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A Vision for the Future

God loves Grace Church.  Again and again He has 
continued to show his faithfulness and blessing 
to us. From the incredible ministers who serve 
tirelessly in the various ministries at Grace to 
the office staff who work as unto the Lord. I love 
what God is doing at Grace Church.

Where we’ve been

When Grace Church began its new chapter in 
2008, it was unclear what was next or how we 
were going to get there. We had more questions 
than anything else. But God was faithful in 
every way as He raised up new leadership, new 
ministries, new structures, and a new passion 
to see the Gospel go out from Grace. We had 
a large campus that we didn’t know what do 
with and God brought us new ministry partners 
who have been wonderful to work with. Slowly 
the questions were answered and the answers 
created new life and new opportunities.  

Where we are now

As Grace Church’s Rector I believe Grace is at a 
“healthy” place. We have a stable and gifted staff 
team who are committed to seeing Jesus at the 
center of everything we do. We have an amazing 
vestry and volunteer team who give sacrificially of 
their time and abilities. We have hired our second 
resident who has been tasked with leading Grace 
beyond its four walls and into new places of 
outreach and ministry. We are wrapping up our 
work with a branding consultant who has listened 
to us so we could discover what our brand is and 
how we can best get that message out into the 

community. The 
pieces are in place. 
The table is set. We are ready to go. There’s just 
one question left - where are we supposed to go?

Where do we need to go?

As I look around at what God has done and is 
doing, I have no doubts that there is a plan for 
what He wants to do next. But I confess to you 
that I’m not sure what it is. We need to evaluate 
our outreaches. We need to assess our campus 
and its usage. We need pray and fast and hear the 
Lord about who God wants us to be for the next 5, 
10 and 20 years. I don’t think we will get absolute 
clarity on all that (that’s not His way with His 
people) but I do think He is calling us into a time 
of discernment and listening.  

In the new year we begin a new journey together. 
A journey of listening, conversation, and 
discernment. I don’t know where this will take us 
but I do know that God is going to lead it. Even 
now you can pray to be open, imaginative, and 
inspired by Him. We need to be hungry for more 
of his way and less of our plans. That hunger can 
start now.  

I am excited. I am excited to see what God wants 
to say, how He wants to say it, and who He wants 
to use to bring us His plans. These are holy 
moments and I invite you to join me in them.

Yours in His grip,

Fr. Jonathan+

Proverbs 29:18 - Where there is no vision, the people perish.

A note from Father Jonathan
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I am just over a year into my residency at Grace, 
and we are preparing for a new season: the 
beginning of the second residency! As we are 
getting ready for Daniel’s arrival, I’ve been 
reflecting on my time as a resident so far. 

So much has happened in one year! It is hard 
to separate out the life events from my ministry 
experiences. But perhaps that is part of the point. 
Ordained ministry intersects with day to day life 
in such a way that the lines between work and the 
rest of life are very, very blurry. Perhaps, looking 
back on years of priestly ministry, it will always 
be the case that it is hard to separate life from 
ministry. Maybe that is the first lesson of my first 
year as a resident.

Another lesson is the importance of the team. 
This became abundantly clear to me during Fr. 
Jonathan’s clergy renewal time. Stepping into 
that leadership role would have been close to 
impossible without the great team of staff and 
volunteers we have at Grace. My time here has 
given me the opportunity to see how a healthy 
team works and what an incredible difference 
that makes for the church as a whole. 

To be honest, I could list lesson after lesson – 
how to preach week after week, how to conduct 
a funeral, how to encounter and overcome 
unexpected obstacles, how to try a new idea but 
also be okay if it fails – but the summary of them 
all is that I feel incredibly blessed to have this time 
here. I know several newly ordained priests who 
went straight into being rectors, and I don’t know 
how they survive it. The learning curve must be 
vertical! 

Above all, as I reflect on this past year, I want you 
all to know what a gift you are giving, not only to 
the residents, but to the church. Did you know 
that, as of 2017, 55.4% of priests in the Episcopal 
Church are 55 years old or older? We are racing 
toward a serious shortage of priests! When you, 
as a church, welcome, support, and train new 
priests you are equipping them to serve better, 
longer, and healthier. What a gift to the Church! 
I hope that someday, long after my residency and 
Daniel’s and even the next person’s residency is 
over, Grace continues to run this program. There 
will always be a need for priests, and they will 
always need this time to learn and grow.

