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      FOREWORD

      BY FRANKLIN GRAHAM

      Heritage encompasses many things: family trees, historical bloodlines, birthrights, customs, traditions, folklore, ancestry, marriage and birth records, photographs, scrapbooks, obituaries, genealogies, family crests, and for somegood memories and family Bibles.

      Actually the Bible, in one sense, is a family tree with deep roots. This is where we go to learn about ourselves: our cracked foundation, our clouded environment, our contaminated bloodlines, our depraved minds, and our sordid DNA.

      The Bible is also the place where we find the tree of life where the overflowing sap of truth purifies our blood, transforms our hearts, renews our minds, overcomes our failures, builds secure foundations, and assures our futures with hope of everlasting life in a perfect environment.

      There is hope for a tree, if it is cut down, that it will sprout again, and that its tender shoots will not cease. Though its root may grow old in the earth, and its stump may die in the ground, yet at the scent of water it will bud and bring forth branches like a plant. (Job 14:79 NKJV)

      This was the clinging hope of my paternal grandmother, Morrow Coffey Graham. Even in death she knew that her body would die, but her spirit would burst forth with new life. I never visited her that I didn’t get at least a brief Bible lesson. She was a biblical quote factory, billowing forth Scripture, endlessly reminding anyone who happened to be in earshot that the Bible is the only hope for individuals, couples, familiesand Christ’s church. She never left anyone out.

      We often hear stories about the struggles of those growing older and the challenges that caregivers face. This is a story of how two special women found solace in this chapter of life through friendship with each other and friendship with the Comforter, the Lord Jesus Christ.

      I cherish my heritage, but heritage does not rescue anyone from the world’s clutches of our eternal souls. We all stand condemned before God because of our sin against Him. But through God’s Son He has provided the pardon that forgives the judgment and pays the debt of the penalty of sin that assaulted the love of the Fatherthe righteous Judge. The Son came to this earth to provide for our redemption. His name is Jesus Christ. Through His blood that was shed for our sin, we can cast off our tainted rags of sin at the foot of the cross and be clothed in His righteousness. At the foot of the cross is where we find the Judge’s abundant mercy, God’s everlasting forgiveness, the Father’s sacrificial gift to the world, and Christ’s boundless grace and love. How can we obtain such a hopeful heritage? The Bible says,

      For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have everlasting life. For God did not send His Son into the world to condemn the world, but that the world through Him might be saved. (John 3:1617 NKJV, emphasis added)

      Mother Graham, as she was known to more than just her grandchildren, loved to quote from the book of Titus:

      The kindness and the love of God our Savior toward man appeared, not by works of righteousness which we have done, but according to His mercy He saved us, through the washing of regeneration and renewing of the Holy Spirit, whom He poured out on us abundantly through Jesus Christ our Savior, that having been justified by His grace we should become heirs according to the hope of eternal life. (Titus 3:47 NKJV)

      When I last visited my grandmother on my twenty-ninth birthday, exactly one month before her death in 1981, she reminded me of the great heritage we have in Christ and compelled me to be faithful in telling people around the world what Christ has done for us.

      Our hope is not in our earthly lineage. I trust that through these pages you will sense Mother Graham’s heart for others and particularly her grateful heart toward the Lord Jesus. She learned the wisdom of the agesa heavenly heritage is far greater than any earthly heritageto live in the presence of the Lord Jesus Christ. No matter the age, the Savior gives comfort-care to all who will come to Him, all who are weary and heavy laden.


      [image: ]



      PREFACE

      A PERSONAL WORD TO THE READER FROM ROSE ADAMS

      I shall never forget the first time I saw Mother Graham. The year was 1958. North Carolina was anticipating the return of a young evangelist who would come to be known as North Carolina’s favorite sonBilly Graham. The Coliseum on Independence Boulevard was the site of the city-wide evangelistic meetings we often referred to as revivals in those days.

      Kyle Corriher, a man from Landis Baptist Church, my home church, rented a bus each night and worked tirelessly to fill it full of souls. “If you don’t have the money to pay the fare, come anyway and help fill the bus. I don’t want one empty seat,” Mr. Corriher stated with passion. Because of this dear man’s generosity, my children and I were able to attend the meetings every night to hear Billy preach. I realized the value of what Mr. Corriher was doingparticipating in the work of evangelism. Mr. Corriher called people to come and fill the seats on the bus and when everyone got to the Coliseum, Billy called people to leave their seats and come to Jesus. Mr. Corriher was a great supporter of Billy’s ministry, to the glory of the Lord.

      Every night Billy was received with great enthusiasm as he walked to the pulpit. Especially memorable was the night he welcomed the swelling crowd and then, with sacred pride, introduced his beloved mother. This snapshot will never fade. Mother Graham stood to her feet and the sweet countenance of this petite woman, clad in a white suit and crowned with white hair, looked like an angel. Never did I dream of meeting her, much less having the privilege and honor of caring for her twenty years later. In return you might say she cared for my soul; for our days together seldom passed that I didn’t sit at her feet and learn from the wisdom she deposited in my heart from the Holy Scriptures.

      From that tremendous crusade, a ladies’ Bible study for working women was born and nourished by Mother Graham and some of her friends. In 1965, I carried some ladies to the Bible class held at the S&W Cafeteria. This was where I first met Morrow Coffey Graham and a friendship grew. It gave me great joy to answer the phone when she would call and hear her distinctively kind voice. She loved tea parties and I always welcomed her requests to prepare some of her favorite recipes. Bible classes and tea parties provided opportunities for our friendship to blossom like the dainty petals etched on the china cups.

