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“Now the God of hope fill you with all

joy and peace in believing, that you 

may abound in hope, through the 

power of the Holy Ghost.”

Romans 15:3 NKJV

One of the greatest of all evangelists of all time has just gone from a life of faith to an eternity of sight.
He definitely was filled with joy and peace in believing and abounded in hope through the power of the
Holy Ghost. He once said: “Someday you will read or hear that Billy Graham is dead. Don’t you
believe a word of it. I shall be more alive than I am now. I will just have changed my address. I
will have gone into the presence of God.” 

Because of Jesus Christ, we too can stand poised in belief, experiencing joy, peace and hope – just waiting to
step from this life into the next.

HALLELUJAH!  HE IS RISEN!  HE IS OUR LIVING LORD!

Events during recent months have demanded the focusing of our faith on this Living Lord. We have been
privileged to work with a 92 year-old during the last 17 years of her life and especially during her declining
years – through hospitalizations, doctor visits, care center stays, assisted living and finally an off-campus small
group home where she lived out her days on hospice care. What a joy it was to read encouraging words from
Max Lucado’s book Grace, as well as read scripture, talk of her Lord and her future with Him, read stories
together, sing songs of faith and encouragement, just chat and pray together. We also brought in some special
foods that she loved and rarely got – root beer, watermelon, pumpkin pie, cheese cake, brownies and maple
cream candy from Cerreta’s Candy Factory. 

Since Doris’ son and wife live in Idaho and her daughter and husband live in Massachusetts, it was
important for us to step in as surrogate family to be with her through her various battles. Of course, we
kept constant communication with family by email and texting, as well. Doris certainly had a special
place in her heart for Pastor Bill and Debbie, and they for her. 

Last Thanksgiving, Doris’ son and wife drove down from Idaho to move Doris into a group home and
take care of all of her possessions.  After living almost 20 years at Glencroft, Doris really struggled
with leaving “her home.” She soon realized, however, the necessity of her move and settled in securely.
We were there many times each week. Sometimes, on particularly hard days, I (Deb) would stay all day.

At Christmas time, Doris’ daughter Donna and husband flew down for a visit. Doris was really at a low
point. It meant so much to have them with her if only for a short time.

The last time we were with Doris was the day before she went to her eternal home. She was peaceful
and unresponsive. Bill spoke to her of heaven, we sang to her and prayed with her. The hospice nurse
said he couldn’t believe how long Doris had kept going. All of the hospice people had served Doris
wonderfully and we can never say enough about them. 

After returning from visiting Doris, Bill sat down to rest. He was soon disturbed by pain in his chest,
jaw and left arm. Joy called the paramedics, who came within 3 minutes. They transported him to the
nearest medical facility at Abrazo Central Campus.  It was finally determined that he was having a
heart attack (Which he has taken off his bucket-list.). 

In the morning after his arrival at the hospital, I (Deb) received word that Doris had just passed. I left Bill
and went to the group home, where I was able to love on the lady who runs the home, who had never seen a
person die before, had grown really close to Doris, and was needing some hugging and encouragement.
Hospice people had not been able to reach Doris’ family members. They were perplexed too when they
notified the mortuary to come pick her up, and were told that the home had no record of her having paid
them. I was able to assure hospice workers that I had seen the paper work. Doris had indeed prepaid
everything; her son Bill had the records in Idaho. (This is one thing Bill and I often check with elderly
people to make sure there won’t be any surprises for family when the time comes. We also help them get all
of the necessary papers in one place.) When Doris’ son Bill was finally contacted, he faxed the necessary
paper work, and Doris’ empty shell was picked up by the company who said they had no record of her.

“Be careful for nothing; but in every thing by prayer and supplication
with thanksgiving let your requests be made known unto God. And the

peace of God, which passes all understanding, shall keep your hearts and
minds through Christ Jesus.”  Phil 4:6-7



I returned to Bill at the hospital and found out he was scheduled for a heart catherization and possible stents on
the 12th. The surgery went well, and on the 14th Bill came home.  From then on, nothing has been really good for
Bill. His primary care physician changed one of his medications which appeared to help a lot, but Bill still
wasn’t in good shape. He managed to get through a lovely memorial service for Doris on February 2nd. It was
held on the patio of the group home, with glorious warm weather, and mostly family in attendance. Norm,
Doris’ son-in-law and a pastor, helped lay out the order of service with appropriate prayers, readings and songs
Doris had picked. Bill along with the hospice chaplain and Norm did a powerful liturgy. Bill gave a short gospel
message which Doris expressly wanted.  It was a beautiful celebration of life. There was a reception at a hotel
after the service, and Bill almost went down on the walk in. He was very pale, dizzy and weak. Debbie was glad
to get him home.

Since then, Bill has been to the kidney doctor who changed some medications, been back to the cardiologist,
and been put on a heart monitor for 2 weeks. He is some better, but still gets light-headed (I, Bill, feel as if my
internal-helium-balloon is not filling up. I used to get up and go, now I just feel “umphy.”) He is not released to
drive so has to put up with my driving.

When I went to get refills for Bill’s heart meds, I discovered that CVS had given Bill an incorrect medication.
For over three weeks, Bill had not been on blood thinners, which are the most important medications after
having stents put in. There is no way to tell if this has caused problems or not, but he is now on blood thinners.

To complicate matters, I had a massive attack of vertigo on February 10th and was transported to the hospital. At
first, I would almost pass out when I raised my head. Black spots appeared before my eyes. Only hanging my
head between my legs helped. I don’t remember how Joy got me to the bed, but remember paramedics
surrounding me, doing all their checks and taking me to the hospital. After a bunch of tests, nothing was found
wrong and the vertigo dissipated.

The next day while sitting in church, I got horribly nauseous. I made it to the bathroom where I repeatedly
vomited. Bill got some one to drive us home, and I took it easy the rest of the day. The next day Leroy drove me
to the ER after I again started vomiting and had severe abdominal pain. It ended up that I had acute colitis with a
bleed. A colonoscopy was done which verified that there was nothing more sinister going on. I ended up being
there 4 days.

Just after returning home, we got a call from Glencroft telling us our 99 year old friend was taken to the hospital
(Billy Graham’s whole life-span of 99+ years was within the life-span of this lady.). Bill needed to go because
he is her Healthcare Power of Attorney. I was still too sick to drive, so a friend from church took Bill to the
hospital and brought him home later. Freida seemed fine, but they kept her several days to run a barrage of tests.
Bill used a friend and Uber to go back and forth. When they finally released her, I was able to drive and take her
home.  We discovered that the medical records she said were all ready to go are not, so have been spending time
helping get those records in order.

Please pray for Bill’s pulse to come up. It has made it from the 40's into the 50's. Perhaps his heart just needs to
recover. We’re anxious to see the results of the heart monitor. Besides Bill, 4 of our friends had stents or heart
bypass done within a three week period. They are all about the same age. All are doing fine except Bill, yet we
know “He makes all things beautiful in His time.”

Our children have paid for an Alaskan Cruise in May for us (I , Bill, have been trying to find out if it’s a one-
way trip). Please pray we are well and able to go.

“Now the Lord of peace Himself give you peace always by all means. 
The Lord be with you all.”  2 Thessalonians 3:16
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