A YEAR IN REVIEW

BY REV. CAROLINE
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We all enjoy the wonderful flowers in church 
every week and at other church occasions, but 
did you ever wonder how they get there?  They 
are the work of the Flower Guild, a group that 
flies under the radar and doesn’t get recognized 
much, as is true of a lot of the behind the scene 
groups here at Grace.

  To give a little history, the Guild has been 
established for about 20 years. Prior to that Ann 
Anderson was the driving force. As a young lady 
Ann got a degree in horticulture from UF, the only 
girl in that class. She then went to floral design 
school in Chicago. She lived in California for 
awhile with her brother and worked in a flower 
shop. She returned home, married, operated 
a flower shop here for Mrs Annie Drake, and 
started her own business leasing arrangements 
to commercial establishments. She had help 
from some ladies along the way with the church 
flowers prior to the Guild forming. She also 
worked at Belleview Florist in more recent years, 
which allowed her to buy the flowers wholesale. 

Currently there are three ladies on the Guild: 
Carolyn Ayres, Lynda Peek and Patricia Nobles. 
Carolyn says she has enjoyed “doing flowers” 

all her life. She took a flower arranging course 
about 30 years ago and discovered the magic of 
Oasis, floral foam. That really helped her, so her 
arranging has just grown from that. She always 
tries to have fresh flowers in her home as they 
make her happy!  Since the Guild was formed, 
Ann Anderson was her mentor and taught her 
so much. When she works with the altar flowers 
she begins by  asking God to guide her, to let His 
glory shine through His beautiful creations. She 
loves being a small part of making the worship 
service at Grace more beautiful and meaningful.

Lynda Peek says her interest in flowers and the 
joy they bring seems to have always been with 
her. In 1998 she retired from a 30 year career in 
dental hygiene and decided to learn more about 
plants and flowers. She enrolled in a horticultural 
program at CF and in 2000 graduated with a 
degree in Horticulture and Landscape Design. 
She also joined the Garden Club and once a 
month taught a horticulture type class to 5th 
graders at Grace School. When the Flower Guild 
was formed Ann Anderson asked her to join. She 
felt it was  an honor for her to arrange flowers 
not only for the church, but also for other 

by Martha Anne Williamson

Grace Church Flower Guild
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functions such as the Festival of the Trees, the 
March of Dimes dinner, weddings and parties. 
She says she learned so much from Ann, who 
is definitely the master. When the Guild was 
organized there were 5 or 6 ladies. All they had 
to do was show up and arrange the flowers on 
their assigned weeks as Ann had procured and 
delivered the flowers to the church. Since Ann 
retired, Lynda has taken over her role in this. 
Lynda either orders the flowers or meets the 
truck on Friday at Bokay Florist, who graciously 
lets her get the wholesale price. She has grown 
foliage to put in arrangements for years, 
putting her horticultural training to work, and 
it is not unusual for her to stop on the side of 
the road and cut some. In addition to the altar 
flowers, weddings, funerals and other church 
events, The Guild members make the church 
especially beautiful with extra floral decor at 
Christmas and Easter. 

Lynn Nobles has been with the Guild for the 
past two and a half years. She has always 
enjoyed crafts and flowers. She was an 
agriculture teacher in animal science but in 
that teaching she learned basic plant science.  A 
fellow teacher opened a florist shop and asked 
her to help during the holidays. Lynn lost her 
son to cancer and with her limited experience 
she would make silk arrangements for his 

gravesite, meaningful to her, her husband and 
his mother because her son loved plants. One 
of the last things she did with her son, along 
with her daughter, was make advent wreaths 
with Ann at the church. While helping in the 
church kitchen she saw Ann and others making 
the flowers and she expressed an interest in 
doing it. It turned out they could use some 
help. Lynda helped her make arrangements 
while giving her tips. With Lynda’s guidance 
she feels she is getting better even after a few 
disasters. She loves the beauty of flowers and 
making the altar pleasing to the congregation. 
She always feels God’s presence when she is 
arranging and she is doing this to serve Him. 
Recently she was able to make an arrangement 
in memory of her son with Birds of Paradise.  