      From 1972 to 1976, I served as the superintendent of the Charlotte Rescue Mission women’s division. Interestingly, the mission had been started years before by Mother Graham’s husband Frank and other businessmen from Charlotte. My husband Paul and I lived at the mission and cared for the homeless. I well remember when Mother Graham agreed to come once in a while and have a meal with us and share a devotional thought with the ladies in attendance. She never failed to be an effective witness for Christ. She also never failed to open her home to those who were hurting.

      One day while I was dealing with a troubled woman, I called Mother Graham and asked her to pray for the ladyand for me. She always went the extra mile and said, “Rose, bring her here so I can pray with her myself.” Mother Graham loved one-on-one ministry. Many people never realized that she had her own evangelistic ministry. She had a sincere interest in leading ladies to a saving knowledge of her Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. She shared in their joy of salvation and prayed for their overwhelming needs. When Paul and I left the mission, Mother Graham invited us to spend the night with her from time to time, claiming she “needed the company.” But we knew that she was reaching out to us in our time of need as we missed the work we had so dearly loved.

      When my husband Paul passed away on June 6, 1979, my life took a drastic turn. The future seemed empty. I suppose every widow is faced with the burden of having no choice but to recondition her heart and mind. For me, my reconditioning came through a call from the Graham family. “Rose,” Melvin asked when he called in August, “won’t you come and stay with Mother Graham? Help with her meals? Take her to church?” At eighty-seven, she suffered from a weak heart and poor circulation in her legs, but her mind was razor sharp, particularly when recalling Scripture.

      I had promised Melvin, Billy’s younger brother, that I would pray about coming to help Mother Graham. At first I just didn’t think I was up to it. Grief was paralyzing me. But every time I heard Mother Graham’s voice echoing in my mind, assurance began to overshadow the misgivings.

      Four days after my husband’s passing Mother Graham had called to encourage me with a word from the Bible. “Rose,” she said, “our loved one lives on.” Then she quoted Psalm 22:26, “Your heart shall live forever.”

      Mother Graham lived out her testimony for many years following her husband Frank’s death by anticipating a great reunion beyond the world we know. She said, “Rose dear, when we meet our beloved in Him, we shall both love and know them as we have never loved or known them before.”

      After a time of mourning, my heart was warmed to the idea of spending more time with one that exhibited the attributes of a saint. I was sufficiently persuaded after she personally asked me to come and stay with her. Many times I think she was trying to find a way to fill the void in my life, not the other way around. After all, she had already been down the road I had begun to travel. She had experienced seventeen years of living life without “Mr. Graham” (this is how she referred to her husband even after he went to heaven). She always spoke about him with respect, tenderness, and love; a great example for her children and grandchildren to follow.

      Oh the stories she told about Frank Graham! Her eyes sparked and her words snapped with pride when she spoke of his high-stepping horse; “the finest of any man in town,” she added. “It would be just like a young man today having a sporty car,” she said as a matter of fact. Often as she told stories she would get up from her favorite chair and go in search of evidence to support her claims. From the picture album she would proudly retrieve the photograph that she had just perfectly described.

      I treasured every moment that the Lord allowed me to spend with this special lady. As a young woman I had lost my own mother, Ruth Lee Waddell, at the young age of forty-one from a bad heart. Spending time with Mother Graham not only helped me through the loss of my husband, but it filled the void of a mother’s love that I never fully realized as an adult. I came to know Billy’s mother who exhibited victorious living in spite of life (in her words) that could be “cruel and harsh.” Yet this dear woman taught me how to praise through pain; how to be strengthened in sorrow; and how to lay hold of Christ’s promises in spite of Satan’s sometimes slippery grip on our temptations and doubts. Yes, these nuggets of truth that Morrow Coffey Graham gleaned from her study of Scripture were used to personally tutor me as her resident student in what I called Mother Graham Seminary.

      The seminary instruction from Morrow Graham was established on as firm a foundation as what anchored the apostle Paul’s proclamation:

      For I determined not to know anything among you, save Jesus Christ, and him crucified. And I was with you in weakness, and in fear, and in much trembling. (1 Corinthians 2:23 KJV)

      When I arrived at the Graham home in September 1979 Mother Graham welcomed me as a friend, not a caregiver. I embraced her not as an invalid (for she was still mobile), but a mother and a teacher. Whenever she had visitors and would pray for them, she ended her prayers by saying: “Precious Father, may all those who enter our home be blessed.” I certainly was.

      I often thanked Mother Graham for the impact she made in my life but she was always quick to say that every time she opened the Bible, she herself entered the classroom under the professorship of the Holy Spirit. To this day I count it a great privilege to have studied God’s Word led by this dear saint of God who will always be special to my heart.

      My hope is that these entries beginning January 1980 will speak a special blessing to you as they have me. It never occurred to me that these tidbits would someday be published, for I would have taken better notes. But I thank Billy for asking me to share these memorable and personal thoughts in Treasured Moments with Mother Graham. I trust many will be blessed to hear inspiration from the depths of this mother’s heart, for she has left behind an immeasurable legacy in these precious pearls of wisdom.



