Losing Your Best Friend & Mentor
Losing my Mom and having to cope with this great loss has been difficult over the years.  It will be thirty two years in a few days.  I can still today picture in my mind seeing Mom in the hospital bed holding Dad’s hand and saying to him, “ I think we are going to make it”.  And the next moment she was gasping her last few breaths.  Mom was always there for me, when Dad would get mad and want to beat brother Don and me half to death, she would step in and make sure he didn’t.  For never having much personal wealth, Mom had a heart of gold.  As a teenager, Mom would always wait up for me to talk with me after a date or if I was just out with friends.

Mom truly had a Christ like attitude and endured to the end.  She had Polio as a young child, one of her legs was larger that the other.  Sometimes she would have trouble walking, but never complained.  Mom always treated my friends with kindness and they were always welcome at our house anytime.  I remember my good friend Glen Moyes coming over and talking with Mom even when I wasn’t at home.  Mom was always willing to lend a listening ear.  She was a great mentor in that respect, if you ever asked her what she thought be prepared to listen because she would tell you.
I remember one I guess I was eleven or twelve years old, I went with a friend to a small grocery store after school.  My friend took some candy and put it in his pocket and the rest of the candy in his hand he paid for, the store owner at Bob’s Market never noticed.  Somehow I decided to give it a try and was caught.  Bob called my parents and told them what I had done. He threatened to call the police and scared me to death.

When I got home Mom was waiting for me, if I would have had the choice I would have taken a spanking. But Mom just wanted to talk about it instead,
When she was through I never wanted to steal anything ever again.  There were no gray areas or issued with Mom they were all black and white.  Mom was the real strength in our family.

People were always more important that things.  Mom’s beauty was deeper that outside appearance as it should be with all of us.  I remember when Lynne I decided to get married in the Temple, Mom not having a recommend told us she would do what ever she could  to be there for me and she was.  
When she passed away in February I felt devastated, we had planned to go through the Temple in April and Mom would be there for the sealing.  I walked to the sealing room that day feeling my best friend and mentor was missing.  When I sat down in my chair before we kneeled at the altar a wonderful feeling came over me, and I knew as the Savior is my witness that she was there.

I knew that day that the veil here on earth is very thin between this life and the spirit world especially in the Temple.  Tomorrow, February 9, 2002 Jared & Kari will be sealed for time and all eternity.  If the spirit of the Holy Ghost is with you, you’ll find that it’s not just those in this earthly life attend Temple sealings.

Grandpa & Grandma Baker, Uncle Don and others may be in attendance.

I leave this testimony with you In The Name Of Jesus Christ Our Redeemer.

Amen.  February 8, 2002. 

