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Ruth's face became stern, and from the cramped backseat she zoomed in on my eyes through the 

rearview mirror.  

"Listen, Ma Nay, wherever you go, I'm going, and where you stay, I'll stay." I turned to face her 

because I felt the presence of another party in the car. Ruth's response wasn't even on the level of her 

understanding...it was higher. She was speaking what the Holy Spirit conveyed.  

"Your family will be my family, and ya God my God. So help me; where you die, I’ll die, and 

I’ll be buried right there next to you," she insisted without batting an eye. Ruth held her hand up as 

though taking an oath.  

"May God deal with me alone if anything but death separates us!"  

"I didn't know what I would do without Eli. He was my rock, and I was the earth beneath him. 

He covered me, and I held him up." 