      Footnote: In 2008 it was a privilege to celebrate the 49th anniversary of Mother Graham’s Bible Studytwenty-seven years after her deathon the screened-in porch of her home located at the site of the Billy Graham Library.
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      INTRODUCTION

      BY BILLY GRAHAM

      Streams in the Desert, a devotional book by the late Mrs. Charles E. Cowman first published in 1925 became a journal to Rose Adams, a wonderful Christian woman who cared for my mother, Morrow Coffey Graham, in her last years of life. It was in the two-story brick house (now located at the site of the Billy Graham Library in Charlotte, North Carolina) that Rose lived with my mother and shared a great amount of time studying the Scriptures and praying for the needs of so many.

      My mother was eighty-nine when she passed away. I will be ninety-three in November 2011 and never would have imagined that I would outlive her in age, nor did I think my wife Ruth would have gone on before me over four years ago.

      At this stage of life, I hear many caregivers, invalids, and the bed-ridden elderly say, “how long the days.” But I wonder if there is a lesson for us in these pagesto replace time in front of the television with time spent visiting with others around the pages of Scripture? I am convinced that this is why my mother’s long journey to heaven was, in a word, picturesque. For each day she longed for heaven, she found solace in looking to the day she would see her Savior face-to-face.

      Before Ruth died, Rose paid us a visit. Ruth and I loved to hear her talkthe North Carolina drawl as distinctive as the rasping voice that is unmistakably Rose Adams. We loved the stories she told about her time with my mother. Our hearts were moved as she recounted lessons learned, in her own words “while sitting at Mother Graham’s feet,” always bringing daily conversation around to what “the Bible says.” This is how they passed the time, and how rich it was.

      Sometime after our visit together, I asked Rose if she would put the memories of her time with Mother on tape. The stories that Rose had so carefully preserved for me take on a gentle humor. After Ruth died, I found myself listening to this tape more frequently, remembering the gleam in Ruth’s eyes as she chuckled at the array of stories Rose told. But it also seemed as though I could hear my mother’s voice recalling Scripture as Rose recited Mother’s favorite passages.

      I asked Rose for permission to print these special moments in a book, for I felt that many would draw comfort and strength from an inside look at the younger learning from the older. This is something very scriptural. “Suffering should not make us bitter people,” my mother once said, “it should make us better comforters.” Young people need to hear this from those who have walked before them, because someday they’ll be walking those same steps but there may not be anyone following behind. My mother was obedient to the apostle Paul’s call, inspired by the Holy Spirit of our loving Father:

      Speak the things which are proper for sound doctrine. Older women [should] be reverent in behavior . . . teachers of good thingsthat they admonish the young women. (Titus 2:1, 34 NKJV)

      Rose, had her share of grief and suffering. But, like my mother, she learned the spiritual secret of overcoming life’s hardships with joy. They discovered together, that the Lord Jesus Christ truly is the all-sufficient Comforter. In recent years, as Ruth and I grew older, we both learned something about caregivers. The most effective and loving are those who have already walked a few miles through the valley of shadows and been drenched in tears that have fallen from clouds of darkness.

      My mother loved to sing and she found great comfort in the messages from the hymnal writers. This is something I fear for younger generations. They have missed the great doctrinal and theological truths that were penned by people who learned how to cope with the struggles of life. The hymns have been great boosters of the faith, have calmed doubt through stanzas of promise, and have serenaded God’s pilgrims and soldiers through death’s door with the abundance of hope finally realized in heaven’s glory. I do believe that my mother and Rose discovered a great treasure in the midst of receiving and giving care. The secret is found in “sitting at Jesus’ feet.”

      Rose, a fun-loving, ebullient woman, has a laugh as big as her heart. She brought great joy to my mother and made the last two years of her life a treasure that she returned to Rose who, in turn, passed it on to me. They experienced comfort care from its truest source, the great Comforter, our Savior and Lord. I thank Rose for this vast treasure that I now share with you.



      Billy Graham

      October 2011

      Montreat, North Carolina
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      Billy, it is a new month, a new year, a new decade, and there’s a newness of life for me. Mother Graham brings warmth to my heart just as the crackle of the cozy fire warms the sitting room in the dead of winter. Your mother invites me to share morning tea, and the presence of God fills our souls. When Mother Graham opens the Bible, the Holy Spirit breaks open our hearts with the light of His Word. Her precise eloquence in speech is as distinctive as her thoughts. (Rose, January 1980)
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      THE GLORY IS IN THE PROMISE

      This is my prayer and wish today for all mankind and for the New Year; to those still living in darknessthat they may hear the Gospel and come to a saving knowledge of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, because Christ died for all.

      
      
      	The LORD bless thee, and keep thee:
The LORD make His face shine upon thee,
and be gracious unto thee:
The LORD lift up his countenance upon thee, and give thee peace.
Numbers 6:2426 (KJV)
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      Our God has overcome the world, and we have His promise that we can conquer all things through Him. The promises are there. All we have to do is claim them. We can have His peace in the midst of the greatest of trials. This is the glorious hope of the Christian. (MCG)
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      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Mother never had formal training in a Bible college, but she could quote and remember Scripture. . . . She said she learned, as the Bible says, “For precept must be upon precept, line upon line . . . here a little, there a little” (Isaiah 28:10). Put all of these bits together and you have a woman whose knowledge touched an untold number of lives.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, Mother Graham came home from the hospital today. The poor circulation in her leg has made her so uncomfortable. Dr. Fleming was afraid he might have to amputate, but after much prayer he was able to treat the infection with medication, and she’s returned home rejoicing. He taught me how to give her massage therapy three times a day, which should relieve some of the pain and keep her leg from turning blue. What a privilege to care for her. (Rose, January 1980)

      [image: ]



      HE DOESN’T COMFORT TO MAKE US COMFORTABLE

      I thank my Lord and Savior that I didn’t have to lose my leg. I’m so glad to be home, and my heart is full of glory and praise to Him. There is a deeper understanding in my heart for those who are experiencing pain and fear. My prayer is that we will learn to praise the Lord even in the dark moments of life. Rose, let’s read Psalm 150.

