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"MAMA, YOU LOOK LIKE A MOVIE STAR!”  --Daniel

 
Wow!  What a nice thing to say!  "What movie star do I remind you of?" I asked hopefully.  "That one in the Scooby-Doo cartoon" he replied.  "The fat one with glasses."   Hmmm.  Right.  Cartoon people aren't real but once upon a time I remember thinking they were and believed people didn't ever get hurt or dead, even when they're in terrible accidents.  When I was five I nearly fell off a pier on a lake in Canada but my mother caught me in time.  I said, "Don't worry Mommy, Wassie will save me."  Remember Lassie?  Back in the sixties, Lassie was the canine hero who always saved the day. 

There's another cartoon the kids like to watch called Rescue Heroes.  Big strong quick thinking rescue workers always dash into dangerous situations bringing the victim out alive, with only minor injuries. On TV, the children just don't see heroes die.  Right before Easter two heroic people in my life left their bodily bondage of suffering for freedom in Heaven.  One was Ken's brother, David, who struggled with Lou Gherig's Disease for over 10 years, and up until he died, was editing the newly finished book that   painstakingly he had written on his voice-activated computer.  He has been a strong and brave example of God's love despite his devastating illness.  He and his wife, Carol are amazing, unforgettable inspirations to me of holding on to love.  And my Dad’s sister, Martha’s husband, dear Uncle Ralph Parks, left for Heaven as his wife and family surrounded him with tearful/joyful singing, "Great is Thy faithfulness"!  Even after several years of physical struggles, the great love for Uncle Ralph never diminished in that family.  Those are real heroes—the ones who never stop loving.  I just read something about faith...what need is there for faith if everything is "easy-peasy-lemon-squeesy", as the kids love to say.   

With ten kids, there's usually one at any given time who is sick or suffering.  This past week's winner is James who started the school Easter Break by breaking his arm in a bike collision with his brother Daniel on a neck and neck race home.  Now he's got a cast, a sling and five hours of painful memories in the emergency room—plus the dubious “joy” of now walking the two and one half blocks to school.  

"Stop having fun!" is a phrase Ken likes to shout when the noise level escalates.  My phrase is "No balls in the house!"  Four year old Christopher struggled with this regulation when he was given a new ball.  When it was his time to pray in family devotion time, he prayed for the “Power Rangers,” for everyone in our family, and then added, "And no balls in the house--Amen!" 

My kids are a great excuse for my neglect of quiet pondering...but I do thank God that this life, though fun and funny and beautiful as it so often can be, is only the beginning of what God has for us eternally.  Praise God for His Forever Love and Life!

Hallelujah!
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