	It’s October, the month of my Mom’s birthday.    Normally for her birthday we would go out shopping for the day.  Maybe we’d grab a sandwich at restaurant for lunch.   Then we’d come home and I’d make her favorite—homemade ravioli.   Sometimes I’d make a frozen yogurt cake.     Regretfully, we won’t be celebrating her birthday this year.   Mom went to be with Jesus in Heaven on March 12.   Still, she’s in my thoughts every day.   
	One day while I was thinking about her, I began thanking God for all the wonderful gifts that she gave my brother and me.     Having her for my Mom was truly the greatest blessing God ever gave me.   She poured her life and her heart into motherhood.     Throughout the course of her life, she gave us many gifts that we will carry with us for the rest of our lives.   In this new series of articles, I would like to tell you about these gifts.    Hopefully, her life will inspire you to follow her example and give these gifts to your children.   
GIFT #1  SHE TAUGHT US TO LOVE THE LORD OUR GOD WITH ALL OUR HEART, SOUL, MIND, AND STRENGTH 
	My Mom poured her life into her family.     My brother and I grew up knowing that we were loved and wanted.   However, there could be no doubt in anyone’s mind Who my Mom loved more than anyone or anything in the world.   Kathy Holden loved God.     Every day she displayed to us what it meant to love God with every fiber of your being.    
	I know every Christian says they love God.    But my Mom was “in love” with God.    It was a love that started the day she became a born again Christian.   You see, at that point in her life, my Mom was very unhappy.     She told us that she had a lot of pain in her heart from her past, and her marriage was in really bad shape.    She didn’t know how to deal with these issues.    She said she thought of suicide a lot, but she couldn’t do it because she didn’t know what would happen to her children.   She was searching and finding no answers.   
Then our next door neighbor invited her to church.   At the end of the service, the evangelist called everyone forward.    Out of a crowd of hundreds of people, he came to Mom, placed his hands on her and asked her if she wanted to be a Christian.     She jumped at the chance.   
That day she felt like somebody finally wanted her—God wanted her.   She fell in love that day.   She decided that if God wanted her and loved her, than she would love Him with every part of her life.   And she did.    
	Mom dove into Bible study and prayer like a starving man eats a meal.   She wanted to learn everything about God and develop her relationship with Him.     Many people thought she was a radical because of her intensity for God.   When she learned that God wanted something or didn’t like something, she immediately acted on what she learned.   She didn’t obey God because she thought she had to, but because she genuinely loved Him.     
	This attitude didn’t end when she matured in Christ.   In fact, it deepened.   As ten, twenty, twenty-five years passed, the depth of her love for God didn’t fade.   It became stronger.   There were many times when I saw my Mom walk through truly difficult situations, yet she chose to do the right thing.   I saw her endure persecution from the world and from people who were close to her.   When she chose to forgive people who wronged her, return good for evil, or choose to do the right thing even when it would cost her, I would sometimes ask, “How can you do this?”   She would reply, “I love God, and I’ll do whatever He wants.”   
Watching her live her life this way through good times and bad taught me what it means to truly love God with every part of you.      The memories of her love for God and the choices she made to love and serve Him with all of her heart, soul, mind, and strength are an inspiration to me as I live my life.     They challenge me to love God passionately and follow Him wholeheartedly.   The example she set in her day to day life became a gift that my brother and I will have for the rest of our lives.  

Gift #2   SHE TAUGHT US THE IMPORTANCE OF DAILY PRAYER AND BIBLE READING   
	Do you ever hear your Mom’s voice inside of your head?   “Don’t forget to wear clean underwear!”    “Clean up your room.”    “Remember to say ‘please’ and ‘thank you’”.      Moms say these things so many times that it becomes locked into their children’s psyche forever.   That’s why they tell us over and over again—so we’ll remember it and do the right thing.  
	Can I be honest with you?   There are still days when I’m super busy and I hear my Mom’s voice in my brain reminding me “Adessa, did you read the Bible today?”    
	Daily prayer and Bible study were very important to my Mom.   They were a top priority in her life and she taught us to make them a priority in our lives.    
 First, she taught us by example.   I remember being a very little girl and seeing my Mom surrounded by books reading and studying the Bible.    She loved it!    She’d get so excited each time she’d learn something new or the Holy Spirit would teach her a spiritual truth.   When she had the opportunity to teach from the Bible, she was over the moon with excitement!  She filled stacks of notebooks with notes from her personal Bible studies.   There are passages underlined all over her Bible.   It’s funny, because these notebooks and her Bible are now counted among our most prized possessions. 
