƻǊ WƻǊŘŀƴΩǎ ŎƘƛƭƭȅ ǊƛǾŜǊ ŜǾŜǊ ƭƛŜ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǳǎΣ 
Remember you are always with me. 

No more than a thought, memory, or prayer away. 

L ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳ aŀƳŀΗ LΩƳ ǎƻ ƎƭŀŘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǿƛǘƘ 5ŀŘŘȅ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ  

Your son, 

 Bruce 

 

 

 



 

Momma Ruth 

²Ƙŀǘ Ŏŀƴ L ǎŀȅΚ {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ L ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀŘΦ 
{ƘŜ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƳŜ ǿƘŀǘ ŀ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǳƴŎƻƴŘƛǝƻƴŀƭ ƭƻǾŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜΦ 

 {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŬŜǊŎŜƭȅ ŘŜǾƻǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ 
¢Ƙƛǎ ǝƴȅ ǿƻƳŀƴ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ ƳǳŎƘ ƭŀǊƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƘŜǊ ǝƴȅ ŦǊŀƳŜΦ 

{ƘŜ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ŘƛƎƴƛǘȅ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŀŎŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘΦ 
¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛǾƛƴŜ ŦŜƳƛƴƛƴŜ ǎǇƛǊƛǘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ 

[ƻǾƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎΦ  
¸ƻǳǊ {ƻƴπƛƴπ[ƻǾŜ 

Joe 
 
 

 

My Dearest Nana,  Thank You! 

¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ŬƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜ ƛǘ ǘƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ǘƻ ǇŜǊǎƛǎǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘǊƛǾŜ ƛƴ ǎǳŎƘ ŀ ƎǊŀƴŘ ǿŀȅΦ ¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ǊŀƛǎƛƴƎ ƻǳǊ 
ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƛƭƭŀǊǎ ƻŦ ƭƻǾŜΣ ŀŎŎŜǇǘŀƴŎŜΣ ǎǘǊŜƴƎǘƘΣ ŀƴŘ ƎǳƛŘŀƴŎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ǘƻŘŀȅΦ 9ǾŜǊȅ ǇƛŜŎŜ ƻŦ ƎƻƻŘƴŜǎǎ ƛƴ ǳǎ ŎƻƳŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ 

ǘƘŜ ǎŜŜŘǎ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ tŀǇŀ ǇƭŀƴǘŜŘΦ 
 
L ǘƘƛƴƪ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ƎǊŀƴŘōŀōƛŜǎ Ƙŀǎ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ŀ ŘƻȊŜƴ ŘƛǎǝƴŎǘ ŀƴŘ ǾƛǾƛŘ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ 
ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴτŦǊƻƳ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƘƻƭƛŘŀȅǎ ŀƴŘ ǾŀŎŀǝƻƴǎ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƎŜƴǘƭŜ όŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜǝƳŜǎ 
ƴƻǘπǎƻπƎŜƴǘƭŜύ ƎǳƛŘŀƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǊǳŎǘǳǊŜΦ 
 
hƴŜ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ L ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǘǊŜŀǎǳǊŜ ƛǎ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ƅŜǿ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ŜȄŀǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ƘƛƎƘ 
ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ƎǊŀŘǳŀǝƻƴΦ ¸ƻǳ ǎǘŀȅŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜŜƪΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ 
ǝƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǎǳŎƘ ŀƴ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǘǊŀƴǎƛǝƻƴŀƭ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ ²ƘŜƴ L Ŭƴŀƭƭȅ Ǝƻǘ 
Ǉŀǎǘ Ƴȅ ǇŜǧȅ ǘŜŜƴŀƎŜ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǎƘŀǊƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ōŀǘƘǊƻƻƳΣ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǎƛǩƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ 
ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜ ŀǎ ŀ ȅƻǳƴƎ ǿƻƳŀƴΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛǎŘƻƳ ȅƻǳ ǎƘŀǊŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ 
ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǝƳŜΦ 
 
