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I suspect we have all become more contemplative during these un-ordinary days.  This past
week has thrown me more deeply into pensive thought.  My mother’s sister passed away rather
suddenly.  She was my last living relative from the “greatest generation.”  No living grandparents,
parents, aunts and uncles on either side of my family remain.  The realization was like the children’s
game of tag, and all of a sudden, the shout goes out, “You’re it!”  Sobering.

At the very beginning of the Covid-19 pandemic, my mother died.  For many years, she had
been the “event planner” for her Fuller family’s annual reunion.  She always came up with creative
ways to get the family to have fun, reminisce, and otherwise enjoy each other’s company.  For
example, once she “made” me dress up like Santa Claus and crawl through a window at the
Momeyer Ruritan Clubhouse with toys for the kids.  This year would have been the sixty-fourth
consecutive reunion.  It will not happen, another victim of the pandemic.

At the passing of my last aunt, one of my cousins shared some thoughts about reunions: 

Fuller first cousins,

Coming soon is the typical weekend for the Fuller reunion.  Although we will not be able to
meet in Momeyer this year, please be assured that there will be a reunion.  The venue has changed,
and we are not invited to attend.  There will NOT be a social distancing requirement.  This will be
the first reunion in 37 years where Beauty (the name we gave our grandmother Fuller) will be with
all her children, where all brothers and sisters will be together, where all wives and husbands will
be with their spouses.  I’m sure the original reunion planner has planning under control and the
ultimate dessert maker is preparing her banana pudding.  Every aunt's favorite nephew will
certainly be a big presence.  There will be a Santa Claus available and they will have a music
provider.



As the weekend arrives think about what God has put together and be thankful that the
original family is once again whole.

Looking forward to when we can meet again in Momeyer,

A First Cousin

In my mother’s last hours, she did not speak.  I was the only one allowed to be in her
presence.  I played the old hymns over my phone and spoke to her, telling her we love her.  I assured
her that she would soon see all her family in heaven.  To my shock, Mother uttered these words,
“How do you know?”  The best response I could conjure up was, “the Bible tells us so.”  Nothing
else was said, but that short exchange still haunts me.  Because, in truth, the Bible is very vague
about what heaven is really like.  The above words from my cousin are comforting to me.  Most of
us feel, perhaps believe, that we will be reunited with our relatives and friends and there is nothing
wrong with that.  I have come to believe that heaven will be what, in my heart, I wish earth could
be.  Nevertheless, in the midst of any uncertainties we have about what heaven is like, the lesson is
this: there is an Original Reunion Planner and we will not be disappointed.   
 
Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of witnesses, let us throw off everything
that hinders and the sin that so easily entangles.  And let us run with perseverance the race marked
out for us.

Hebrews 12:1

Prayer:  Our Maker and Sustainer, in these very uncertain days, thank you for your care for us in this life
and your plans for us in the next.  Help us find joy and comfort in our earthly family and friends and never
take from us the hope of that glad reunion day.


