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Faith Renné Dowler, 16,
of Canonsburg, died Fri-
day, September 9, 2016,
as a result of injuries
sustained in an automo-
bile accident while trav-
eling for a Christian
Outreach program in
Clarksburg, W.Va.
She was born January
11, 2000, in Pittsburgh,
a daughter of Thomas
and Renné Cole Dowler
of Canonsburg.
She was a junior honor
student at Canon-
McMillan High School.
Her life revolved around
her faith and church.
She was a member of
Central Assembly of
God in Houston, where
she was a student wor-
ship leader and was on
the praise and worship
team of the church and
The Rock Student Cen-
ter. Through the church,
she made the national
level of competition
through Assembly of
God Fine Arts Program.
She was also involved
with the youth program
at Champion Christian
Center and Life Church.
She was instrumental in
developing the On Point
Team, which was bring-
ing the Word of God to
local high school stu-
dents.
She baby-sat for local
families and was also
employed at Coffee Ex-
press-o.
Surviving, in addition to
her parents, are her ma-
ternal grandparents,
Sherri and Jack Cole Jr.
of Washington; her ma-
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ternal great-grand-
mother, Hazel Paul
Cole; aunts and uncles
Melissa and Jack Cole
III of Washington, Patty
and Robert Dowler of
Stratford, Conn., and
Stephen and Katherine
Dowler Murphy of
Highlands Ranch, Colo.;
cousins Dr. Sarah Mur-
phy Nickolich (Dr.
Myles Nickolich), Dr.
Anne Murphy, Patrick
Murphy, Emily and C.J.
Cole, Hunter and Seth
Moore and Will Him-
melrick; and many
friends.
She also leaves behind
her two dogs, Onyx and
Beauty.
Deceased are her pater-
nal grandparents, Alan
and Barbara Noel
Dowler. 
The family will receive
friends from 3 to 6 p.m.
Friday in The Rock Stu-
dent Center of Central
Assembly of God, 2203
West Pike Street, Hous-
ton, PA 15342. A memo-
rial service celebrating
her life was held at 11
a.m. Saturday, Septem-
ber 17, in Central As-
sembly of God, 155
McGovern Road, Hous-
ton, PA 15342. Arrange-
ments were entrusted to
McIlvaine-Speakman
Funeral Home Ltd.,
Robert K. McIlvaine,
owner/supervisor, 27
Cherry Avenue, Hous-
ton, PA 15342. 
In lieu of flowers, the
family suggests memo-
rial contributions be
made to Faith Renné

“FAITH RENNE’ 
DOWLER”

THE PROMISED ONE”
Faith Renne’ Dowler …
a beautiful name for a
beautiful and inspiring
girl. Her story begins
with her name, which
in itself contains a cele-
bration of her life. She
was a miracle baby,
conceived against all
odds.  As a child, her
mother Renne’, was di-
agnosed with juvenile
diabetes.  She shared,
“When I was 15 years
old, I asked my doctor
about having children
[someday], because
even back then, having
juvenile diabetes, it
was a concern.  So I
asked him if he ever
recommended me hav-
ing children. I went
home that day and lay
on my bed and I
prayed, and God spoke
to me.  It was amazing!
It wasn’t a soft word; it
wasn’t even a friendly
voice.  It was like a
‘how dare you’ voice
that you question Me!
And all He said to me
was: ‘Renne’, I will
GIVE you ONE.’  It
was so profound and
so loud.  Eight years
later, Renne’ would
meet Tom and they
would conceive the
“ONE” God had prom-
ised and her name
would be called “Faith
Renne’ Dowler”.

“The name
Faith came because the
doctors told me they
could only find three

chambers of her heart.
“ Renne’ explained. “I
had an ultrasound
every week and count-
less doctor appoint-
ments and the doctors
kept saying she can’t
live with only three
chambers of her heart,
and even if she did, she
would never lead a
normal life and I
should abort her. The
name came because I
had faith that God was
right and man was
wrong. Faith had to be
her name!” 

