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My grandmother showed me how to live

My grandmother mentored me when neither of us knew what a mentor was. She planted in me the seeds of genuine faith just by living her life within my gaze. I affectionately called her “Nannie.”

Nannie came to Maryland to live with us in the mid-1950s when she was about 60 years old and I was eight. I often felt overlooked, being the second of six children—two of whom had physical problems that had them regularly in and out of the hospital. My parents were caring but had as much time for me, especially after Mom went to work as a nurse when I was nine. Nannie called me her “pet” and made me feel special. 

  A Growing up in Birmingham, Alabama, Nannie had survived many injustices that most people would use as an excuse to be angry and reject God. But her struggles gave her strong character and great faith. In fact, she was the personification of God’s love.

Nannie’s heart was always full of praise for her Heavenly Father. She lived a full and rich life in the Lord, and she passed that legacy on to me.

Commune with God

Nannie believed in God’s Word. Although she didn’t have much formal education, Nannie knew her Bible and relied on God’s wisdom. She believed Scripture to be true and lived her life based on its principles. Even in her 90s, Nannie could recite Psalm 139. 

She taught me the Lord’s Prayer and many other passages of the Bible, no doubt recalling the verse, “Train a child in the way he should go, and when he is old he will not turn from it” (Prov. 22:6). Nannie planted the seed of valuing God’s Word.

Nannie believed in prayer. I can still see my grandmother with her eyes shut tight, her lips moving, making little sound. She was praying. I remember a time when she looked like she was in pain, so I asked what was wrong. She said, “Honey, I’m praying for you and the Church to come.”

Yes, Nannie took prayer seriously. She was confident that God’s promises were true, such as Colossians 4:12: “Epaphras . . . is always wrestling in prayer for you, that you may stand firm in all the will of God, mature and fully assured.” Nannie planted the seed of prayer in me.

Be a Steward

Nannie believed in giving. She possessed little material wealth, her finances consisting of a small pension from her late husband and Social Security. But Nannie lacked for nothing. She kept her “church money” tied up in a handkerchief and would give me what she called a “consecrated dime” to put in the offering each week. 

My grandmother helped care for our household by cooking, cleaning, washing, gardening and doing many other acts of kindness, never expecting payment. She was living out the principles Jesus taught: “‘Give, and it will be given to you. A good measure, pressed down, shaken together and running over, will be poured into your lap. For with the measure you use, it will be measured to you’” (Luke 6:38). Nannie planted the seed of giving.

Nannie believed in God’s provision. I fondly remember one time when Nannie, with tears of joy, told me about the blessings God had bestowed on her. She felt privileged to live with us in a home she didn’t own and to have such a wonderful son-in-law who gave her “the reign of the house.” 

She was overwhelmed by God’s provision and had the experience of the apostle Paul: “And my God will meet all your needs according to his glorious riches in Christ Jesus” (Phil. 4:19). Nannie planted the seed of trust.

Serve the Church

Nannie was the kind of person who faithfully attended church and held God’s Word higher than the culture’s influence. She taught me that serving the Lord would cause some pain and be humbling, but it is rewarding. I go to church to meet the Lord and study His Word, as my desire is to become more like Christ. I enjoy using my time and talents for ministry and sharing God’s truth with those around me. 

I’ve used the lessons Nannie taught me in raising my daughters and sharing with others through our church’s women's ministry and with my neighbor ladies. My grandmother’s life continues to touch people as I put into practice the principals she taught me.

Today I see the seeds Nannie planted living in our two daughters, Ronda and Robin. I see the fruit of my grandmother’s life as they teach in local churches, mentor other women and faithfully tithe. And like Nannie, their first avenue for solving problems is prayer. 

It appears that Nannie’s influence will pass to another generation as well—our younger daughter just bought her young son his first Bible and has started reading to him. I plan to follow in my grandmother’s footsteps and pass her legacy on to him. 

Nannie died February 7, 1989, but her legacy endures. Her seeds live on! 
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