CHARLIE & THE ANGEL FEEDBACK
Topic: Part One- Charlie and the Angel

Comments: 

That was sweet Mike. I lost a father who had Alzheimer’s disease. It wasn’t easy to watch his deterioration, but he had accepted Christ in his late 60's, before he went away mentally. So I was relieved to know he would be in heaven with Jesus and no longer confused after he left this physical world. I sometimes think that I may also get dementia as I grow older. I hope my kids will be able to look at me and know that although my body and mind is dying, my spirit is on the verge of one great joyful experience. Let them read this if I die before you.
Heaven awaits those of us who have accepted Christ into our hearts as our Lord and Savior. What a gift. How nice to have heaven to look forward to, Mike. I love this earthly life. I hope I can live to be a wise old owl and bless my children, grandchildren and great grandchildren. But when I die, then I will get the greatest prize of all, eternal peace and joy. 

Eternally to be in the presence of the God who loves us so much. Just think about it. I can get lost in those thoughts, 
Mike. I hope your series will touch those that need it most. May those dealing with the death of a loved one, those dealing with and living with someone afflicted with 

Dementia or Alzheimer’s, find your stories and be touched deeply and encouraged greatly by them. You are such a special man Mike. Where do you find the time to write these stories.  Your life is so full.

Good for you 

! Keep truckin'. 

Dorothy

E-mail: dorothy@remaxnp.com
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Topic: Charlie, numbers one and two.

Comments: These stories take great patience for me to read because I find Charlie to be a difficult man to digest. He is, quite unfortunately, too similar to so many of the Christians I know. He whines, complains, somehow misses the joy in his existence rather than notice the blessings that are 'in his face'. Charlie is a serious downer, so much so that I wonder if the Angel assigned to keep him company just barely escaped the title of "fallen angel" but still has to be punished somehow for even thinking of straying, and that working with Charlie is his punishment.

I seriously question the assumption Charlie seems to have that he is a believer. There is no awe at being in the presence of an angel; there is a continued focus on self rather than a desire to spend his remaining time getting right with God. Instead of praying for his family, Charlie assumes that they're suffering because of the great 'injustice' that has happened to him, to them.

Rather than look at what has happened FOR him and his family, Charlie continues to be a miserable human being, a joyless lump of flesh that undoubtedly drools as he survives the final stages of dementia, yet unlikely less pleasant in this state than he was while his eyes were focused and his drool contained. Charlie's world revolves around Charlie during his final days, when his only companion is a long-suffering angel, so I'm guessing that it was also all about him before, as well.

I see Alzheimer’s, dementia, or a coma that will eventually lead to death as a final opportunity that God, in His great mercy, gives to the afflicted one and/or his or her family. It is a time for one-on-one communication with God for the person who can communicate with no one else, and it is an opportunity to draw closer in prayer and faith for the saved (or not) outsiders who are touched by the illness or injury. In short, this time is a blessing, a sign of God's mercy, a show of good faith on His part that none should perish without Him. 

I also have issues with Charlie referring to the Angel as "Pal" as often as he does. The term 'pal' is one which is used when speaking to or of a friend or buddy. The Angel may be Charlie's friend, but Charlie is certainly no friend to the angel. The over-use of the word 'pal' is as annoying as Charlie himself, and it is as fake as the spiritual wholeness that he may believe himself to possess. So many people (Christians, mainly) lift their hands in prayer and song, call God 'Friend', 'Savior', 'Father', or 'Lord', yet the title and action of praise is hollow-sounding to my humble (or, perhaps, arrogant) ears. Calling Christ "Lord" on Sunday morning makes a person no more holy or real than anyone else. There are people who sneak into church late, sit in the back pew without a hymnal, their lips never moving in song or prayer, and yet what is going on inside of their heads and, more importantly, in their lives, shows a kinship to God that those considering themselves to be holy are unlikely to recognize. 

Charlie reminds me of many of these 'holy' people, and I wouldn't be at all surprised to learn that he had been a leader in his church and community. He probably said and did the right things, at the right moments, and while all of the 'right' people were watching. However, without an audience to impress, and when his sole relationship is down to a spiritual one with a single angel, Charlie is focused on self, on his pride, his suffering, and his view of himself as a victim. 

Charlie is probably on his church's "shut-in" or "elderly" list and I can imagine that people visit him out of duty, sharing the fact that they did with the congregation after each visit. He is probably on the prayer list, as well, and his wife is likely included in the Sunday morning prayers of the church. My guess is that she is given an occasional bouquet of flowers left over from the Easter or Christmas service, though I doubt she has fresh flowers picked for her and brought to her home to be admired over a cup of tea and conversation. I believe that Charlie's wife is a very lonely woman, and I would guess that she was lonely long before Charlie became ill. As his wife, she likely made excuses for him and tried to hide reality from her friends and the church, but Charlie’s wife knew that he was self-absorbed even during his prime. 

Charlie's wife probably learned to accept and learned to keep quiet about her husband's true state, and her own, along with their deception, because to do so in order to fit in is the norm within the church. "After all", she likely told herself, "at least he's going to church and is spending time with good people. He could", she would tell herself, "be cheating on me, doing drugs, and spending all his time with the un-saved. At least he's a Christian."

Charlie was a shell of a man long before he ended up in the nursing home, and I hope that he decides to take advantage of this special opportunity to get closer to God. God must love Charlie very much to offer him this time and I only hope that if my time is near, and if there is still work that needs to be accomplished for God in my life or in the life of my family, that He will be merciful enough to give me a quiet, one-on-one time as He has Charlie.
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