
Be faithful, even to the point of death, and 
I will give you the crown of life (Revelation 
2:10b NLT).

Dear God, Creator of all life, I thank and 
praise You that when I close my eyes in 
death, I will open them in heaven with You as 
You welcome me with open arms. Thank You, 
Jesus, for dying for me so that I might live 
with You forever.

Sometimes I feel scared and need to cling 
to You on this side of heaven. Thank You for 
Your promise that even though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 

no evil, for You are with me. Father, I long for 
the peace that passes all understanding as 
You walk beside me through this valley.

My beloved Savior, hold my hand as I 
breathe my last. Wrap me in the gentle 
blanket of Your love so that 
I will feel safe and warm 
as You lead me on the 
magnificent journey to 
heaven. Into Your lov-
ing hands I commit my 
body and spirit. Come, 
Lord Jesus. Amen.

Grandma’s BLOG
Hi! I’m Carrie, writing this blog posting for my Grandmother!

Since Grandma’s last entry, she was blessed to have successful surgery. We praise God for His good-
ness! Now she’s in rehab and working very hard to get back home and resume the life that she loves.

And what is Grandma’s “life that she loves”? Witnessing God’s love to others, of course! In the 
recovery room, still groggy from the anesthetic, her nurse reported Grandma’s first mumbled words: 
“Are you Jesus? Is this heaven?” Although the hospital staff joined in our lighthearted chuckle, we’ve 
noticed several who listen intently when Grandma talks about Jesus. And when she’s able, she 
wheels down the hall, bringing cheer and a prayer to other patients.

Grandma’s message for you: “I was ready to join my Lord in heaven and momentarily felt disap-
pointed that hadn’t happened. However, I know He has a purpose for my remaining on earth. 
People in this hospital need to know about Jesus! Psalm 73:26 guides me: My flesh and 
my heart may fail, but God is the strength of my heart and my portion forever.”

When Grandma comes home, she promises that all of us grandchildren can open our 
special boxes in her attic — boxes which she has prepared for each of us since our 
births. For years, she mysteriously promised mine would contain very special items 
from her much-loved LWML. To be honest, as a child I was not excited to see what 
appeared to be just a bunch of old papers and faded photos of people I didn’t know.

However, I have a renewed interest since Grandma gave me her Peoria LWML conven-
tion reservation when she realized she wouldn’t be able to attend. Being with those friend-
ly, faith-filled women who study the Bible, serve as missionaries, share their faith, pray, and 
sing their hearts out provided me a window into Grandma’s life of faith. I realize how Grandma 
has been my role model, and I look forward to growing in faith like hers … and also to opening the 
box she so lovingly prepared for me!

Let’s 
Pray ...

Breath of Heaven
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