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One of my stay at home activities was sort piles of books that had accumulated over the last 10 

years. I was preparing to send many of the books to Half-Price Books, Goodwill, or another 

charity. I picked up a commentary on the Gospel of Matthew that had belonged to my mother. 

As I was leafing through it, a folded piece of typing paper fell out. On it my mother had written, 

 

“Good God the Father, Jesus, Holy Spirit on this day of Feb. 8th, 2009 …. What am I doing 

here? … Jesus, you are going to tell me to pray, pray, pray, pray…” 

 

My eyes began to fill with tears because in early February of 2009, my mother was significantly 

ill with frontal temporal lobe dementia. In a few short months the disease would rob her of her 

ability to speak and for all practical purposes end her communication with the outside world. She 

died in early February 2011. 

 

Her note transitioned at that point. She had a beautiful and rich prayer life for most of her life 

and often she would record what Jesus said to her in those most intimate conversations. Here she 

was struggling mightily with a horrible disease, and even in that most difficult time she heard 

Jesus address her as, “My child, who dwells in my heart, please love all these.” 

 

The all these were her children, her friends, the folks who lived in the assisted living facility 

where she was at the time. She heard Jesus ask her to pray for all the folks in need of love and 

hope. 

 

My mother had developed a habit of prayer. When we visited her at the family cabin, it was not 

unusual to find her in her “prayer chair” at five o’clock in the morning with a cup of coffee and 

her Bible. She loved to regale me with what her friend Jesus had said that morning. It was always 

delightful.  

 

If our prayer life as couples is habitual, we will automatically respond with the awareness that 

we are, “children who dwell in his heart.” 