Over the years there have been other talented 
ladies who have contributed to this ministry. 
Do not be intimidated by the outstanding 
talent of these Guild members. If you have a 
love of flowers and would like to join the Guild 
contact them. Also, you can have flowers done 
in memory of loved ones or for occasions 
such as birthdays, anniversaries or any 
special celebration. The cost is $50 and is tax 
deductible. 
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On September 22, Grace held our fourth 
Freedom Sunday. Freedom Sunday is an 
opportunity for the church to hear about 
modern day slavery and other forms of 
violence against the poor in developing 
countries. We learned more about the 
work that International Justice Mission 
(IJM) is doing around the world to rescue 
victims, restore survivors, bring justice and 
protect the most vulnerable from abuse. 
We learned about God’s heart for the poor 
and oppressed, and how we as Christian’s 
can be part of God’s work of freedom and 

justice. This year we focused on the work of 
the Manila Field Office to end the abuse of 
children. Deacon Mary brought notes from 
Grace members to IJM Headquarters in 
November when she attended the Volunteer 
Gathering. At the Gathering over 40 more 
volunteers were commissioned to continue 
the work of providing support for IJM’s 
work around the world.

Many clergy from our Diocese of Central 
Florida, including Bishop Brewer, signed 
a letter in support of the passage of the 
Central America Women and Children 

BY DEACON MARY DELANCEY

Grace Church Partners with 
International Justice Mission 
to End Modern Day Slavery 
and Violence against the 
PooR

GRACE TO YOU NEWSLETTER | www.graceocala.org6



Protection Act which will give assistance to organizations in El Salvador, Guatemala 
and Honduras to end the horrendous violence that make these countries unsafe for 
the most vulnerable. Our diocese and Grace Church has a long relationship with the 
Diocese of Honduras, and we know from them the problems in that part of Central 
America. 

On October 22, Deacon Mary joined 300 other advocates from around the country to 
deliver this Pastoral Care Letter to our members of Congress. Florida Representative 
Ted Yoho was a co-sponsor of the House bill and Florida Senator Marco Rubio 
introduced a similar bill in the Senate. The House bill passed by unanimous vote. The 
Senate has not yet voted on their bill. 

If you want to learn more about the work of IJM talk with Deacon Mary or go to the 
IJM website (ijm.org) where you can find information about all the places IJM is 
working and the work they are doing there. 
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God has a plan to eliminate the slave trade everywhere and 
protect the vulnerable from violence and abuse. We, the 

Church, are His plan. International Justice Mission is a global 
organization that is part of that work. Deacon Mary is Freedom 

Partner Coordinator for the Orlando IJM Volunteer Team.



As we see in the verses above and many others in 
Scripture, music is an integral part of Christian 
worship. Here at Grace we’ve been blessed over 
the years with many talented and worshipful 
musicians, both vocal and instrumental. 
Currently, we have a dedicated team of 
musicians including a vocal choir, a handbell 
choir, an organist, a piano player, a violinist, and 
a very well qualified Worship Minister leading 
and coordinating them all: Adam Pryor. In this 
issue of the Grace to You newsletter, let’s get to 
know more about the newest member of Grace’s 
worship team.

Adam is a native Floridian, born in Ormond 
Beach. A cradle Episcopalian, he and his family 
attended Saint Thomas Episcopal Church in 
Palm Coast where his father served as the 
Folk Choir Director. At age 6, Adam joined the 
Community Youth Orchestra where he learned 

the violin. At age 
12, Adam expanded 
his musical skill 
set by joining the Indian Trails Middle School 
band program and picking up the trombone 
and guitar. After middle school, he attended 
Matanzas High School where he continued band 
and joined the choir, beginning a lifelong love 
for choral music. As a high school student, Adam 
entered District and State competitions and was 
awarded Superior ratings for solo performance 
in both voice and trombone. 

