
GRIEF 
 
 As a hospice chaplain I’m around a lot of death. In the last two weeks 
the hospice I work for has had twenty-seven patients die, which is unusually 
high. I once heard death described as an amputation. If you cut yourself, it 
will scab over and leave a scar, but life goes on. However, if you have 
something amputated, you adjust but you never do get over it. There is a 
hole, a loss, an emptiness that is irreplaceable. 
 If there is one word that I’d use to describe grief it would be the word 
loss. I live in the scenic little town of Westphalia. I used to love walking 
down Main Street because there was this beautiful huge old oak tree which 
framed the valley, like an artist’s painting. Then one day there was a huge 
wind storm and that massive tree blew over because the inside of the truck 
had rotted out. I felt sad. To this day, whenever I take a walk in the evening, 
while the surrounding hills are still beautiful, it’s just not the same. That tree 
was irreplaceable. 
 And do you know the hard thing about grief, whether it is caused by 
death, a divorce, bankruptcy, an crippling accident, or something else, there 
is no way to get through the grief process but to go through the grief process. 
Regrettably, there are no shortcuts.  
 One of the most poignant prophecies in the Bible concerning Christ’s 
first coming says that he would be a man of sorrows acquainted with grief. 
Are you grieving? Jesus understands. If you’ve suffered a major loss, and 
you’re going through the whole grief process, I encourage you to get help. 
Maybe you can get in a grief support group. But take heart, a day is coming 
when God Himself will look you in the face, eye to eye, and He will wipe 
away every tear from your eyes, so hang on. That day may be nearer than 
you think. The pain of grief will not last forever. 
 


