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by Keith Harder

Slowly | came once again to trust and experience

God's grace and love. But even now | am aware of

an ache and an emptiness that neyer goes away



During the days after Tim's death, friends and
family stayed close and surrounded us with their
love. Slowly I came once again to trust and experi-
ence God's grace and love. But even now I am aware
of an ache and an emptiness that never goes away.

At the memorial service for Tim, the person we
asked to preach began his message with: “Keith and
Judy, God loves you.” That was hard to accept or
believe at that moment. But this assurance stayed
with me. In retrospect it is clear that God's love was
surrounding us during those days, even when we
could not recognize or receive it.

Several months after Tim’s death, his older broth-
er was baptized by immersion. Before the baptism,
these familiar words from Romans 6 were read:
“Therefore we have been buried with him by bap-
tism into death, so that just as Christ was raised
from the dead by the glory of the Father, we too
might walk in newness of life. For if we have been
united with him in a death like his, we will certainly
be united with him in a resurrection like his.”

As Scott went under the water, I thought of Tim.
At that moment, it came to me that his drowning
was a kind of baptism, renewing my hope that he
would be raised to newness of life through the resur-
rection of Jesus. Death, denied the last word, began
to lose its sting.

These past 20 years have been a journey of heal-
ing and coming to grips with what took place that
day. The question Why did this happen? is less
intense but still present and still a mystery.

I have struggled with the idea that “God is in con-
trol” in light of Tim’s drowning. Was God somehow

. In some mysterious sense, all the calamities that humans
endure may be part of God's unfolding purposes.
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ence to teach me about my limits, grief, .forngeness
and hope, but this is different from making God
responsible for this tragedy. _

On this Father’s Day we will again remember
what happened 20 years ago. We will grieve that
Tim is not with us and we will gratefully rgmember
him with stories, laughter and tears. We will
remember his love for baseball and table games.
We will remember his saying with a twinkle in his
eye that he would marry a girl who also had
seizures and how they would both have seizures at
the same time when they would say, “I do.” We will
remember the awful unpredictability of the seizures
and their lingering aftermath. And we will wonder
what he would be like if he were still alive.

It's important for us to remember who Tim was
and that he is still part of our family. We will visit
his grave with its rough, hewn limestone marker,
We will cherish our other three children and grand-
son and remember how our family has been sus-
tained by God’s grace and mercy. What happened
20 years ago forever marked and changed us, for
better and for worse,
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