
 

 
 
 

No eye has seen, no ear has heard,  
no mind has conceived what God has prepared for those who love Him.  

1 Corinthians 2:9 
 
It is no secret that women all over the world have long had a love  
affair with shoes. Whether it's one pair of ruby slippers like Dorothy; 
1500 pairs like Imelda Marcos, sneakers or stilettos on the red carpet 
in Hollywood, shoes can mean passion.  
 
My mother was no exception to this feminine condition. Long after she 
was diagnosed with cancer, wearing her favorite shoes made her smile. 
Despite her limited income, she always seemed to have some gorgeous 

shoes I wanted every time I visited.  
 
That dreaded night came. I received the phone call that Momma had slipped into God's 
presence permanently. I worshiped Him in my grief. Comforted though, knowing 
Momma was again that girl with the cute figure and strong legs. Soon my smile turned to 
expressions of joy, as the Spirit impressed on me that Momma was receiving her 
"heavenly orientation". 
 
Thoughts passed through my mind of her reunion with my grand-
parents. Further, I thought about the beyond beautiful mansion that 
our heavenly Father had prepared with things she loved in it.  
Suddenly I burst into laughter as I imagined the shoes she must be 
wearing.  

Custom made jeweled high heels!  
 

Prayer  
Dear Lord, I miss my Momma. Please tell her so. 

 
Selah Journal Prompt 

God reveals Himself at times when you least expect it 
and when you need it most. 

 
Strategic Prayer Point: Grieving love ones 

 
I'm missing my Mother today. 

This is a tribute to her and an offering to other daughters missing "Momma!" 
Love, Karen 

 

 