¸ƻǳ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ŎƻƴŬŘŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ L ǿŀǎ ōŜŎƻƳƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƻ ǎƘƛƴŜ 
ōǊƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǳŎƘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƻŦ ƻǘƘŜǊǎτǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ȅƻǳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƘŀǾŜΦ 

 
¸ƻǳ ǘƻǳŎƘŜŘ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ƭƛǾŜǎΣ bŀƴŀΣ ōƻǘƘ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŀƴŘ ŦŀǊ ōŜȅƻƴŘΣ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ōƻǳƴŘƭŜǎǎ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ŜƴŜǊƎȅΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǇǊƛƴǘ 
ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜƳŀƛƴ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǎƻǳƭǎ ŦƻǊŜǾŜǊΦ 
 
L ƘƻǇŜ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ tŀǇŀ ŀǊŜ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ ǝƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ 
 
Love,  
Sariah 

Granny, you were and still are a top inspiration in my life.  
From how you carried yourself in public,  

to the connections you so easily made,  
and your unwavering faith and godliness that you had.   

Not to mention those legendary after school sandwiches! 
While you watch over me now,  

LΩƭƭ ǎƘƻǿ ȅƻǳ Ƙƻǿ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ȅƻǳ ƳŀŘŜ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ  
tƭǳǎ ȅƻǳ ǿƻƴΩǘ Ƴƛǎǎ ƻǳǘ ƻƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƴƻǿΗ  

I love you Granny!  
Nathaniel  

 
 



When Nate and I were young kids, gramma would take us to the movies. Sometimes she 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ŀǎǎƻǊǘƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǎƴŀŎƪǎ ŀƴŘ ŎŀƴŘȅ ǘƘŜ ǘƘŜŀǘŜǊ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘΣ ǎƻ ǎƘŜΩŘ ōǊƛƴƎ ŦƻƻŘ 
from outside.  
 
Gramma stopped at Popeyes once and bought us a five piece box of chicken with red 
beans and rice AND a  biscuit and somehow got it into her purse before walking into the 
theatre. I remember telling her: άDǊŀƳƳŀ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ǳǎ ƛƴ ƘŜǊŜ 
ǿƛǘƘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ ŦƻƻŘέ ǘƻ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ά²Ŝƭƭ ǘƘŜȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƪƛŎƪ ǳǎ ƻǳǘΣ ǿŜ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǇŀƛŘ ŦƻǊ 
ƻǳǊ ǘƛŎƪŜǘǎέΦ  
 
And she was right, no one said anything to us. But I know they smelled that chicken 
Gramma!  
 
Love,  
Amon 

͡ת  
 

 

Dear Nana,  

I thank God for using your womb to άΧƪƴƛǘ ƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǎƻ ŦŜŀǊŦǳƭƭȅ ŀƴŘ 
ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭƭȅΧέ   (Psalm 139:14) 

You and Papa moved here because I needed you. Later, you needed me. Now 
that you are gone, I realize how much I really needed you and still do. But, I 
would not take you back for anything. You are so much better off where you 
are. Congratulations mommy! Yoǳ άΧŜƴŘǳǊŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘΧ ά ό9ŎŎƭŜǎƛŀǎǘŜǎ 
фΥммύΦ ¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƎŀƛƴŜŘ ȅƻǳǊ ǊŜǿŀǊŘΦ άIŜǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǊƛǎŜ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ Ŏŀƭƭ ƘŜǊ 
ōƭŜǎǎŜŘΤ IŜǊ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ŀƭǎƻΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǇǊŀƛǎŜǎ ƘŜǊΦέ όtǎŀƭƳ омΥнуύΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ 
celebrates you and we expect to see you again. 
[ƻǾŜ ŀƴŘ Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳ ƳƻƳƳȅΦ 
¸ƻǳǊ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ 
Deb B 
 
 
 

Mom  

CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ƅƻǿŜǊ ȅƻǳ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ƻƴŜ ȅƻǳ ǇƭŀƴǘŜŘΣ ŀ ǊŜƴŜǿŜŘ ŎƘƛƭŘƘƻƻŘ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ ƛƴ ōƻǘŀƴȅ ōƭƻǎǎƻƳŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƻǾŜǊ 
ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊǎΦ 

Flowers and plants exude a beauty that reflects not only the face and nature of God, but also the character of a godly 
woman whom I have been truly blessed to call Mom throughout the years. 