While in school, Adam was employed at Publix 
and also served for two years as temporary 
Worship Band Director at St. Thomas. For two 
years, he also worked as a camp counselor 
and Worship Coordinator at Camp Weed, the 
summer camp and conference center of the 
Diocese of Florida. 

By Verger Dave Rubin

Sing to Him; sing praises to Him  Psalm 105:2 

Oh come, let us sing to the Lord; let us make a joyful noise 
to the rock of our salvation!  Psalm 95:1

Praise him with tambourine and dance; praise him with 
strings and pipe! Psalm 150:4
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Following his graduation from Matanzas, 
Adam applied to and was accepted by The 
Florida State University; chosen because of 
its prestigious music education program 
and to fulfill his career goal of becoming 
a Choral Director. While in Tallahassee, 
Adam attended Holy Comforter Episcopal 
Church where he served as Youth Minister 
for 3 years and the Director of Music his 
last year there. At FSU he was a member of 
the Tallahassee Community Chorus, Choral 
Union, Men’s Glee Club, Undergraduate 
University Singers, Graduate Chamber 
Chorus, and the Marching Chiefs. He 
traveled with the University Singers in a 
week long tour up the East Coast and also, 
as a member of the Men’s Glee Club, sang 
with the King’s Singers. 

His senior year, Adam gave a recital where 
he performed Ralph Vaughn Williams’s 
Five Mystical Songs accompanied by a 
chamber orchestra and a 16 voice choir 
that he organized and rehearsed. In 
addition to this, Adam completed a year of 
graduate level choral conducting.  Adam 
interned at the Niceville High School in the 
Panhandle. He earned a Bachelor of Music 
Education degree, majoring in Choral Music 
Education. 

Education complete, Adam began seeking 
employment. Discovering that there was an 
opening in the Music Department at Trinity 
Catholic High School, he applied and was 
hired. His responsibilities there include 
Chorus Director, Music Minister, Guitar 
Teacher, Music Technology Instructor, 
and assistant with the Marching Band. 

He directs 4 choruses: Men’s Chorus, 
Women’s Chorus, Combined Concert 
Chorus, and an auditioned Chamber 
Chorus. Wishing to continue worshipping 
in the Episcopal tradition, Adam church 
shopped the area and visited Grace. He met 
musicians Josh and Meagan and sang with 
the Choir of Grace. Upon Josh’s departure, 
Father Jonathan offered Adam the position 
of temporary Worship Minister and he 
accepted.

Adam’s extended family lives on 11 acres 
in the Bunnell area. His parents built 
a log cabin which was his home. While 
growing up, he acquired woodworking 
and handyman skills; he’s especially proud 
of the pergola he built there. Currently 
residing in Fore Ranch, he has a cat named 
Marvin. In his spare time. Adam likes to 
compose and arrange music; and to play 
video games, his current favorites being 
Madden 2019 and Fortnight. Adam believes 
his mission at Grace is to fill the needs 
of the congregation as far as music and 
worship are concerned. He realizes that 
people have different musical needs and 
strives to meet them where they are, be it 
ancient hymns or contemporary Christian 
music, and help them encounter God. 
He encourages people to come to him 
with their comments about the musical 
portion of worship and asks that anybody 
interested in joining the choir – no matter 
what their level of expertise – speak to him. 
And now that you know a bit more about 
our brother in Christ, give him a friendly 
Grace greeting when you see him Sunday 
morning.
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In the days before there was a Parish House the annual Bazaar was held in a rented room in the 
Harrington Hotel in downtown Ocala. Ann Anderson, a young girl at the time, remembers that her 
mother worked at the Bazaar. The Glitter Girls worked all year long and were known for their tree 
skirts and Christmas stockings.

The bazaar came to a stop when Fr. Ben Benitez came to Grace Church as rector. He had a bad 
experience in the church he came from and there was no bazaar from 1962 to 1967.

When Fr. Al Durrance came to Grace in 1968 he was happy to have the bazaar again. He said 
he would donate some of his needlepoint projects to it. He just required one thing; the money 
raised was not be used for the church. Funding the church was the responsibility of the members. 
Money raised from the bazaar was to be given to outside charitable organizations. So the bazaar 
began again with money raised going to benefit women and children.

