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For it was you who formed my inward parts; you knit me together in my
mother’s womb. I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.
Wonderful are your works; that I know very well.
~ Psalm 139:13-14
Yesterday. Today. Tomorrow.
Maria - Anaheim, CA - February 18, 2016
Growing up, I spent the majority of
my time at my paternal grandmother
and great grandmother’s house. I
attended elementary school right
across the street, so I lived with
them for about seven years. Every
day, my Nani (my dad’s mother)
would wake me up, make me
breakfast, and send me off to
school. It was like this every day.
When I came home from school, Nani and I would
spend time together laughing and playing hockey
together in their courtyard. I can still remember the
days when, after, “little” grandma (what I used to call
my great grandmother) and I would sit in the living
room in deep thought as she would teach me Italian
and scratch my back. The glue that held our family
apart, my great grandma will be forever missed.

When my mom’s mother fell
ill when I was in sixth grade,
the doctors said she wasn’t
going to be with us for more
than a few days. By the grace
of god, she made a healthy
recovery, and my family
thought it was best for her to
move in with us. Shortly
thereafter, “big” grandma
had health problems again,
and she soon became a
double amputee. My mother
became her legs in the
kitchen and we all became
her helping hands. Believe it or not, she had her very
own “West Wing” in our house. We would dance
together in the kitchen often—her in her electric
wheelchair and me on my feet. Again, it was like this
every day, for about seven years.

I was so fortunate to live with another grandma.
When she passed away on my Senior Spring Break,
I was devastated. I have never cried harder in my
life. Nobody wishes to lose their best friend, and my
grandma will be forever missed.
After she died, my relationship with my Nani
became that much stronger. To this day, I still go to
breakfast at her house every single Sunday when I
am home from college. And I know there isn’t a
moment in life when she is happier, not because we
stop by, but because she is cooking for us and
seeing us happy.
The late Jim Valvano
once said, “To me, there
are three things we all
should do every day. We
should do this every day
of our lives. Number one
is laugh. You should
laugh every day. Number
two is think. You should
spend some time in
thought. And number three is, you should have
your emotions moved to tears, could be happiness
or joy. But think about it. If you laugh, you think,
and you cry, that’s a full day. That’s a heck of a day.
You do that seven days a week, you’re going to
have something special.” I have something special.
Having not only one mother, but three more, made
me into the person I am today. As I stand here,
ready to close the third set of seven years of my
life, it would be great to tell big and little grandma
how everything turned out for me. It may sound
funny, but I know they already know. There right
here with me.
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Prayer Requests will be added each week by your
requests, and will run for two weeks unless a request to
continue is received.
God’s healing presence:
For Bea Ashmore, who suffered a stroke this week. She is stable and presently in rehab
For continued prayers for Wendy Kasper, Jack Harkins & Eleanor Hathaway
For Fritz Wainwright, Polly Grobelny, Hayley Morris & Jean Miller
For Barb & Dave Hammell, Joe Celkupa, and Polly’s son-in-law, Donald
For Ginny Heal and her cousin Isabell, Faye Eckert, & Janet Newell
For Wendy Boer. Keith, Paul, & Jody
For Maritza Chambers’ sister Elba, and Aiden Witte
For Carol Shore and her family, Steve & Erin who have asymptomatic Covid
For Marleigh and her family
God’s comfort:
For those who serve as caregivers
For Krista coping with addiction
For the People of Ukraine
For God’s guidance & understanding:
For family members in need of God’s presence and fellowship
In Thanks and Praise to God:
For good shepherds in our pulpit
For the sound and presence of children
For continued prayers for the PNC as they carry on their mission.
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