TAMILY HERITAGE INSTRUCTIONS

VWith, these pages, jot down your answers—theyl love having your
have it capies snte pretty paper. Censider placing yeur pages in a
folder or box with pictures or brinkets that expand your story.”

Just as your love is a gift snly YOU can give them, so these little
precious heritage and be a part sf the beautiful weaving God is
making of yowr life!

As yow consider your story, remember Ged is the auther. [he poem
on the follsuring pages bhelps us lost from Fiis view!

(s God be the glory for each of sun lives!  For more materials on
aeemgé%e ?'mge/zpunéa&,ﬁG&d ugnup(ﬂ%GMG@/QM_NM

with gou! Bille Js


http://eepurl.com/bJykbf
http://www.youareafingerprintofgod.com/

Quilt of Holes (Author Unknown)

As I faced my Maker at the last judgment, I knelt
before the Lord along with all the other souls. Before
each of us laid our lives like the squares of a quilt in
many piles; an angel sat before each of us sewing our
quilt squares together into a tapestry that is our life.

But as my angel took each piece of cloth off the pile, I
noticed how ragged and empty each of my squares
was. They were filled with giant holes. Each square

was labeled with a part of my life that had been
difficult, the challenges and temptations I was faced
with in every day life. I saw hardships that I endured,
which were the largest holes of all.

I glanced around me. Nobody else had such squares.
Other than a tiny hole here and there, the other
tapestries were filled with rich color and the bright
hues of worldly fortune. I gazed upon my own life and
was disheartened.

My angel was sewing the ragged pieces of cloth
together, threadbare and empty, like binding air.
Finally the time came when each life was to be
displayed, held up to the the scrutiny of truth. The
others rose; each in turn, holding up their tapestries.
So filled their lives had been. My angel looked upon
me, and nodded for me to rise.



My gaze dropped to the ground in shame. I hadn't had
all the earthly fortunes. I had love in my life, and
laughter. But there had also been trials of illness, and
wealth, and false accusations that took from me my
world, as I knew it. I had to start over many times. I
often struggled with the temptation to quit, only to
somehow muster the strength to pick up and begin
again. I spent many nights on my knees in prayer,
asking for help and guidance in my life. I had often
been held up to ridicule, which I endured painfully,
each time offering it up to the Father in hopes that I
would not melt within my skin beneath the judgmental
gaze of those who unfairly judged me.

And now, I had to face the truth. My life was what it
was, and I had to accept it for what it was. I rose and
slowly lifted the combined squares of my life to the
light. An awe-filled gasp filled the air. I gazed around
at the others who stared at me with wide eyes. Then,
I looked upon the tapestry before me. Light flooded
the many holes, creating an image, the face of Christ.
Then our Lord stood before me, with warmth and love
in His eyes. He said, "Every time you gave over your
life to Me, it became My life, My hardships, and My
struggles.

Each point of light in your life is when you stepped
aside and let Me shine through, until there was more
of Me than there was of you." May all our quilts be
threadbare and worn, allowing Christ to shine through.



WORK. WORK. WORK

w%aééédwwmwéewﬁmwwg/bmup?

longest?

What werk or cheres did your parents do?

I@W@@MWW&MW%&LW?

MMWWWM@&@@MW?



VACATIONS

What was your faverite vacation as a child...bour old were you?
And as an adult?

Did yow ever have one place yow went te every year? NWhere did you
go, whe went with youw and what did yow do?

you took every year? NWas there a faverite vacation”

I@M@pmwuﬁwm%mg&w?



TAMLLY CELEBRATIONS & GATHERINGS

The binthday 1 remember best was my birthday

Describe sther days that were special when ysw were growing up.
What types of celebrations tosk place?

Did you bhave a faverite place to go for celebrations? Hour about a
dheaded place?

VWhat traditisns did yow start with yeuwr swn family?

Tﬂm%pm(é)wmw%umgwﬁmwww
Wcéarwlu@mcéépecm/?



LITVING IN tAITH

[ell me abosut when you first accepted the gift of sabuation Jesus
gives!

What are your greatest sbrengths? Hour have ysu struggled to submit
them to the Lord?

What are your greatest weaknesses? How have yow seen God werk in
spite of them?

Can yow tell me aboul seme ways you have seen (od werk or answer
prayers?

Hm@wa@W%Jm(? D&WW@&K@M@A@M
always bhelps you leep the faith”

MM@WWMMWMWwMWym?



ANIMALS, ANIMALS. ANIMALS

did gow have a faverite? What did they ds that ysw mast leved?

Did yow have animals that supplied part of your meal (eggs, milk,

When your children were growing up, did they have pets? VWhat do
yow mast remember about the pets?

%WW@W@—MWWM&MWW
and say what was special?

I@é%me@peéy&w/wpewﬁwem@?



FUN STUFF

What was your faverite game as a child? VWhe did youw play it with?

When I was growing up. my famdly played by dsing such things as:

The silliest thing I ever did when I was grouing up:

Did you bhave a favorite entertainer or sports star? 1f so, whoe &
why?

VWhat was the first car you bad? s there a car youw would love to

own?



MY TAMILY

MA&MW&M@M@@M...MW? H&W«W
brathers/sisters. did ysu have?

VWhat types sf things did yow dis with your brothers and sisters?

the old block?

[ell about a time yow got in trouble for something...what did youw do,
what did your folls say or de?

place litee?

Other relatives that played an important part in your life:



HOME SWEET HOME

VWhat did yaur bawse losh libe? Did yow live on @ farm?

De you remember the address?

MMW%@W&&MWMMMW?

happened?!



Wedded Bliss

MWMWWMWQPW?

What was your wedding like?

VWhere di '
did youw first bive and what was the house like?

MWM ; ;
(/(/{a/é/ .

Did love bed
M? meeg:mnéma&dwwm@ﬂwmée &,ﬁ
age of youk

Did
you have a favorite bome sver the years’

W
W@memmwm?



