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Touching Ladies for Christ 

Entwined Hearts 

A fr iend will strengthen 
you with her  prayers, bless 

you with her  love, and 
encourage you with her  

hear t. 

Auther  Unknown�

Cecelia and Agnes did not become good 
friends until many years after they met.  
Cecelia was nearly ten years older than 
Agnes, so they did not know each other 
despite living in the same rural community.  
Their relationship began as in-laws, 
brought together when Cecelia’s daughter 
married Agnes’s son.  Later, after both 
women’s husbands died, they became 
closer than ever, conversing several times 
each week and often traveling together. 
 
In the early years of their friendship, 
Cecelia and Agnes saw each other mainly 
at family gatherings.  They loved attending 

the various celebratory events of their chil-
dren’s lives.  Birthdays, anniversaries, and 
the holidays were times of shared happi-
ness.  After the deaths of their husbands, 
Agnes and Cecelia consoled each other in 
their grief and eventually became the best 
of friends.  They watched with pride as 
their children became grandparents, and 
every new addition to their families 
brought more joy.  As their families be-
came more independent, Cecelia and 
Agnes ventured beyond their small Mid-
western hometown and explored the 
United States together. 
 

After many years of enjoying each other’s 
company, the years finally took their toll 
on Cecelia.  As the older woman ap-
proached mid-eighties, her mind became 
more and more confused.  Cecelia’s family 
eventually had to make the difficult deci-
sion to move her to a nursing home.  
Agnes, on the other hand, remained busy 
as ever, her mind sharp and her wit quick. 
 
A true friend, Agnes was determined to 
help Cecelia however she could, especially 
on her almost daily visits to her friend in 
the nursing home.  For several years be-

(Continued on page 2) 
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Sharon 
Orser 
 
When I was 
very young, 
my mother 
read Bible 
stories to us 
from the Ar-

thur Maxwell series of  
The Bible Story books. With childlike 
faith, I accepted everything as truth and 
God, Heaven, and Hell were never far 
from my mind.  However, I did not un-
derstand how my sinfulness, and Jesus, 
and salvation all fit together. I was a 
very introspective child and very fearful 
that I was not going to be good enough 
to go to Heaven.  We went to an Epis-
copal church until I was eleven, and I 

was sure that if I missed a  
Sunday, God was not going to let me go to 
heaven.  One summer our mother let us go to 
Vacation Bible School at a Lutheran church.  
It was very different.  I think some seeds were 
planted there: “…all have sinned…but God 
had mercy on us!”   Church and the Bible had 
always been used to reveal my sinfulness be-
fore, but not much of God’s mercy had been 
explained to me (and I did not see the purpose 
for Jesus in my life). Later, we attended an-
other VBS at a Baptist church; we ended up 
joining that church; and getting baptized, but 
no one asked me if I knew for sure that I was 
going to Heaven.  In fact, I really didn’ t un-
derstand why we got baptized.  Years later, I 
recall reading a youth questionnaire about 
what it meant to be saved, and I realized that I 
was NOT.  Then, the movie, “  A Distant 
Thunder”  was shown at youth camp one sum-
mer, and it had an impact on me.  I believe 
that I finally told the Lord that I did not want 
to fight Him any more.  I gave my life to Him 
and repented of my sins. I got up before a 

(Continued on page 3) 

exactly 13 minutes.  
* Remove from water and the omelet will 

just roll out of the bag!!  
 

This is nice when having overnight guests.  
They can each make up their own bag the 
night before, then the next morning, you just 
have to drop them all into boiling water for 
13 minutes.  
 

Ziploc Omelets 
* Use a Ziploc freezer bag  
* Crack 2 eggs into a bag, zip close and 

shake well until the eggs are well-beaten.  
* Add whatever omelet ingredients you 

would like: cheese, onions, ham, bacon, 
peppers, hash browns, etc.  

* Zip closed, making sure to get all air out 
of the bag. (Omelet will be lumpy if all air 
is not removed.) 

* Bring a large pot of water to a rolling boil. 
Drop your bag(s) (you can do several at a 
time) into the boiling water and boil for 
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(Continued from page 1) 
yond the time when Cecelia could rec-
ognize her, Agnes kept coming to see 
and talk to “Cece” .  As Agnes ap-
proached her eighties, she wondered 
why Cece continued to live, it seemed, 
long past her prime.  She commented 
frequently to the nurses at the home, 
“God must have forgotten my friend 
Cece.  If I go first, I will tell Him to go 
and get her and bring her straight to 
heaven!”   Everyone laughed, never 
dreaming that Agnes – a picture of 
health herself – would go first. 

But Agnes did die first, one frigid December 
morning, without warning to her many friends 
and family members.  The family was devas-
tated at this unexpected shock.  Agnes’s fu-
neral was delayed for several days.  Since the 
weather was so cold, the ground was frozen 
solid. 
 
Finally, the family was able to gather to cele-
brate Agnes’s life.  As her son and daughter-
in-law prepared to leave for the church, they 
received a call from the nursing home inform-
ing them that their children’s other grand-
mother, Cecelia, had just passed away. 