L ǿƛƭƭ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǳǘȅ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ŎǊŜŀǘƛƻƴ of nature all around us, day by day. 

[ƻǾŜΣ 
Clarence 
 
 

 



¢ƘǊƻǳƎƘƻǳǘ Ƴȅ мр ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜΣ LΩǾŜ ƳŀŘŜ ¢hb{ ƻŦ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎΣ ōǳǘ ƻƴŜ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ǾƛǾƛŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǾŜǊȅ ŦǳƴƴȅΣ Ǉƭŀȅǎ 
ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƴȅ ƳƛƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǝƳŜΦ 9ǾŜǊȅ ǎǳƳƳŜǊ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ȅƻǳƴƎŜǊΣ /ŀƭƭƛŜ ŀƴŘ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎǘŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ bŀƴŀ ŀƴŘ tŀǇŀ ŦƻǊ ǘǿƻ ǘƻ 
ǘƘǊŜŜ ǿŜŜƪǎ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ƳŀƳŀ ŀƴŘ ŘŀŘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ŜȄǘǊŀ ǝƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ hƴŜ ǎǳŎƘ ǎǳƳƳŜǊΣ bŀƴŀ ŀƴŘ tŀǇŀ ǘƻƻƪ ǳǎ ǘƻ 
¢ŜȄŀǎ ǘƻ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǝƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ !ǳƴǘ 5ŜōǊŀΣ ¦ƴŎƭŜ /ƭŀǊŜƴŎŜΣ bŀǘŜΣ !Ƴƻƴ ŀƴŘΣ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ DǊŜŀǘ bŀƴŀ wǳǘƘΦ ²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ ǇǊŜǧȅ ȅƻǳƴƎΣ 
ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŀ ōƛƎ ǾƛŘŜƻ ƎŀƳŜ ǇƘŀǎŜ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ŧǳƭƭȅ 
ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ Ƙƻǿ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜǘǎ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŜƴŘ 
ǝƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ  
 
One day, Great Nana called us over to the living room to do some of her 
daily stretches with her. Callie and I were a little confused and honestly 
just wanted to keep playing our games, but we went and sat down 
next to her anyway. I was a little older than Callie, so I put my iPad 
down straight away. Callie, however, ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ŀǿŀǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ 
ǘƻΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŦŀƛǊΣ ǎƘŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ want to.  
 
²Ŝ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŜǘŎƘŜǎΣ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ /ŀƭƭƛŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŜƴΣ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ ƘƻƴŜǎǘƭy 
ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴϥǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ŀ ŎƻǳǇƭŜ ƻŦ ǎǘǊŜǘŎƘŜǎΣ /ŀƭƭƛŜ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ǎŎǊŜŜŎƘŜŘΣ ά!ǊŜ ǿŜ ŘƻƴŜ ȅŜǘ ΚΗέ  
 
!ǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ Ŧǳƴƴȅ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΣ L ǿŀǎ ǎŎŀǊŜŘ ŦƻǊ Ƙƻǿ DǊŜŀǘ bŀƴŀ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀŎǘ ŀƴŘ ōƻǘƘ bŀƴŀ ŀƴŘ aŀƳŀ ƘŀŘ ǘƻƭŘ ǳǎ 
several times to be good listeners and be respectful. But Great Nana just shook her head slowly and said we could go back to 
our room.  She did not yell, she was patient, and kinder in that moment than we deserved. My sister and I silently giggled as 
we quickly walked back to the room. We shared a moment together as sisters that was gifted to us by Great Nana's kindness 
and understanding that I have never forgotten.  
 
bƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ LΩƳ ƻƭŘŜǊ ŀƴŘ Ŏŀƴ ƭƻƻƪ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴ ƛǘΣ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ƳŜ ƭŀǳƎƘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘƛƳŜΦ LǘΩǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǊŜƳƛƴŘǎ 
me of how special those summers were, how much we've grown, and how much time we spent together as a family.  
Love, 
Mikayla  
 
 

Three Lessons from My Grandmother 

My grandmama had a way of teaching life lessons that you never forgot. She was so relatable. Sometimes they came in the 
form of a joke, sometimes just by the way she lived her life, and sometimes through a story she told again and again. The 
impact of her, is that unbeknownst to me there are at least three lessons that still guide my life today.  
 
The first lesson came when I was in college. She traveled to Wheaton to meet Chuck for the first time and before meeting him 
took my best friend and me out to Red Lobster. As we got out of the car and headed into the restaurant, she threw one arm 
around me ŀƴŘ ƭƻǳŘƭȅ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ά¸ϥƪƴƻǿΣ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƎƛǊƭ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŘŀǘƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ƻƴŜ Ǝǳȅ ŀǘ ƻƴŎŜΦέ L ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƭƻǳŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
moment, because of course I knew everything, and she had not yet met Chuck. And, what I knew she meant was to convey 
the wisdom from a life lived: Know your worth. But now, as a mother parenting two teenage girls, who funnily enough also 
know everything, I think of how brave she was to deliver her truth and wisdom in such a relatable way. So relatable that my 
friends and I still laugh about it to this day. In my own way, it's also the way I parent my girls today, trying to balance Grandma's 
recipe of honesty, humor and love and meeting them with my wisdom exactly where they're at in life. 

 
¢ƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƭŜǎǎƻƴ ŦƻǊƳŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ L ŀũŜŎǝƻƴŀǘŜƭȅ Ŏŀƭƭ άƘƻǘ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜ 
ƳƻƳŜƴǘǎΦέ hƴŜ Řŀȅ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŎƻƭƭŜƎŜ ŎŀŦŜǘŜǊƛŀΣ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜ ǿƛǘƘ 
ŀ ǎǘŜŀƳƛƴƎ ŎǳǇ ƻŦ Ƙƻǘ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜΣ ŀƴŘΣ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŀ ōŜŀǘΣ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ 
ǳǇ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ ǘƘŀƴƪŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŦƻǊ ōǊƛƴƎƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǇ ŀƴŘ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǿƘŜǊŜ Ƙƛǎ ŎǳǇ ǿŀǎΦ 
²ƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǝƻƴΣ ƘŜ ƘŀƴŘŜŘ ƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǇ ŀƴŘ ǿŜƴǘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ  
Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƭŀǎǝƴƎΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ŀ ǎŜŎǊŜǘ 
ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ǎǇƻƪŜƴ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜƳ ππ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǉǳƛŜǘƭȅ ǊŜƳƛƴŘƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ Ƙƻǿ 
ǎƘŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ ŎŀǊŜ ƻŦ ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǊŜƳƛƴŘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ 
Ƙƛǎ ŬǊǎǘ ǇǊƛƻǊƛǘȅΦ .ƻǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ǘŀǳƎƘǘ ǳǎ ŀǎ ŀ ƴŜǿ ŎƻǳǇƭŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŜǾŜƴ ŀƊŜǊ ŘŜŎŀŘŜǎ ƻŦШ 
 



 
ƳŀǊǊƛŀƎŜΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǎǝƭƭ ǊƻƻƳ ǘƻ ǘŜŀŎƘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƭƻǾŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ Ƙƻǿ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƻ Ŏƻƴǝƴǳŀƭƭȅ ŎƘƻƻǎŜ ƻƴŜ 
ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŜǾŜǊȅ Řŀȅ ππ ŜǾŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ϦƘƻǘ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜϦ ƳƻƳŜƴǘǎΦ  
 
