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“ Momma, momma, guess what happened at school today! I made a new friend!” Faith couldn’t wait to tell her mother of this exciting new development. 

Julie, Faith’s mother, gave her a very big hug. “ That’s wonderful, sweetheart! Let’s get our hot cocoa, and then you can tell me all about it.”

Faith was so excited to tell her mom all about her new friend. She was almost bouncing out of her seat, waiting for her mom to get settled. 

Julie had hardly gotten settled before Faith launched into her story on how they became friends. Julie sat and listened to the entire story, smiling at this amazing gift she has been blessed with, and her heart was full of so much love.  She silently thanked God again for the miracle of Faith. 

“Can you believe that, momma?” Faith asked after she had finished with her exciting story.

“ Sounds like divine timing that you were right there to meet and help your new friend.” 

“ What’s divine timing, momma?” Faith had never heard this phrase before, and she didn’t know what it meant.

“ It’s just something I was told before that stuck with me. It’s when God puts you in the right place at the right time. It’s meant to be as part of our journey in life.” Julie smiled with such love in her eyes, yet the memory of the first time she was told about this was fresh in her mind. 

“ I like that, momma. Can I say it too?” 

“ If you truly understand what it means, and you feel God’s hands in the timing, then you most definitely can.” Julie loved seeing this curious and loving side of her little miracle girl.

Faith then looked for things that she could use the wonderful phrase, divine timing throughout each day.

Somehow through the years, Faith had forgotten about the phrase given to her by her mother. Faith let a lot of the wonderful things her mother shared with her fade from her thoughts. It had become too painful after the passing of her mother. 

Faith was in her late teens when her mom first got sick, and by Christmas she was gone. Just before Faith turned eighteen years old. 

The cancer diagnosis threw their entire lives upside down. All the plans they had made for graduation and college just didn’t seem that important any longer. Faith went to school yet, as her mother refused to let her illness steal anymore of Faith’s childhood, than it was going to in the end. 

Faith would come straight home from school and take care of her mom up until she went to bed each night. The weekends were always spent with her mom as well. Most of the time they’d just visit about her day, other times Faith would read some of her mom’s favorite books to her. They both knew Julie’s time was coming to an end, and they tried to spend their time together with love and joy, as hard as it was. Julie refused to let Faith grieve for her before she was even gone. 

It was the last day of school before Christmas break, and Faith was so happy that she’d just get to spend each day with her mom. They had a hospice nurse that sat with her mom while she was at school. Faith appreciated having her there to care for her mother, but she was hoping during the break that it would be just the two of them.

She came inside the front door, and just knew something horrible was about to happen. The house was always quiet, but today it was deathly quiet. 

The hospice nurse was sitting in the living room when Faith came in, and the look on her face told Faith that her mom was gone, yet her heart refused to believe it. She ran to her mom’s room expecting to see her still there. Instead, she saw an empty room. They had already removed all her mother’s medical equipment and the hospital bed. Faith could herself be angry! 

How dare they just remove it all, like her mom hadn’t just been there in the morning when she left for school? How dare they take her mom away without even letting her see her one more time? 

The hospice nurse, Ann, explained that her mom passed as peacefully as possible. Ann said her mom knew she wasn’t going to make it through the day, and requested that everything be taken care of before Faith got home, as Julie thought it would make it even harder on Faith to see it all be taken away. Before Ann left, she made sure Faith had someone on the way to be with her, and she relied the last thing her mother said, as she promised Julie she’d tell Faith. 

Even Ann was crying as she shared Julie’s message to Faith. “ She will be watching over you from heaven, and she knows that you’ll be ok, because she raised you to be strong, smart, and independent. She wanted you to know that out of everything in her life, you are her greatest pride and joy. She loves you always, and never doubt that. She asked that you keep with your plans for college, and that you live a happy and love filled life.” 

Some pains just seemed too hard to ever deal with; for Faith, the loss of her mother was one of those pains. To block out that pain, Faith also ended up blocking all the cherished times they had. She lost a big part of herself by blocking everything related to her mother, but she managed to carry on with day to day. The sadness of not having her mother invaded her very heart, leaving her with a deep and lasting sorrow. That she carried for many years.
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Ten Years Later:

“ Ugh, it’s already starting. I hate this time of the year!” Faith mumbled to herself as she walked past a Christmas display. “ It’s not even December yet!” 

