
I never lived alone! I lived with my par-
ents during my childhood, & commut-
ed to college. Then I married, raised my 
children and lived with my dear husband 
George for 61 Years. And then he died. I 
felt so alone!

During the summers, my new family 
spent the summer in a dwelling we built 
at Camp Hi to accommodate our office 
and living space. That is where George 
passed on, on Sept 1 2018. I was now 
alone, and it was time to move back to 
our home in Mantua.  George and I had 
loved our home. Formally a Methodist 
church, built in 1885, it was the perfect 
place for us.  We hosted most of the Hol-
idays for family and friends. I opened 
it for community events.  But now it 
seemed so large and overwhelming and 
I was afraid! I was afraid to go home! I 
worried and prayed!, And then came Je-
rome! 

Jerome worked at the Canoe Livery.  He 
arrived just a few weeks before George 
passed. He was single and had a beau-
tiful dog (Rosie).  He was looking for a 
place to live and I was afraid to move 
back home. I know that God gave me the 
solution! Part of my basement  is a ga-
rage, but it is a large space with its own 
entrance and windows on the south side. 
With help from my family we made a 
comfortable living space.  Jerome and 
Rosie moved in.  It has worked out well 
for over 5 years, We live separately, each 
living our own life, but we get along well. 

Jerome helps me in so many ways!  He 
can fix anything! But mostly he provides 
comfort and security for me and enables 
me to stay in my own home. And he and 

Rosie are my friends.  Thanks be to God! 

Dear Lord, Thank you for looking 
after me during that very difficult 
time in my life. The future seemed so 
grim and I was so afraid and lonely. 
Thank you for guiding me to the solu-
tion of opening my home to a good 
person, who was also in need. I feel 
your presence and guidance each day.  
I deeply miss my dear husband but am 
thankful for all the years we had 
together and the for the gift of con-
tinuing to be able to live in this very 
special place that we shared for 
many years.
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But it is you, my equal, my com-
panion, my familiar friend, with 
whom I kept pleasant company; 
(Psalms 55:13)


