Victory in Grief

It was a long, exhausting drive from my Lafayette home to my
mother’s bedside in the small Alabama town where I grew up.
Nothing in my years as a pastor’s wife or my experience as a
registered nurse had prepared me for this journey.

Twice in 1997, the Great Physician had intervened, astonishing
the medical doctors, who had offered no hope. Prayer had
prevailed, and my mother’s life had become a living testimony
to the entire hospital staff of God’s miraculous healing
power.

Shuttling back and forth across the endless miles for the last
few months had taken a huge emotional and physical toll on me.
Mother’s wish not to live with me during this time was a
decision that I honored but agonized over.
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