Renne’ was sick
most of the pregnancy
due to diabetes.  In
spite of all of the
mounting negative re-
ports, the couple
pressed on in faith that
God had given this
child to them and had a
special purpose for her.
Then at the end of her
pregnancy, Renne’
began to sense that
something was wrong
so she went to the hos-
pital as a precaution.
The doctors tried to
send her home think-
ing it was due to anxi-
ety about her
upcoming delivery.
But Renne’ persisted
and when she was
checked, she was taken
immediately to have an

emergency C -section.
Her intuition was right.
Her blood pressure
reading was 240 over
120. 
She remembers the mo-
ments in the delivery
room and commented
on the delivery:  “It
took a minute, but then
Faith started screaming
really, really loud.
When I heard her cry, I
knew right then she
had all four chambers
of her heart!  The doc-
tors were finding out at
the same time everyone
else did and I am sure
that God added the
fourth chamber of her
heart!  The baby was
perfect and that is why
Faith was a miracle
baby.” 

But this won-
derful and amazing
news was met with yet
another challenge
shortly after delivery
due to complications
for both mom and
daughter. Faith had
contracted pneumonia
and was put in the
neonatal Intensive Care
Unit. Renne’ herself
had an infection, and
both mother and child
remained in the hospi-
tal a week and a half
longer. But nothing
could dampen Renne’

or Tom’s spirits be-
cause they both knew
she was a miracle—she
was their miracle!  As
she grew, she remained
a happy and very,
healthy child. “Other
than the chicken pox,
she barely ever got
sick.” Renne’ added.
In her growing-up
years, Faith had a won-
derful relationship
with her parents and a
very natural one with
the Lord.  Renne’ and
Tom recalled that dur-
ing Renee’s pregnancy,
family, friends and her
Pastor all had prayed
nonstop for Faith. This
was a baby bathed in
prayer inside her
mother’s womb.
Renne’ shared, “As a
young child, we no-
ticed Faith was ex-
tremely intelligent. She
went to work with me
every day. She never
went to day care, but
was with me every sin-
gle day which was such
a blessing. I am a
teacher by trade, so
Faith learned really
early.  She was reading
by the time she was
three and she would
read Bible stories and
talk about them just
like she was a little
mini preacher,” Faith’s
mom recalled.

“Faith loved to pray
and was known for
that at an early age.

FAITH’S LIFE 
CONTINUES...

Mason Boni, Faith’s close friend drew the
image above in her honor.  

Faith loved Peter Pan, and for her 
16th Birthday Party she wanted a 

“Peter Pan” theme... hence the word:
“Neverland”.

Cover Design by Hazel K. Palmer
Stories By Carolyn Lacek

See PROMISE pg B4

See FAITH  pg B5

Faith spent her ele-
mentary school years
at Central Christian
Academy in Houston,
PA and was attending
Canon-McMillan
High School where
she was a Junior. On
September 9th, 2016,
Faith was going to
West Virginia with
some friends from an-
other local church to
take part in the Festi-
val of Lights outreach
sponsored by Clarks-
burg area Assembly
of God churches. At
6:15 PM, the minivan
Faith and her friends
were riding in was hit
by a box truck which
crossed the median
strip on Interstate 79 ,
killing the driver,
Rhoda Malone, age 40
and Breanna Africa,
age 17 in addition to
Faith, age 16. The
other passengers that
were not on the dri-

ver’s side of the vehi-
cle escaped with
minor injuries. Those
in the box truck only
had minor injuries as
well.

Shock and deep
sorrow spread
throughout the
Canonsburg area for
the losses the families
suffered, both imme-
diate and church fam-
ilies.  Renne’
commented on what
she remembered of
the days that fol-
lowed. “The funeral
service for Faith was
overflowing. It was
held at The Rock Stu-
dent Center, part of
Central Assembly of
God in Houston, PA
where she was ac-
tively involved. An
estimated four thou-
sand people came to
pay their respects to
the family in a receiv-
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 EN TRY D EA D LIN E FRI., JU N E 24, 2011
 I recommend...
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 City:  Phone:
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 Name the sponsors of Angels Among Us:

 1.   6. 

 2.   7.

 3.   8.

 4.   9.

 5.____________________ 10.

 SUBMITTED BY:  ___________________________

 PHONE:  _____________ EMAIL: ___________________

 Angel  Among Us Contest

 Who is the Angel in your  life?  Who is going over  and beyond the call of  duty and making a  difference in your life?   Fill out this Nomination  Form.  The winner will be  honored and then  featured in Jubilee.

 Mail to: Angel Among Us P.O. Box 86  Monessen, PA  15062  

 $100 Gas  Card  Giveaway 

 Just find the  Just f ind the  “HIDDEN ANGEL”  “HIDDEN ANGEL”  in 10 ads and list  in 10 ads and l ist  them here. them here.

