We Shall Make Him Proud
On September 11th our lives changed forever.  Before our eyes we witnessed a horrific event that has left our hearts broken.  Hate won the day!  But it cannot win the war.  Hate cannot win against hope.  For a long time the pain in our hearts and souls may drown out the whispered answers that time and wisdom will tell.  Even though, our hearts ache, there is hope.  As we looked up at those buildings our hearts were broken, yet looking up is where we can find our hope.  

Over the last eleven weeks, I have spent a lot of time with the Jones family and although I have not experienced the loss of a child or a spouse in such a horrific way I do know loss.  Over the years Judy and Don have shown the Jones family a tremendous amount of hope, love and support.  They have opened up their house, there hearts and have been there whenever we've called upon them.  It is now our turn to do the same for them.  The last conversation I had with my mother before she died was of Judy's ability to love and help me with my unborn child at the time- Amanda.  My mom said "Jacky you know I can't be there for you, please let Judy help you, let her in she will be there for you." I didn't realize how much at the time but she has truly been a gift in my life and my husbands and our three children.  My children think of her as a grandmother.  Don and Judy are truly the most unselfish people I know.  They were wonderful teachers, because they taught their son Donny to do the same.  Don was a lot like his mom, a pillar of strength to the next generation of Jones'.  I always remember every time our family got together Big Donny would always express his love for his sons and they in turn did the same.  What a wonderful gift and as parents I think the most important thing we can give our children is to let them know how much they are loved.  Don and Judy you did your job!  Donny learned love and loved his wife Michelle and their two children just as unselfishly as his parents taught him too.  With that I would like to say please honor Donny by making him proud, honoring him and his memory.  He would want us to help his beautiful wife Michelle in any way we can, help do the things in their home he didn't get a chance to do.  Perhaps help fulfill some of the dreams he had for his children such as learning how to ski, scuba dive, mountain bike all the things he truly loved.  But most of all to love and support one another.  
 We all have the ability to make choices.  Those choices may leave us bitter or better.  Donny would want nothing less of us but to be better.  We are now a continuation of him.  Let's make him proud.

I would like to read a poem that was written by a mother of one of the students who was gunned down at Columbine High School:

The pain, it seems, will never end, The hurt is here to stay

The agony within my soul, Will never go away

It seems that it's impossible, For me to "make it through"

(I know the feeling, precious friend, For I have been there too)

I won't attempt to offer cures, That will not ease your pain

But I will say, the life you've lost-- It was not lived in vain

It's been dispersed in memories, That now resides in you

And in the months and years to come, They'll help you make it through

Today you feel the dark despair, Today you mourn and cry

But from the seeds of memory, That life will multiply

The torment seems to much to bear, The whole world seems insane 

But if their life reflects through you, They did not die in vain!
I would like to close by saying the senseless attacks destroyed buildings, and our feelings of security, they have also threatened our concept of a loving God. Our world doesn't always make sense.  In a moment we can experience tragedy and pain.  Sometimes great pain. We live in a world that offers everyone choices, and too many times evil choices are made.   But we today in honor of Donny can choose to love rather than hate.

I believe that God was with Donny, hearing every prayer.  Although thousands of people died in a Tuesday of Terrorism that we will never forget we must remember our faith and the belief in a life after death.  I choose to believe that Donny is safely home in heaven in the arms of the angels who loved him so much here on earth.  He is now our angel. 
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