


Welcome to Widow Tales

About This Book

When my husband passed away August 10, 2014, the darkest 

journey of  my life began. 

I felt utterly lost and severely depressed that I wanted

to die too. 

Then, things started happening around me that I couldn?t

explain.

A touch of  an invisible hand.

Numbers and letters being pushed on it?s own on my Kindle.

Receiving texts from ?Linda, My Wife? that didn?t make any 

sense.



With so many other unexplained incidents, I finally came to 

the realization that  my husband is sti l l around and he was 

trying to comfort me. 

That knowledge helped heal my grieving soul l ike no other.

Perhaps you are also having some experiences of  this nature?

I want to assure you that you're not alone, and you're not 

going crazy.

I reached out to fellow widows on my Blossoming Widow 

Facebook page to ask if  any have had similar experiences, and 

the response was overwhelming.

This book contains our stories.

For all of  us, these experiences have helped heal our hearts 

knowing our beloved spouses are not gone. 

They are sti l l here, comforting us in the darkest days of  our 

grieving.

This book is intended not to change your beliefs, but rather, to 

heal and comfort.

By

Linda Edwards

Blossoming Widow

https://blossomingwidow.com

https://www.facebook.com/blossomingwidow
https://www.facebook.com/blossomingwidow
https://www.facebook.com/blossomingwidow
https://blossomingwidow.com


Linda  - Blossoming Widow

My husband, Brad, died on August 10, 2014, exactly two years 

after we met. The signs of  him sti l l being around started 

happening immediately but they were subtle at first.

One morning, a couple of  weeks after he passed, I got up early 

at 4 AM  because I had to go to work. I got my coffee, went into 

our office to read a Widow devotional I had on my Kindle. 

That Kindle was a gift from Brad on our first Christmas 

together.



I turned on the kindle and the electronic slider wasn't working. I 

kept on trying, until finally, it worked. Then the carousel (older 

versions had an electronic book carousel) where all my books 

were, wouldn't move. I kept on trying but it wouldn't budge.

A thought came to me to try doing a search and find my book 

that way. In the "search" mode, when you hit a letter it darkens 

for a second, well, I started to spell out the title of  the book, 

when all of  a sudden, one by one, a bunch of  other letters were 

being pushed and darkening as well, on their own!

I tr ied several more times, and the same thing kept happening. 

Random letters were being hit on their own. It was so strange!  I 

was so frustrated and annoyed that decided to just try again 

later. I closed it up and brought it to work.

During my break, I turned it on, and wouldn't you know, it 

worked perfectly!  There was nothing wrong with it. After that 

incident, strange things started happening with that Kindle.

Another morning, ready to read my devotional, I noticed there 

was a notification at the top bar. I checked to see what it was, it 

said, 'Netf l ix was successfully downloaded', and the time stamp 



 was 11 PM the night before.  I had never downloaded Netf l ix on 

that kindle and there was nobody else in the house that night. It 

was all so strange.

I called Amazon to find out if  it 's possible that Kindle could 

download Netf l ix on its own, or if  someone could do it remotely. 

They said no, it must be manually downloaded.

Out of  curiosity, I checked to see what was watched, and the 

most recent ones were sports shows, well, Brad was a sports 

fanatic!

I 'm a scaredy cat and normally this would have freaked me out, 

but I knew then, for sure, Brad was sti l l around and I was elated.

Once I acknowledged that fact and was open to it, I started 

seeing more signs of  him showing me that he's sti l l with me.



 Not long after my husband died I was going from Kingman, 

Arizona to Barstow, California to my brothers house. I went 

through Amboy, California because it's a nice drive off  the 

freeway.

As I was driving and looking at the desert I spotted a helium 

balloon blowing in the wind just above my car and the balloon 

said, I love you, and I started to cry.

What made me know it was from my husband is because it is all 

desolate out there, there is nothing out there. It 's all mountains 

and desert and there's no houses around for miles and miles. I 

don't know where the balloon would have come from other than 

my husband.

I always think about that and I smile. My husband has been gone 

since April 7, 2005, three weeks before our 30th wedding 

anniversary. He died from Huntington's Disease at 47.

I sti l l love and miss him everyday. I am sti l l a widow. I have not 

found anyone as Wonderful as he was.

Judy



 Right after I got my husbands ashes, I had some put in a bag to 

spread on the river, per his request. I slept with the bag under 

my pil low until the day when we would scatter his ashes.