Matthew John Lutz, 32,
of McDonald, PA died
unexpectedly Thursday,
March 24, 2016.
He was born November
29, 1983, in Washing-
ton, a son of Daniel Ray
Lutz Sr. and Denise
Petrone Lutz of McDon-
ald.
Mr. Lutz was a graduate
of McGuffey High
School and Western
Area Vo-Tech School.
He was employed at
Bricklayers and Allied
Craftworkers Local 9 as
a bricklayer.
Mr. Lutz was a member
of New Life in Christ
Church.
He loved to ride his
Harley Davidson motor-
cycle, fish, hunt and
play his guitar. He cher-
ished his daughter,

Keirsten, and loved
spending time with her.
Surviving, in addition to
his parents, are a daugh-
ter, Keirsten Lutz, and
two brothers, Daniel
Ray Lutz Jr. of Washing-
ton and Jonathan Ryan
Lutz of McDonald.
Friends was received
from 2 to 4 and 6 to 8
p.m. Tuesday in William
G. Neal Funeral Homes
Ltd., 925 Allison Av-
enue, Washington,
where services will were
held at 1 p.m. Wednes-
day, March 30, with Pas-
tor Ed Popovich
officiating. Burial fol-
lowed in Claysville
Cemetery. 
Memorial donations
may be made for his
daughter to Fidelity, fbo
Keirsten P. Lutz, H. Fi-
nancial Management,
400 Southpointe Boule-
vard, Suite 420, Canons-
burg, PA 15317.

Matthew was one of a
kind. He was greatly

loved and had a smile and
a laugh that was conta-
gious! And those intense
blue eyes. Matthew was
very lovable and kind. He
never met a stranger,
and he was full of life!
He had an outgoing
personality and if you
were his friend or

family, you better be-
lieve he had your back
for sure. He believed in
family values and was a
good son, dad, brother,
uncle, cousin, nephew,

friend.

Matthew was strong.
He was courageous,
he knew no fear yet
he was gentle and
kind. He was the guy
that you wanted on
your team. He was al-
ways full of life, ener-
getic, upbeat, and
positive, the best son,
brother, uncle, nephew,
cousin, or friend we
could ever have. He
had a huge, kind heart,
he loved his family and
friends, and his heart
beat was his beautiful
daughter. 

He was the
middle child of 3 sons,
all close in age and he
remained close to his 2
brothers into adult-
hood. Matthew was
very kind, generous,
and intelligent. He was
also our most stubborn
child and anything he
put his mind to he
would accomplish.
Matthew was competi-
tive, athletic, and out-
going. He loved the
outdoors, family beach
vacations, riding his
Harley, fishing, and
hunting. Matthew

Remembering...
Matthew Lutz

November 29, 1983 -
March 24, 2016

loved wildlife and had
a special fondness and
knowledge of birds.

Matthew was a brick-
layer by trade since the
age of 15. He was good
at his craft and took
pride in his work. 

Matthew John Lutz

MATTHEW LUTZ WAS A
ONE OF A KIND

Angel Give-
Away...

$100 Gift

Deadline To Enter: June 5th, 2017

Matthew had a
smile that lit up the
whole house. Matthew

was a great cook! He
made the best macaroni
salad and the best
spaghetti and meat-
balls. He was proud of

his Italian heritage. 
Matthew was always
adventurous,and he
seemed to do just about
everything "first" in the
family. He walked
when he was only 7
months old. His daugh-
ter says her dad was
very talented and she is
right. He liked to laugh
and have a good time.
For a "tough guy" he
could be very sensitive
at times; he got that
from me. He liked
being with his family
especially his daughter.
They were like 2 peas
in a pod, always play-
ing and laughing. He
was so good with her.
He taught her many
things like to tie her
shoes and to work her
math problems. He was
smart.   He was a good
person. He never
wanted to hurt his fam-
ily. He loved us and we
loved and continue to
love him.