¢ƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ƭŜǎǎƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎ ƛƴ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜΦ !ǘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ǝƳŜ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘƳŀ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘŜƭƭ ŀ ǎǘƻǊȅ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ 
Ƴŀǎƻƴ ƧŀǊΣ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǊƛŎŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎ ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƛƴ ƭƛŦŜΥ ŦŀƛǘƘΣ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ŎŀǊŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦΦ 
¢ƘŜ ƧŀǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƧŀǊ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜƎƛƴ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎ ƛƴ ƻƴŜ ōȅ ƻƴŜΣ ōǳǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƎŜǘ ŜǾŜƴ 
ƘŀƭŦ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴΣ ǘƘŜ ƧŀǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŦǳƭƭΦ !ǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜƎƛƴ ǘƻ ŜƳǇǘȅ ǘƘŜ ƧŀǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǊŜƳƛƴŘ ǳǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ŦŜŜƭ 
ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳϥǊŜ ōǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƴŘƭŜ ŀǘ ōƻǘƘ ŜƴŘǎΣ ǿƘŜƴ ƭƛŦŜ ŦŜŜƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ǎǉǳŀǊŜ ǇŜƎ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ŭǘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ǊƻǳƴŘ ƘƻƭŜΣ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳϥǾŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ 
ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳϥǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŀƴŘ ŦŜŜƭ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳ ǎǝƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ Ǝŀǎ ƭŜƊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǘŀƴƪΣ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜ ŀŦǊŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǊŜǎŜǘΦ ¢ƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǊŜƳƛƴŘ ǳǎΣ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ 
ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ƴƻǿ ŜƳǇǘȅ ƧŀǊΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ŎƻǊƴŜǊǎǘƻƴŜǎ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ŬǊǎǘ ππ ȅƻǳǊ 
ǊŜƭŀǝƻƴǎƘƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘΣ ǝƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ǎŜƭŦŎŀǊŜΣ ŜǘŎΦ ππ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜ ǊƻƻƳ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜΦ !ǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƻƛƴǘΣ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘŀƪŜ 
ǘƘŜ ƧŀǊ ƴƻǿ ŬƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎ ŀƴŘ ōŜƎƛƴ ǘƻ ǇƻǳǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƭƛƪŜ ƳŀƎƛŎΣ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŬƴŘ ƛǘǎ ǿŀȅ ƛƴǘƻ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ ƴƻƻƪǎ ŀƴŘ ŎǊŀƴƴƛŜǎ ƭŜƊ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀƭƭ Ŭǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƧŀǊΦ ²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǇǊƛƻǊƛǝȊŜ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƛƴ 
ƭƛŦŜΣ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƪŜŜǇ ȅƻǳ ƎǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƻƭŜΣ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŬƴŘ ƛǘǎ ǇƭŀŎŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƛǎ ƻƴŜ L ǘŜƭƭ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ ŘŀȅΣ ǘƻ 
ŜǾŜǊȅ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ ƭŀǿ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘ L ƳŜŜǘ ŦƻǊ ŎƻũŜŜΣ ǘƻ ŜǾŜǊȅ мǎǘ ȅŜŀǊ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘŜ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƴŀǾƛƎŀǘŜ ōƛƎ ƭŀǿ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ǝƳŜΣ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ 
ōŜŎƻƳƛƴƎ ƴŜǿ ƳƻǘƘŜǊǎΣ ŀƭƭ ǿƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎ Ƙƻǿ L ŀƳ ƧǳƎƎƭƛƴƎ ƛǘ ŀƭƭΦ L ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŜƳΣ Ϧaȅ ƎǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŜƭƭǎ ŀ ǎǘƻǊȅ ΦΦΦΦϦ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǘ ƘŜǊ ǿƛǎŘƻƳ 
ƭƛǾŜ ƻƴΦ ²ƘŜƴŜǾŜǊ ƭƛŦŜ ŦŜŜƭǎ ǘƻƻ ŦǳƭƭΥ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜ ƻǳǘΣ ǊŜǎŜǘΣ ŀƴŘ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƴǳǘǎ ƛƴ ŬǊǎǘΦ  
¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ DǊŀƴŘƳŀΦ  
[ƻǾŜ ȅƻǳΣ  
Angela 
 