The morning of  the scattering, his ashes disappeared from 

under my pil low. I searched my whole bedroom, then my son 

and grandson did the same. One last time we all searched. 

Finally, we found the ashes under a centerpiece on my dresser, 

all the way across the room from my bed!

My husband was always tell ing me he was going to pull tr icks on 

me after he died. Well he sure did!

This was the first time he messed with me but not the last. He's 

always hiding stuff  on me and putting it in strange spots. I feel 

l ike I can hear his laughter in the background when I locate the 

missing objects.

Linda



...weeping may remain for the night,but joy 

comes in the morning.

My husband and I spent 14 years building our own house from 

the ground up. The year after he passed I chose to hire a 

contractor to finish some unfinished projects.

Psalm 30:5

Susan D.



One of  those was a special room/s for my son with Autism. My 

husband had promised to fix up and mount an old traffic l ight 

we had in his room. I hadn't seen it in years and had assumed 

that it had been discarded.

One afternoon my son came to me and said, "Mom, I talked to 

Dad and he told me the traffic l ight is in the old shed." This was 

out of  the blue so I replied, "Really? Where did you see Dad?" "In 

the back yard." Okay, I thought, let's go with this and see.

I asked the contractor to go out in the shed and look, assuming it 

would not be there. As you can guess, it was right where my son 

said it would be. I never had a doubt again that my husband's 

spir it was with us.

Sandi S.

After 30 years of  marriage my husband passed away from lung 

cancer. I was living in North Carolina and my parents were sti l l 

l iving in West Virginia.



My mother ask me to move back home so I can spend time with 

them. I was really torn about sell ing my home and quitting my 

job. I wasn't sure if  I was doing the right thing but I l isted my 

home and it sold to first person that looked at it.

I couldn't find a home anywhere in West Virginia, though I 

looked for several days. I drove back to North Carolina and on 

my way back, I said, "Lord, if  it 's to be, you're going to have to 

help find me a home".

The next day my brother called. He told me that while he was 

getting his car worked on, he was tell ing the owner of  garage 

that his sister was wanting to move back home but can't find a 

house. The owner said, "That's funny, my wife and I were just 

talking last night about sell ing our home".

That evening my brother went to look at their home, sent me 

video and I bought it. Guess what? The house was one block 

away from my parents!

Then at the closing, the seller handed me the keys to my new 

home and they were on a key ring of  a car dealership that my 

husband use to be manager of, when we first got married. 

Needless to say, I started crying and when I ask him where he 



found the key ring he said it was just laying in kitchen drawer 

this morning, never seen it before.

So this was my confirmation from my husband that he was OK 

with all the decisions I have made.

Cherry W.

My husband walked his l ittle dog in our local park every day. 

They always walked by the tennis courts and found lost tennis 

balls. They found hundreds.

After he died I took up walking our l ittle dog, Sam, several times 

a week. After about two years I said to Sam, "You and Popi found 

tennis balls every day and I have never found one." After about 4 

or 5 steps there in plain sight was a bright yellow tennis ball!  I 

picked it up and whispered 'thanks'. That ball has a place of  

honor by my chair.



"I will not cause pain without allowing

something new to be born.", Says the Lord.

I wish I could feel my late wife's presence, but honestly, since 

she passed all I feel is emptiness.

About the only thing that has happened was I'd occasionally get 

a whiff  of  one of  her favorite perfumes in the bedroom, then 

Isaiah 66:9

David C.M.



one day I noticed that her bottle of  Elizabeth Taylor White 

Diamonds body spray, which was nearly full at the time of  her 

passing, was half  empty!

Nobody was using it, nobody alive that is. I can't explain that.

Lillian E.L.

My husband passed away December 2005. He is sti l l in my heart 

and I'm sti l l l iving in the home he worked for and paid for that 

he bought for my birthday the year 1976. It wasn't finished and 

I'm sti l l looking at the work he did to get it where we could move 

in. I 'm sti l l enjoying the laundry room, the back porch, the front 

porch, the patio he built for our pool and all the other things he 

did just for me and our home.

He held a job until he got disable to work and after that, he didn't 

l ive long. Most of  all I thank my Father God and Lord Jesus for 



allowing it and us being together for 53 years.

Every time I see a nail in something, I see my wonderful 

husband. Yes, yes, he's sti l l with me and waiting for me to meet 

Jesus with him.

Barbara H.N.

