
 

Started April 19, 2020 (finished April 24, 2020) 
 
 
Dear Grandpa Al, 
 
Howdy! As I write this letter to you, you have been in the hospital, skilled nursing facility, and 
transferred home by ambulance, all while we face a global pandemic with COVID-19, the novel 
coronavirus. Seeing how quickly life as we once knew it CAN and HAS changed jolts me awake.  
 
It makes me think about something I don’t regularly wake up thinking about: my mortality.  
 
Please allow me to speak personally. If the fright of contracting (and possibly dying from) 
COVID-19 is what it takes to wake me up and talk about the most important matter with the 
people I love the most (my family), then I thank God for allowing this Coronavirus and will take 
this opportunity before it’s too late. I ask myself, “If I only had two more weeks to live, what 
would I want to pass on to the people I would leave behind BEFORE I left this earth?” 
 
I wouldn’t talk about the weather. 
I wouldn’t talk about what I ate or wore or did that day. 
I wouldn’t talk about politics or the news. 
 
I would share memories if I had time and remember the good times we’ve shared. Oh, we’ve 
had so many, and I’ve linked and mentioned a few of them at the end of this letter. 
 
BUT . . . if I only had time to share ONE thing with those I know and love BEFORE I die, it would 
be this: It is WELL with my soul (Do y-o-u KNOW it’s WELL with yours?)--here’s why: 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 



 

 
 
Yes, if I only had time to share ONE thing with my kids, my family, with y-o-u before I died, I 
would share the ETERNAL HOPE and SECURITY that I have in the ONLY name that can save 
anyone who believes in Him: it is WELL with my soul because ‘Jesus is Lord’ over me. 
 
Have you believed Jesus is Lord over your soul, too?  
 
I pray and hope so because I so want to see y-o-u . . .  
 

https://www.wsmv.com/video/virtual-choir-it-is-well-with-my-soul/video_bb046e1a-629c-53ad-9ae7-fe80f6566893.html


 

 



 

. . . in heaven (Revelation 21-22). I can only imagine how snazzy you’ll look in your glorified cuff 
links . . . 
 

 
 
I love you, Grandpa Al, 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
Shannon, your granddaughter :) 



 

Y-o-u are loved by your wife and family! 
 

 
You and your lovely wife, Sue Ann. 



 

 
You and my dear Little Mama, your youngest daughter, Teri. 



 

 
You and my five children, your grandchildren from Matt and Shannon. :) 
 



 

 
You and your granddaughter, Shannon, and her three youngest kids. 
 

A Stroll Down My Memory Lane  
 
WHEN I WAS JUST A GIRL 
 
Oh, we had some great times together. I remember staying at your house every summer for the 
annual Dallas trip. You’d surprise us with a goodie bag full of treasures from the flea market 
waiting for our arrival. You and Grandma Sue would take us out for a museum day, an IMAX 
showing, a botanical garden walk, or a trip to the zoo. I loved going to Lake Texoma with you, 
Grandma Sue, and my family. I learned to water ski there and still recall you talking into your 
walkie-talkie, “Serendipity, Serendipity, Serendipity, this is Sue Ann.” You taught me how to read 
your fish finder and let me drive your boat. Of course my parents would take Greg and I to Six 
Flags and Wet ‘N Wild (also back-to-school clothes shopping at Northpark Mall) while we were 
in town. You and Grandma Sue would prepare a delicious, sit-down gourmet dinner in your 
dining room. I loved how you’d make us a virgin Shirley Temple with a cherry on top. Greg and I 
would peruse your artwork, especially marveling at your collection of masks on the wall and 
Grandma Sue’s pottery. We’d also watch MTV in the guest bedroom, and it’s strange, but I 



 

remember the Dial soap we used for bathing and the lava soap you used to clean your hands 
after creating art. I always loved how the natural light poured into the windows in your home, 
and I remember you sitting in your chair. I remember how you used to smoke a pipe (and could 
blow smoke rings), but you quit. 
 
MORE RECENT VISITS 
 
Although you and Sue came to see my babies and I have conventional pictures of these 
memories, I have not yet converted them all to digital. Here are some pics and videos of our 
more recent special visits! We’ve met at restaurants in both Austin and Dallas for dinner 
together. Each time, you generously treated us to a FEAST! You got to spend a couple of nights 
with us in Austin and attend Matthew’s high school graduation and his graduation party that 
followed. I LOVED getting to sit with you (and Matt) at my kitchen table and listen to you share 
about your many travels. I think you said your favorite place you visited was Cairo, Egypt. We 
spent our first Thanksgiving ever together in Midland at my parents’ home. I’m so thankful that 
all five of my children are old enough to have spent time with you, their great-grandfather. What 
a blessing! 
 
 

Thank you for all the memories! 
 

OUR PHONE CONVERSATION 
 
One day as a young adult, we had a special phone conversation. I asked you several questions 
about your childhood, young married and family years, and some about your life experiences. I 
wish I appreciated the opportunity to know you more personally when I was younger, but I didn’t 
think that way when I was just a girl. I know you were an only child and that your parents took 
you out for “fine dining.” You told me your first job was candling eggs, but you confessed, “I 
didn’t know what the heck I was doing!” Shortly thereafter, I think you transitioned to a job as a 
mechanic and bought your first car with your wages. You married my Gigi and had three 
beautiful daughters, Sue, Tiffany, and Teri. Thank you for having these special girls or else I 
wouldn’t exist!  
 
But there is ONE question I wasn’t awake enough to ask you and it’s the most important thing . . 
. 

 
 



 

Grandpa Al, is it well with your soul?  

 

https://www.wsmv.com/video/virtual-choir-it-is-well-with-my-soul/video_bb046e1a-629c-53ad-9ae7-fe80f6566893.html

