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We all remember the day in September when we stepped through the door to RMC, not knowing quite what to expect, but we knew there would be a change. So under God’s direction, we proceeded to rearrange our lives, praying we’d never be the same. However we’d never expect all that would entail. They said we’d become a family, little did we know how true that was. Today we remember what we couldn’t in September- all that God has done in the past nine months. But today we have to remember it without Katie and Wendi standing next to us.

These girls personified lives of change from the inside out, both overcomers, both conquerors, both victorious. We had watched them grow, without a doubt they were both different than they had been that first day in September. Let’s face it, they were both just different. Wendy’s cups, tough questions, musicals, miss-matched shoes, laughing brown eyes, wild curly hair, basketball drills, and amped up ukuleles.
Both had smiles that gleamed, but with an underlying smirk that hinted at their constant mischief. Wendi’s big brown eyes softened any trickery, and Katie’s soft, sweet voice personified love, faith and devotion. The source of their joy can be traced to the secret places in which they found God. Under a pew, in the basement, in closets or corners, dancing and singing, and in every simple and beautiful thing, they met with God. Wendi and Katie both loved God with intensity; so deeply that they would keep much undiscovered by man; fully known by God alone.
Iron marks, shoes, laughter, adventure, silliness, yet all seriousness…they left us all so much. Today we celebrate our friends. Katie embodied the abundant life God promised to all of us. To her we say- you are a shooting star of inspiration that we treasure. Wendi embodied a beautiful mix of determination and exuberance. To her we say- you inspire us to move with the dance God has given us.
We recall the day in March when things just seemed to stop…but the reality is that we aren’t finishing without them, they are simply starting the final phase of life before us. And as much as we miss them, that fits who they are. It has been said that to love is to receive a glimpse of heaven. Wendi, Katie, because of your love for God, for others, and for life, we trust that you when you entered Heaven and approached the Throne, you found it a familiar place. We will meet you there. Thanks for giving us a glimpse of Heaven in the love you lived. Let’s walk on together. Hallelujah.