Tell us about
Matthew's struggle

with addiction
Matthew got addicted
to Xanax in 2015. He
hid it well. He had
stuggled hard with al-
cohol since his devas-
tating divorce in 2011
but then decided to
quit, went to the doc-
tor, was prescribed
benzodiazepines for
"anxiety" and soon be-
came addicted. He be-
came withdrawn from
family and friends
which was totally out
of character for him.
His life was spiraling
downward; he got sus-
pended from the Brick-
layers Union, wrecked

This Tribute 
Written by Denise Lutz,

Matthew’s Mom

“”The Three Lutz Brothers”

Matthew with his Daughter Keirsten

See MATTHEW pg B6
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She would go around my office at work to my em-
ployees and pray for them.  When she was five,
Hurricane Katrina hit. I remember how she prayed
and prayed. We put packets together to send to
kids. She would pray over the packages before we
sent them.  She was always the one asked to pray
at school events, and at the basketball games for
the team she was a part of. They always asked
Faith to pray. That was her thing.  She prayed.  She
was an intercessor. If someone needed prayer, they
asked Faith.  At Central Assembly in Houston, PA,
she was the student leader in “The Rock” youth
ministry from 6th grade until she left to go to
Heaven. Faith was heavily involved in the fine arts
program and went to national competitions for her
spoken word and her writing.  As part of the lead-
ership team, she was asked at times to preach at
meetings held at The Rock. She was heavily in-
volved several times a week. So many kids that
went to The Rock had been invited by Faith.”
Renne’ recalled.

Whether Faith was inside praying and sharing
about the Lord or outside on the street, it didn’t
matter. It simply was who she was and she had a
contagious faith that connected her with others that
would create avenues for her to pray with people.
Renne’ reminisced: “When Faith was fifteen, we
were driving in the car and suddenly she said,
‘Mommy, Mommy stop! That’s the lady I prayed
for at the mall! Stop!  That’s her!” We got out of the
car and Faith went up to her to see how she was
doing. The lady immediately recognized her and
thanked her for praying that day in the mall. She
went on to tell her how she was doing and what
she was learning about the Lord.  Then Faith
prayed for her again before we left.  She would just
see people and out of the blue go up and pray for
them.  She was exuberant and full of energy. This
was how she was.”

“One time, we were on vacation in Florida and
needed a taxi.” Renne’ continued.  “When we got
settled into the taxi, she began to converse with the
taxi driver and asked him questions. It was obvi-
ous to us that he was a foreigner.  When she asked
if she could pray for him, he was so blessed by her
prayer that that he told us if we needed anymore
taxies, to call him and he would come get us. We
ended up calling him a few more times.”  Some-
time after Faiths death and burial, after everything
was said and done, Renne’ and her husband re-
ceived an unusual phone call. The taxi cab driver
from Florida learned about her death online. He
said his life was forever changed after he met her.
Shortly after their conversation, he sent her parents
the book “Heaven is for Real.”  

Tom and Renne’ knew she was a miracle from
the very beginning—the promised one prophesied
28 years ago.  Faith was 16, the same age of her
mother when she wondered if she would ever have
children, and she heard God say to her: “I will give
you ONE.”  And this “ONE” now also had a rela-
tionship with the Lord just as her mother did. But
He didn’t only give her to Renne’ and Tom, He
gave her to us.  All of the lives that she touched
and the prayers that she prayed continues on---
working and moving inside of people and in ways
that cannot be understood with the mortal mind.
Her reach cannot be measured in numbers because
everyone she touched, touched somebody else.
Faith knew why she was here. She knew Father
God personally, and her heart’s desire was that
everyone could know Him like she did.  

“Faith”
PROMISE from Pg. B2
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USHERED TO HEAVEN
“EDWIN FINK”

Ed and Paula Fink were
married for 12 years be-
fore Ed transitioned from
earth to Heaven. They
had gotten engaged on
National Pearl Harbor
day, December 7th, 1991
and were married on
April 4th, 1992. Ed was of
Jewish descent and Paula
was a Christian, each one
gleaning from the other’s
faith which had become
the center of their mar-
riage. They first lived in
Pittsburgh before moving
to Greensburg, PA and
then on to Monessen, PA.
For three and a half years
Ed enjoyed living in the
house they were destined
to build together in Mon-
essen, PA. (See Pg. A1) 

