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We are deeply grateful to all our partners who make
this transformational movement possible.
For the rest, we're about $15,500 short for 2022. Would you
please help us fill the gap? No amount is too small.
Thank you!

PARTNER 2022

OUR SONG OF BERNADETTE
By Rachael Bede
Bernadette (and her twin, Genevieve) were born 7 weeks
early, and immediately Bernadette showed signs of
struggling health. We were told she had pneumonia on
day 2. The following day, as Philip and I were toasting
each other in the hospital where I was recovering from
my c-section, medical staff burst into the room to tell us
they had detected a heart malformation that would
require surgery as soon as she could gain enough
weight to hit 4 lbs.
As I think back to the time following that, Bernadette transferred to the
children’s hospital. Philip and I had to visit our twins at two different hospitals
for the three weeks until Genevieve was released. Then we had to find
people to hold Genevieve so we could each spend precious time with
Bernadette who remained in an incubator, saving her energy so she could
gain weight.
I don't remember a fear response. I remember the significance of the

name that God gave to us for her. In German, Bernadette means "brave as a
bear." In French, it is the name of a small Saint with health problems who
humbly spread the message of the "beautiful lady" (Mary) who bade her dig
a well which then filled with water to which countless miracles have been
attributed.
I remember peace. When I embraced her and smelled her softly tufted dark
head. When I wondered about her disproportionately loud voice. When she
and Genevieve were baptized in the hospital by a wise and holy elderly
"grandfather priest" preceding her surgery. And even when we received a
call in the night that she had stopped breathing and needed to be
resuscitated. Momentary terror, but then a pervasive sweetness. A glow and
a warmth that surrounded those days and moments. A gratefulness for her
life.
Our first moments with our twins were steeped in prayer. Each of us
experienced the kind of solitude that comes from being still with God in the
quiet of the rocking chairs punctuated by the rhythmic beeping of machines
near the incubators of our daughters, when all we could do was worship and
trust. We were being sustained spiritually as Bernadette was physically.
When Bernadette was a toddler, doctors detected that she had been
bleeding internally. One night she began spitting up blood clots all over her
red footie pajamas. Over and over. I ran her to the car and buckled her in,
praying and praying as I sped toward the hospital. I sang her a lullaby, trying
to not allow my voice to waver, knowing that it could be the last voice, the
last song she would hear in her earthly life.
During the following years, there have been many opportunities to tumble
into a valley of fear. There have been moments of sheer distress. Tidal
waves of it. But always, the Word. A physical presence. Nothing akin to false
hope or clinging to some Hallmark-card version of how we ought to feel. But
the deepness and softness and warmth of the real Word- sustaining us,
pulling us up, filling us with everything we need in each moment.
We may not have seen direct, miraculous healing as a result of our prayers
and those of so many who have taken our Bernadette to heart, but she has
been sustained and she is a 16-year-old who loves God with her whole
heart- imperfect, but always seeking to grow in holiness and to place herself
in His presence. As for Philip and me, we have a sense that regardless of
outcomes, good or ill, we will be fine. We are ever in God's mercy and are

learning to accept each victory and struggle in this life as His will for us and
not something to battle.
The following song, which was sung over her by her grandfather when he
would visit her in the hospital, has become an anthem for us, and was sung
in prayer this past summer in a church filled with friends and family who had
come to silently adore Our Lord and intercede for Philip, who would be
donating a lobe of his liver and for Bernadette, who would be receiving it
through a liver transplant to save her life.
O God behond all praising, We worship you today
and sing the love amazing that songs cannot repay
For we can only wonder at every gift you send,
at blessings without number and mercies without end:
We lift our hearts before you and wait upon your word,
We honor and adore you, our great and mighty Lord
Then hear, O gracious Savior, accept the love we bring
that we who know your favor may serve you as our King
And whether our tomorrows be filled with good or ill,
we'll triumph through our sorrows and rise to bless you still:
To marvel at your beauty and glory in your ways,
and make a joyful duty our sacrifice of praise.

By the way, the prayer, the worship, the transplant- it did save her life. Philip
is now well and recovered. But the greater, more priceless gift we have
received has been to grow in the spirit of worship, of trust, of rising to bless
Him and marvel at his beauty day in and day out.

"Put your hope in God, for I will yet praise him,
my Savior and my God."
Psalm 42:5
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Dear Brothers & Sisters in Christ,
Our world is pining for good news. God's supply is you. Your short,
moving story of "God with us" will make a big difference in someone's life.
Right now you can think of at least one moving moment in your life. An
example of "God with us." Please take a moment now to simply email me the
possible subject of your story. If you're motivated, sure, write it out (no more
than 750 words). We'll help you land it. Many will be blessed. We want to
feature a new story every week.
Thank you in advance!
So blessed to be united in building the Kingdom,
Greg and Stephanie Schlueter
Image Trinity | Mass Impact
Email: Greg@MassImpact.us
Call: (814) 449-8808
WEB: ILoveMyFamily.us
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"The future of humanity passes by way of the family."
~ Pope St. John Paul II

We are families seeking to make our homes places of ever-deepening
encounter with Jesus Christ.
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