When my husband died from Multiple Sclerosis, after 41 years 

of  marriage, I was having a tough time because one month later 

his dad died, one week later his mom, then two weeks later, my 

sister died in her sleep at age 53. She had been diabetic since age 

16.

I was struggling with depression and trying to care for our 

disabled daughter.

I began having dreams about my husband, being well and 



enjoying life again.

One night I felt him sitting on the bed next to me and I could 

smell his after shave. I think he let me know he was sti l l with us.



And I will show, you who cannot see, places you 

cannot imagine.

The darkness that fr ightens you will turn to 

l ight.

Bril l iant. Revealing. Spectacular.

The rough patches that have tr ipped you up in 

the past

will become level ground.

It's true. All these things I will do for you.

And I will never leave you.
Isaiah 42:16



 I have a few to tell but I 'l l  tell you one which was so sweet.

My husband passed away at the age of  53. We have two 

granddaughters. My oldest at the time was 5 and my youngest 

was 6 months old.

One day a few years later, the gir ls were sitting at the kitchen 

table talking about who grandpa loved more. My oldest was 

insisting it was her and that was very upsetting to my youngest. 

She was actually weeping. Sobbing, she asked me, "Did grandpa 

love me?" I held her and said "Yes, he loved you very much! "

Just as I said the words, our kitchen phone rang. I answered it 

and there was a gentleman on the other end. He said , "This is 

Walgreens calling. Your picture order is in". I had no clue what 

he was talking about. I told him that I hadn't ordered any 

pictures and when I do, it 's not from Walgreens because that 

isn't the closest to where I l ive.

JoAnn L.



He asked me my name again and then told me to just come and 

get it. He said it 's only 23 cents. So my daughter , 

granddaughters and I hopped in the car and went to Walgreens.

I gave him the 23 cents and he handed me a manila envelope. I 

got back into the car and opened it. There was only one picture 

and I pulled it out. It was a picture of  my husband holding our 

sleeping granddaughter against his chest. It was the last picture 

ever taken of  him.

I turned to my youngest granddaughter and said, "I think this is 

for you from grandpa. He wants you to know he loved you very 

much and loves you sti l l". We were all crying.

It was from my husband. There is no other conceivable 

explanation for what happened that day. ....



A few days after Bill passed away, I was standing in our bedroom 

with my back to the door, crying. Bill walked in the bedroom 

door and said clearly, "Don't cry honey! "

Bill drove a green Ford Explorer. He had a heart attack and died 

in the vehicle.

Years later, I was driving from Texas to Oklahoma City after 

dark. I was not familiar with the route and missed a turn, 

ending up at a V between two highways with traffic f lowing all 

around me. I was panicking!  When I looked in my rear view 

mirror, there was Bill in the green Explorer, blocking traffic for 

me.

He stayed behind me until I was safely back on the road. I looked 

for him again, and he was no longer behind me. I made it safely 

to my destination.

Another time, I was praying about moving from Texas, Bill 's 

home state, to Kentucky to be near my extended family. I awoke 

in the night to see Bill standing in the bedroom door, waving 

goodbye to me, and I felt peace about making the move.

Rebecca H.



Kristie L.

The date of  my husband's memorial is February 23rd, which 

normally is cold and damp in Tennessee. This year it was sunny 

and 80, letting me know he is wanting me to be happy and enjoy 

life which is hard for me.

It's been 4 years, and I am beginning to move forward day by 

day.



In my distress I cried to the Lord,

and He heard me.

Psalm 120:10

Cheryl

We had A Dalmatian , Pepper was her name. My husband 

always wanted one, so he had picked a beautiful l i ttle puppy 

out. After he passed, we were both so distraught, it was really

sad.



One day I was out on the deck, reading, and Pepper kept barking 

and going towards the house, so I finally gave in and went in 

with her.

I looked out the window about an hour afterwards and a huge 

tree branch had fallen right on the lounge chair I was laying on 

... I believe it was him, tell ing her to save me.

She only did that one time, and she probably saved me!!!!!!!

Barbara W.

My husband Gerald and I were married 45 years. Every night I 

would go to bed and leave him up watching TV.

After he died, I was so sad I would lay awake crying, but every 

night, at exactly the time he usually came to bed it, I would feel 

l ike the side of  my bed would go down, l ike someone was sitting 

on it.



It happened so often that I actually started getting used to it and 

would drift off  to sleep. Sometimes it would actually wake me 

up.