      
      	
      Praise ye the LORD. Praise God in his sanctuary: praise him in the firmament of his power. Praise him for his mighty acts: praise him according to his excellent greatness. Praise him with the sound of the trumpet: praise him with the psaltery and harp. Praise him with the timbrel and dance: praise him with stringed instruments and organs.
Praise him upon the loud cymbals:
praise him upon the high-sounding cymbals.
Let everything that hath breath praise the LORD. Praise ye the LORD.
Psalm 150:16 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      God doesn’t comfort us to make us comfortable but to make us comforters. God seldom uses a person’s life until they have first been broken. We have to be emptied of all self-will and desires and be willing to be broken and fashioned by His hand, to walk in His way, not our way. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Mother was no stranger to mental and physical suffering. She endured pain but enjoyed life. She often said that the Lord had dealt with her through heartaches and comforted her.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      [image: ]

      Billy, your mother said often what a cruel teaching when others say that Christians do not suffer. “On the contrary,” she would say, “the Scriptures teach that we learn obedience by the things we suffer; therefore how can we His children learn obedience if we don’t suffer?” (Rose, February 1980)

      [image: ]



      SUFFERING SHOULD LEAD TO OBEDIENCE

      Rose, what a great comfort this verse has been to me through many years of suffering. We must always remember that our suffering can never be compared to our suffering Savior. Oh that we would be faithfully obedient unto death.

      
      	
       For I reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with the glory which shall be revealed in us.
Romans 8:18 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      My prayer is that the Lord will find me faithful not only in times of joy but particularly in times of peril. To think of the glory which shall be revealed in us one day and the suffering that we’ve been through here gives me cause to rejoice. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      After my father died in August 1962, his death made a deep impression on all the family. My mother continued to live in their home, keeping active in her church and with her family. I visited her every time I could. When her health declined, we were fortunate enough to find a wonderful woman, Rose Adams, who came to live with her and care for her faithfully night and day. Rose said that every morning my mother would ask her to read Scripture and have a prayer together. My sisters, Catherine and Jean, also spent much time with our mother, and we, along with our brother Melvin, were so thankful to God for sending Rose to our family at such an important time in mother’s life.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

     [image: ]

      Billy, we have enjoyed another day in the Word of God. Mother Graham has a way of taking a passage we’ve already studied and finding another bloom. (Rose, March 1980)

      [image: ]



      NO ONE IN GOD’S HERITAGE CAN DO IT JUST LIKE YOU

      Let him that glories, glory in the Lord. We are not to boast of anything. It’s who the Lord commends, not those we commend or those who commend themselves that have His approval on their lives. I will glory in the cross.

      We must put into practice God’s spiritual gifts given to all who belong to Him. We should never compare ourselves to others. God deals with His own one-on-one.

      
      	
       But we will not boast of things without our measure, but according to the measure of the rule which God hath distributed to us, a measure to reach even unto you. For we stretch not ourselves beyond our measure . . . : for we are come as far as to you also in preaching the gospel of Christ: Not boasting of things without our measure, that is, of other men’s labors; but having hope, when your faith is increased, that we shall be enlarged by you according to our rule abundantly, To preach the gospel in the regions beyond you, and not to boast in another man’s line of things made ready to our hand. But he that glorieth, let him glory in the Lord. For not he that commendeth himself is approved, but whom the Lord commendeth.
2 Corinthians 10:1318 (KJV)

      


     [image: ]

      To those who know and serve Him, others may seem to do a greater work, but you have a great part to do. No one in all God’s heritage can do it just like you. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      I am eternally grateful to my mother for many things, but one of the most enduring blessings she brought into my life was to teach me at the age of ten that God is a Spirit, infinite, eternal, and unchangeable in His being, wisdom, power, holiness, justice, goodness, and truth. That definition of God has been with me all of my life. Knowing this helps to overcome the temptation to limit Him. It helps to overcome all doubt about His ability to accomplish things that we cannot do ourselves.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, one of the first things I learned about your mother years ago was that when she talked about sinners she always identified herself first. It always helped her relate to those who were listening, because many would look at her as an angelnot a sinner! (Rose, April 1980)

      [image: ]



      MY DESIRES ARE BEFORE THE LORD

      We must acknowledge our sin before the Lord in order for Him to cleanse us. The Lord Jesus knows our hearts, and we can never know our own heart as He does, for the heart is desperately wicked.

      
      	
      The heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked: who can know it? I the LORD search the heart, I try the reins, even to give every man according to his ways, and according to the fruit of his doings.
Jeremiah 17:910 (KJV)

      For I acknowledge my transgressions:
and my sin is ever before me.
Psalm 51:3 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      I find comfort in knowing that all of my desires are before the Lord. He examines us. He will reprove us and set us in order, and I thank Him for that. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      After returning home the night I acknowledged my sin and received Christ, I was in the kitchen of our farmhouse and mother put her arm around me and said, “Billy Frank, I’m so glad you took the stand you did tonight.” That was all she said but it made a profound impact.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, Mother Graham’s heart is always overflowing with thankfulness, even in the midst of poor health. Even with rain beating against the windowpanes, Mother Graham’s face shines rays of sun into the breakfast room. (Rose, May 1980)

      [image: ]



      HE IS STILL TEACHING ME

      “Rose, this morning let’s read from Philippians.”