A while back, we called to check in on Grandma, 
and shared with her about a recent fast food ǎǘƻǇ ŀǘ !ǊōȅΩǎΦ  

{ƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ άL ƭƛƪŜ !ǊōȅΩǎΧόǇŀǳǎŜύ  
 

L ƭƛƪŜ 5ŜƴƴȅΩǎΦέ  Very matter of fact.  

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘȅ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƻ ǘƛŎƪƭŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘƛǎ exchange,  
but we still talk about it now.  

Sweet grandma.  
Every time we spoke to her she was full of life.  

[ƻǾŜ ȅƻǳΣ  
DǊŀƴŘƳŀ wǳǘƘΗ 

Josh & Stephanie 

 

 

I Remember Grandma 

I still remember the last time Grandma bought me clothes. Happy memories 
ŉċĬĲЯШĤƨƣШƣőĲШőƨůŔũŔċƣŔŰŊШŸŰĲƚШƚƣŔĦťШƽŔƣőШǃŸƨЮШљ]ƖċŰĬůċЯШfќƻĲШƣŸũĬШǃŸƨШƣĲŰШƣŔůĲƚЮШ
fШĬŸŰќƣШƽċŰƣШċŰǃШŰĲƽШƚőŔƖƣƚЮњШ]ƖċŰĬůċШŔŊŰŸƖĲƚШůǃШŸĤŢĲĦƣŔŸŰƚЯШĲǃĲƚШċũŔŊőƣШċƚШƚőĲШ
appraises racks of meŰќƚШĦũŸƣőŔŰŊЮШљìĲũũШƽőǃШŰŸƣеШfќůШƓċǃŔŰŊШŉŸƖШŔƣЮњ  
²Ƙȅ ƴƻǘΚ .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ LΩƳ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ плǘƘ ōƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ L Ŏŀƴ ōǳȅ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎΣ ǘƘŀƴƪ 
ȅƻǳ ǾŜǊȅ ƳǳŎƘΦ ²Ƙȅ ƴƻǘΚ .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ǎǘƻǊŜ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǊŜ ŦƻǊ CL±9 ƘƻǳǊǎ 
ŀƴŘ LΩƳ ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƘƻƳŜΦ ²Ƙȅ ƴƻǘΚ .ŜŎŀǳǎŜΦΦΦ 

L ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǊŜǾŜǊƛŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ DǊŀƴŘƳŀΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ƻƴ ƳŜΣ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǊŜǇƭȅΦ ά²Ƙȅ ƴƻǘΚ 
.ŜŎŀǳǎŜΦΦΦL ǘǊŀǾŜƭŜŘ ƘŜǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ /Ƙƛƴŀ ǿƛǘƘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ŎŀǊǊȅƻƴΦ L Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǊƻƻƳ ŦƻǊ ŜȄǘǊŀ 
ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎΦέ L ŀƭƭƻǿ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ŀ ŎƻƴƎǊŀǘǳƭŀǘƻǊȅ ǎƳƛƭŜ ŦƻǊ Ƴȅ ƎǊƻǿƴǳǇ ǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǘŀŎǘ ŀƴŘ ƭogic ς on 

ǘƘŜ ƛƴǎƛŘŜΣ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΦ L ǎǘƛƭƭ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ Ƴȅ плǘƘ ōƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΦ άIƳǇƘΦέ DǊŀƴŘƳŀ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅǎ Ƴȅ ƭƻƎƛŎ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ǳǎǳal 
way ς ōȅ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ ƛǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅΦ {ƘŜ ƘƻƭŘǎ ŀ ǎƘƛǊǘ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ ǎƳƛƭŜǎΦ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ŧƛǘ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭƭȅΦέ άBut 
DǊŀƴŘƳŀΦΦΦέ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ƘŜƭǇ ǇŀŎƪƛƴƎΣ L ǿƛƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ǇŀŎƪΦέ  



