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Gathering her courage, Susan slipped
out from under her blankets and knelt
by the side of her bed. She prayed to
Heavenly Father to help her, to take away
her fear.

And then Susan heard something. It

was softer than the clatter on the roof.
It was her mother’s voice, and she was
singing. As her mother walked through
the house, finishing up her chores and
getting ready for bed, she sang.

Susan’s mother had a beautiful voice
and sang often, but this was the most
wonderful song Susan had ever heard
i her sing. Though Susan didn’t recognize
the tune, the words were about Jesus.
The song filled her with peace.

Susan thanked Heavenly Father, th
climbed back into bed, and listene

mother’s song. Tears came tc
s again, this time tears of g
and relief. She felt tha Was we
knew she ha ng *
that Heavenl
She belie
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