
Grandma’s BLOG … A Farewell
Carrie here, writing for my Grandma! Here’s an update: Grandma has completed her rehab, but 
instead of returning to her home, she has decided to move to an assisted-living facility. She looks 
forward to this new season in her life and has asked me to make this one final entry on her BLOG.

I need to share that I took THE box — the box which Grandma filled for me since my birth — out of 
the attic, and she helped me open it! We laughed over old family photos as Grandma pointed out 
who was who. With my recent attendance at the LWML convention in Peoria, I was thrilled to find 
a photo of my great-great grandmother (Grandma’s mom) taken at a 1942 meeting in Chicago; she 
was a founding member!

The LWML looked a lot different back then; all wore hats with lacey veils, sturdy shoes, and white 
gloves, even in the heat of a Midwest summer. But as I studied the documents, I couldn’t help 
but notice that the heart of the organization is still the same today — to share Christ’s sal-
vation with all. The LWML has a totally different “look” nearly 70 years later, but witness-
ing God’s love never changes!

Adapting to this new change in Grandma’s life, however, seems to be harder on me 
than on her. I miss the old days, the times we enjoyed before Grandma’s illness. I 
wish things could be perfect again.

But then Grandma and I talked about how pointless it is to try to be perfect in an 
imperfect world. We often focus on the Law and what we think we need to do, forget-
ting that Christians are forgiven and made perfect in God’s eyes through Jesus’ sacrifice. 
Psalm 18:32 tells us: God … makes my way perfect.

I need to share that important truth with my cousins who, at times, go overboard, seeking per-
fection in their lives, homes, children. Their own parents rejected Jesus as Savior, so they have not 
been brought up in the faith. I pray that He may use me as a witness to them.

“Be grounded in the faith, serve Him through serving others, and share His love story.” That’s Grand-
ma’s legacy to me.

Carolyn Blum has been the author of the 15-part semi-fictionalized series, “Grandma’s Blog.”

Keep Me Focused on You Only, Lord
Come, let us bow down in worship, let us kneel before the Lord our Maker (Psalm 95:6).

Lord of my life, thank You for the freedom to worship You. It is a privilege to worship You 
at any hour of any day. But especially on the Sabbath day, I ask that You help me 
remember to be still and know that You are God. Calm my spirit and remove dis-
tractions. Help me to put aside my “to do” list. Take away all my hurts, anger, or 
anything that might interfere with my time to worship You. Let me keep my eyes 
focused on You only, Lord.

Open my ears that I may hear Your voice and learn what You want to teach me. 
Give me a heart like Mary, so I may sit at Jesus’ feet. Bless the ministry of my 
pastor, for I know You have sent him to share Your Word and to be an instrument of 
Your love. Be with the members of our congregation so that our worship may be a sweet 
fragrance and a pleasing incense to You. In Jesus’ holy name. Amen.

Let’s 
Pray ...

WINTER 2011	  – page 7 – 	 LUTHERAN WOMAN’S QUARTERLY