I believe it was his way of  letting me know he was sti l l with me.

Rose Ann F.

There have been dreams about my husband all along, but these 

two encounters stand out to me.

A week after my husband passed, I was sitting in the recliner in 

my living room. No one else was there. I closed my eyes for a 

moment and dropped into a light sleep. I felt a butterf ly kiss on 

my cheek and Bobby?s presence in the room. I awoke feeling so 

at peace and with a sense that he wanted me to know that he 

loved me.

We own a farm. I mow every week around the buildings, along 

the lane, and under and around the trees during the summer 



and fall.

As I was on the mower passing by the lane to the hog house, out 

of  the corner of  my eye I saw Bobby walking towards me. He 

wasn?t in a hurry, but he was walking with a purpose. I think it 

was just to let me know he was watching over our place. This 

vision only lasted a second. I was sad and glad in the same 

moment.

Some may doubt both of  these; however, I know what I felt and 

saw. Because his death was not expected nor would any of  us 

think it could have ever have happened by suicide, it was a way 

for me to come to grips with it and know that he was trying to 

communicate his love and watch-care over our daughters and 

me.

Ten years later I think of  these two ?meetings? with my husband 

and thank God for them.



He will cover you with His feathers.

Under His wings you will find refuge.

His faithfulness will be your shield and 

rampart.

Psalm 91:4



I have two to share.

In my classroom I could be across the room from my overhead 

projector and it would go off. I would look up and tell Keith I 

didn?t have time for this and to quit messing with my electricals. 

It would come back on.

My daughter took my wedding ring off  the windowsill where I 

had left it after doing dishes. She took it outside and lost it. She 

did that before he died. About a year after he was gone,my son 

was coming home from school. He looked down as he was 

coming up the driveway and there it was.

Marie L.

Cindy A.T.

My husband and I held hands all the time. In my head, I just kept 

thinking I want to hold his hand one more time.

Shortly after he passed, I went on a tr ip to Hawaii for a wedding 

with my son and his family. I was aching with grief  but 

determined not to show it!



While laying on the beach I spotted a large hand print - in the 

clouds. It stayed a long time for a cloud. Next to it looked like 

him grinning . It so moved me - I felt him with me, this was 

comforting!

Beverly G.

My husband passed in May . I 'm a nurse so I asked to work on 

Christmas day. As I was leaving the house the Christmas tree 

lights went on and so did the CD player playing Christmas 

music. I knew it was him so I turned around and yelled Merry 

Christmas my love.



But the Lord has become my fortress,

and my God the rock in whom

I take refuge

Psalm 92:22

Betty H.

My husband passed away 9 years ago come this May. I just know 

he's with me a lot of  times. It 's just a feeling that I get.

He suffered so much as he had lung cancer and it was 



devastating to lose him to such a horrible disease. But I know 

now he's fine because he came to me in the middle of  the night, 

not really sure if  it was a dream or not.

He was smiling and looked fine and it was like he was f loating 

about 3 feet off  the f loor. I think it was him reassuring me he 

was ok ?

Gwendolyn S.

Since my husband passed we've had several things happen here 

in the house that tells us he's sti l l with us but now they arr 

getting fewer it seems my comfort is knowing he's out of  pain 

and my faith in God to carry on



It will be 2 years, April 22, since I lost my hubby and we and the 

kids know he?s around.

We have started calling the happenings we?ve had 'Dad?s jokes' 

because things that have happened are things we know he?s 

testing us with.

Sometimes though we tell him to go build the Lord something 

and chill as he loved to work with his hands and build stuff.

Carla A.



They that wait upon the Lord, shall renew their 

strength,

they shall mount up with wings of  eagles,

they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk

and not be faint.

Isaiah 40:31



Lost my husband a few years ago. We started packing and I could 

not find my wedding ring. We unpacked and searched over a 

month.

A year later, as I was moving again, my roommate found my ring 

in our new living room. I had no stuff  in this room...my husband 

moved it, I believe.

Dinah W.

Judy M.G.

After my husband died, I kept finding dimes. Sometime I found 

three or four in a day.

On my first date with my future husband, I found a dime on the 

f loor where we were sitting.

Just his way of  approval.



I have a light in my yard and every night it will go on than off. I 

lost my Reno 8 years ago.

Also in the garage, a light goes on and off  where he worked.

Joan M.G.



But now, Lord, what do I look for? My hope is in 

you...

