Mary M. Worrell
January 9, 1942 - March 18, 2019

One night I dreamed a dream.
As I was walking along the beach with my Lord.
Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life.
For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
One belonging to me and one to my Lord.
After the last scene of my life flashed before me,
I looked back at the footprints in the sand.
I noticed that at many times along the path of my life,
especially at the very lowest and saddest times,
there was only one set of footprints.
This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it.
"Lord, you said once I decided to follow you,
You'd walk with me all the way.
But I noticed that during the saddest and most troublesome times of my life,
there was only one set of footprints.
I don't understand why, when I needed You the most, You would leave me."
He whispered, "My precious child, I love you and will never leave you
Never, ever, during your trials and testings.
When you saw only one set of footprints,
It was then that I carried you."

Comments

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Mary M. Worrell.
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“

Aunt Mary was so good at calling us and checking on us. If she had you in mind,
she'd call! She was fun, lively, and a ball of sunshine to each of us.
I remember once when our first child was about year old, we were at a family
gathering and as usual, our baby had on a dress and was clean! There was never
anything on her face or clothes! Aunt Mary asked us if that baby ever got dirty! She
said she'd never seen her dirty. I put Tammy in her walker and Aunt Mary gave her
an Oreo Cookie! An Oreo!!! I quickly took off the dress, took a picture so we could
remember the day in which Tammy got messy from head to toe with Oreo! The baby
was happy and Aunt Mary never forgot about the day Tammy got dirty, and it was all
with her help!
RIP Aunt Mary...
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