Both Paula and Ed
loved to travel, and as
tradition would have it,
every year on August
19th they would fly out of
state to celebrate Paula’s
granddaughter’s birth-
day.  In 2004, her grand-
daughter was living in
Alaska which made for
an ideal vacation for
Paula and Ed to visit fam-
ily. Paula shared, “We
planned on spending a
month there so we had
many plans of what we
wanted to see once we
got there.  But as Ed and I
were flying to Alaska, the
Holy Spirit spoke to me
and said that Ed’s seat
will be empty coming

back, that Ed would not be
returning home. Then He
gave me the scripture from
Ezekiel where Ezekiel was
told that in the evening he
was to get everything to-
gether because in the morn-
ing his wife was going to
die. (Ezekiel 24: 15-18). I
said to the Lord, you’re
telling me that you’re going
to take Ed?”  Ed had been
feeling well and hadn’t been
sick, so she tucked this mes-
sage away into her heart,
never saying anything to
anyone of what she had just
been shown. Paula said,
“When it did happen, I was-
n’t taken by surprise. I was
shaken when it happened,
but yet I knew.  God had
prepared me for what was
to happen to Ed in Alaska.” 
They arrived safely in
Alaska and it was a joyful
reunion. They celebrated
Paula’s granddaughter’s 9th
birthday and everything
was going well until the
night when Ed himself was
prepared for what was
about to happen to him.  Ed
had an encounter with an
angel during the night that
shook him to his core. Paula
explained, “After this hap-
pened to him, he came look-
ing for me!  He thought
maybe he had died because
he saw an angel. And I can
still remember what he said:
‘Oh my God Paula! I saw an
angel and he told me to get
my affairs in order! I think
I’m going to die!”  Ed de-
scribed the angel as being so
big, that his head was out-
side of the house going
through the roof.  He told
me it didn’t obstruct the
house seeing the angel look
like that, but he was so tall
that his head went through
the roof of the house. Ed
said the angel was black and
held a scroll.  When he
opened the scroll, that’s
when he told Ed to get his
affairs in order. He was leav-
ing in three days.” 

After his encounter,
Ed went into seclusion. She
explained, “For the next
three days, Ed began to re-
pent, asking God to cleanse
him from everything he had
done wrong.  Things would
be brought to his mind and
he would then repent.  At
one point at the end of the
three days, he said to me:
‘Paula, there’s nothing left I
can think of to repent of.’
That night, Ed went to bed
and Paula wanted to watch
the borealis, a/k/a northern
lights, an incredible light
show that can be viewed in
the northern and southern
hemispheres. Paula ex-
plained, “It happens around
2 o’clock in the morning, so I
lay on the couch looking out
the window waiting for it to
happen and fell asleep.  I
never made it up to the bed-

Ed was the president at the
Temple Ohav Shalom lo-

cated in the North Hills. He
loved serving and sharing

his faith with Paula, respect-
ing Paula’s faith in God

through Messiah, Jesus. As
years went by, Paula and Ed
found a new depth in their
faith, a spiritual gift that
they gave to one another

causing them to grow closer
to God.  

Ed and Paula Fink
Age 77, of Monessen, on
Saturday September 4,
2004, while vacationing in
Alaska; beloved husband
of Paula (Steck) Fink, lov-
ing father of Eric Fink of
Centerville, Virginia ;
Lainee (Fink) Specter of
Mount Lebanon and Ja-
clyn Fink of California; de-
voted stepfather of Johna,
Jonathan and Jill Turik;
brother of Warren Fink of
New Jersey; also survived
by 10 grandchildren. Ed
was retired from H.J.
Heinz Company. He was
a past president of Tem-
ple Ohav Shalom in the
North Hills. Service will be
private. Family requests
that in lieu of flowers, con-
tributions may be made to
the American Heart Asso-
ciation, the American Dia-
betes Association or a
charity of your choice. 

room, and  I thank God I fell
asleep in the family room  be-
cause Ed died that night in the
bedroom exactly three days
after the angel appeared to
him. He had a massive heart
attack.  I found him that next
morning when I went into the
bedroom.  It looked like he
was going to get up and fell
back on to the bed.  He was
lying on the bed on his back
and his index finger of his one
hand was pointing up. I know
he was letting me know he
went up!” 

It was Jewish custom
that Ed be buried within 24
hours, as Paula respected His
Jewish roots one last time.
Just as she was told that Ed’s
seat would be empty on the
flight back home, Paula flew
back to Monessen as a widow
for the second time.  She was a
widow when she first met Ed
and now she was a widow
once again. But Paula’s com-
fort then and now has been the
assurance of how they experi-
enced two messages that came
from Heaven to both of them
allowing them to know ahead
of time what was to come. It
was time for Ed to leave this
earth because his destiny had
been fulfilled.  Later Ed…

Edwin Fink

June 27, 1927 - Sept. 24, 2004
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FAITH from Pg. B2
ing line that lasted beyond
hours at the memorial re-
ception. The police were
there to direct the traffic and
the roads were backed up
with a sea of cars.” 

