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Unforgettable Mentor

	Susan has been an unforgettable friend and mentor to me.  We first met as Don, and I moved into the house next door.  Moving to Dallas from Denver, arriving on one of the hottest days on record - 105 degrees, with two toy poodles and a baby girl, five months old; it was my first move with my family.  Proficient in moving while growing up – 45 times before graduating - my parents were in charge.  Now it was my turn. We arrived at our new home, where the builder planned to meet us at the house at 3:00 p.m. for a walk-through before closing the following day.  
We arrived with a few minutes to spare.  Trying the front door, it opened, so we let ourselves in to look around.  We quickly noticed the suffocating air, realizing that the air conditioner wasn’t on or wasn’t working.  Don located the thermostat, noticing it was set at 71 degrees, assuming it wasn’t working.  Don suggested I go next door and see if I could wait there with our daughter until the builder arrived. 
Susan’s mother, Betty, answered the door.  So welcoming and friendly, after I shared my dilemma, she offered me a glass of iced tea and introduced me to Susan, who was busy with her new baby son, Tyler, only three weeks old but premature.  Tyler, skinny as a praying mantis, was freshly changed and sucking on a bottle.  Susan continued the hospitality, asking various questions and excited that we would be her neighbors.  
After an hour and a half, Don rang the doorbell, and Betty quickly motioned him in.  We felt so much love from Susan and Betty.  I knew then they would be great friends.
It didn’t stop there.  As Tyler and my daughter grew older, they became great toddler friends and learned, sometimes the hard way, how to interact with others.  Susan and I learned too how to let them work things out, both being new mothers. 
Our friendship has grown stronger over the years, and Susan has continued to be a mentor and role model for me.  Whenever needed, her loving sacrifice includes coordinating the food for funerals at her large church, volunteering for an annual fundraising sale for the Salvation Army of Houston, facilitating a women’s bible study group, and being available to listen whenever I am struggling with issues.  She has also devoted numerous hours to being a Stephen’s Minister, which involves being present and able to listen and talk others through the challenges of life.
Susan is the type of woman who is Miss Hospitality and Miss Inclusive.  I hope that I might acquire these beautiful traits.  I am forever grateful to call Susan my best friend and mentor.  Below is a picture of Susan.

[image: A picture containing sky, outdoor, person, tree

Description automatically generated]
2

image1.jpg




