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We hear often that parenting is one of
life’s most rewarding yet most challeng-
ing jobs, but I wonder how many chil-
dren believe that? While I’ve spent over
thirty years as a child and only 20
months as a parent, I am squarely in the
camp that believes it. The transition has
been apparent—you go from being the
needy to the needed; the comforted to
the comforter; the provided to the
provider; the person to whom someone
else is responsible to the person respon-
sible; and the decision taker to the (Lord
help us) decision maker. Yes, parenting
is a tough assignment, but not a thank-
less one. Read on as our church mem-
bers pay thanks, honor and tribute to
our modern heroes: our parents. Happy
Mother’s and Father’s Day City Temple!

Thanking God for the Sunshine
“I want to be the kind of father my

mother was,” a poet penned in tribute to
his mother in a book bearing the same
title.
My mother was indeed that kind of

mother, operating in the dual roles of a
single parent by God’s grace.
We had the grace of a mother who

raised seven children alone, home-
schooling two of them, and who was also
a founding member of Sesame Street
magazine. “Fight for your rights,” she
would say nearly every day. Most impor-
tantly, she introduced us to God, whom
she always called Great, and was the first
to explain to us the purpose and process
of Jesus’ redemptive suffering.
She taught us to pray at night, to inter-

cede for others, and in greatest distress
was not ashamed to call on Jesus.
She taught us to believe God the Fa-

ther for the big things, praise Him in ad-
vance, and praise Him greatly even for
those blessings seen as small, or per-
ceived as trials.
I’m learning to thank God the Father

for the rain and storms, because of His
Son.
But whenever sunlight shafted through

the windows of our apartment, our
mother would say, “Thank God for the
sunshine,” and we did. And even now,
when sunlight floods through windows at
the height of day or pierces through
clouds with its radiance, I am still
prompted to thank God for it. Because of
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my mother.
Thanking God for the Storms
God is my Father, but my dad was

something else. He spoke 4 languages
fluently: Haitian Creole, French, Span-
ish, and English. A lawyer in his native
Haiti, he came to this country with little
and managed to secure jobs as a journal-
ist for a Spanish-speaking newspaper as
well as a teaching position.
While I cannot say that I knew him

very well, I can say that he did manage to
accomplish much in this world, both in
his homeland and here in the United
States. Intelligent, shrewd and well-
versed in history and philosophy, you
would always find him at the library, re-
searching for the books and articles he
was interested in publishing. And while
I cannot say that we were ever close, I
can give thanks that God has been step-

ping in to speak comfort and compassion
into the void that that lack made room
for.
We don’t all have the blessing of those

idyllic two-parent households; but some-
times we have the blessing of someone
who cares enough to drop by with
money, diapers, groceries from time to
time if that’s the extent of what they can
cheerfully do. He wasn't a respecter of
persons--everyone recalls that he brought
enough for everyone.
Our mother taught us to thank God for

the sunshine, whenever we saw a bright
shaft of light illuminating our often dark
apartment. But sometimes it’s the dads
that teach us to thank God the Father for
the shadows and storms that come about
for, as the Word says, “Iron sharpens
iron.”
So I honor what my dad did do when

I did see him, and I thank God the Father
for what He does for me every day. I
don't know who I will see in the next life,
but I'm glad that God the Father has a
permanent place in my life forever.

Submitted by Roz Dames

Happy Big Sister & Brother Day
Now, you would think that at some

point (25 years and counting) you would
stop missing a loved one. Such has not

been the case for me. As a Momma’s
Boy, I will always miss my momma. But
it’s great to know that there have been
people who loved and prayed for me
through bereavement and beyond. They
understood my needs.
I can think of two people in particular

who made Mom’s departure bearable. I
would like to wish Happy Mother’s and
Father’s Day to my Big Sister and
Brother, Adina Carter and Jerome
Richards. Love ya always for always
being.

Submitted by Brother Gilbert H.
Richards

I HATE THAT MYMOMMY
Is so far away from me
doesn’t prepare daily meals for me any-
more
doesn’t purchase all my clothes (and
irons and hangs them up)
doesn’t enroll me in ballet and modern
dance classes to keep me active
doesn’t take me to choir rehearsal (so I
can sing for the Lord)
is not just downstairs
would tell me NO
can’t feel my arms around her
can’t see her youngest child more fre-
quently
can’t feel my emotional struggles
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T H A N K I N G M O M M A
As I write these words my eyes begin to fill with tears wondering why
is it that Mother’s Day is only celebrated once a year, when love and af-
fection she gives every day. Momma, you could have selfishly let me
slip away, but because of the love you have inside you, you decided to
carry me for nine months.