      
      	
       Do all things without murmurings and disputings: That ye may be blameless and harmless, the sons of God, without rebuke, in the midst of a crooked and perverse nation, among whom ye shine as lights in the world; Holding forth the word of life; that I may rejoice in the day of Christ, that I have not run in vain, neither laboured in vain.
Philippians 2:1416 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      I love this passage. I have more time now to enjoy the things of the Lord. I really believe God has given me this time to be alone with Him that I might spend more time in the Word and in prayer and meditation. You know, as long as we’re well and strong, and everything is going along smoothly, we don’t give God the time that we should. I think with all my heart this is why He has allowed me to be shut in. I didn’t give Him the time that I should when I was able to be up and going about. Too many people take this for granted. God is making us into His image. I haven’t arrived there yet, but I am thanking Him that He is still teaching me. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Mother was a busy woman with four energetic children and seeing to her duties as a farmer’s wife. Jesus’ word picture of a hen gathering her brood under her wings fits my mother. She saw to it that we gathered frequently and regularlynot just around the dinner table or in front of the radio for favorite broadcasts. She gathered us around her and my father to listen to Bible stories, join in family prayers, and share a sense of the presence of God.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      [image: ]

      Billy, my heart is filled every day by your mother’s commentary on what the Scripture has taught her. I am blessed that she would impart to me the wisdom she has gained through her faithful study of God’s Word. (Rose, June 1980)

      [image: ]



      GOD HAS A PURPOSE IN OUR WAITING

      God uses trouble to teach His children precious lessons. They’re intended to educate us. He does not regard them as difficulties but as opportunities, and there is sweet joy and real value in them. Rose dear, watch for God’s leading in everything.

      
      	
       I waited patiently for the LORD; and he inclined to me, and heard my cry.
Psalm 40:1 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      Waiting requires patience. Patience is a rare witnessbeing still and knowing that God is over us in every situation. God has a purpose in our waiting. It’s never time wasted; it’s a great lesson learned. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Rose and my mother had a routine for devotions each morning. During this time my mother would often quote Scripture and give Rose an application. It was the spiritual food that sustained her through the pain and weakness of her last days.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, every evening your mother reads from one of the books of the Prophets. When visitors come, she loves to share with them what part of the Bible she is reading from. Every day about 5:00 she prays for you and the team because she is aware that you are somewhere in the world preparing for the evening service. Before she turns in for the night, we read a portion from the New Testament, and she prays for all those who have requested prayer. I know it’s a comfort to know that your mother is always in a state of prayer. (Rose, July 1980)

      [image: ]



      PRAYING FOR THE LOST

      Let’s pray for the lost souls who will attend Billy’s meeting, Rose. Some there will think they know the Savior but don’t. May God give the team power to proclaim the goodness of the Lord to those who are in the valley of decision but don’t know it.

      
      	
      Multitudes, multitudes in the valley of decision: for the day of the LORD is near in the valley of decision.
Joel 3:14 (KJV)

      The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light.
Isaiah 9:2 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      How our hearts overflow to know that God has raised men up to proclaim His name. We must never cease to call their names in prayer that God will use them to preach His Gospel message. How precious is the Lord to shine His great eternal light into the valley of the shadows that speak of everlasting darkness. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      What comfort it was for me to know that no matter where I was in the world, my mother was praying for me.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, your dear mother is sometimes physically weak but always strong in spirit. . . . She was telling me how you loved to hang from the trees when you were a boy, mimicking Tarzan, yelling and frightening the wits out of passing horses and drivers. Your father said in later years, “I think that yelling helped develop his voice.” And we’re all so glad! (Rose, August 15, 1980)

      [image: ]



      I’M STILL LEARNING AT EIGHT-EIGHT

      Rose, read to me from Thessalonians. The most comforting words for me today are in these verses. They give me peace and joy. I just can’t find words to express myself clearly, but I know that I possess this hope within me through the shed blood of the Lord Jesus Christ.

      
      	
       I would not have you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as others which have no hope. For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with him.
1 Thessalonians 4:1314 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      We must not sorrow as those who have no hope. We are not to look at our lives as the world does. We are not to want our way but His way. It’s not an easy way, but if we are to follow God’s will, we need steady growth and knowledge of Him. I am still learning that at eighty-eight. Our prayer should always be: not my will but God’s will. Our will should be bent toward our Savior’s desires. This takes discipline. This lesson accepted will spare us much struggling, for our hope is not for today but for eternity. Oh that our spirits could rest in Him as those who have gone before. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      From my earliest years my mother encouraged me in the habit of reading. The exploits of Robin Hood in Sherwood Forest entranced me. I read the whole Tom Swift series, and among my favorite adventure reading were the Tarzan books. In the woods in back of our house, I tried to imitate Tarzan’s vine-swinging antics and distinctive yell. But mother saw to it that there was more serious reading too. She prodded me to read The Book of Knowledge, an encyclopedia, and the Bible reading was done by her to make sure I heard it.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, today Mother Graham and I shared stories of our past, about our husbands, children, homes, and our shared faith. “Isn’t it wonderful, Rose,” she said, “that God holds all of this in the palm of His hands.” She always enjoyed quoting the verse in Isaiah to widows reminding them that the greatest of all relationships is found in knowing that God is the pattern for fathers and husbands. (Rose, August 19, 1980)

      [image: ]



      HIS STRONG ARMS BEAR OUR BURDENS

      When our blessed Lord lays a burden on us, He always puts His strong arms underneath. No matter the joys or sorrows we carry, we can always count on Him to deliver us and restore the joy only He gives.