Through all of this, dur-
ing and after the funeral,
God was comforting Renne’,
Tom and the family at large.
“There have been so many
signs of His comfort”
Renne’ shared. “For in-
stance, we never had flow-
ers behind our house. A
week after she was gone, we
had purple flowers all over
our back yard. This was so
remarkable because Faith’s
favorite color was purple.”   

Another way the Lord
comforted the couple
started with a customer of
Tom’s who lives in New
York. The woman told Tom
during a phone conversa-
tion that she felt that Faith
wanted them to have a
Lennox angel.   Renne’ ex-
plained, “I never even knew
that Lennox made anything
but tableware. We kept it to
ourselves and didn’t tell
anybody about  this conver-
sation.  Sometime later, we
were over at my brother’s
house.  During our visit, my
sister-in-law took me into
her dining room and
reached into the back of her
cabinet and pulled out the
most beautiful Lennox
angel.  She said, ‘I feel very
strongly and compelled by
the Lord to give you this.’
My husband just about fell
over!” 

Renne’ said there was so
much she could share, that
it all would not be able to be
contained in this special
tribute to her daughter, but
there were some high points
that were important to be
shared, one of which was
about Faith’s fake tattoo.
“To begin with, I can’t stand
tattoos. I really cannot.”
Renne’ admitted. “For three
years every single day, Faith
would write her favorite
scripture on her wrist with a
Sharpie marker. She would
continually ask me if she
could have this scripture
tattooed on her wrist. The
scripture was Isaiah 41:10
which reads:  “ So do not
fear, for I am with you; do
not be dismayed, for I am
your God. I will strengthen
you and help you: I will up-
hold you with my righteous
right hand.”  I would al-
ways tell her, ‘ No, you are

not getting the tattoo. No!’”
Everyone knew that was her
verse.  My dad hates tattoos
too, and he would get so mad
that Faith would put that on
her arm. The day after every-
thing happened, the funeral di-
rector asked me for a picture of
Faith to display.  We have a
picture of her with her arm
raised over her head showing
her Bible verse that she had
written on her arm.  It’s a
beautiful picture and we
picked it because that really
showed who she was. After he
left, I turned to my Dad and
said:  “Guess who is getting
this tattoo? Me! And guess
who is taking me? You!”  But
that’s not where it ended.
Twelve other people now have
Faith’s tattoo in her memory.
Mine is so special to me be-
cause it is in her handwriting.”

Renne’ went on to say,
”Faith was giving and kind.
She always had a servant’s
heart. She knew everyone be-
cause she would go up to
strangers all the time and pray
for them. It didn’t matter who
they were.  As parents, we
would get scared sometimes
because she would go up to
anyone. She was a beautiful
girl, blonde hair and blue eyes.
She would always find some
way to reach out to someone
no matter where she was or
what she was doing to tell
them about God.  God used
her in a very powerful way.
She did more in her sixteen
years of life serving God than
most people do in a lifetime
serving God! She really did.”  

The effect of a life so
young and so full of mission to
tell others about Jesus, has not
ended with her death. There
was someone in the City of
Washington that Faith always
wanted to reach out to and
pray for, but she left this world
before she got the chance.
Renne’ described what took
place: “We would see this per-
son and when we would spot
him, we would drive around
the block, park the car and try
to find him so Faith could wit-
ness to him.  But he would al-
ways be gone. That happened
five times altogether.  So it
never worked out that Faith
was ever able to pray with this
man.  About a month after she
went to heaven, as I was walk-
ing out of the bank, about ten
feet in front of me, there he
was!  I came up from behind
him and said, ‘Excuse me.’ He
said, ‘Hi. What can I do for
you?’  ‘I have to finish a job.’ I

said. I told him about Faith
and how she always wanted
to talk with him but now she
was gone. Then I said, ‘So
may I do with you what my
daughter always wanted to
do?’ He said yes, and so I
prayed with him. When I was
done, he said, ‘Wow! Thank
you, thank you! Wow!’  Some
people that knew him found
out about this and remarked
how amazed they were that
he let me pray for him be-
cause he doesn’t let people do
that.  I got to finish Faith’s
work.”

