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Through the years, LaCount and I have encountered so many people along our journey. 
We've lived in 8 different cities in the 40 years we've been married.  Between us we've been
members of 14 churches in our lives and become friends with people on several continents! 
Amazing connections with people everywhere sometimes lead us to ask the very real question when
we encounter someone on social media or even in person, "Now help me remember how we know
each other?"  Friendships are born and they sometimes grow from being nurtured and cultivated and
sometimes, they just remain dormant.  But they are all important and woven into the tapestry of our
lives.  What rich blessings abound from just knowing people!  Isn't it wonderful that our world seems
to become smaller and smaller through technology?   We're often able to connect with people now
that we've haven't seen in decades!

One such person in my life who had a part in shaping my faith and my church life was Bob
Walker.  He was my pastor in Wilson as a young college student and adult.  Though I had spent some
of those years away from home in college, Bob lived down the street from my parents and his family
became important to my folks.  They often visited together or his children rode bikes to see my
parents and thought of them like adopted grandparents.  I lost touch with Bob after I married and left
the area, but would re-connect with him through the years in various settings and through mutual
friends.  He always spoke so highly of my family and how much they meant to him . . . that is, until
the last few years.  Bob suffered from dementia and the last time we spoke in person was during a
visit to Trinity Baptist Church in Raleigh where he was attending, and he could remember neither
me nor my parents.

Bob moved to Hawaii in October of last year to live with his son and his family.  Bob was
needing more continuous care, and he moved into a garage apartment over their home.  He was
always happy, always singing, always looking at life with robust energy and curiosity.  He loved his
grandchildren and was making a life there, however different it seemed.  Bob had served several
churches as pastor during his ministry years, so he too had made connections and friendships with
many people.  On an afternoon in May, Bob left his apartment with some golf balls and clubs,



looking for that expansive meadow where he had shot balls before.  Within 15 minutes of realizing
he was gone, his family began searching frantically for him.  Knowing that he would be confused
and likely not know his way in that neighborhood, they were very concerned.  Teams were organized
to search for him, a go fund me account was set up, neighborhood volunteers were organized, flyers
all over the community were distributed, rescue and specialized personnel were brought in.  They
searched for Bob for a month.  And one particularly highly skilled rescue team, in the last hour
before they were finishing the time they could give to the search, located Bob's body.  He had fallen
down a ravine off a steep cliff, and likely did not survive the fall.  He was only a short distance from
his home, but the rugged terrain and deep forested area in the Hawaiian neighborhood where he lived
made it very difficult to locate him.  It's a tremendous loss for his immediate family, his extended
family, his church connections in several states, and me.  Though I had not been in his life and on
his radar for many years, he was still on mine.

It occurs to me that people enter our lives and enrich our lives and bring something very
important to our lives, however brief, in ways that are significant for eternity.  While mourning this
loss in my life in such a tragic and sad way, I am reminded that being thankful for those who have
come and gone in my life, and remembering them brings me a measure of peace and comfort beyond
my own ability to understand it.  Remembering is a holy exercise.  I am challenged to do it more
often.  

I give thanks to my God always for you because of the grace of God that was given you in
Christ Jesus.  I Corinthians 1:4  (English Standard Version)


