
By Flo Hofman

“Daddy loves 
me. Mommy 
loves me. And 
most of all, Jesus 
loves me,” my 
five-year-old son 
said to me as he 

was being tucked into bed. I sat on the edge of his 
bed, tears rolling down my cheeks. This was part of 
our nighttime routine, but tonight was different. He 
had never spoken those words before.

Every night, I spoke those words. “Daddy loves 
you. Mommy loves you. And most of all, Jesus 
loves you.” Why would tonight be any different? I 
had been praying for Joshua — that my son would 
know his Savior Jesus and truly understand the 
depth of Jesus’ love.

The fact that Joshua spoke at all was a wonder-
ful answer to prayer. Having been diagnosed with 
autism at a little over two years’ of age, Joshua 
had only started talking a few months earlier. He 
had been in speech therapy since he was eighteen 
months old and, after two years without progress, 
I had thought that maybe God’s answer was “no.”

“Not my will, but Yours, Lord,” I would pray. 
God has a plan for Joshua. I knew that my heav-
enly Father sees the big picture.

When Joshua was four-and-a-half-years old, he 
began saying vowel sounds. Consonant sounds 
followed soon after. That was a major step! Joshua 
could speak when asked a question, but he would 
not speak on his own without prompting.

How exciting it was for me to witness my son at 

the church Christmas party! After seeing his dad 
sing on stage, Joshua ran away from me toward 
him, took the microphone, and — before we  
could catch him — decided that it was his  
turn to sing. I was mortified until he began  
to sing “Happy Birthday” to Jesus. There he  
was, all of five years old, belting out his song to 
Jesus! Tears flowed once again. I looked around and 
saw my LWML sisters; they had tears in their eyes 
too. They knew the significance of that moment. 
What a support and a blessing they have been to me!

And so it came to be, on that special night and 
in the quiet and stillness of his room. After we had 
said our prayers, I sat on the edge of his bed and 
asked him specific questions about his day. He 
replied to each question with a one-word answer. I 
sat quietly for a few more minutes, stroking his hair.

Then, it happened. A small quiet voice spoke. 
“Daddy loves me. Mommy loves me. And most of 
all, Jesus loves me.” After the shock wore off, I sat 
pondering what had just happened. In that still, 
quiet moment that I knew — Joshua knows his 
Savior and His love for him. I thank my heavenly 
Father for that night with my son. It is a moment 
that I will cherish forever.

Joshua is now eleven years old. He is par-
ticularly good at drawing maps. He continues 
to amaze me! Through this sweet boy, God has 
provided me with opportunities to learn about 
patience and perseverance. Challenging times 
may be ahead, but through it all, I know that 
God is with us. Immanuel.

Flo is Second Vice President of Gulf States District LWML.

Most of All, Jesus Loves Me

convenient for families. Be sure to include “Family 
Groups Welcome!” in your publicity and in your 
job descriptions.

“My husband and I worked together in 
New Orleans, helping families affected by 
Katrina. We were enriched by the families 
and their stories and had a sense of accom-
plishing a God-given task. Our family goal is 
one servant event per year.” Carol – St. Louis.

Christians serve. Christians serve together. Who 
better to serve with than our families?

Karen Kogler, Director of Volunteer Equipping at St. 
Peter Lutheran Church in Arlington Heights, Illinois, 
writes and speaks on volunteerism and equipping laity 
to serve. At www.TheEquipper.org, Karen maintains a 
website of volunteerism resources.
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