
You might think this is horrible, but I just 
heard a woman I know who was grateful that 

a person died. I was not surprised, knowing her. 
She was terrible! The worst part was that the guy 

who died was killed trying to save her. 

The guy knew her and loved her deeply. There was a time 
when she didn’t care about him at all. Later, as she got to 

know him, she fell in love with him. But it’s still hard to believe 
she’s thankful that he died. 

The way he died was horrible! You’ve heard of lynchings of people who 
claim to be a certain kind of person; this was kind of like that. It was 
slow and painful. 

If you can believe it, she tells a lot of people about it. It’s almost like 
she’s boasting about what happened. She even almost smiles at times 
when she talks about his death. 

I guess I’m thankful too! 

Galatians 6:14a  
As for me, may I never 
boast about anything 
except the cross of our 
Lord Jesus…. (NLT) 
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