
But God Was with Her: A Mother’s Day Tribute 

I 
n a week we will celebrate Mother’s Day. It is 
my pleasure to talk to you about a special 
mom. She barely had a high school educa-

tion, but she raised her two sons with great joy. 
After a few years of marriage, her husband be-
came abusive. Sometimes he would come home 
drunk. For her safety and the safety of her two 
sons, she had to leave home in the middle of the 
night to seek shelter. But God was with her and 
touched the heart of a dear friend who always 
opened her doors to them, no matter what time 
it was. 
 
Her husband eventually left her when her sons 
were ages ten and eight. She discovered not 
long afterward that he had died as a result of a 
mishap in Detroit, Michigan. With no hope of his 
return or of reconciliation, she still had to raise 
her sons. This meant working as a domestic 
worker to make ends meet. She had barely 
enough to provide for them, but God was with 
her! Even with this challenge, she was committed 
to take them to church. With her limited funds, 
her sons were never the best dressed children at 
church, but their clothes were always clean! 
 
For most children, every new school year meant 
new clothes and books, complete with new 
notebooks, pens and pencils. For this mother’s 
sons, used books were the norm, and they 
learned to appreciate having only one new pen 
and pencil. But God was with her! 
 
One of her employers owned a clothing store. 
When he discovered that she was a single mom 
with two boys, each year he invited her sons to 
his store and provided them with new clothes, 
including winter coats to start the year. God was 
with her! 
 
Church attendance every Sunday was a non-
negotiable. She sung in the choir, but made sure 
her sons sat in the pews under the watchful eyes 
of the nearest adult who sat next to them. This 

adult was commissioned to make certain they 
behaved and was authorized to discipline them 
if they did not. 
 
The mother and her sons stayed in a little, 2-
bedroom apartment that shared a yard with an-
other two-floor apartment building. It was not 
unusual for the people from the other apart-
ments to have guests during the weekends. Of-
ten intoxicating beverages were served. The 
rules for this mother’s household were pretty 
simple: When the guests were in the yard and 
beer or liquor was being served, her boys were 
confined inside the house. 
 
Her rules were often stringent, and she was de-
scribed by her sons as a female drill sergeant. 
But God was with her. I know that we sometimes 
hear of single mothers who have had difficult 
times trying to raise their children. However, this 
mother’s sons never had to be bailed out of jail. 
They never were expelled from school due to 
disciplinary action. She always made sure to par-
ticipate in PTA meetings so all of their teachers 
understood her educational goals. And despite 
all the odds, they both earned their high school 
diplomas. Through scholarships, she managed to 
get them in college. One graduated with a de-
gree in business administration. He then went 
on to earn a Masters in Religious Studies and a 
Doctorate. He became a preacher. The other son 
graduated with a degree in psychology. He be-
came a deacon! 
 
Years have gone by, and this mother has gone 
on to be with the Lord; but God’s movement in 
her life still overflows into the lives of her sons, 
because He was with her! This wonderful, little 
lady was my mother. This month we dedicate 
this Newsletter to her and all mothers who have 
experienced great challenges in raising their 
children. May God bless you on this special day! 
--  Dr. L.W. EdwardsDr. L.W. Edwards  
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3 Lessons the War in 3 Lessons the War in UkraineUkraine  Has Taught Me Has Taught Me   

About Memorial Day in the About Memorial Day in the U.S.U.S.  

WW 
ar is always ugly. The war in Ukraine has 
entered its third month, with no sign of 
ending. As Americans prepare to cele-

brate Memorial Day on May 30, we would do well 
to consider the Ukrainians’ struggle, for it is not 
unlike our own. 
 
Memorial Day is an American day of remembrance 
to honor and celebrate the lives of those who paid 
the ultimate price while fighting for the freedoms 
we enjoy. With the rising death toll of Ukrainian 
soldiers before us and the memory of the one mil-
lion-plus Americans who have died in previous 
wars behind us, this day should cause us to reflect 
on the meaning of freedom. 
 
For all of war’s bloodshed, its cost in national re-
sources and manpower, its robbery of youthful in-
nocence, its senseless killings and costly destruc-
tion of property, the dirt is not without its dia-
monds. 
 
The war in Ukraine has taught me three things 
about Memorial Day and freedom in America: 
 

1. True freedom always comes at great cost. The 
rights we cherish are hard-won gifts purchased 
with the currency of others’ blood. Before we as-
sert them too strongly, let us consider they were 
not ours to begin with. “What do you have that 
you did not receive?” St. Paul writes. “If then you 
received it, why do you boast as if you did not 
receive it?” (1 Corinthians 4:7) We are not truly 
owners, but stewards of freedom inherited from 
others. May our attitude toward the freedoms we 
enjoy cause those who sacrificed to win it, if they 
could see us, to know their death was not in vain. 

 
2. When freedom is attacked, we learn which 
rights matter most — and we will fight to protect 
them. Like American soldiers have done through-
out our history, Ukrainian soldiers are fighting 
today to preserve the freedom of their beloved 
country. They are fighting for the right to life. 
They are not fighting for a $15 minimum wage. 
They are not fighting to counter climate change. 
They are not fighting over the proper use of pro-
nouns. They are not fighting over COVID man-
dates. They are not fighting for free speech 
zones on college campuses. With bullets and 
missiles flying and people dying, these issues, 
once kept afloat by the flames of media atten-
tion and public sentiment, no longer seem as im-
portant.  
 
In wartime when freedom is at stake, the oil and 
water of essential and nonessential 

priorities cannot mix. The issues that truly matter 
rise to the surface and are given full attention. It 
is a pity how quickly we forget these priorities in 
times of peace. 

 
3. True heroism isn’t found on a studio set or 
stage, or in a sports arena, but on the battlefield. 
The Academy Awards recognize the best actors 
and actresses in the world; professional sports 
bestow honors upon the best athletes. These 
prizes may celebrate the traits of courage, lead-
ership, hard work, perseverance and winning re-
sults, but they fall short in defining true heroism.  
 
Memorial Day reminds us that real heroes can’t 
always step on a platform to receive a reward 
and applause from adoring crowds. Many of 
them, after giving their all on the battlefield, 
stepped into eternity. Their sacrifices often went 
unnoticed, but the blood-stained plot of earth 
where their lifeless bodies fell will not allow them 
to be forgotten. When we sing the songs of free-
dom, the crosses which mark their hallowed 
graves are a reminder of their unwavering devo-
tion and selfless courage. When they breathed 
their last, they knew the great cause for which 
they took up arms would outlive them. For them, 
life wasn’t about the glory of personal achieve-
ment, but the honor of passing on a legacy of 
freedom to the next generation. That is true her-
oism. 

 
As we remember America’s fallen soldiers in wars 
past and present, may we consider the great price 
of freedom, the great priorities of freedom and the 
great heroes who died so we could enjoy it. And 
let’s celebrate our freedom. Someone in another 
part of the world — in a country like Ukraine — 
wishes they had it. 
 
General John A. Logan offered fitting words of 
dedication in his General Order 11, which estab-
lished Memorial Day in 1868, when he said this: 
 

“Let no vandalism of avarice or neglect, no rav-
ages of time testify to the present or to the com-
ing generations that we have forgotten as a peo-
ple the cost of a free and undivided republic. 
 
“If other eyes grow dull, other hands slack, and 
other hearts cold in the solemn trust, ours shall 
keep it well as long as the light and warmth of 
life remain to us.” 
 

- Cameron Edwards 
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