Thank you for my life. Thank you for the many tears you have shed for
me. Thank you for going to God and asking Him to follow me through
the rest of my days and keeping me in the hollow of His hands. Thank
you for your prayers. Momma, you are kind, you are thoughtful, you
are loved and appreciated for so many reasons. Thank you for the
memories of your smile. I can still feel your warm embrace.

My only regret is I never got to say these words face to face, before
you left this place. Momma, thank you for giving me your best.
Now rest in the bosom of the Lord.
I am okay.

Lovingly, Your Child.

Submitted by Mary Viola Williams
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through good and bad times
can’t taste my latest vegetarian
dish (no, I am not a vegetarian)
can’t hear my voice (right now)
to tell her how much I love her
and appreciate what she has done
for me.
All the small things mom did

for me as a child has developed
me into the productive adult I am
today. So while I HATE that my
mom doesn’t do those things for
me now, I am grateful that she
taught me the life lessons to nav-
igate those activities. And even
though she is not right down-
stairs, I get to talk with her as
often as I can while visualizing
we’re sitting at the kitchen table
(eating something, of course).
Mom, I love you more than

you’ll ever know and I wish you
an awesome Mother’s Day.

Submitted by Mellonie Boyd

Mom & Dad Forever In Our
Hearts
One of my earliest memories

is of Mom coming in from work
and all six of us running to the
door. Everyone had a story to tell.
Mom always said, “Can I get in
the door first?”
These days I smile when I re-

member that because, after hav-
ing my own kids, I know why she
said that.

Mom has always been a
warm, loving, giving and kind-
hearted person. She will always
give her last to someone in need.
Although we are all grown

now, she still tries to give us all

she can. Any of us (children,
grandkids, and great-grandkids)
can simply say, “I want” or “I
need”, and she still tries to fulfill
the request. I learned how to be a
Mother from my Mother!
Mom will always and forever

be Mom!
Daddy was always around the

house fixing things into what we
call “James Allen’s creations.” I
always felt safe at night knowing
he was home. I always thought he
was the strongest man in the
world just from watching him lug
things around the house.
He never said much. If any of

us did anything that Mom didn’t
want to deal with, she would al-
ways say, “just wait until your fa-
ther comes home” and we all
would dread that moment. All he
had to do was raise his voice—
that was enough to make me cry.
Dad did everything in a quiet,

unassuming way whether it was
fixing something, buying us a
treat, or taking all six of us some-
where. He never made a big deal
about things. We all knew we
could depend on him to find a
way out of no way for us.
I still miss him; although

being very much grown up when
he died, I could still go to him
and lay my head on his shoulder
when trouble came, always
knowing he would fix it if he
could.
Mommy and Daddy, forever

in our hearts.

Submitted by Phyllis Day &
Delores Allen

A Date With My Father
and My Mother

© 2005 VonDelisa

This was a day unlike any other
Before or after

How I cherished the laughter
We shared

On that Monday afternoon
So glad it was sooner rather than later

As I sat across from my exquisitely beautiful parents
My gratitude is much more than I can confide

To them at that moment
Seemingly ageless for most of my life

I begin to notice the unavoidable process of
Maturity setting in

Hair a little thinner
Gait a little slower

But, just as deliberate
Just as meaningful

I treasure this time together
For, what I see before me

Are two people who have endured
Tragedy, disappointment, pain

Catastrophes that would have driven others insane

Misunderstandings, heartbreaks and grief
Cries toward heaven for a little relief
Times when they didn’t know how

The bills would get paid
Yet, thankful to see another day
That’s how they’ve faced life

With one foot in front of the other
I look in amazement from across the table

At my father and my mother

Though the sunset years
Is where they now stand

I still catch a glimpse of them
Holding each other’s hands
Not diminished by time
The love’s still there

I’ve learned so much from watching
Their life together

Instructing me on how to live
There is nothing I would trade or give

For my parents
And I realize even more

On this day that is unlike any other
How truly blessed I am

To be on a date
With my father and my mother

continued from P3



kid’s fun page
games, puzzles & trivia

5

Help these biblical parents rroouunndd uupp their children.

ADAM AND EVE

ISAAC AND REBEKAH

ABRAHAM AND SARAH

MARY AND JOSEPH

JACOB AND RACHEL

DAVID AND BATHSHEBA

ABRAHAM AND HAGAR

JESUS

ISHMAEL

BENJAMIN AND JOSEPH

CAIN, ABEL, AND SETH

ISAAC

ESAU AND JACOB

SOLOMON

UNSCRAMBLE the fol-
lowing words to get some

great advice. For a hint,

see Exodus 20:12.