      
      	
      For thy Maker is thine husband; the LORD

      of hosts is his name; and thy Redeemer

      the Holy One. . . . The God of the whole

      earth shall he be called.
Isaiah 54:5 (KJV)

      I am the LORD, and I will bring you out from

      under the burdens of the Egyptians, and

      I will rid you out of their bondage, and I will redeem you with a stretched out arm.
Exodus 6:6 (KJV)

      We have one Father, even God.
John 8:41 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      Isn’t the Lord gracious to free us from the bondage of sin, to loosen the chains on a sorrowful spirit, and yet He still gives us the liberty to run to Him in times of defeat knowing that He will bring comfort to our souls? (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      I remember my mother saying: “When God afflicts us, He hews a rugged stone. It must be shaped, or else we will be thrown aside and made useless. What comforts me is this precious thought: We are being shaped into stones for His heavenly temple. To be made like Him is the object of our earthly existence. He is the shaper and carpenter of the heavenly temple. He must work us into shape. Our part is to be still in His dear hand. Every vexation is a little chip. We must not be in a hurry to go out of the quarry, for there is a certain place for each stone. We must wait until the building is ready for that stone.”



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, Gigi and family came up from Florida and were here for lunch. What a blessing they were to your mother. She always enjoyed having chicken salad when company came. She loved to reminisce about Norma Zimmer visiting her and sharing her special chicken salad recipe. The little ones weren’t too interested in lunch and gathered around Mother Graham reciting verses of Scripture. Her heart was overflowing and rejoicing to see how faithful their parents had been to teach them the Word of God. (Rose, August 26, 1980)

      [image: ]



      WE NEED A REVIVAL OF THE FEAR OF GOD

      Rose, there is no reason anyone in America should be without the Gospel. It has been taught, preached, and the Word is available to anyone who chooses to read it. I feel sorry for the young people today. Many are no longer encouraged to sit and read God’s Word. This is the only way for them to find real happiness in this life.

      
      	
      Wisdom and knowledge shall be the stability of thy times, and strength of salvation: the fear of the LORD is his treasure.
Isaiah 33:6 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      There is so much unrest in our young people today. The answers they seek are found in God’s Word. What we need more than anything else is a revival of the fear of God. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Mother liked to gather us children around to listen to a Bible story on Sunday afternoons before milking the cows. She told us how she and Daddy established a family altar with daily Bible reading the first day they were married. They accepted that Book as the Word of God, seeking and getting heavenly help to keep the family together.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, your mother said today that she was longing to go and be with her Lord. I asked her what she would like people to remember about her when she’s gone. Above everything else she wanted people to know that she was a believer in the Lord Jesus Christ and that He will never forsake His own. (Rose, August 1980)

      [image: ]



      GOD’S LESSONS COME THROUGH SORROW AND TEARS

      Rose, we have a lot to remember and how blessed we are to have the Scriptures to remind us of the Lord’s promises us. What a blessing. Listen, Rose, to what Peter said in his letter to those he loved so dearly.

      
      	
      I will not be negligent to put you always in remembrance of these things, though ye know them, and be established in the present truth. Yea, I think it meet, as long as I am in this tabernacle, to stir you up by putting you in remembrance; knowing that shortly I must put off this my tabernacle, even as our Lord Jesus Christ hath showed me. Moreover I will endeavor that ye may be able after my decease to have these things always in remembrance.
2 Peter 1:1215 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      Many of God’s lessons are spelled out through sorrow and tears. Heaven will be sweeter and richer, I’ve found, if we will faithfully and cheerfully serve Him here. I want to be cheerful, but sometimes it is so hard not to complain and groan. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Mother was weak the day she read that verse but said to Rose, “I always wanted to grow old gracefully and have a sweet spirit. . . . I don’t want to complain, but sometimes I think Satan is trying to use my suffering to force me to complain. But the Lord has given me such great promise to send an angel to surround me.” I’m so thankful that Rose was good enough to capture Mother’s comforting thoughts.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, I know for many years you have started the day by reading from the book of Psalm and a chapter from Proverbs. I suspect that you may have picked this up from your mother because each morning when we sit down for our daily devotion, she begins with a psalm. (Rose, September 1980)

      [image: ]



      READ A PSALM AND PROVERB EVERY DAY

      Rose, you will be blessed if you will read a Psalm every day because this gives meaning to your relationship with the Lord.

      
      	
      LORD, my heart is not haughty,

      nor mine eyes lofty:

      neither do I exercise myself in great matters,

      or in things too high for me.

      Surely I have behaved and quieted my [soul].

      Psalm 131:12 (KJV)

      


      We all need wisdom for each day particularly when we have contact with others. I encourage you to read a chapter in Proverbs every day (there is one for each day of the month) because this teaches us how to get along with one another in every circumstance of life. (MCG)

      [image: ]

      
      	
      Whoso stoppeth his ears at the cry of the poor,
he also shall cry himself, but shall not be heard.
Proverbs 21:13 (KJV)

      Thorns and snares are in the way of the froward:
he that doth keep his soul shall be far from them.
Proverbs 22:5 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Rose still loves to tell how my mother would read or quote a Bible verse, describing her gentle, expressive manner followed with an illustration about what it meant to her. I am so thankful that these gems have been preserved by Rose, for she would record them in the margins of her copy of Streams in the Desert, and on many occasions she wrote them in her journal. These have become especially dear because they reflective of what mother’s heart was fixed upon.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, your dear mother prays each day for you and all of her children. She reads from the Scripture and then bows her head, folds her hands, and calls upon the Father in heaven as she prays for her entire family. She even prays for my family. So sweetly she invites me to join her in this most important communication with our Lord and always reminds me of 1 Samuel 12:24, the verse she chose for her family. (Rose, September 1980)

      [image: ]



      MOTHERS AND HOMES

      I don’t know of anything more under attack by Satan today than a Christian mother and a godly home. We are both mothers who have labored in the home. Who better to pray for mothers than those who have already walked in their pathway?

