My sister, Jackie, was a special person.  She had a wonderful personality, was a fantastic nurse, and was a great momma to her kiddos.  She was a loving daughter, sister, and friend. She was so young for the disease she had and that has left so many people wondering “why” this has happened.  We will miss her very much and the void will be great for many people.

Jackie was a miracle from the start.  My mom had been unable to carry a baby.  After several unsuccessful attempts, she and Daddy adopted me.  10 ½ years later, mom suspected she was expecting.  The home test came back positive, but then subsequent tests at the doctor’s office did not.  A couple months later on a Sunday afternoon, mom, daddy, my dad’s friend, Jimmy, and I were driving around in Smith Mills when a car turned off a side street into our path and in the process of missing the car, the vehicle we were riding in flipped over.  There were a variety of injuries, some very serious, but not life-threatening.  It was not very long after that, that we found out mom had been expecting all along.  The lady, who had been unable to carry a baby, had just been through a devastating car wreck and maintained a pregnancy.  That was certainly the will of God.  

Regardless of the age difference, Jackie thought she was just as big as I was and spoke like an adult from an early age.  She developed quite a talent for writing and was constantly producing poems and short stories that were very creative.  She liked to dress up in old dance costumes and put on shows in the living room.  She was always a character and I have seen her do some of the funniest things you’ve ever seen.  Some of those things would prove to be pretty embarrassing as I entered the preteen/teenage years, but have been hilarious moments relived and will forever be cherished.  I won’t elaborate, but one story involves a trip to Sears, a toddler, and a display toilet.  No explanation needed there.  Another would find an eight-year-old Jackie apparently misplacing her bath robe upon leaving the bathtub and parading thru the living room without attire while my date and I were chatting on the sofa.  Yet another would involve the scramble for a runaway spoon that escaped from the table during a game of “Spoons”.  This incident would leave my future husband, Daniel, red-faced and speechless!  

Jackie was a big help at the dance studio and while she hadn’t been able to help as often this past few years as she had in the beginning days of the studio, I was always glad to see her when she could be there.  She kept very busy with her career as a nurse.  She was nominated this year for Deaconess Nurse of the Year 2010.  She was so very honored to get that nomination and we were very proud of her, too!
The last time I saw Jackie was this past Tuesday evening.  My friend, Dena, and I went over after my classes that night.  Several people were in the room talking, but Jackie just slept right on.  At first, I thought she must just really be sedated, but when I looked carefully at her face I could see it….the peace.  Her look was very peaceful and I just knew it wouldn’t be long then.  Indeed it was not.  The following morning we got the call that Jackie had gone to Heaven.  And that’s where Jackie is.  She’s in Heaven.  I don’t think she is.  I KNOW she is.  Jackie was a Christian and it’s that blessed assurance that is getting us through this.  Jackie is with mom now as well as many other family members and friends.  I can’t imagine the beauty and majesty to which she opened her eyes!  She is in the presence of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ!  
I am thankful that God made such a wonderful person and made her my sister.  She was a true blessing to all of us and we will hold her memory close.  As for the “why” of all this, we may never know.  But rest assured, God knows.  It was in His plan.  Just as it was His plan to have mom carry Jackie all those years ago, it was His plan to call her home.  He is the only one who knows how the whole story goes; how the puzzle fits together.  We just have to trust Him.  He’s always good.  
Recently I heard this thought-provoking statement.   “When someone dies, we say that we have lost them.  But you can’t say something is lost, if you know where it is.  Therefore if a person is a Christian and you know they’re in Heaven, then you haven’t lost them at all.  You’re only separated for a time”.  So while we will miss Jackie, we can know that she is in Heaven and she is having the time of her eternal life!   She is in no way lost!
We love you, Jackie, and Praise God, we’ll see you again someday!

The family wishes to thank all of the many people who volunteered to sit with Jackie.  It was a tremendous blessing to us and we are so grateful to you all!  Ellie, thank you for organizing the whole thing.  I know it was a huge undertaking!
Thank you to the Deaconess Hospice Center for the wonderful care Jackie received and the kindness shown to all of us.

Thank you to First Baptist Church and all the Henderson and Tri-State churches that were praying constantly for Jackie and the family.  We have felt those prayers and appreciate your love and support!
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Dear Friends and Family,

There was such an outpouring of love from all of you during the illness and passing of our precious loved one.  We deeply appreciate those who sat with Jackie in the hospital, called or emailed with kind words, sent flowers or a lovely card, donated services or food, made donations to Deaconess Hospice Center or First Baptist Church, served as pallbearers, visited the funeral home and our homes, have thought of us, prayed for us, and continue to pray for us. 
Whatever your expression of thoughtfulness, it is greatly appreciated and we thank you for helping us through this difficult time.

Sincerely,

The family of

Jackelyn Ann Pruitt
