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It is my pleasure and God-given privilege to introduce my wife the poetess.

Lorraine Jones Jackson was born in Monroe, Louisiana. However, she grew up in Herlong, California. She is a home member of First Baptist Church of Herlong.

I am the Pastor of Christ, the Conerstone Church at 201 South Wells (Wells & Willow) Reno, NV.

She is the oldest of a seven-member family. She attended Susanville City College, majoring in Business Administration. Her love is writing poetry for the Lord.

Her sole interest is to be able to help, to inspire, to encourage, to edify, to guide and possibly to correct or direct someone who’s traveling wrong through the words of her poems.

My wife, may God use and bless your every effort. And may God go with us both as we go to publication again.

– Lorraine Jackson





Short Story Report


The Church

Christ is the head of the Church. (Ephesians 5:23)

The church, God’s house, is wherever believers, his followers, are at in his name … The church is the people…

The church building’s is useable for dwelling or for worship. You see anyone can burn down a building …

But the church … lives in the people, his followers … And his followers can find another building or a place to go to worship …

So what about the church? It lives on … It’s where Jesus’ people meet …

The Church means the called out …

Originally signified a group of people assembled for a civil purpose …

The church universal includes all those who have believed and obeyed the gospel.

And I tell you that you are Peter, and on this rock I will build my church …

And the gates of Hades will not overcome it …

Mathew 16:18






Introduction

The first part of this book is the life and times of Dan and Alice Jones, my parents.

They had a love for each other that stood the test of time. Their start was in Louisiana, both were born there. They had a large family – seven kids. I am the oldest and Stephanie, the youngest.

This book is dedicated to our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. I have mentioned this in the dedication already. That’s the way my parents would have wanted it. And, I want it that way, too. He is the first in a Christian’s life. I give him all the glory for the parents that I have.

The book is also about my turns in life and the courage it took to stand up again, the outlook it took me … speaking for myself.

Our mother used to have us stand in a circle and hold hands and pray one by one before we would leave out to go to school. She would lead by starting off prayers first. We was in Herlong, California then, where most of the children were born.

Our father was born in 1928 and our mother was born in 1932. They were both born and raised in Louisiana and in the Lord. I wanted to say that again. Our mother went to Catholic school when she was a child.

In Herlong, California, our father worked in the Army depot, known as ‘The Base’. He was a hard worker. My mother also worked. She had many jobs at different times. Our mother used to go to work in Reno, Nevada, to help make ends meet. She and a few of her church friends used to car pool to work.

We had hands-on parents. Me and my sister used to run track and they were always there for us. The sport my parents loved for themselves was fishing. Oh, how they loved going fishing with family and friends …

When I was a child, they took us fishing and used to make us clean all the fish they caught … and they caught a lot of fish … sometimes.

Our mother used to cook dinners fit for a king. My husband used to love her dressing when he was living.

She would cook for pastors and their wives. She cooked, or helped cook, for her church to feed lots of people …

They loved their own church and loved going to other churches. They went to other places all the time. I have to tell this short story about my parents because they planted the seed for my husband to become a pastor. Our mother gave him his first bible … and told him he should write about his life. One day we were visiting them, my daddy took my husband with him to go to Hawthorne, Nevada, to church. Me and Mama stayed home at their mobile home in Fallon, Nevada.

So, our dad and my husband went to Hawthorne, Nevada. Dad took him to Saint Paul Baptist Church. They had a good time. I remember my husband telling me that my father prayed at the altar and my husband kneeled at the altar and when he got up everybody went back to their seats and he was the only one there. Years later, that is the church my husband pastored. Well, I should say that was the last church he pastored. And, I played Amazing Grace on the piano for my parents.

Our parents, they loved the Lord and loved taking family to church. They enjoyed good preaching. I could see them smiling with joy.

Our parents raised some of their grandkids.

My sisters and brothers living in Reno used to send their kids to our parents’ house in Fallon to go to church with our parents. That made my parents happy because they were all about family and all about church.

My parents loved all of their family. They loved their sisters-in-law and brothers-in-law. They laughed and joked, had fun with family and others. There’s no respect of person, no big yous or little yous.

Even when I lived in California, I was in contact with my parents. They kept me filled in on what others were doing and how they were doing … I miss talking to my mother, her calling me or me calling her. I loved my parents. And, I know my brothers and sister love them as well. We all did for them in our own ways and abilities at that time in our lives.

The Bible says, “To whom much is given, much is required …” Our parents had lots of love and shared it with all family. But, I helped them around the house and went to buy food that they wanted or I would the “Whopper” hamburgers the fries buy my mother loved, for her and my father.

He always wanted a small meal and my mother always wanted a large meal. They didn’t like “Meals on Wheels” food! My parents told me how they met. One day, I was over at their home in Fallon and they just told me. Daddy was walking with two girls on the side of town they lived on and our mother was from Uptown, walking on his side of town. Daddy said, “Your mother was pretty bold,” ignoring the girls he was with. Our mother asked him didn’t he want to go to the movies? And, our daddy said, “I don’t have any money.” So, our mother said, “I will pay your way.” Daddy went with our mother, and the rest is history.

Another time I was at their home in Fallon, washing, putting their clothes in the dryer, and folding them. It was mostly Mom’s clothes and a few of Dad’s. He loved washing some of his clothes by hand. Anyway, I asked our parents if they had ever taken a vacation, just the two of them? Because they raised their seven kids, then raised their grandkids and
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