In Gratitude of Grandparents

G

od presents us little slices of life, and we soon learn to seize them because they are fleeting and may never recur. This is one of them.


This morning we lift up Jessica Lonsdale and especially her grandparents. And to them we say, "Job well done, my faithful servants." It is through you that we have this beautiful gift named Jessica. God has smiled on you. Your daughter has produced a granddaughter so radiant she was glowing last night.


But it is your radiance that we celebrate this morning, for we saw you glowing last night, too.


It is Jessica's inner beauty that sets her apart, for her outward beauty would be lessened if it were not for the goodness she carries in her heart, perhaps erased altogether.


We know that the core of us is what God made in us and what you as grandparents planted years ago -- not only before we came along but even before you gave birth to our own parents.


You give us a chance to lift up Jessica to you in praise just as we would lift her up to Christ himself, something we are aided in our understanding of because we see the love for a grandchild in your faces.


Many of us don't have our grandparents around to personally thank anymore. Many of us know one of the greatest joys -- in fact, an unexplainable force in our lives -- is to honor you by letting you be the center of gratitude at the milestones in life, such as at graduations and weddings.


Please know that your name and nature, looks and love, dreams and drama of life go forward in both time and distance.


It has been wonderful to stop time for a moment and to close the distance of thousands of miles so we can give you the honor and God the glory for the awesome love manifested in this beautiful child who goes by the name of Jessica Lonsdale.


There is no doubt that the tree of your love and the spirit of God will be carried forth for generations to come.


And it is with that knowledge that our hearts overflow with gratitude this morning. May God smile on all of us as you did for your granddaughter last night. LFM.