Psalm 39:7

Teresa J.

David passed suddenly, leaving me to raise our two little boys. I 

believe his greatest regret was not being able to raise them. I 

believe he wanted them to know that Daddy is sti l l here. The 

boys are grown now. It's been 22 years.



We had several experiences since David passed. Our sons were 

only 4 and 5 at the time, and he would do parlor tr icks to 

impress them. They knew it was him and he made them laugh.

But one day, in sorrow and frustration, I hollered at him, "Why 

don't you do something useful, l ike pay a bil l! " For the next four 

months my electric bil l read, 'no amount due.' He always was 

good with computers. I never called anyone about it.

Another time,there was a row of  David's hats hung on nails 

above the kitchen table. One day the Texas hat fell off. I walked 

over and placed it securely back. A little while later the same hat 

fell again. This went on for a good half  hour. By the 5th time the 

little boys were in gales of  laughter. "It 's Daddy, it 's Daddy !!! ". 

The 6th time I placed it, I jumped up and down and pounded the 

wall trying to make it fall. It didn't. Ten minutes later it fell 

again. The kids were very amused by the whole thing. Of  course 

it was the Texas hat ,him being a Texan and all.

And then, one night I saw David leaning over his 4 year old in 

his bed whispering to him. I thought it was a very vivid dream. 

In the morning my little one ran to me all excited and said , "I 

saw Daddy last night and when he left he f loated up through the 



roof  and he had big blue wings!! " A bit much coming from a 4 

year old.

Melinda P.

Many things have happened, both my (his) dogs are aware. The 

most vivid: Pat passed away Christmas Day 2015, my daughter 

and I went out on a Coast Guard boat approx 2 miles offshore to 

spread his ashes.

I had his ashes in the box given by the funeral home inside a 

cloth bag sitting on a bar top. Middle of  the night I heard a 

noise, it had been knocked on the f loor. Not near the edge, no 

cat, no one in the house except myself  and the dog. It weighed 8 

pounds plus.

Becky W.

My husband passed 2 years ago last December. My oldest 

daughter was going this month to take her national registry 

paramedic exam and was nervous, so she went to play some 

music and before she hit play, the song her daughter-in-law sang 

at the funeral came on suddenly and she knew she'd be alr ight. 

And she passed!



He heals the brokenhearted and binds up their 

wounds.

Psalm 147:3

Stacy M.

My husband passed March 16, 2016. Two or three months after 

he passed, my daughter was moving back home with me. She 

and her boyfriend had all their belongings in back of  his truck 

when the it caught on fire.  They only had time to grab their 

phones and jump out. She called for me to come. I could smell it 



burning as I opened my front door, they were that close!

When I got there, the policemen would not let me pass to get to 

her and I couldn't outrun them. So I thought I 'd call her 

brothers. When I looked down at my phone, my heart almost 

stopped. I had not hit any buttons but there he was. My 

husband's picture staring back at me, he was calling me.

Every time I tell this story my hands shake so bad, sorry. I 

believe he is sti l l watching over us.

My daughter said she could not get out at first, and boy fr iend 

had already jumped out thinking she was right beside him. It 

was her daddy, this I am sure of. Thank you!!



Karen C.M.

I was having a really bad day, missing my husband of  47 years 

really bad. I lost him in October of  2015. I was in a sound sleep 

after a long time trying to get to sleep. 

My bed shook and I felt a leg come across mine. I reached and 

felt his leg and said who's there? Instantly the leg was gone. I 

know he came to comfort me that night.

A couple of  days later he woke me up snoring next to me. Since I 

l ive alone, I know he was there!!

Frances C.

About 3 years after my husband passed, I was having a really 

bad Sunday morning. Then I felt a l ight tap on my left arm and 

then two arms around me in a hug. After the hug, I thanked God 

for letting him come back to hug me.

Later that morning, I was reading the comics and came across 

the Family Circus. In the cartoon, the grandma's husband came 

down from heaven and hugged her. Yes, I think they are sti l l 

around us.



And the God of  all grace, who called you to his 

eternal glory in Christ, after you have suffered a 

little while, will himself  restore you and make 

you strong, firm and steadfast

1 Peter 5:10

Teresa T.

The one that stands out the most is when I was having coffee 

with my daughter-in-law one morning.



My 3 year old great granddaughter was playing in the room 

down the hall. We could hear her babbling away as children her 

age do. She suddenly came running down the hall into the 

dining room and announced to us that Papa was funny and 

making her laugh.