According to Jill
McBratney, a close family
friend, amidst the countless
number of people who came
to honor Faith’s life,  there
was one thing she will espe-
cially remember and never
forget. It was what Faith’s
dad said at the funeral.  Jill
shared her memory: “Faith
worried so much about her
dad going to heaven some-
day.  That was the main thing
she was worried about. I can
remember how she posted on
Facebook that she was sitting
on the couch talking to Papa
about Jesus.  She said, ‘It
doesn’t get any better than
this!’  When they had the fu-
neral service at Central As-
sembly of God, Tom, Faith’s
Papa got up to speak. I don’t
know how he did it, but he
did it, and he said he wanted
everybody to know about
Jesus because that’s where
Faith was now.  He said, ‘I in-
vited Jesus into my life
today.’”  Faith always called
her father “Papa” and she
even bought him a shirt that
said on the front: “I’m Too
Cool to be Called Dad. That’s
Why I’m Called Papa.”
Renne’ shared,  “People still
come up to us all the time
wherever we go and tell us
how she prayed with them
when they needed it. Some
say they are saved because of
her.”  Her “Papa” was one of
those people closest to her
heart. 

“Faith’s life of serving God
continues. Channel  11 News
Team showed up at The Rock
to cover a story of a balloon
release we did on her birth-
day a few weeks ago on Janu-
ary 11th.” Renne’ fondly
remembered.  Somehow,
there’s a bigger picture that
life does continue. It cannot
be seen with the physical eye,
yet it can be seen with the
spiritual eye and known in
the heart that there IS more.
And that’s where Faith is
right now, just as her Papa
said.  It’s a place-- a real place
where there is MORE, and it
makes one wonder what
Faith’s doing right now.
Death was conquered thanks
to Jesus, Faith’s best friend.
So Faith, until we see you
again… we stand on your
shoulders.  …Later. 
Editor’s Note:  Faith’s personal
testimony about her birth and its
message in her own words spo-
ken at “The Rock” was forever
captured by video and is online.
Go to Facebook and visit  “Ju-
bilee News”.  It went viral with
25K views after she went to
Heaven. 

“Forever Land”

Faith and Tori Balak

Faith and Great Grandma Hazel Cole

Madison Petros, Faith, Sarah Stanek and
Allison Paxton

Faith with Grandparents, Jack 
and Sherri Cole

Faith with Mom and Papa

Faith and Donny Opp
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Remembering...
Matthew Lutz

automobiles several
times, his fiancé left
him. He finally went to
rehab in December of
2015, relapsed in Janu-
ary after being out of
the program for about
a week, and was in
jeopardy of losing cus-
tody of his daughter. 

After relapsing,
Matthew went and
completed an out pa-

tient program while
living at our residence
temporarily. Matthew
once said to me "I can
beat this drug mom, it's
not going to define
who I am, I'm stronger
than this." I believed
him, I truly did. Every-
thing seemed to be
going good. He fin-
ished the program, he
was going to meetings,
he was reinstated to the
union, everything was

settled with his daugh-
ter, he was moving
back to his own home
on April 1st. I found
him unresponsive in
his bed in our guest
room the morning of
March 24th, 2016. We
called 911 and started
CPR. The autopsy re-
port revealed small
amounts of 3 drugs in
his system. But for him
they were fatal.
My world crashed and

ended that day.
What made 

Matthew smile?
His beautiful daughter
Keirsten.

What do you miss
most about Matthew?
I miss everything!
Every single thing
about Matthew! I miss
his voice, I miss seeing
him play and being
silly with his daughter.
I miss him telling me

he loves me and texting
"Goodnight, I love
you." I miss our con-
versations over a cup of
coffee or his random
phone calls during the
day just to say hello. I
miss our trips to the
beach and our family
gatherings. I miss him
so much. My heart
broke into a million
pieces the day my pre-
cious son died and I
don't think it will ever
be put back together

again. I will miss him
until the day I die. I
miss 3:33...that was the
time he was born. I
miss my beautiful,
kindhearted son. I miss
his jokes and sense of
humor, I miss the smell
of his favorite cologne.
I miss him every time
we are gathered as a
family. I miss him
every morning of every
day!

MATTHEW from Pg. B3

“Heaven is Real”
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