
Scripture Reading: Genesis 2:24 

A man shall leave his mother and father and cleave to his wife, and they 

shall be one flesh.  

Let me tell you about my perfect mother-in-law. She kept her mouth closed 

and her pocketbook open. I met her in the Spring of 1956 at Mars Hill 

College. She was petite, attractive, articulate, and had a cute daughter. 

Unfortunately, I am not sure she felt the same about me. But, over the 

next three years, we became close. I married her adorable daughter, and 

our 53 years together as a family were incredible.  

My mother-in-law was a successful businesswoman, an influential 

community leader, and held many leadership roles in her church. She was 

also known to be on the winning side of a confrontation. Remember this 

about her.  

Slowly but surely, change came. While independent until well into her 90s, 

we discussed assisted living—every time she refused. “I am not moving 

anywhere but to heaven,” she would say. Finally, Saturday came. We were 

dressed and waiting for the movers. She seemed at peace, and we felt 

victory. We left the room for a few moments to checkboxes and ensured 

everything was ready for the movers. When we returned to the room, we 

realized that she was already home. Home to heaven as she had told us 

she would. She had won again.  

The doorbell rang; I quietly told them their service would not be needed. I 

gave them a gratuity and waited for the funeral home transport. Once 

again, her mouth was closed and her pocketbook open. Not full of material 

things, but with faith, hope, peace, love, and truth to remember her 

always.  

Prayer: Lord, please help us have open pocketbooks to share with this 

world and its needs. 
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