
It had been a long, long, day … the kind that 
seemed to have 36 hours instead of just 24. family 
and friends had arrived from out of town, and there 
were nonstop comings and goings. 

that evening we left to attend a gathering at friends 
in christ lutheran church. it was saturday, april 4, 2012, 
and the event, titled a Celebration of Victory in Jesus 
Christ, was a memorial service for my husband, pastor 
horace “chic” Garton, who had died a few days earlier 
on maundy thursday.
at 10 o’clock that night when my son, donn, and i 
arrived back home, i quickly prepared for bed when i 
noticed an odd squeaking sound. When i couldn’t find 
its source, i assumed it was coming from the guest 
room. “donn,” i called, “i want to go to sleep! What 
are you doing that’s making a squeaking noise?” “not 
me,” he replied, “i’m on my computer.” “Well,” i said 
with some irritation, “there’s a squeaking sound in my 
bedroom. come see if you can find it.”
he checked all around but with no success until he 
looked under the bed. “mom,” he said in a disbelieving 
voice, “there’s a cat under your bed and she has a new 
kitten.”  “no way,” i said. “take another look!” 
“mom,” he answered, “there really is a cat with a kitten 
under your bed. Wait, there are three kittens … no, 
five … no, seven … mom, she has ten kittens!” after 
a long, emotional day, when i wanted nothing more 
than to go to sleep, there were 10 squeaking kittens 
under my bed. i was not a happy camper.
donn and i were up till after midnight, moving the bed, 
transferring the cats to a laundry basket, and clean-
ing up. i grumbled the whole time. ten kittens and a 
nursing mother cat were not part of my plan. there 
was so much i had to do — phone calls to make, thank 
you notes to write, all while trying to adjust to the loss 
of my partner of 62 years. Whatever had caused a stray 
cat to sneak into my house? it definitely was not what i 

wanted, but it turned out to be the blessing i needed. 
Out of the fullness of his grace he has blessed us all, giving 
us one blessing after another (John 1:16 Gnt).
isn’t that how things often happen in life? What appears 
to be a disaster from our perspective turns out to be 
what we needed without even knowing it. 
my son had returned to vietnam, but the antics of those 
kittens gave me more company and more laughs dur-
ing my time of grieving than i could have imagined pos-
sible. i cared for mama cat and her litter for eight weeks 
and, when they were all adopted, each one took away a 
piece of my heart that they had helped repair.
He heals the brokenhearted and binds up their wounds 
(psalm 147:3). 
i thank the lord for the gift of those 10 little furry crea-
tures. While i was what they needed as they began 
their lives, they were what i needed as i began my life 
as a widow. 
the next time a bump in the road appears, i pray i have 
the quiet confidence to trust that God is in control 
without understanding why he does what he does. i 
pray i remember that the lord can bring unexpected 
blessings from life's trying circumstances. 
trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your 
own understanding (proverbs 3:5).
When those times come, i pray i remember what i now 
call God’s Kitten caper. it is a reminder to stop and take 
another look because it may be God at work. Q
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