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“Go into the world and tell the Good News to all creation.”  Mark 16:15

   A glimpse of heaven
    By Kathy Wilcox  
    My late mom spent a very short time in a  nursing home. She had come back to Erie from Florida where she had been living with my sister, and home to her was either her little house or heaven. When she understood that she could not go back to her little house, she longed for heaven. 
   I went to visit her shortly before she died. For a few minutes she was again her old self, excited as she waited to tell me her story. Her face glowed as she relayed her experience. She told me that she was walking, and as she struggled to walk, she was encouraged by a group of children. As she described them, they wore matching outfits and were cheering her on. "Wow!" I said as I was trying to understand what she was describing, "Those people in physical therapy must really be great to make you enjoy your visit with them so much." Since mom was legally blind, I was convinced she was not aware of how many people had been working with her that morning.
   Although she was over 89, a whisper of her younger self emerged as she continued her story. "They kept telling me to keep walking," she said. "I told them I was tired, that I could not walk anymore, but they kept cheering me on. Oh, Kathy," she beamed, "I have never felt so special in my whole life!"

   There!" she sighed, "I am glad to get that off my chest, I have waited and waited to tell you."

   Just a few days after that, the  nursing home called me, she was ready to go to be with the Lord.

   My sister and I struggled to plan the details of the funeral. When we got to the choice of a prayer for the prayer cards, we chose a Catholic prayer. Mom would like it, we decided; her Catholic faith was the most important thing in her life.
May the angels lead you into paradise, may the Martyrs receive you at your coming and take you to Jerusalem, the holy city. May the choirs of angels receive you, and may you, with the once poor Lazarus, have rest everlasting. Amen.

Roman Ritual
   The week after her funeral, I wrote thank you notes and was including a prayer card with each one. As I re-read the prayer, I remembered what she had told me about her special experience. I realized that it was not physical therapy where she was walking, it was on the path to heaven and the angels were the beautiful children who were encouraging her to keep walking.

   I am so thankful that our Lord let her come back to tell me, to reassure me where she was going and how wonderful it would be for her. She was just a poor widow, she was not a perfect person, but mom trusted God and she prayed her days, especially the rosary, interceding for thousands of people. Like Lazarus, she is now being rewarded in eternity, and now knows how special she is to our Lord.

     ______________________
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