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On St. Patricks Day 2020, my fifth grandchild 
was born to my son and daughter-in-law: a 
beautiful little girl named Eileen Rose.  Having 
been born during these pandemic times, family 
has not had the access to this new little life (nor 
the other grandchildren) that we would have 
h a d u n d e r n o r m a l c i r c u m s t a n c e s . 
Unfor tunate ly, her mother had to be 
hospitalized several weeks ago due to an 
infection.  Needing help with the children during 
this difficult time, I was asked to come and help 
take care of this newborn and her two year old 
brother. If there is an upside to the situation, it 
was that I was able to see my grandchildren in 
the flesh and regain some tactile time with 
them.  Screen time has been a blessing during 
this time of social distancing, but it is 
completely void of the gift of touch.  Now, with 
all senses engaged, I was able to fully enjoy 
the two days that I had with them.
 
My daughter-in-law was discharged from the 
hospital and returned home to resume her 
'mom' duties. When she came through the 
door, it was obvious how much she missed her 
children and how much her children missed 
their mommy. I was holding baby Eileen when 
she entered the room.  The sound of her 
mother's voice provoked an immediate 
reaction; her little eyes widened, her little head 
turned in the direction of her voice, and she 
began to move her arms and legs.  

Motherhood is such an important contribution 
to our growth and development emotionally, 
socially, and spiritually.  Our Creator has hard-
wired many of us with a maternal disposition to 
love, nurture, and care for His children. He also 
gave us the supreme example of motherhood 
when he gave us his Son's mother, Mary.

Growing up in a Catholic home, I was taught about 
our Blessed Mother, but didn't fully appreciate the 
important connection she was to my relationship with 
Christ.  It wasn't until I was faced with a severe crisis 
in my life that I turned to Mary out of complete 
desperation. I remember sitting on my couch crying, 
praying, and pleading for help and answers to the 
dilemmas I was facing.  It seemed as though heaven 
wasn't hearing me. Completely exhausted, I finally 
went to bed but couldn't turn off my brain or my 
tears.

At some point, I must have fallen asleep and began 
to have a vivid dream. In the dream, I was driving a 
car and holding the steering wheel tightly as I was 
crying and asking for help.  I heard a woman's voice 
say, “Let go of the wheel”.  I responded to the voice 
by saying,
“I can't let go”.  She, in turn, kept repeating “Suanne, 
let go of the wheel”.  There was a tone of assurance 
in her voice that convinced me to let go of the 
steering wheel.  When I did, I ascended through the 
roof of the car and stood before the woman. She was 
dressed in dazzling white.  Her eyes were filled with 
peace and her smile was soft and comforting. She 
held my face in her hands, looked at me intently and 
said, “Let go of all that weights your heart and mind 
and give it to my son.”

When I woke, I felt a divine joy and peace like I have 
never experienced before or since.  There is no 
doubt in my mind that our Blessed Mother spoke to 
me in that dream.  After that mystical encounter with 
Mary, I began to pray the rosary.  By turning my head 
to the voice of our Mother in prayer, she has led me 
to a deeper relationship with her son, Jesus.  She 
has become a wonderful advocate in my journey of 
faith along with the Holy Spirit.

This is the month of our Mother Mary.  If you are 
struggling on your journey of faith, talk to her and 
she will lead you to Christ.  The rosary meditates on 
the life of Jesus and is one way that honors her as a 
model of obedience, prayer, trust, and motherhood.


