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| Love You Mommy!

by Mikaela Mittleider

As a child, | grew up in a broken home. My dad had primary
custody of my two older siblings and me, and we visited my
mom every other weekend and on holidays. You can imagine
that, as a seven-year-old girl, | deeply missed my mom. | was so
confused by the fact that | couldn’t see her regularly or talk to
her when | wanted to.

It was during this time in my life that my mother joined the
Seventh-day Adventist church, and she took my brother and me
to church when we visited. She was changing. Her entire
demeanor, life, and goals were different. She was in love with
this man named Jesus and constantly talked to Him. | was wary. |

hadn’t yet formed an opinion about God or Jesus. | listened to the stories and songs, watched my mom
throw away her cigarettes, dress differently, and become a person | didn’t recognize but really enjoyed.

| hadn’t seen my mom in a couple of weeks and when you’re seven, that feels like an eternity. | wanted
to call my mom, but my stepmother refused to let me. She even took down photos of my mom and me
that had been in my room. Now that | am an adult, | understand that relationships are complicated, and
people often react in ways they shouldn’t—we are human, after all. But as a child, | couldn’t understand
any of it, and | was breaking down.

Friday came but when my mom was supposed to pick me up, the school secretary told me to take the
bus home instead because plans had changed. My face grew hot, and | did everything | could to hold
back the tears that were starting to burn my eyes. | desperately tried to push down the lump in my chest
so | could somehow get a breath. | got on the bus, hugged my backpack, and kept telling myself not to
break down in front of all the other kids.

Walking through the front door, | threw my backpack on the ground and ran to my bedroom, slamming
the door so hard that a mirror fell. My breathing quickened and grew shallow, and my fists clenched so
tightly that | remember my hands hurting from my nails digging into my palms. | sat on my bed, and the
tears | had been trying to hold back burst out like floodgates opening. There was no stopping them. |
cried uncontrollably and yelled at God. | had been watching how much my mom trusted this Man in the
sky. | saw her changing, but what for? It seemed like the more she trusted Him, the harder and worse my
life became. At that moment, | knew that God either wasn’t real or He just didn’t care about me. So, |
yelled. | said things like “Why do you hate me? Why would you take a child from her mommy? Why do
you want me to feel sad?”

After | calmed down, | reflected on everything | had said and all | had learned in church, and | decided to
make an ultimatum with God. Yeah, you read that right. A seven-year-old, hurting, emotional, irrational
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little girl was challenging the Almighty.

“God, if you're real, you WILL tell my mommy that | love her.” As the words left my mouth, the lump in
my chest disappeared and was replaced with knots in my stomach. | knew this was a make-or-break
request. In my mind, if God didn’t do this, then there was no God. | spent the next week thinking about
my ultimatum daily.

The following Friday arrived, and my mom was waiting in the parking lot, ready to hug me. | didn’t even
crack a smile. My anxiety was obvious. | walked past my mom, opened the car door, and slammed it
shut. | remember my mom, probably feeling a little hurt, slowly getting in the car and gently asking,
“Mikaela, is everything okay?” | stayed silent. “Honey, what is wrong?”

The lump in my chest returned, and | couldn’t breathe. Tears filled my eyes as | asked, “Mom, did God
tell you anything?” Looking back, | can imagine my mom was surprised and a little worried about how her
answer might affect me. She cautiously said, “Well, honey, | need a little more information. God talks to
me all the time.”

This made me angry. Did she think | was that naive? | said, “If | tell you, you will just say He told you, so
that | will believe in Hm.”

She looked me straight in the eyes and said, “Mikaela, | would never lie to you. You have to trust me.”
The tears | had been holding back started to stream down my face. In a cracked, broken voice, | asked,
“Mom, did God tell you that | love you?”

At this moment, my heart was racing, my cheeks were soaked, and that stubborn lump in my chest
seemed to grow so large that | felt like | would never breathe again. Somehow, it seemed as if my body
knew that my existence depended on this answer. | looked up, and my mom's eyes were as big as
saucers and filling with tears. She slowly reached into her pocket and pulled out a small piece of paper. |
recognized the paper she was holding; | had drawn on these prayer request papers from the church pew
during sermons and would often place them in my mom's purse or pocket. But | hadn’t been with my
mom for weeks, and | didn’t even recognize the blazer she was wearing. She said, “About a week ago, |
was feeling so sad and lost because | was missing you so much. | was crying and asked God for
strength to get through my day. For some reason, | came across a blazer that | hadn’t worn in months
and felt compelled to wear it. When | put it on, | put my hands in the pockets and found this note.”

She handed me the note. | opened it, and there was a picture | had drawn of my mom and me with Jesus,
with the words, “l love you, mommy” in my handwriting at the top. My heart almost dropped into my
stomach, and all the hairs on my body stood on end. | looked at my mom, both of us now tears
streaming down our faces, and she said, “He DID tell me you love me, and I've had that note with me
every single day since to remind me that you do.”

That was the moment that my faith in God was solidified. Not only was God real, but He loved ME. He
heard my plea and took mercy on a hurt, seven-year-old girl whose life was falling apart. He picked up
every single piece and has been holding me together ever since.

This story has been shared with permission of Time to Get Ready Ministries. The vision of Time to Get
Ready Ministries is to inspire God’s children worldwide to wake up and get ready for the second coming
of Jesus through complete surrender and seeking the Holy Spirit to get fit for the life to come. For more
stories like this, please visit timetogetready.org.
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World: Pray for the 10 Days of Prayer that will take place January 7-17". Pray for those
that will be part of our LIVE 10 Days of Prayer event with Pastor Don MacLafferty in
Shawnee Kansas, USA. To learn more or register to attend, click here.

Papua New Guinea: Pray for the attendees of an adult literacy program coordinated
by Adventist Development and Relief Agency in Papua New Guinea. 99% of them are
non-Adventists. Pray that the workers will be so filled with the love of Jesus that it
can’t help but overflow to the attendees and that they will be drawn to His truth.
Nigeria: Pray for the Choba SDA Church as they prepare to host a week long revival to
close 2025. Pray that the Holy Spirit will be poured out on the members and that they
will be ready to face a new year in Jesus.

Burundi: Pray for the Burundi Adventist Health Services. They offer compassionate
healthcare to those in need but are limited financially, causing strain in their ability to
get necessary equipment and infrastructure expansion. The demand is high. Pray that
God will provide for every need and that the challenges they face now will become
testimonies of Jesus’ working to share with those they minister to.

South Africa: Pray for Rock of Ages, a Pathfinder club in South Africa. They are
seeking to be a light to their community through raising drug awareness, helping less
privileged children, and feeding the homeless in the parks and streets. Pray that this
ministry will bless those in the club as much as those they are ministering to, and that
many will be touched with Jesus’ love through the hands and feet of His children.
Myanmar: Pray for the Peace River School, an Adventist school on the border of
Thailand and Myanmar. Because of recent unrest in the community, security has been
tightened and Vivid Faith missionaries from Thailand are no longer able to reach the
school to provide medications and follow up monitoring to students who are in health
treatments. Pray for the students and for the missionaries as they continue to seek
ways to help.

Vanuatu: Pray for Vanuatu for Christ 2026, a regional evangelistic campaign in the
island nation of Vanuatu near the Solomon Islands and Fiji. The churches will be
hosting over 200 evangelistic sites and bringing in a few overseas preachers to help
in some locations. Pray for the Holy Spirit to saturate the evangelistic preparations
and programs and to lead people to Christ and His teachings.
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