	Mom was equally committed to her daily time of prayer.    Every day she set aside time to spend with God in prayer and worship.   She even went through a season in life where she tithed 10% of her day in prayer.   She said that she didn’t have her own money, but she could tithe her time.   Even after that season passed, it was common to see Mom in prayer.   She talked to God all the time about everything.   She knew the power of prayer and she was committed to passing this on to her children. 
	
               From the time I became a Christian at 5 years old, Mom taught me that it was important to pray and read the Bible daily.   As my brother and I got older, Mom trained us to keep this commitment by placing prayer and Bible reading on our chore charts.   (Yes, she was a chore chart Mom.)   It was that important to her to train us in the way we should live.   Even when I was an adult, she would still hold me accountable from time to time by asking “When’s the last time you spent time with God and read the Bible?”   
	You know what?   It worked.   This is a gift that every mother can give her children.   You can set the example for them by making a personal commitment to prayer and Bible study.   Then from your commitment, you can train your children to do the same.   
               Another thing you can do is have a time of family devotions with your kids where you teach them about the Bible.   Mom was very committed to family devotions.   She’d find different Bible studies that were appropriate to our age and stage in life, and she would lead us in family devotions and family prayer.     In these times, we were able to learn about the Bible and discuss how it applied to our lives.    You can do this with your kids, too.   By training them in the importance of daily prayer and Bible study, you are giving them the tools that are necessary to live a healthy, productive Christian life.   What a gift!
Gift #3    SHE TAUGHT US THE VALUE OF RELATIONSHIP OVER RELIGION
	Many Christians lead fragmented lives.   Their lives are divided into many separate parts.   They have their work life, their home life, their social life, and their church life.   God fits into part or parts of their lives, but definitely not every part.
	My Mom wasn’t like that.   God was involved in every part of her life all the time.  That was an awesome gift that she gave us.   
	God wasn’t part of our lives.   He is our lives.   As such, He was involved in every area of our lives.     If we had a need, we prayed about it.   When the need was provided, we thanked God for it.    If someone was sick, we prayed.   When they were healed, we rejoiced.   We talked about God all the time.     Mom took every possible opportunity to teach us something about the Bible.    When we were watching television, we talked about God’s feelings on that show or what we could learn from it.   
Mom took seriously the Scripture that said, “These commandments that I give you today are to be upon your hearts.  Impress them on your children. Talk about them when you sit at home and when you walk along the road, when you lie down and when you get up.”  At every opportunity, we spoke of God and His involvement in our lives.
	This was a great gift.     Mom raised us to believe that God was personally involved in every area of our lives.   Yes, she took us to church, but she raised us to believe that real Christianity was about having a personal relationship with Christ on a day to day basis.   Honestly, having grown up in the church and Christian school, I know this wasn’t a common experience.   Too many of my friends were taken to church and given a list of rules to follow.     They were raised with religion—even in Pentecostal circles.  
I was blessed to have a Mom who taught us the necessity of having a personal relationship with Christ.   A relationship that was as real as the relationships we had as a family.   This relationship involved communication, emotions, and living our lives with Christ by our side.     It was an awesome gift because when we grew up, we didn’t choose religion.   When it came time to choose, my brother and I chose the road of a personal relationship with Christ.  
	I often tell the story of a defining moment in my life.   I was 20 years old and entering my junior year in Bible college.   Over the summer break, I was working as a secretary for the State government.   Almost every day, I would go to the park to eat lunch.   One day in that park, the Holy Spirit confronted me with my need to make a choice.   Would I allow God to have complete and total control of my life?   Would I follow Him wherever He led, even if it meant leaving the plans I had for myself? 
	Ultimately, I was presented with a choice.   Throughout my life, I’d see two types of Christianity.   There’s the shallow, religious Christianity that likes church but isn’t really that into a personal relationship with Christ.   Then there was my Mom’s Christianity, a passionate relationship that served God wholeheartedly out of love.   Which would I choose?   
	That summer I made my choice.   I chose to follow my Mom’s path even if it meant walking a less traveled road.   From that day on, every aspect of my life has been affected by that decision.   Honestly, I have no regrets.   What I have is gratitude for a Mom who lived a life of love, commitment, and passion for her Savior in front of her children.     Would I have the courage to follow God in faith if she’d chosen to live a shallow, religious Christian life?   I don’t know.   I only know that when the Holy Spirit presented me with the choice, I chose to follow in her footsteps and live a passionate life for Christ.     Her life and her example were the gift she gave me.    I know that with the help of the Holy Spirit, you can give these gifts to your children, also.   
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