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     After we meet last week I started to think about the things we discussed. I felt so bad about the stress you seem to be having over problems you have encountered recently.  I spoke to you about your belief in Jesus Christ and again you felt that you were unworthy of God’s love. Truth be told we all are unworthy of God’s love. It’s only threw his grace and mercy we are saved. He is our Father and we are his children, God loves all of us all you must do is believe in him. John 3:16 says For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life. This is an open invitation from Jesus to give all your cares and troubles onto him. You told me you turned away from him because he let someone close to you pass. Isaiah 41:10 says, fear not, for I am with you; be not dismayed, for I am your God; I will strengthen you, I will help you, I will uphold you with my righteous right hand. When we were little we attended church together, we participated in programs at the church, and sang in the choir. I know that you know the Lord I just wish you’d give it another try. 
     As we discussed events in each other’s lives I didn’t get a chance to tell you what the driving force behind me making it to this point was. It was God his grace and mercy that brought me this far. During the time, I had my miscarriage I was mad and wanted to walk away from God. I was so angry and depressed, but the funny thing was I still prayed. Strange I know but something deep down inside of me wouldn’t let me let God go. He kept calling me and wouldn’t let me go, and I believe the same thing is happening to you. In my prayers, I asked God to help me out of the deep depression I was in. I was utilizing Matthew 6:33 But seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his righteousness; and all these things shall be added unto you. Slowly I allow my eyes to be opened to the glory and goodness of the many creations of the Father, the beauty of my two living children and the support of my husband. It was hard and it did take a toll on my marriage but I kept my eye on the Lord, yes there were times when I wanted to give up but I was reminded minute by minute to: Trust in the LORD with all your heart, and do not lean on your own understanding. In all your ways acknowledge him, and he will make straight your paths. Proverbs 3:5-6 Yes, I cried, and held my head in shame, but I leaned on Gods everlasting arms and he brought me through. 
     Before my mother passed she had another tumor removed from her brain and still another one grew back. I always saw my mother as a very strong woman. A devoted Christian and church worker. You remember how they would call me the church ladies daughter? I would fight the boys in the hall. I was different, not like the other girls, no one wanted to date me or and thought I was square because we went to church all of the time. I was hurt and tried to be the bad girl but for some reason it would never happen, I come to realize later that was God. He had bigger and better things for me. During all of that time my mother encouraged me, reassured me of God’s love with scripture and lead a lifestyle that was a great example of what a virtuous woman should be. Even before she passed when I was down and out I remember her example and scripture lessons and that kept me going. On the way to the Funeral that day there was no sadness from the family just rejoicing of her life. It may sound eerie but we laughed (her grandchildren and living children) all the way to the funeral and grave site remembering times with her. Before the driver let us out at the grave site he opened the partition and stated” I’ve been driving families for ten years and I will say you all are the liveliest bunch I’ve ever driven. I heard you’ll taking about good times with Mrs. Caudle, no tears. That’s the way families should be, you all must know that your loved one was a true child of God and you aren’t worried about where she was going.” That to me was a testament of my mother’s life. No, we aren’t perfect but she loved the Lord and gave him acknowledgement in all she did. That the way I want my family to remember me. Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints. Psalm 116:15 
     Maybe you have given up on religion because you said that the people who invited you to their church before were very judgmental. When you attended service, you began to shout because you were touched by the Holy Spirit. They felt that you weren’t the right type for their up and coming church. They asked if you attended again that you contain yourself during the service because they were taping services to be shown on air. Once again you decided to give up. I’m here to tell you that was not the place for you anyway, that was not a God-centered congregation and they would have been more detrimental to your Christian growth. God frowns on any person or group who do not give him the glory, or acknowledge him in all things. Remember when we were younger working in the church how excited we would get when we would get a chance to sing our favorite songs, they moved us, the made us feel alive. That my friend was the Holy Spirit, flowing in our veins, taking over our bodies showing us the goodness of the Lord. I know that’s the type of worship you are craving. There are still churches out there that worship that way. Worship is the corner stone of religion, it draws us in, we receive the word of the Lord, we should be able to be ourselves in the face of our church family not fearing persecution. You don’t have to feel like shouting John, God will lead you to the right place. Just give him a chance. 
     We are not so different my friend, although our lives took different paths we have both overcome a lot. You must remember even if you did not pray to God he kept you safely in his arms. I know this is a long letter but I am concerned about you soul love. I want to see you in that number. Please think about the things I’ve said and call soon. Let’s meet again and talk about old times and hopefully the love of God again. 


                         