The Grace Bazaar:  
 A Long and Interesting 

History

BY ELEANOR SIMONS
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For years there had been a table of “white elephant” or yard sale items. Over the years that grew 
and grew and became a big part of the bazaar. Two years ago the decision was made to separate the 
yard sale from the Christmas crafts. This change has proved to be successful. 

Recently the Parish House was again filled with lovely Christmas crafts. One of the things that 
hasn’t changed over the decades is the dedicated women and a few men that do the work. As I 
talked to those working at the bazaar they all mentioned the fun and fellowship with the added 
benefit of raising money that will help women and children.



by DON HIRES

One of my favorite hymns is 
“I Sing a Song of the Saints 
of God” by Lesbia Scott.  The 
hymn was originally a poem 
she had written for and sang 
to her children to explain that 
even today there are saints who 
live and love and move among 
us. When we think of saints, 
our thoughts go to Saints Paul, 
Peter, Thomas, Mark, Matthew, 
John, Luke, and the list goes on. 
The saints in Mrs. Scott’s poem 
are far removed from those of 
two thousand years ago. She 
saw the saints of her day in the 
doctor, the queen, a soldier, a 
priest, people in shops, on the 
train, and at tea. 

Even in our day, we are surrounded by saints. We meet them at 
Publix, Walgreens, the guy across the counter at Auto Zone, the 
waitress or waiter at Harry’s, when we say “Good morning” to the 
guy driving the sanitation truck, the person sitting next to you 
at the Ocala Civic Theatre or the Reilly Arts Center, or the person 
sitting in front of you on Sunday morning. Mrs. Scott described 
the saints of today in this way: “They loved their Lord so dear, so 
dear, and His love made them strong; and they followed the right 
for Jesus’ sake the whole of their good lives long. They lived not 
only in ages past; there are hundreds of thousands still. The world 
is bright with the joyous saints who love to do Jesus will.”

In the thirty years I served as a hospice chaplain I was so privileged, 
humbled, and honored meet and serve hundreds of today’s saints. 
Men, women and children who “loved their Lord so dear, so dear.” 
They came from all walks of life, all ethnicities, all economic 
levels, some rich, some poor, and all faith backgrounds. Each one 
taught me so much about living and dying in the presence of God. 
I was present with many of them as they died without fear, but 
with grace and dignity knowing they were entering into the real 
presence of their Savior. 

As I begin to deal with my own mortality, I’ve taken the time to 
look back at some of the saints who invited me into their lives and 
their deaths. I’ve selected three who had a profound emotional 
and spiritual impact on me, and I want to share their stories with 
you.

IN THE COMPANY OF
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Abbie was the first hospice patient I had. She was 93 and shared 
a small apartment in a senior high rise with her sister. I so vividly 
remember that first visit, standing in the lobby of her building, 
pushing the elevator button to go up to the fifth floor. My mouth 
was as dry as any desert could be, my palms were sweating, and 
my knees were weak. Two questions entered my mind. “Don, 
what have you gotten yourself into?” and “What am I going to say 
to this lady whose life is coming to an end, while mine is still so 
viable and so much yet to be enjoyed?” 

When I walked into the apartment, Abbie’s sister showed me 
to her bedroom. In retrospect I think Abbie sensed my fear and 
trepidation, and she totally invited me into her dying process. 
After we had exchanged introductions and pleasantries, the first 
thing she asked was, “Would it be okay if I prayed for you.” That 
put me at complete ease. She then began to share her life with 
me. When I left that first visit, I was no longer asking what I had 
gotten myself into, but rather “God, what have you gotten me 
into?” I knew without a doubt that I was where He wanted me to 
be.

