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Once when my grandfather was about 80, he wandered off and I had to chase him as he was jogging down our road.
A few years later I sat in a nursing home and watched my mom feed him. He was in a wheelchair, and his eyes stayed
closed for many of his last days on earth. He passed away July 14.

Such is the decline that occurs with Alzheimer's disease. It's a tough process for a family member to watch.

No doubt many families who have watched a loved one fade away have asked themselves: Why? Why does
something like this have to happen? Why can't it be easier to pass on? Why would a loving God allow such a sad thing
to happen?

I've heard a few answers to those questions.

One came in the form of a song. The singer laments his mom's lost memory and cries to heaven for answers.
Someone from up above says that memories of people and places seem to be too heavy to carry on angels' wings up to
heaven.

Some may find that answer cute. I've never been one to fall for cute explanations.

Another answer is no answer at all. Cynics would say there is no answer because there is no meaning to anything in
life: You're born, you pay taxes and then you die. It's that simple. Learn to live with it.

I tend to think the answer is somewhere in between those two extremes.

My faith has taught me that the death and suffering in this world are a direct result of mankind's sin. That all of us,
through sin, have separated ourselves from a sinless God, as the Bible says in Romans 3:10: "There is none righteous,
no, not one."

Yes, even a nice old World War II veteran like my grandpa has been guilty of sin.

None of us is perfect -- not even our grandparents. Not one of us is entitled to anything -- not even the very air we
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breathe. We are all deserving of death.

That may not be a cute answer that makes us feel all warm inside, but I believe it to be the truth.

We humans tend to think of ourselves as, if imperfect, still somehow good enough to earn our way into heaven by
the nice things we say and do to people. It's as if somehow our good deeds managed to negate all of the bad things
we've done.

I don't believe that is possible, but I am convinced there is hope.

My grandpa found this hope decades ago when he realized he was a sinner and asked God for forgiveness through
Jesus Christ. Because of that, I know that he's in a much better place now, along with my grandma, who passed on
before him.

It makes a lot more sense than memories weighing down angels' wings, and it lacks the nihilism of a life with no
meaning.

My grandpa was so convinced that even as he lost much of his memory to the disease, I would often find him
singing church songs.
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