Mom the Counselor
Mom taught me that you don’t have to live a long time, to make a difference in many lives.  In the 42 years that Mom lived, she was able to leave this earth better than she found it.  I can remember times in my life when I was feeling sorry for myself and began talking to Mom.  
Mom would listen to what I would have to say and then repeat back some of the things I said. Next she would say, “So you are feeling kind of sorry for yourself are you, well let me see if I can help.”  What you need to do about feeling sorry for yourself is get busy and put your mind on doing other things, you need something to do.  If you can’t think of anything, let me know”.  To us kids that meant she had some work projects, it was always best for us to find something ourselves.
Mom herself was dealing with health and weight problems.  She had polio as a small child that left one leg larger than the other.  Never complaining about her own situation always willing to sit and listen.  She was like a counselor giving an assignment or a task for you complete.  Mom usually had things for us to do that would take our minds off the present circumstances.  She was the great example of always thinking of others and not worrying about herself.   
When brother Don left home and joined the Marines, Mom would tell us to be grateful he is serving our country stationed in Viet Nam.  Don was a forward observer, his job was to be in front of his company like a scout, radioing back instructions where to launch the mortars at the Viet Cong.  Mom always said, “It’s better for us to pray for his safety than worry if he was going to be killed.”  Putting things in prospective made Mom a great teacher. This was one of the important values that she added to our minds.
Even though Mom has been gone 35 years I can still hear her council at times in my life.  Thinking of my brother Don who passed away five years ago today, I feel grateful for a brother and friend, who has inspired me to write hoping that I too may make a difference.   The month of March 2000 was a very difficult month for our family losing a father on March 3rd, and our oldest brother March 19th.  Distance can be created by the mind; your heart is where things can always be kept close.

Mom said it was more important to be grateful for what you have.   Each of us has the ability to decide what things really matter, and how memories should be stored.  Trials are given to us for a reason, to make us strong.  God knows our weaknesses so he gives us trials to strengthen the weak areas.  Many times in life the loss of a loved one can be truly devastating, how we choose to deal with our feelings can make the situation better or worse.  
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