Abbie and I met every Friday evening, and she would let me know 
when it was time to end the visit. She would always say, “Now 
give me a kiss and a prayer and go home to Mary, but don’t forget 
to come back next week.” One evening, several weeks into our 
visits, she said, “Don, when I get to heaven, I’m going to ask God 
to reserve the room next to me for you.” Her concept of heaven 
was a giant condominium where we all had individual rooms. (“In 
my father’s house there are many rooms.”) I would then laugh 
and say, “Abbie, you need to know something about me. I love 
music. All kinds of music. Everything from country to classical, 
to opera, to rock and roll, to Aerosmith and all the way through to 
ZZ Top, and everything in between. And I like it loud.” She would 
laugh and say, “I don’t care. I want you in the room next to me.”

Over time Abbie had shared so 
much with me about her life, 
her faith, her longing to see her 
husband, and her wanting to be 
with God. “I can’t wait to see 
Jesus.” She had an incredible 
love for Him and had no fear 
of her approaching death. She 
actually looked forward to it. 

It was a Friday evening around 
7:30. We had already kissed 
and prayed. I was on my way 
out of her bedroom, when she 
called me back to her bedside. 
She was now very  frail, but 
still able to speak softly. I held 
her hand, she looked at me 
and said, “I think tonight’s the 
night. I’m ready to go.” I looked 
at her through glistening eyes 
and said, “Abbie, if God calls 
you home tonight, what are you 
going to do when you get to 
heaven?” She smiled and said, 
“I’m going to tell Him to reserve 
your room.” Sometime during 
that night Abbie became part 
of the company of the saints in 
heaven.

ABBIE



Tony was 81 when we met. His wife, Anna, had died several years 
earlier, and he could no longer live alone in his home north of 
Chicago. He was now living with his daughter not far from me.

I went to see him the next day after he was admitted into our 
hospice program. When I arrived at his daughter’s home, she 
said, “Dad is waiting for you in his room.” Tony was sitting on the 
side of his bed, and had the most piercing blue eyes I have ever 
seen. I felt like he could see right through me. I extended my hand 
and said, “Good morning, Tony, I’m Don Hires the chaplain from 
St. Thomas Hospice.” He looked at my hand and made no effort 
to extend his. Instead, he looked me in the eyes, and held up one 
finger said, “I have one question for you.” I immediately thought, 
“This visit is not going to go well, and may be the first and only 
one.” “What do you want to know,” I asked. “Do you know Jesus 
Christ as your Lord and Savior?” “As a matter of fact, I do.” Tony 
then smiled, took my hand, and said “You are going on a journey 
with me.” 

Not long into our journey, I realized that Tony was wealthy in more 
ways than just money. He and Anna owned one of the largest apple 
orchards in northern Illinois, and over the years had turned it into 
a very lucrative business. Their home was one of the largest in the 
area, as was their car. Every year when the apples were ready to 
be picked, he employed dozens of migrants from the surrounding 
community. He had it made. Then a diagnosis came back as 
pancreatic cancer, and he had to move in with his daughter. 

Tony called me early one morning and asked if I could stop by that 
afternoon. He was rather vague about his reason, other than “I 
have something I want to tell you.” When I arrived, he seemed 
unusually happy. More so than what I had seen on previous visits. 
We sat at the kitchen table over cups of hot coffee and idle chit 
chat. Finally, I asked, “What do you want to tell me?” He looked 
at me with those piercing blue eyes and said, “I want to tell you 
the story of the young, rich ruler.” So, he told me the parable that 
Jesus had told, (“If you want to follow me…”) and by then, I was 
wondering where this was going. When he finished, he said, “Don, 
I was like that man. I had everything I thought I needed, but my life 

was so empty after Anna died. 
Then I found out what I was 
missing. It was Jesus. I wanted 
to follow him, but my wealth 
kept getting in the way.” It was 
then that Tony literally took 
Jesus at His word.  “So, last year 
I made a decision. I called my 
four children together and told 
them that there wasn’t going to 
be anything in my will for them. 
I was going to sell my business, 
the house, the car, everything, 
and convert it all into cash. 
I then had my attorney meet 
with the priest at the church 
I attended, and they set up a 
fund for the migrant children so 
they would have scholarships to 
attend the Catholic school.  He 
paused, the tears were running 
down his face, he smiled and 
said, “It was then that I could 
follow Jesus.”