 

hƴ ǘƘŜ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎƳŜƴǘ ǎŎŀƭŜ ƻŦ ƳŜƴ ƴŜŀǊ плΣ ŜǾŜƴ ǿƻǊǎŜ ǘƘŀƴ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ƻƴŜΩǎ 
grandma pick out your clothes would be having Grandma stuff your socks, 
underwear, and Rogaine into your backpack. I abandon logic for silence. 
DǊŀƴŘƳŀ ǎƳƛƭŜǎ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳǊ ƎǊŀƴdfather would have liked this on 
ȅƻǳΦέ !ƴŘ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǘƘŜ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ ƻǾŜǊΦ 

When we arrive back home, I am the proud (if not willing) owner of four 
shirts, three ties, and minus one cubic foot of luggage space. Which, if you 
knew my grandma, was the only way this story was going to end. Or...I 
ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΣ L ǿƛǎƘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǎtory ended. Frustrated with having to 
argue my own clothing choices, I left behind everything but two of the 
shirts. Like any rational, mature, almost-40-year-old, I hid the rest ς back of 
the closet, under the bed, all the most logical places, you know. It was bad 
enough I had to leave behind a pair of Adidas just to fit those two shirts.  

/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ŦǊǳǎǘǊŀǘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǇŀŎƪ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǇƭŀŎŜΚ 

Fast forward some years, and I get the news that my grandma has passed. In my initial sadness, I took small comfort in 
the fact that I could wear the very last set of clothes she bought for me. I dumped out half my closet before I remembered 
that I left most of that gift behind. And the two shirts I did bring? Gone to who knows where. 

Can you imagine anything as frustrating as not being able to pack the things you need because you were too childish to 
know you were going to need them? 

LΩƳ ŦƛǊƳƭȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ пл ƴƻǿΦ bƻ ƻƴŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŜǾŜǊ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƻ ŀǊƎǳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ŎƭƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŎƘƻƛŎŜǎΦ 
{ƻƳŜƘƻǿΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΦ aŀȅ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ ōŜ ōƭŜǎǎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ǎǘǳōōƻǊƴƭȅ ƭƻǾŜ ǳǎ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ōǳȅ ǳǎ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ 
ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ŦǳǊther blessed with the wisdom to treasure them.  
 
L Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳΣ DǊŀƴŘƳŀΦ bŜȄǘ ǘƛƳŜ L Ǝƻ ǎƘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎΣ LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ Ƴȅ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΣ ǇƻƛƴǘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǎƘƛǊǘǎ 
L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ L ƴŜŜŘΦ L ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ǿƛǎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ŀǊƎǳŜΦ  

Love,  
Tres 
 
 

In Loving Appreciation Of Mom 

CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǾŜǊȅ ŬǊǎǘ Řŀȅ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƳŀǊǊƛŀƎŜ ǘƻ /ƘŜǊȅƭΣ aƻƳ ŀƴŘ 5ŀŘ ǿŜƴǘ 
ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ƳŜ ŦŜŜƭ ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜŘΣ ƭƻǾŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘǊǳƭȅ ŀ ǇŀǊǘ 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ 9ǾŜƴ ƳƻǊŜ ǎƻ ŀƊŜǊ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŀǎǎŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ 
ŎŀƴŎŜǊ ƭŜǎǎ ǘƘŀƴ ƴƛƴŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƛƴǘƻ ƻǳǊ ƳŀǊǊƛŀƎŜΦ aƻƳ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ 
ƳŜ ǘƻ ŦŜŜƭ ƳƻǘƘŜǊƭŜǎǎΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜǊ ƭƻǾŜ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ ŬƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ 
ƘǳƎŜ ǾƻƛŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƭŜƊ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀǊǘΦ 
 
LƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ǊŜŦŜǊǊƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀǎ ƘŜǊ ǎƻƴπƛƴπƭŀǿΣ aƻƳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ 
ƛƴǘǊƻŘǳŎŜ ƳŜ ŀǎ ƘŜǊ άǎƻƴπƛƴπƭƻǾŜΦέ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǎƛƳǇƭŜ ǇƘǊŀǎŜ ƳŜŀƴǘ ƳƻǊŜ 
ǘƻ ƳŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǿƻǊŘǎ Ŏŀƴ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎΦ 
 
L ŀƳ ŜȄǘǊŜƳŜƭȅ ōƭŜǎǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜ ƻŦ ǘǿƻ ƳƻǘƘŜǊǎ 
ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜǝƳŜΦ aƻƳΣ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ L ŀƳ ƘŀǇǇȅ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ 
ƴƻǿ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜ ƻŦ WŜǎǳǎ ŦŀŎŜ ǘƻ ŦŀŎŜΣ L ǿƛƭƭ Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘΦ ¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ǎƘŀǊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƭƻǾŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΦ 
Love,  
Jerry  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

He is My Home  

by Cheryl James Redfield 
(This poem imagines Momma sharing with me) 

 
Peering through space for a bit of light to seep in, 

I see billowing rain clouds gather; a storm is brewing. 
I hear wind howlingς angry, loud and strong, 

And, I feel a sense of fear begin to rise up in my lungs. 
 

.ǳǘΧ 
I close my eyes, and take a breath, 

The noise strangely dims, 
Sheltered by His wings I know 

I am safe with Him. 
 

Refrain: 
I am in my refuge, 

For that I am so grateful. 
The place I go, 

to hide in shadow, 
my fortress, 

a place I trust. 
 

LǘΩǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅ 
No matter the hour, nor the day. 

God is there 
He hears my prayer, 

My God, He is my Home. 
 

Listening to reports of war, crime and pestilence 
I get the sense that mankind is lost to selfishness. 

Stories of disaster prevail and evil goes unthwarted, 
Makes me long for a place where goodness is rewarded. 

 
.ǳǘΧ 

I close my eyes, and take a breath, 
The stories, strangely dim. 

He softly brings to my remembrance 
That I am sealed in Him. 

 

Refrain: 
I abide in my refuge, 

For that I am so grateful! 
The place I go, 

to hide in shadow, 
my fortress, 

a place I trust. 
 

LǘΩǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅ 
No matter the hour, nor the day. 

God is there 
He hears my prayer, 

My God, He is my Home. 
 

¢ƘǊƻǳƎƘƻǳǘ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ LΩǾŜ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘΣ ŘŜŀǘƘ ƭǳǊƪǎ ŜǾŜǊȅǿƘŜǊŜΦ 
!ǘ ŜǾΩǊȅ ǘǳǊƴΣ ƻƴ ŀƴȅ ŘŀȅΣ L ǘƻƻ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎƴŀǊŜŘΦ 

¸ŜǘΣ ŘŜŀǘƘΩǎ ǎǘƛƴƎ ƛǎ ƭƻǎǘ ǘƻ ƳŜΣ ŦƻǊ L ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ IŜΩǎ ŘƻƴŜς 
tǊŜǇŀǊŜŘ ŀ ǊŀŘƛŀƴǘΣ ŜǾŜǊƭŀǎǘƛƴƎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŦƻǊŜǾŜǊ ƻƴŜΦ 

 
{ƻΧ 

I close my eyes, and take my last breath, 
Things on earth grow dim. 

He paid the price to rescue me 
Now, I am present with Him. 

 
Refrain: 

I arrive in His kingdom, 
For that I am so grateful! 

The place I know 
where no shadow 

exists because 
of His light. 

 
5ŜŀǊ ƻƴŜΣ IŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅΗ 

Call Him, no matter the hour, nor day. 
God is here! 

And, He hears your fragrant prayers, 
God, He is our Home! 

Love you, Momma. And, thank you for the grace and peace your words bring. 



  



  


