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Her name is Hazel.  
 Hazel was my husband’s mother’s mother, his maternal grandmother.  
  Hazel is Hazel’s great-great-grandmother.  
 
Hazel is our daughter and son-in-law’s new daughter.  
Her gestational carrier, surrogate, is our daughter-in-law, our son’s wife.  
It is not a coincidence that Hazel’s name starts with an “H.”   
It is in honor of who will always be Hazel’s favorite aunt.  
 
All babies are precious.  
Not all babies are hoped for and dreamed of and prayed for as much as Hazel has 
been. In many ways she is the result of God’s work and the work of amazing scientists 
and doctors, who are gifted by God. And, she is with us because her aunt understood 
she could do this, she could serve in this amazing way.  
 
I confess that at times during the past four years, I doubted. At times, I was more than a 
bit ticked off at God. It all seemed so unfair. And, there was nothing I could do to fix it.  
The pain experienced in repeated miscarriages impacts the family involved in profound 
ways, and we as a culture do not know how to grieve with them and help them heal.  
It is a hidden pain. I pray we all might do better job of expressing our love and support 
for those going through such grief. Maybe our family story is a beginning.  
 
Monday evening, our pain turned to joy.  
Hazel arrived in a big way. 
Literally big…as in 9.5 pounds and 21 inches. 
It was a long day. It was a glorious day.  
 
 As I write this, Hazel and her mom and dad, and Buscia (her paternal grandma with 
Polish ancestry) are spending time together learning and falling in love at the hospital.  
Hazel and her parents are scheduled to be released Wednesday evening, and will 
spend several more days with us, before they return home to the Pacific Northwest.  
 
Hazel has already changed us all.   
I confess, my life partner and I have shed tears of joy, big time, more than once in the 
past 24 hours. I believe that Hazel’s parents were claiming how special and 
extraordinary she was even before she was born. Hazel’s middle name, Evangeline, 
means “bearer of good news.”  Yes, that is who she is.  
Hazel is very good news for our family and I trust God will continue to use her. 
 
So, I wonder. Who has brought you joy or transformed your pain in the past few hours, 
or weeks or years?  Have you told them how much you love them and appreciate them? 
 



Friends, our family is not unique. Every family has much to celebrate and much to 
share. Imagine how different our world would be…if we lived out our love starting with 
our families…which could be those who are “like family” to us.  
 
Imagine how different our world would be if we shared our gifts and did what we were 
capable of doing to transform lives. 
  
Hazel.   
Hazel Evangeline, a bearer of wonderful news.  
 
May we all claim our Evangeline within.  
May we serve with love…especially the broken and the brokenhearted.  
 
        Blessing and joy, 
          Barb 
 
Coming Up: 
 Tonight, Wednesday, July 17th: Finance Team Meeting at 6:00 
 
 Friday, July 19th: Visitation for Rex Ford from 6:00-8:00 at SHUMC 
 
 Saturday, July 20th : Memorial Service for Rex Ford. 10:00 
 
 Sunday, July 21st  
   “This I Believe” continues with “I Believe Everyone Has Gifts to 
Share.”  Cathy and Bill Patterson will be sharing a reflection with Pastor Barb.  The 
primary scripture is Isaiah 6: 1-8.  Bernadine Boyer will be joining SHUMC. 
  
 


