
5th Commandment, “Honor your Father and Mother”. 
 

I try to meet with God every morning. I come before Him quietly because He says, 
“Be Still and Know that I AM God. I come to listen, not for an audible voice but for 
a thought, a gentle moving of my heart about a topic. So I wait, with God’s Living, 
Inerrant Word next to me and for the Holy Spirit to move me. 
 
I have a list of many thoughts that I have written down. Thought’s that need 
research and development to become a written insight, like the ones I have been 
sending out. 
 
However, sometimes I am inspired to write by simple daily happenings in my life. 
I am getting better at understanding who God is and the pattern He has set up for 
our lives. That pattern or theme is called “Remembrance”. 
 
We are a people called to remember Him and each other. 
 
When you think it through God is the ultimate Storyteller. The difference in His 
stories is that they are actual events in History, not a story of fiction like a novel. 
 
His stories are meant for edification. To help us learn lessons from other people’s 
lives, so we can benefit from their joy and sorrow…so we can continue living our 
lives becoming more and more like Jesus.  
 
Once we come to know Jesus as Lord, God has promised to complete the work 
that ultimately will re-make us in His Image. Making us perfect, righteous and 
Holy…fitted for Heaven and Eternity. We will finally become the person God 
intended from before the foundations of the world……. God’s ultimate triumph! 
 
I was at a Bible Study a while ago. Our study is made up of 5 couples that have 
been together for many years. They are my brother’s and sister’s in Christ. 
Together we enjoy the Lord and each others company.  
 
We all know and share in each others joy and sorrow. We are connected to each 
other. In our last meeting I could not help but listen to the concern’s that each 
family had regarding elderly parents. 
 
We are all close to the same age, although I admit I have the title of being the 
Ancient of Days. Their parents are in the last stages of life and along with that 
come many ailments, both physical and mental. They require care, patience, but 
most of all understanding. 
 
 
I am the only one whose parents have died already. They were both gone since I 
was in my 30’s. They had me after living through the Holocaust. So I was born to 
them very late in life. It actually was like being raised by my Grandparents. 



 
Both parents literally lingered on in life near the end. My mother took 2 years to 
pass on, my dad only 1 year. But I remember the constant involvement I had at 
that time with each needing continuing help and visitation. 
 
I grieve anew when remembering my selfish feelings; the constant interruptions 
to my life, the “When will this end mentality…so I can be free to be me!” 
 
Last year at a family Chanukah party I distinctly remember the feeling of sadness 
when I looked at the Old ones. I see in their eyes, so many faces I grew up with 
that are no more. 
 
The sounds of their voices are but a soft echo in my ears. The memories of their 
lives, once vibrant in my mind have faded and come alive occasionally like 
embers in a dying fire when we softly blow air on them to keep the flame alive. 
 
Life truly goes away like a wisp of smoke that the wind takes away forever.  
  
Too many of the younger ones today have no memory of those that have walked 
before them in the family. No one takes the time to look at old pictures or to hear 
the stories of their family members captured in time by their photographs.  
 
How can they know the foundation of family lives upon which they stand? 
Without knowing the past how can the young ones increase their wisdom? 
 
The Bible in the same way represents our family, those who have gone before us. 
God has provided eloquent word pictures that take us deep into the souls and 
motivations of those who loved and obeyed God while physically alive on earth. 
 
The lives we live are like drops of water entering a pond. When we finally enter 
the water we make a ripple that continues out to join the circle of life started by 
those who have gone before us. In Hebrews 11:4- 40 there is a listing of people 
that God has given special mention too. These people lived their lives in faith, 
standing on the promises of God; but they died without seeing the object of their 
faith with their own eyes. They represent a model of faith for us to study and 
learn from. 
 
I’ll let you in on a personal secret. When the communion cup is passed to me I 
always look for the cup with the most bubbles in it. To my mind every bubble 
represents billions of believers throughout time. The bubbles remind me that I 
must do the best I can to live up to the faith that has been passed on to me by 
them.  That they died for the cause of Christ. 
 
You know this life is described in the Bible as a race that we are too run in and 
win. The difference is that this is a race of winners. We all are running together. 
As the one in front dies and immediately goes on to be with The Lord, their hand 



reaches back into time to pass the torch of Faith to the one who follows behind 
them. To the one in whom they put their time, effort and life into…the one they 
have been called to disciple.  
 
My prayer for me comes from a lyric in a Steve Green song…”May those who 
come behind me, find me faithful”. 
 
In Hebrews 12:1 God reminds us about the great cloud of witnesses who have 
gone before us taking the message of the Cross to the world. Like me, if you 
know Him, you too now belong to that cloud of witnesses. The word world for 
each of us means our family, friends, neighbors….people within our reach, our 
touch, and the sound of our voice.  
 
People, who have been placed within the sphere of our lives by the Creator of 
the Universe for the express purpose of telling them how two stories became one. 
The story of a Holy God who sacrificed Himself on the Cross for us and the story 
of our changed lives based on our faith in HIM. Together we are now ONE. 
 
We are not only called to remember the Cross and Christ, but each other and the 
lives we have lived and the deeds we have done. The deeds representing our 
stories lived out and written in Gods Book of Life must also be told to the next 
generation. In a real sense our stories become Living Stones. 
 
I have determined in my heart to try my best to remind my children and 
grandchildren, when opportunities arise in the future about those who have gone 
before…their joys and sorrows and their passion to see us have a better life than 
they had. 
 
When my mother died, I took it very hard because I had authorized a feeding 
tube that extended her bedridden life for 6 additional months of suffering.  
 
When my dad died one year later I was devastated. My mother was gone and 
now my father. For the first time in my life, even though I was a husband and 
father, I felt alone and abandoned.  
 
The feelings even now come back like waves crashing on the shoreline as I think 
about them. I miss my mother and father. There is a part of the child left in me at 
age 60 that wants to cry and be comforted. 
 
Neither of my parents knew their Messiah, the Lord Yeshua…God’s Son as 
Redeemer / Savior. I have long since given this over to God. I just want all of you 
to remember, that whatever situation you find yourself in with your aging parents, 
that your time is coming. 
 



Since the day we were born Sin has continued to degrade our bodies, minds and 
for too many their souls. We were created in the Image of God, but Sin has 
deformed us. 
 
So my prayer for all of you is that you remain patient and understanding about 
not only the physical and mental debilitation of your parents as they get old; but 
also consider the loneliness they feel. Most parents only hear the echo’s of their 
own voices during those final years as memories of former days flood their minds. 
 
God created 10 Commandments for those who love HIM to follow. The 5th of the 
10 Commandments is to “Honor Your Father and Mother”.  
 
Anonymous created the line that humbles all mankind…” there ultimately but for 
the grace of God go I.” 
 
Honor, Cherish, Show Kindness, Patience and Mercy to all those you love. For in 
doing that…you do it to HIM. The greatest way you can show your love is to 
share the Gospel with those you love.  
 
Especially if their time here is short, like elderly parents. 
 
Blessings,  
 
His mercies are new everyday. 
 
 
ernie 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


