
My precious Jade,

You and I just finished our first conference together. I want to express how significant your existence was in launching this 
good work.

I went into labor on Mother’s  Day, May 8, 2011 and you were born at 7:05 a.m. the next morning. After bringing you home 
from the hospital I sensed the Lord leading me to meditate on the biblical teaching of God’s image upon mankind—the 
imago dei. His timing was  impeccable. I began considering the profound reality that humanity is  made in the image of God 
while you, a little image-bearer, laid in my arms day and night.

As I reflected on the majestic ways God designed us to be like Him  while gazing upon you, the value of your existence went to 
a whole new level in my heart. Simultaneously, the value of my role to nurture and cultivate the dignity of an image-bearer 
rose to soaring heights.

I was overwhelmed with gratitude to God for enriching my life in this way. But, I  was  not expecting what would follow. The 
biblical teaching of God’s  image upon mankind began to overflow into how I saw human beings  all around me. My heart 
began to ache unlike any time before for women and children who are devalued through sinful actions such as neglect, abuse, 
abandonment, and abortion. And I began to boil with a passion to take the gospel of  hope to our hurting world.

I responded to this work of God by hosting a conference for two purposes: (1) to biblically refresh pro-life workers including 
women from pregnancy centers, maternity homes, adoption associations, foster care, and other organizations;  and (2) to 
inspire others to get involved. The main instrument we used to refresh and inspire others was the biblical teaching of God’s 
image upon mankind. And your face was the feature on all of  our advertising.

In God’s precious providence the conference was held one year after your birth. On Saturday May 12, 2012 we had an 
enchanting shabby chic birthday party in our backyard celebrating your life and the following Saturday, May 19, we hosted a 
conference to advocate for the value of  all human life.

There is  a mythological figure called Helen of Troy. She was so beautiful that when she was  abducted, her home country 
launched a thousand ships to battle for her return. While your beauty did not launch a thousand ships, it may have launched 
a thousand good works!

I pray that you will possess  a deep gratitude to God for His grace toward us. He is  the source of my understanding 
concerning your value. He is  the source of my passion for parenting. Each time you taste my love, compassion, dedication, 
and service to you, may your eyes look up to the God from which it flows. And may you continue the good work your life 
began.

Soli Deo Gloria (Glory to God alone),

Mom
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