      
      	
       God forbid that I should sin against the LORD in ceasing to pray for you: but I will teach you the good and the right way: only fear the LORD, and serve him, in truth with all your heart: for consider how great things he hath done for you.
1 Samuel 12:2324 (KJV)

      Lay up these my words in your heart and in your soul, and bind them for a sign upon your hand . . . and ye shall teach them to your children, speaking of them when thou sittest in thine house, and when thou walkest by the way, when thou liest down, and when thou risest up.
Deuteronomy 11:1819 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      I pray without ceasing for Billy and the tremendous responsibility that God has given him; but also for my other children, my grandchildren and great-grandchildren, and for the needs of families around the world. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      When my mother lost her beloved husband of forty-six years, the following nineteen years were not lost in sorrowing or useless activity. She was a beautiful example of how Christians should serve the Lord in their latter years. She wrote, “Since the children have married and gone their separate ways, and since my husband’s death, I have found myself with more time to devote to prayer.”



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, I never tire of hearing Mother Graham quote Proverbs 3:56. Those words have become her compass, and she carries it with her. If a day goes by and I fail to hear her recite that passage, I’m still reminded because the Bible remains open to that verse on the table in the living room, and it couldn’t be missed as you enter and exit through the front door. It touched me to learn that this is the passage your parents chose as their life verse. (Rose, September 1980)

      [image: ]



      TRUSTING WITH A PROMISE

      Mr. Graham and I tried to live by these verses. And they work.

      
      	
       Trust in the LORD with all thine heart;

      and lean not unto thine own understanding.

      In all thy ways acknowledge him,

      and he shall direct thy paths.

      Proverbs 3:56 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      My prayer is that my children and grandchildren will always abide by these words because they are instructions from the Lord. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      My mother often said: “There is only one right way to live, and it is laid out for us in the Bible. It’s how Mr. Graham and I tried to live and how we wanted our children to learn to live.”



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, you’ll never know how thankful Mother Graham is that you are preaching the Gospel to the lost. We pray that the message of Christ will quicken the soul. (Rose, September 1980)

      [image: ]



      A DEAD PERSON DOESN’T RESPOND

      We are to reckon ourselves dead to this old world and to this old body. Then sin can’t have control over us anymore. We get too upset over petty, everyday things that come our way. But a dead person doesn’t respond. So if we are dead to sin, sin cannot dominate us or rule us any longer.

      
      	
       Now if we be dead with Christ, we believe

      that we shall also live with him: Knowing that Christ being raised from the dead dieth no

      more; death hath no more dominion over him.

      For in that he died, he died unto sin once:

      but in that he liveth, he liveth unto God.

      Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to . . . God

      through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Romans 6:811 (KJV)

      In all these things we are more than conquerors through him that loved us.
Romans 8:37 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      We must look ahead and live. “Dead to self” means we are already conquerors over every situation through Him that loved us. A soldier must not retreat; a soldier must advance. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      When I was seven, my father bought me my first bicycle. I had never ridden one. Patiently he tried to teach me the art of cycling. I soon found that there was one thing that I must do if I was to stay on the bicycle: keep moving forward. If I ceased to go forward, I would fall and hurt myself. The Christian life is the same. We must not stop!



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

    [image: ]

      Billy, Mother Graham is the most hopeful Christian I know. She could focus on her pain, but instead she rises in the morning and always looks forward to opening God’s Word with our morning coffee. (Rose, September 1980)

      [image: ]



      THE HOPE WITHIN

      The most comforting words for me today are in these verses, Rose. They give me peace and joy.

      
      	
       For this we say unto you by the word of the Lord, that we which are alive and remain unto the coming of the Lord shall not prevent them which are asleep. For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, with the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of God: and the dead in Christ shall rise first: Then we which are alive and remain shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord. Wherefore comfort one another with these words.
1 Thessalonians 4:1518 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      I just can’t find the words to express myself clearly, but I know that I possess this hope within me through the shed blood of the Lord Jesus Christ. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      One of my most enduring memories of my mother is of her sitting in her favorite chair, reading her well-worn Bible every day. This was her practice right up to the end of her life and the reason she had such an unwavering faith.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      [image: ]

      Billy, your mother says she is still learning to wait on the Lord. I find myself waiting to see how the Lord will use Mother Graham each day in someone’s life. Yet she reminds me still that God is using me. She challenges me every day to be looking for Him in everything, often asking questions to help me think something through. She already has the answer and waits patiently for me to discover its truth. I think of you every time she says, “Rose, the Bible says . . .” (Rose, September 1980)

      [image: ]



      I’M STILL LEARNING TO WAIT

      “Rose, why do we seem so impatient when the Lord tells us so many times to wait on Him?”

      
      	
       But let patience have her perfect work,

      that ye may be perfect and entire,

      wanting nothing.

