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Love can make a miracle

A new (fe arouse a (ffe sleeping deeply, which isn t the
/tg;eﬂa/ M;M@ Qaeaa{?/x, but the miracle that love makes.

I can honestly say it was the best of times and the
worst of times. I was joyfully expecting my first child at
the same time when my once energetic mother was losing
her battle with a brain tumor.

For ten years, my independent and brave mother
had fought, but none of the treatments had been success-
ful. Still, she never lost her ability to smile. But now,
finally, at only fifty-five, she became totally disabled,
unable to speak, walk, eat or dress on her own. As she
grew closer and closer to death, my baby grew closer
and closer to life inside me. My biggest fear was that
their lives would never connect. I grieved not only for
the upcoming loss of my mother, but also that she and
my baby would never know each other.

A few weeks before my due date, Mother fell into a
deep coma. Her doctors did not hold any hope. They
told us her time was up. It was useless to put in a feed-
ing tube because she would never wake up. We brought
Mother home, and we insisted on keeping her comfort-
able. As often as I could, I sat beside her and talked to
her about the baby moving inside me. I hoped that
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somehow, deep inside, she knew.

On February 3, 1989, at about the same time my
labor started, Mother opened her eyes. When they told
me this at the hospital, I called her home and asked for
the phone to be put to Mom’s ear. “Mom, Mom, listen.
The baby is coming! You’re going to have a new grand-
child. Do you understand?” I asked. “Yes!” What a
wonderful word! The first clear word she’d spoken in
months! When I called again an hour later, the nurse at
her house told me the impossible: Mom was sitting up;
her oxygen tubes were removed. She was smiling. “Mom,
it’s a boy! You have a new grandson!” I said. “Yes!
Yes! Iknow!” Four words. Four beautiful words.

By the time I brought Jacob home, Mom was sitting
in her chair, dressed and ready to welcome him. Tears
of joy filled my eyes as I laid my son in her arms. They
stared at each other. They knew. For two weeks, Mother
smiled and held Jacob. For two weeks, she spoke to my
father, her children and grandchildren in complete
sentences. For two miracle weeks, she gave us joy.
Then she quietly slipped back into a coma. After visits
from all of her children, she was finally free of the pain
and passed away.

Memories of my son’s birth will always be bitter-
sweet for me, but it is at this time that I understand an
important truth about living. While both joy and sorrow
are fleeting, and often intertwined, love has the power to
overcome both, and love can last forever.
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Love is more powerful

than doctors

Frqgrance, goey farther than roses; soul exists longer than (ife;
love is so much more powesful than doctors and it makes méiracles.

&
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Many years ago, my dad had a terminal heart
condition. He was put on permanent disability and was
unable to work at a steady job. He would be fine for
quite a while, but would then suddenly fall ill and have
to be admitted to the hospital. He wanted to do something
to keep himself busy, so he decided to volunteer at the
local children hospital.

My dad loved kids. It was the perfect job for him.
He ended up working with the seriously ill children. He
would talk to them and play with them and do arts and
crafts with them. Sometimes, he would lose one of the
kids. In certain instances, he would tell the sad parents
of these children that he would soon be with their
children in heaven and that he would take care of them
there. He would also ask the parents if there was a
message they would like to send with him for their
children.

One of the kids was a girl who had a rare disease
that paralyzed her from the neck down. It was very sad
for a girl around eight or nine years old. She couldn’t do
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anything, and she was very depressed. My dad decided
to try to help her. He started visiting her in her room,
bringing paints, brushes and paper. He stood the paper
up against a backing, put the paintbrush in his mouth and
began to paint. He didn’t use his hands at all. Only his
head would move. He would visit her whenever he could
and painted for her. All the while he would tell her,
“You can do anything if you set your mind to.”

Eventually, she began to paint using her mouth, and
she and my dad became friends. Soon, the little girl was
discharged because the doctors felt there was nothing
else they could do for her. My dad also left the children
hospital for a little while because he became ill. Later my
dad recovered and returned to work. When he was at the
volunteer counter of the hospital, he noticed the front
door open and came in the little girl who had been para-
lyzed. She was walking, She ran straight over to my dad
and hugged him really tight. She gave my dad a picture
she had done using her hands. At the bottom it read,
“Thank you for helping me walk.”

My dad would cry every time he told us this story
and so would we. He would say sometimes that love was
more powerful than doctors, and my dad, who died just a
few months after the little girl gave him the picture,
loved every child in that hospital.
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