
A Little Light: Monday Musings with Mary Sue 

 

Welcome to Spring! 

 

Our angel for the morning was our Uber driver, Paulo. 

Sunday evening my dad was carrying groceries into his California home, 
caught his foot on the top step, and fell backwards. Sadly, he sustained 

multiple brain bleeds and a skull fracture. On Tuesday, he was moved from 
ICU to the end of life (Hospice) unit. My siblings and I flew from around the 

country to be there to say good-bye. Nothing could have prepared me for 
both the shock and the deep ache in my heart. My sister and I, once settled 

in our hotel room, called an Uber to take us directly to the hospital. Much to 
our surprise, there is a shortage of Uber drivers in San Diego and we were 

told we might wait awhile. My brothers were already at the hospital and 
called us to say we needed to get there quickly as my dad was undergoing a 

seizure and could go anytime. We were anxious and upset; we 
wanted/needed to say good-bye to our beloved father. The Uber app 

continued to tell us we would have to wait for a driver. However, all of a 
sudden, there was notice a driver was 3 minutes from us. We were both 
thankful and relieved. 

Paulo, our Uber driver, said good morning and before we could greet him, 

we both started to cry. He waited, and then said, “Can you tell me what’s 
wrong?”  That is all it took; the story poured from us. We told him about our 

dad-our hero. We told him about our marvelous father who taught us so 
much about living fully, loving our neighbor, caring for the poor, celebrating, 

and dancing (my dad loves to dance). Paulo listened and then quoted from 
Isaiah 41:18, “For I, the Lord thy God, will hold your right hand saying, Fear 

not, I will help you.” We were in shock and deeply comforted, as this is our 
dad’s favorite scripture passage. In fact, he created “business cards” with 

this passage on it and gave them to people he visited in prison and the 

homeless he fed. Paulo then put on the song, “Amazing Grace” by Broken 
Vessels-my sister’s favorite Christian rock band. Paulo, my sister Beth, and I 

sang together all the way to the hospital; it was such a gift. When I went to 



get out of the car Paulo said, “You are here. Your dad is still alive. Go dance 
with him.” Of course, my dad was unable to physically dance, but his spirit 

could and would! Paulo ministered to us in ways we will never forget. I now 
felt ready to see my dad and offer him my deepest gratitude for all he gave 
me. I also let him know we would dance again someday -in heaven. 

Fact: A new study from Neuroscience News provides evidence that hearing 

is the last sense to go during the process of active death. Many people 

become unresponsive during the final hours of life, however, EEG data 

revealed the dying brain responds to sounds throughout the final moments 

of life. 

https://neurosciencenews.com/hearing-death-16620/ 

Link: Amazing Grace by Broken Vessel:  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fiyYoe678yI 

  

Thanks for your prayers. 

  

Blessings and peace- 

  

Mary Sue 
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