 
As the news of Cecelia’s death spread 
throughout the church during Agnes’s fu-
neral, one might have been surprised to see 
smiles and hear a few chuckles at such a sad 
event.  Yet those who know the two women 
well and had heard Agnes’s promise to “ talk 
to God”  if she got to heaven first were imme-
diately consoled in their grief.  The two best 
friends were together again at last, joined 
with their Creator and each other forever. 
 
Taken from ”Stories for a Woman’s Heart – the 
second collection”  Compiled by Alice Gray 
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I won't wear pantyhose even if my mis-
informed girlfriend, coworker, mother, 
sister tells me the toe seam really will 
stay under my toes if I tuck it there. 
If a strap breaks, I won't duct-tape, pin, 
glue or tuck it back into place hoping it 
will stay put. I will get my shoe fixed or 
toss it. 
 
I will not live in corn denial; rather I will 
lean on my good friend Dr. Scholl's if 
my feet need him. 
 
I will resist the urge to buy jelly shoes 
at Payless for the low, low price of 
$4.99 even if my feet are small enough 
to fit into the kids' sizes. This is out of 
concern for my safety, and the safety 
of others. No one can walk properly 
when standing in a pool of sweat and I 
would hate to take someone down with 
me as I fall and break my ankle. 
 
I will take my toe ring off toward the 
end of the day if my toes swell and be-
gin to look like Vienna sausages. 
 
I will be brutally honest with my girl-
friend/sister/coworker when she asks 
me if her feet are too ugly to wear san-

Featured website 

http://heart4home.net 

You'll find creative, practi-
cal and fun ideas here! Topics in-
clude family-friendly articles, deco-
rating and organizing help, budget 
and money-saving ideas, gift ideas 
and gift mix recipes, meal planning 
information, plus much more!  

(Continued from page 2) 
group that night with several other kids 
and confessed that I had asked Jesus to 
be my Savior.  After that night no one 
talked to me about what had happened.   
I think that because I did not humble my-
self and tell my mother and father what I 
had done on the retreat, Satan planted 
doubts in my mind.   
 

I grew a lot spiritually during 
my high school years, but then went off 
to college and experienced four years of 
backsliding. Instead of getting plugged 
into a church there, I got involved in the 
Baptist Campus Ministry which was very 
liberal and worldly at the time. My 
sophomore year ended about the same 
time my mother was nearly killed in a car 
accident.  I totally shut God out for quite 
a while.  Not until I graduated from col-
lege and started teaching in Kissimmee 
did things start to change. 
 

Life had gotten pretty miserable.  
I felt like I was in a miry pit.  My mother 
kept suggesting I visit a Baptist church, 

so I finally did.  I started taking a class 
called “Evangelism Explosion”  and went 
on visitation with a group of others once a 
week at the church.  We had to study Bible 
Doctrine and memorize verses every day.  
The light bulb finally went on about my 
sin!  I’m sure I’d been preached to 100 
times about it, but for some reason, it made 
sense to me then--about how all have 
sinned and our sin is unacceptable to a 
holy God – but by His grace are we saved, 
through faith and not by works.  
 

My life really changed after that – 
I wasn’ t ashamed of being a Christian; I 
was really grateful for the work Christ had 
done for me.  He truly reached down and 
brought me out of the miserable human 
situation.  Was I already saved before this?  
Did the Lord allow me to sink so low to 
allow me to really  understand?  I’m not 
exactly sure.  It’s hard to believe a Chris-
tian could behave the way I had at col-
lege – it really makes me sad to realize 
what kind of a blessing I could have been.  

 
 Later, when Don and I had been married 

for about a year, our Sunday school 
teachers urged us to attend a seminar 
called the “ Institute of Basic Life Princi-
ples.”  There I “nailed down”  my salva-
tion and wrote the date in my seminar 
booklet.  And finally, after struggling 
over the order of when I got baptized, I 
got baptized again in 2004. 

The Open Toe Shoe Pledge 

Alright Ladies, it's that time of the 
year again. Just a friendly reminder!! 
Please raise your big toes and repeat 
after me: (The Open Toed Shoe 
Pledge)... 
 
As a member of the Cute Girl Sister-
hood, I pledge to follow the Rules 
when I wear sandals and other open-
toe shoes: 
 
I promise to always wear sandals 
that fit. My toes will not hang over 
and touch the ground, nor will my 
heels spill over the backs. And the 
sides and tops of my feet will not 
pudge out between the straps. 
 
I will go polish-free or vow to keep 
the polish fresh, intact and chip-free. 
I will not cheat and just touch up my 
big toe. 
 
I will sand down any mounds of skin 
before they turn hard and yellow. I 
will shave the hairs off my big toe. 
 

dals. Someone has to tell her that her 
toes are as long as my fingers and no 
sandal makes creepy feet look good. 
 
I will promise if I wear flip flops that I 
will ensure that they actually flip and 
flop, making the correct noise while 
walking and I will swear NOT to slide 
or drag my feet while wearing them. 
 
I will promise to go my local beauty 
school at least once per season and 
have a real pedicure (they are worth 
EVERY penny). 
 
I will promise to throw away any white/
off-white sandals that show signs of 
wear...nothing is tackier than dirty 
white sandals... Don't keep this to 
yourself - pass it on to other sisters. 
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