RNOHO

HYT

HEFRAT

NDA

TYH

ORTEHM

____  ____  ____  ____  ____

____  ____  ____

____  ____  ____  ____  ____  ____

____  ____  ____

____  ____  ____

____  ____  ____  ____  ____  ____

answer key:  adam & eve: cain, abel, & sethisaac & rebekah: esau & jacobabraham & sarah: isaacmary & joseph:
Jesusjacob & rachel: benjamin & josephdavid & bathsheba: solomonabraham & hagar: ishmael

unscramble:  honor thy father and thy mother.
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Mom,
There are really no words to express how I feel about you. I

first want to thank you for allowing God to use you to carry me
in your womb and give birth to me. Throughout my life, you have
always been there with protective arms to encourage, inspire, and
love me. You have taken whatever life brought and transformed
it with love. You have helped me get through the toughest times
and have been there to celebrate with me in the good times.
I appreciate you and respect you for your courage, your

strength, your wisdom, and your understanding. You have taught
me so many things, but what stays with me the most is that you
said to always put God first and love myself and everything else
would fall into place.
When Jaidan was diagnosed with leukemia and less than a year

later, I was diagnosed with breast cancer, you were my rock
through it all. You spread out your wings with grace and rose
above the adversities we were facing.
Today, you still continue to give your all, especially on the re-

ally bad days. Your love and dedication to me and my family is
extraordinary and is appreciated more than I will ever be able to
say. Throughout this journey, I have realized how amazingly un-
conditional God’s love is and how wonderfully unending mater-
nal love is.
This has truly been a very difficult time in my life but, because

of the strength of your love, the power of your heart and your
endless faith, you did not allow me to write the eulogy on my
hopes, my dreams, and my life. You have flooded my life with
love beyond compare and have shown me the true meaning of
friendship.
For you, your love and your friendship, I am eternally grateful.

Love Forever,
KoKo

When I was young, grown-ups’ talk about God’s “grace”
and “mercy” was commonplace–not just in church but in
my home, in the car traveling down the road, in the stories
about “days gone by”. Although I could not define them
precisely, I did understand that these two five-letter words
had something to do with God’s protection. God’s way of
shielding us from hurt, harm and danger.
I thought that perhaps Grace and Mercy were sort of

like twins—conceived in a single egg to produce a double
blessing. The spiritual meaning of the number “5” is
“Grace,” God’s unmerited favor. The name “Mercy” means
God’s compassion. Other five letter words remind us of
“Whose” we are.

Some words communicate life.
Alive
Aware
Being
Birth
Blood

Some words contain memories.
Child
Heart
Music
Place
Voice

Some words convey feelings.
Bliss
Clear
Enjoy
Peace
Ready

Some words conjure up visions.
Color
Dream
Focus
Image
Sight

Some words call to action.

Begin
Dance
Plant
Reach
Solve

Some words define our relationship with God.
Bless
Faith
Power
Truth
Whole
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When I first got the news, my
heart skipped a beat,
Remembering just how much
you meant to me.
When I first got the news,
My heart skipped a beat,
Remembering just how much
you meant to me.
You are the definition of what
a woman should be,
My Mama so beautiful and
so full of grace,
She’d worked through a
storm with a smile on her
face.
She’s smart and she’s pretty,
she’s compassionate and
she’s witty.

She’s sharp and she’s sassy,
she’s down to earth and
she’s classy.
That’s my Mama!
She’s blessed by the best and
envied by the rest; 
She’s humble by far 
In my eyes, she’s a star!
That’s my Mama!
Hot meals and holidays, front
yard and school days, 
Babysitting and going to
church,
Struting her stuff and making
things work.
That’s my Mama!

Submitted by Annie Brown's
Children



PUBLICATION DEADLINES

The deadline to submit any articles, pictures or
other content for publication in our September 2013
issue is Sunday, August 18, 2013.

THE TIMES ON-LINE OR BY E-MAIL

See the latest and past issues of The Times in color at
http://www.thecitytemple.org/times.  The Times can
also be e-mailed to you.  Send an e-mail to
times@thecitytemple.org to join our e-mail list!

JOIN THE CITY TEMPLE TIMES STAFF!

Think you enjoy reading The Times? Why not try work-
ing with us? 
The City Temple Times Staff is looking for information
gatherers, editors, and writers. From novice to expert,
all who are interested are welcome!
If you would like to help contribute to our church’s
newsletter, please contact April Jones at
times@thecitytemple.org or you can approach her at
church. We look forward to working with you!
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