Prosapios,


I have been thinking all weekend of what I could possibly say to you guys, and frankly, I’m still stumped.  First of all, I am just really sorry.  I’m sorry for all of the people that will never meet Katie.  I’m sorry that she will not be able to share her life with a man and raise wonderful children.  I’m sorry that she will not be able to continue her work for Christ’s church.  I’m sorry that I do not understand this unfortunate event.  There are a million things that God could have done to prevent this terrible tragedy, but He did not.  God owes us nothing, not even an explanation, so I rest in Him and the knowledge that He understands and works all to His glory.  I’m sorry that such a wonderful family has to face such unspeakable grief.  Pat and Jerry, I can’t imagine what it’s like to lose a child.  I simply cannot associate with what you are feeling.  Brian and Laura, I can somewhat sympathize with your feelings.  My sister died at 21, but her death followed a long illness and was understood by most as a great relief.  This is different.  There is no immediate explanation for what happened to Katie.  In time, you may be able to derive great meaning from this, so be open to many possibilities.


However, I want the four of you to know that I am much more thankful than I am sorry.  Primarily, I know that Katie is with the Lord.  She has passed into that state of consciousness that we all look forward to.  The joy that she is now experiencing far surpasses any amount of earthly pleasure that she could have amassed.  A billion lifetimes cannot produce the sheer bliss of one moment of the eternal state.  In the natural, I am really thankful that I met Katie.  From the very beginning, she was simply too good to be true.  I had minimal contact with her for the last five years, although Merrill typically kept me informed of what was going on with her.  I saw her at a Sox game a few years back and she was as sweet as ever.  Same Katie, just larger.  I had recently heard that she had decided to head towards international missions, which of course, didn’t surprise me at all.  Pat and Jerry, you guys did a great job with that gal.  Again, it was great to know her.

I am encouraged to continue to help people understand the brevity of life.  If people could just get in touch with that idea, their philosophy about how to use their time on earth would dramatically change.  Time is our only commodity that we cannot measure.  We simply can’t know how much of it we have.  Katie seemed to make the most out of her life.  You guys knew her much better than I, but the card seems really appropriate.  In a world where so many lives are wasted or destroyed, her short life was very well-lived.  I am also encouraged by the fact that I will see her again.  We are heading her direction and will join her much sooner than we realize.  Our time on earth grows thinner each minute, and very soon our December sun will begin to set.  We will increasingly gaze into that place where Katie awaits us.  Our last breath will escape us and we will then realize a fullness of life that is beyond human comprehension.  There we will be united with our Savior and all those saints that have gone before us.  In this place, we will remain, where for the ceaseless ages of eternity, we will never again know loss, pain, or separation.
I pray that all four of you will walk in the peace of God.   

Rob Clifton

