
 There have been many seasons over the past 39 years since my first child was placed in my arms.  Many 
times, I have felt like a failure as a mom.  I prayed and prayed for a child, but Godôs plan and mine were very different.  
The adoption process was not an easy one.  It was a long wait as the 1972 Roe vs. Wade became the law in America.  
Each phone call would end in, ñI needed more patience since now only 1 out of 6 babies were placed into adoption.  
With so many now being aborted instead of being placed into adoption, the wait might lengthen.ò  (The US statistics 
now state that every year there are 800,000 ï 1 million abortions, with only 4% of unwanted pregnancies giving birth to 
children, which are then given up for adoption.  That is 1 in 25.)  Last month the 50-year law was overturned by the 
supreme court, and even after all the years I would rejoice that my birthmothers choose life instead of abortion for my 
precious children.  Oh, how I love those young girls that choose LIFE!!  It would take over 10 years of waiting, along 
with infertility treatments, but in February, 1984 my hopes and dreams become an answer to my prayers. 
 But with that prayer answered by adoption, I began to struggle with ñAm I ñgoing to be a good enough ñMOMò 
for this precious child that He had entrusted to me?ò 
 When I became the new mom, joy overflowed from me, and I so much wanted to be an attentive loving mom.   
But then the grind of caring for 2 children under the age of 3 gave me a feeling I was not what I hoped to be.  Nothing 
prepares you through the years of raising middle school tweens and high school teens where the emotions and drama 
run high and every decision in their best interest turned into a battle of wills.  And the graduation worries whether I was 
doing a good enough job of preparing them for the real world.  And then you have the rebellious child and pray that 
God will soften their heart and turn back to God in His timing. 
But by far the hardest season was becoming a single mom after separation and divorce.  It was and still is a season 
consumed with daily worry over how the brokenness of our family might affect my childrenôs hearts as well as my own.  
A season of carrying the weight of trying to be Mom and Dad and feeling like a failure at both.  A season of perpetually 
longing to ease their emotional suffering, while at times knowing my own decisions or emotions are making things 
worse instead of better. 
 Regardless of the cause for a hard season or the ages of our children, the mind of a mom is where way too 
many battles take place.  We constantly fight the lies of the enemy telling us we are not good enough and never will be.   
 Life is full of ups and downs, good times and bad, easy times and hard ones, but nothing is a shock to God.  
His plans are always prefect, including blessing us with the role of mother.  Proverbs 3: 5-6 is always my fallback 
verse: ñTrust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding.  In all your ways acknowledge 
Him and He will make your path straight.ò 
 God knew the struggles you would face and even the mistakes my husband and I made, yet God made me the 
mom of my kids.  The best one for the job of raising my children with unconditional love for them. It is powerful that 
even in the hardest days, you simply love them with your whole heart. 
There is an unusual addition to my ñMomò story.  In the last 6 months of my husbandôs life, we reconciled.  Along with 
our reconciliation, the kids were able to reconcile with their father.   In the final days of his life, joy instead of anger filled 
his room. We were so fortunate that God opened the seasons of our lives.  It gave us a time to reflect on Godôs plans 
and his words: ñFor everything there is a season, a time for every activity under heaven,ò Ecclesiastes 3:1.  It is 
comforting to know that there is a time to be born and to die, plant and harvest, tear down and build up.  A time for pain 
and healing, breaking, and mending, crying and laughing. 
Isnôt it wonderful knowing that we are enough with Godôs help?  You are the best one for the job of raising your children 
whether born to you or by adoption!  
 Lord, help me to be the best mom I can be, no matter what my circumstances are.  May I never forget to love 
you, myself and my children while standing in the truth that You have equipped me to be the mom I need to be -- 
mistakes, imperfections, and all.  In Jesus Name. AMEN 
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     Weôve made it! Summer has come and gone, students are adjusting to being back at school, and ac-
tivities are ramping up yet again. Which, as a youth director, gets me so excited because that means our pro-
grams are back! By the time you read this, we will have already had our first session of Sunday School, and 
the rest of our programs will start up shortly.  
            Iôve been reading a book recently called 3 Big Questions, which is about addressing the answers to 3 
big questions that adolescents are asking: Who am I? Where do I belong? What is my purpose?  
            They can find answers to these questions in so many different areas: their athletic, academic, or mu-
sical achievements, the music they like, their friends or family, etc. The problem is that ultimately these things 
will let them down. There will always be someone faster or smarter, friendships break or drift apart, loved 
ones pass on. But we know that Jesus holds the answers for all these questions. 
            Their identity is in Christ, that He calls them His own. They belong in the family of God. They are 
called to live their lives for Him in whatever they do. These are simple answers, but they are true. Helping 
them discover them is a task that we must be up for.  
            So how can you speak truth into the adolescents who are a part of First Reformed Church? How can 
you as someone who is older and has more life experience intentionally disciple a young person in our com-
munity? This is our call too.  
            As we journey through this school year, I pray that you will consider those questions, and think about 
how you can play a role in the faith development of our young people. 
            Blessings, friends.  
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 We are excited to begin the STARS After 
School Program Wednesday, September 7!  Regis-
ter TODAY! 
 Thank you to all who serve in Childrenôs 
Ministry by volunteering time and talents, providing 
monetary donations, and being prayer warriors!    

 
Family meal nights: 

October 12, November 16,  
February 1 & March 8 


