Our Last Christmas with Grandma
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During the summer of 1965 our Dad’s mother developed skin cancer. It was located on her face, grandma needed constant treatment and had to be put in a rest home.  Grandpa had passed away three years earlier.  Watching the cancer take over her face was terrible.  Finally her doctor tried plastic surgery but it really didn’t help. The Cancer just kept spreading.  The awful smell that permeated from this deadly disease is indescribable.  Mom & Dad made sure that Don & I would check in on her, at the rest home, to see how she was doing.  
Going to the rest home where Grandma lived, and singing Christmas songs wasn’t on the top of our priority list. Mom and Dad thought it would be a wonderful thing if all of their children would participate.  They wanted to make this Christmas special for Grandma. In our family my brother, Don and sister, Marilyn had all of the vocal musical ability. 

Mom and Dad felt, regardless of the talents we had been given, we still needed to participate.  Don played the guitar and we all sang along.  During one of the songs Don and I sang a duet. They even told me that I did a fine job.  It didn’t mean I could sing, it probably was, that those people were hard of hearing.
When people become more important than things, we are starting to put Christ in Christmas.  Mom and Dad felt it was important that we learned to give of ourselves.  Monetary gifts will never help you touch someone’s heart. Taking the opportunity to share the wonders of Christmas, with songs of the season, became priceless.  The greatest gift we ever gave grandma, was singing Christmas carols to her friends in the rest home, sharing with them, her last Christmas on earth.
  In March of 1966 Grandma passed away. Dad always took care of his mother, and he helped Grandma and Grandpa buy the home they lived in.  While in the service he sent the money home for the down payment.  He also sent money home to help make the monthly payments.  

When Grandma passed away, there was no money to pay the medical cost.   Dad was the executor of her estate.  His name was still on the title of the house.  Mom & Dad were the only ones who were always there for Grandma and Grandpa.   Our parents were not looking for something from grandma.  But other relatives wanted Dad to sell the house and split the money among them.
The only thing I can remember Mom kept, was the Silverware, which Grandpa had worked so hard and saved to give to Grandma.  Grandma’s medical bills became so great that the LDS church stepped in, and covered her expenses. Our parents weren’t able to get financial help from our other relatives.  
Dad decided to give the house to the LDS church, he said we could never pay them back for what they did to help, and this is the least we can do to show our appreciation.  The church was grateful for the donation and let my brother Don, stay in the house rent free until it sold, while he was going to college. 
That Christmas, and the events that followed, helped us gain greater appreciation for Mom and Dad.  Teaching us to give of ourselves is the greatest gifts we ever gave Grandma.  Small acts of kindness go along way helping others to be happy, during the holiday season.  Dad also taught us to do the right thing. Our family could have used the money from the sale of the house, but he gave the only thing he could, to try and repay the church for all they did for Grandma.  He never looked back because he knew he made the right decision.
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Philemon 1: 21
Having confidence in thy obedience I wrote unto thee, knowing that thou wilt also do more than I say.
D & C 105:6 
And my people must needs be chastened until they learn obedience, if it must needs be, by the things which they suffer.