She was annoyed, and shaking her head as she went around the corner. She wasn’t paying much attention, and her cart slammed right into an elderly man. 

The man fell, and ended up hurt, so an ambulance was called. 

Faith felt horrible and just knew she had to follow the ambulance to the hospital. She, thankfully, had overheard the gentleman’s name when the EMTs were working on him, so she knew who to ask for when she walked to the front desk. 

“ Hello, I’m here to see Mathew Gospel. He was brought here by an ambulance.” Faith asked the lady manning the front desk. 

“ Are you family?” The receptionist asked. 

Faith knew it was her job, and also knew that she would not get to see him or get any information if she said no. She instantly decided it was much too important to risk, so she said that she was his family. Thankfully, the receptionist didn’t question her further. 

She directed Faith to the room the perfect stranger was put in, after the doctors had admitted him. She stepped into the room quietly, and unsure. She didn’t really know what she was going to say beyond how sorry she was. 

“ Well, hello, young lady. You look like you need something. Can I help you?” Mr. Gospel asked with warmth and compassion. 

“ Can you please forgive me?” Faith had tears in her eyes.

“ I’m sure I can, but may I ask for what I’m forgiving you?” 

“ I wasn’t paying attention at the store, and I ran into you with my cart as I went around the corner. I was moving way too fast and was being careless. I am so very sorry.” Faith said as a few tears slid silently down her cheeks. 

Mathew could see this young woman had so much sorrow within her heart, and knew he had to do what he could to help her. He knew this accident was part of a much bigger picture now. He would honor this, and make a difference if he could. No one should be carrying this much sorrow within their heart. 

“ Why don’t you come on over and have a seat? It seems we have some talking to do. If you’ll do me the honor of your company.” 

Faith knew she owed him so much more, and would make sure to do whatever she could to make things right. She could not believe what her carelessness and annoyance had caused. Faith slowly walked to the side of the bed and took a seat. She didn’t realize that she was holding her breath until Mathew said that she was.

“ Accidents happen. Please relax and take a breath. There’s nothing to forgive.” He reached out his hand to her.

Faith gently took his hand and took a deep breath. Then, for reasons unknown to her, she started crying. 

Mathew just continued to hold her hand in his, and silently prayed for the guidance to help her. 

“ I’m sorry for crying. I don’t know where that came from. I guess I was just so afraid that I badly hurt you.” Faith said as she got a grip on her emotions. 

“ No need to apologize, my young friend. Sometimes we just need to let our feelings out, and that’s just fine. My dear wife would have said it’s just fine to cry, but it’s also healthy to allow yourself to feel them. How about we start with your name, young lady?” Mathew gave her hand a gentle squeeze before letting go. 

“ Oh my, yes, where have my manners gone? My name is Faith. It’s nice to meet you, although I wish it wasn’t because of my thoughtless cart driving.”

“ Better a cart than a car.” Mathew said with a small chuckle. He was hoping his small attempt at humor would help her relax and feel better. 

Faith couldn’t help but to smile. “ I can’t argue with that logic.” 

“ That’s more like it. Now, how about a nice chat? I’d appreciate the company.” Mathew said, glad that she was more relaxed and able to smile. 

“ Of course, I’d be happy to keep you company. Is there anyone else I can call for you?” Faith didn’t know if any of his family or friends had been called.

“ I appreciate the offer, but there is no one to call. My dear wife passed away a few months ago, and we were never blessed with any children. I won’t be keeping you from anything or anyone, will I?” 

“ Oh no. I have no plans. I can stay and visit for as long as you’d like. It’s the very least I can do, and I would enjoy a nice conversation myself. I was not in the best mood, which is why I wasn’t paying attention, and crashed into you.” Faith realized she was over sharing. 

“ I hope you don’t mind me prying, but what was weighing on your mind and ruining your mood?” 

“ It’s kind of silly, really, but it’s not even December, and Christmas items are everywhere.” Fatih said, feeling ashamed to have let that cause her to hurt another person. 

“ You don’t like Christmas?” Mathew felt like this was a deeper issue and was willing to listen to get to the real problem if she would share it.

“ Not my favorite season, yet I cannot say I hate Christmas. It just makes me feel more annoyed than anything, and it seems to come earlier and earlier every year.” She answered honestly, yet not really saying why.

Mathew knew he had to handle this with “kid gloves,” and a ton of love
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