We continued to meet for a 
couple of months, as his health 
continued to decline. The 
last time we met, Tony smiled 
and said, “It’s been a great 
journey and we’ll continue 
our  conversation in heaven.” 
Three days later he peacefully 
followed Jesus into heaven.

TONY
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When I met Carrie, she was 
five years old. She had an 
inoperable brain tumor. The day 
her case was presented at our 
Interdisciplinary Team Meeting, 
I found myself praying that her 
parents wouldn’t want me to 
visit. I prayed that they attended 
a church with a warm, caring 
pastor, and a congregation who 
had surrounded them with love 
and support. As Lauren, the 
hospice nurse concluded the 
case presentation, she looked 
at me and said, “Don, Ken and 
Glenna (her parents) would like 
for you to stop by.” My heart 
sank, but I called that afternoon 
to make an appointment for the 
next day. They only lived a short 
distance from my office, but it 
was the longest short distance I 
have ever driven.

My visit with Carrie was much 
easier than I had imagined. She 
was one of the most precocious 
children I have ever met. Very 
animated, bubbly, joyful, and 
quite the drama queen. All the 
things a five-year old girl should 
be. Surprisingly, she knew 
everything about her condition, 
and would go to great lengths 
to explain what the doctors 
did and said on her last visit. 
Ken and Glenna had decided 
not to withhold the truth from 
Carrie. The doctors had hoped 
to reduce the size of the tumor 

through radiation, but to no avail. In the process Carrie lost all of 
her hair. During one of our visits, she got up, walked behind me, 
put her hands on my head, and said “Mr. Don, you look just like 
me.” We laughed at our shared baldness.

Throughout our time together I kept praying that God would give 
me the strength and courage to approach the subject of death 
with Carrie. One morning in His infinite wisdom, (“and a child 
shall lead them”) Carrie stood up, looked at me and said, “Mr. 
Don, you know that I’m dying.” I didn’t confirm or deny it, but 
simply said, “Carrie, tell me about it.” (This is where the drama 
queen takes over.) She stood up, put her hands on her hips, and 
said, “Well, it’s going to be like this! I’m going to die and go to 
heaven. I will be there for a long time until my Mom gets old, then 
she will die and come to heaven, and we will wait for my Dad to 
come be with us. One day, a long, long time from now, Jimmy 
(her older brother) will finally die (she put a strong emphasis on 
finally), and we will all be a family again.” She then got serious 
and said, “And Mr. Don, one day you will die, and I will show you 
around heaven.” 

Carrie died about two weeks later. The hospice nurse called around 
9:00 that morning to let me know. I called Ken, and he asked if I 
could come over. He was an avid photographer, and when I arrived, 
he had brought out numerous photos of Carrie, and had covered 
the dining room table with them. He said, “Glenna is upstairs with 
Carrie, go on up, but when you come down, I want you to pick out 
your favorite photo of Carrie.” I went up to Carrie’s room. She was 
lying in the middle of her “big girl” bed, and Glenna was next to 
her. I laid on the other side. Glenna and I prayed over Carrie, and 
we blessed her into heaven. 

I went downstairs to look at the photos. They went all the way 
back to when Carrie was an infant, and the most recent was taken 
several weeks after her chemo had been discontinued.  I chose 
the “look alike” with our shared baldness.

These three incomparable saints taught me so much about bravery 
in the face of adversity, faith when it seemed as though all hope 
was gone, courage in allowing God to lead the way, what it really 
means to say “Yes” to Jesus, and to experience the Holy Spirit in 
all His magnanimous glory. 

I know that I am living towards my death. I feel the changes that tell me I’m a little closer to that day, 
and I don’t dread it, nor do I fear it. I am at peace. That moment when I take my last breath is what 

I’ve lived for my whole life.  I don’t want to take anything away from Jimmy Stewart, but it has been a 
wonderful life. And let’s not forget that  Abbie has reserved my room, Tony is waiting to continue our 

unfinished conversation, and Carrie is going to show me around heaven. And Mary? She’s going to say 
what she always said when I was late….”What took you so long? I was getting worried.”

carrie
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Dec. 25 Christmas Day Service 10am
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