      James 1:4 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      There are seasons in our life that the trial of our faith, “being much more precious than of gold that perishes, though it be tried with fire,” helps us to give praise, honor and glory to our wonderful Lord. I’m still learning how to glory in tribulation. I hope my life will be an example to others who also must wait on the Lord. (MCG)

    [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      As I remembered my mother’s last years and heard from Rose of the thoughts they shared, I realized that other lives could be blessed by my mother’s example and encouragement.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

   [image: ]

      Billy, we watched a documentary on the persecution of the Jewish people. Mother Graham had me turn the television off, and she reflected on the day Corrie ten Boom paid her a visit here. It was so touching. I’ll never forget the sweet prayer she prayed for the precious Jewish people and for the protection many found from Christians like the ten Boom family. (Rose, September 30, 1980)

      [image: ]



      JESUS LOVES HIS OWN

      Lord, I want to thank God for His goodness, how He protects us.

      
      	
      The word that came to Jeremiah from the LORD, saying, Thus speaketh the LORD God of Israel, saying, Write thee all the words that I have spoken unto thee in a book. For, lo, the days come, saith the LORD, that I will bring again the captivity of my people Israel and Judah, saith the Lord: and I will cause them to return to the land that I gave to their fathers, and they shall possess it.
Jeremiah 30:13 (KJV)
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      Help us keep those precious people in our prayers. (MCG)

    [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      When I was in my teens, Mother began to order Christian books from a New York mail order house and became an avid reader. There were always good books lying around the house for us to read. Later she enjoyed reading books about people she met, like Corrie ten Boom, and was deeply touched by the story of this family who had safeguarded many Jewish people during World War II.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________
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      Billy, your mother looks forward to seeing you. It always encourages her heart when the phone rings to learn that one of her children is on their way. “Rose,” she says with great excitement, “help me with my hair, would you?” More so, she often reminded me that we are to present ourselves to God uprightly. (Rose, October 1980)

      [image: ]



      LOVEFLOODS CANNOT DROWN

      Lovemany waters cannot quench it, nor floods drown it. The secret of this serenity is what we all want to know. It’s really no secret to the child of God because we have His promise in Romans.

      
      	
       And we know that all things work together for good to them that love God, to them who are the called according to his purpose.
Romans 8:28 (KJV)

      I write unto you, little children, because your sins are forgiven you for his name’s sake. I have written to you, fathers, because ye have known him that is from the beginning. I write unto you, young men, because ye have overcome the wicked one. I write unto you, little children, because ye have known the Father.
1 John 2:1213 (KJV)
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      We must love God; this is the secret of it all. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      Gracious to the last was this dear ladymy mother. She always wanted to be attractive for us. She was country bred and country raised. A picture of her at eighteen showed a beautiful young woman with a Gibson Girl hairdo. We always thought she was beautiful, and her age only enhanced her charm.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________
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      Billy, your mother is still talking about her visit with you and Ruth today. She’s been overjoyed to hear what you had to say about the crusade and how many had come to know Christ. She was rejoicing over the good newsthe result of the Gospel proclaimed. She’ll live with anticipation of seeing you again face-to-face and will long to hear all the news of what God has done. (Rose, October 1980)

     [image: ]



      NO STRANGERS

      Rose, how I look forward to our kind heavenly Father greeting us someday with loving, open arms.

      
      	
       When he shall come to be glorified in his saints, and to be admired in all them that believe . . . That the name of our Lord Jesus Christ may be glorified in you, and ye in him, according to the grace of our God.
2 Thessalonians 1:10, 12 (KJV)
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      All of heaven’s host will be there to welcome us home. There will be no strangers there because it’s a place prepared for us, and we will have new bodies. All sorrow and tears will be gone. What a promise. (MCG)

    [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      In my Depression-era growing-up years, I suppose we Grahams bore some resemblance to the fictional Walton family on television. It’s easy to feel nostalgic about simpler times, but they obviously were not easier times. What we did have back then was family solidarity. We really cared about one another, and we liked to do things together.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________
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      Billy, the way your mother talks about moving to a new home, I feel as though I should begin packing all of her belongings. But it doesn’t take long to realize that her hope is fixed on the place Jesus has been preparing for the family of God. (Rose, October 1980)

      [image: ]



      MOVING TO A NEW HOME

      Our citizenship is in heaven. When we are moving to a new home, we want to find out all we can about that house and the community that we’re going to. What about the neighbors? Well, since we’re going to spend eternity someplace, we ought to know something about where we’re going. We get our information from the Bibleit’s all about heaven.

      
      	
       We are confident . . . and willing rather to be absent from the body, and to be present with the Lord.
2 Corinthians 5:8 (KJV)

      


      [image: ]

      When we read about heaven, earth’s dwellings here grow pretty shabby. When we compare them and when we look forward with great anticipation to the future, our sorrows, problems, and pains here will seem so much less. A Christian has a hope of a life in heaven. We have peace of mind, peace of soul, peace of conscience, and peace with God in the midst of all the trouble and difficulty we have down here. We can still smile because we have joy down in our soul. (MCG)

      [image: ]



      RECOLLECTION FROM BILLY . . .

      When I was nine, we moved from a clapboard house with outside plumbing to a compact, two-story brick house with indoor plumbing that my father built for $9,000. Melvin and I shared a room without much in it besides our twin beds and white dresser. But someday when we reach heaven, we’ll have a new home and will never grow tired.



      REFLECTION

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________

      _______________________________________________________




End of sample
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