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Monday Musings with Mary Sue 

 

Welcome to March 28! 

Life is full of grace-filled moments. Sometimes I am more aware of these moments 

than other times. However, a few weeks ago, I was reminded of God’s need for me 

to be present because healing and hope depend upon it! Here’s what happened….. 

Occasionally the university will contact me to see if I can observe a student intern. I 

am off most Fridays, so I am happy to assist if my schedule allows it. It is always a 

privilege to offer some insight and guidance to student teachers. I was asked, said 

yes, and was given the contact information for Emily (the intern) and together we 

set up a Zoom call so we could “meet” before an in-person visit to the school.  

When we connected on Zoom, it looked like she was a little nervous. I was doing 

my best to put her at ease. It appeared as if she might have tears in her eyes, but I 

thought for sure I was misreading her. Finally, I asked Emily why she chose 

education as her field. She told me her mom was a teacher. Then, after a few more 

details, I realized who she was and it all came together. Of course, Emily had put it 

together before our conversation, but I had not.  

As most of you know, I was a principal for several years. Emily’s mom (Mary Kate) 

was one of the best teachers I had ever hired. She was amazing! However, in her 

early 40’s she had a brain aneurism and very suddenly died. She left behind four 

lovely daughters and Emily is the youngest.  The last I had seen Emily was at the 

funeral (over 9 years ago). I said to her, “Oh Emily, I remember you now.” At that 

moment, tears poured from her eyes. In between sobs she said, “My mom loved 

you. She said you believed in her and helped her become a better teacher.” Now, I 

am not sure I deserve any of that credit, Mary Kate’s gifts as a teacher were all her, 

not me. Nevertheless, it was nice to know I had given Mary Kate the support she 

needed to use her God-given talents. I realized Emily had found a connection to her 

mom through me and it became clear I needed to be present and open to the grace 

before me. 

My visit to the school went well. Like her mom, Emily is a loving teacher. After the 

classroom observation, I met with Emily to discuss her strengths and a few things 

to work on. As the tears rolled down her face as I started to leave, I knew I needed 



to be a part of Emily’s journey. I said, “Emily, if you like, we could meet once a 

month or so for coffee or dinner and if I can be a mentor for you, I would be 

honored to do that.” She threw her arms around me and she said, “I feel like I have 

found a piece of my mom.”  

Last week Emily joined my husband and me for dinner. She brought pictures of her 

mom’s classroom, and I was even in a few of them. She also brought photos of her 

sisters and asked if they could join us for dinner in May. Of course, I was thrilled.  

As I watched Emily leave, no longer crying but light in her eyes, I realized Mary 

Kate was still teaching, still present. Our loving and caring God was answering 

prayers.  

Fact: Bonds with the people we lost can continue through other connections. 

https://whatsyourgrief.com/16-practical-tips-continuing-bonds/ 

Link: Rainbow Connections: Kermit the Frog 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jS5fTzMP_mg 

 

Have a great week! 

 

Mary Sue 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jS5fTzMP_mg