She was born in 2012. He passed away in 2008. We never talked 

to her about him.

Rosemary M.

I used to smell cigarette smoke and he was the only one who 

smoked!  Cigarette smoke stuffs up my nose and I have to mouth 

breathe so I know he was here.

Also, one night I was making dinner and out of  corner of  my 

eye, I see someone walking through the living room to the den. I 

stopped cooking and went to see who was in my house, but there 

was no one. I knew it was Joe.



Our daughter, an adult, was using the riding mower, when all of  

a sudden she was grabbed from behind on her shoulder. She had 

to stop to see who had grabbed her, but no one was there. She 

knew it was her dad, figured he didn't l ike the job she was doing 

because he always did the mowing.

Jo J.

Mine is, we are dancing in my dreams...

Almost every Saturday night, we went dancing at the Moose 

Lodge In Bourbonnais. Il l inois.

I wanted the dream to go on and on.



?She is clothed with strength and dignity, and 

she laughs without fear of  the future.?

Proverbs 31:25

Lupe H.

Shortly after my husband passed in 1999, I had some work done 

on my porch.

A couple of  days after it was done, I was in my dining room 



doing paper work and a movement outside my window caught 

my eye. I looked up and it was my husband's image looking at 

the work that was done, he had a look on his face like what the 

heck happened.

I forgot for a sec that he was not alive and got up to see him and 

just l ike that he vanished before my eyes. So I knew he had not 

left me completely.

Deanne D.C.

After my husband and then my Mom died, I was faced with 

whether to sell and move closer to my daughters. I decided to 

sell both houses. Where I was from it could take 2 years or more 

to sell a house. Unemployment was 17%.

I put a sign on Moms house. It sold for cash in one hour.

I did some small improvements to my house and contacted a



Realtor mid September.  Sold it to the first person who saw it.

Now I had to find a house fast. Five sold here in Bedford even 

before I could look at them. My daughter said she had a fr iend 

who wanted to sell a home that was move in ready. I bought it 

only to find out it was on Il l inois street. The state I was moving 

from.  Someone was watching over me!

Debbie M.

My husband and I had lost our home and two little dogs in a 

house fire. Four months later we were able to move into a mobile 

home we'd bought for our property.

He would not smoke in the new home,but go out in the sunroom 

and open the door to smoke. He passed away two months after 

we'd moved .

Several months later,I started smelling cigarette smoke. It took 

me awhile to figure out that it was my love,back with me. Now I 

smile when I smell this,because it's such a comfort to know he's 

sti l l with me.



?I loved you at your darkest.?

Romans 5:8

Mary F.

I lost my Bill in January 2011 from a long battle with cancer. We 

were married 52 years.

About six months after he passed, I was washing dishes and I 



felt him run his hand down my back. It was so real, I turned 

around to look at him. I know he is with me and I will be with 

him again.

Cassie S.

Flickering lights, TV on and off, pennies and nickels everywhere. 

And when I moved, the electric panel in my kitchen was 

constantly open. He was an electrician!

Joyce A.

My husband passed away in 2008 but got sick in 2005. He had 

leukemia. The night he died, we told each other how much we 

loved the other one, and I asked him if  he would watch over me. 

He said, "You know I will."



I always slept on the back side of  the bed and I continue to do 

that. There was three different episodes I felt him sit down on 

the end of  the bed, on his side. Even now, I can feel someone at 

my back when I'm on my side.

He was letting me know he was taking care of  me..



?Blessed is she who believed that the Lord would 

fulfi l l  His promises to her.?

Luke 1:45

Rhonda

My husband passed away 4/9/2016. I was having an extremely 

hard day and as I was sitting there crying, I smelled his cologne 

and felt his hand on my shoulder. I instantly felt better just 

knowing he was there!



He?s made his presence known very well when I was feeling 

overwhelmed!  I know he?s okay and he?s with me everyday!

Judy N.

My husband passed 5 months and 23 days ago. I have 2 small 

dogs I walk in a small park . There is no stones or rocks. Just 

sand and grass. I use a walker when I walk the dogs. My husband 

liked golf  ball size round rocks. Well since he passed, I have 

found at least a dozen rocks.

Bitsy B.G.

My husband was very strong in his hands and if  I could not get a 

jar open I would always go to him to open it. After he died I 

would try to open a jar and couldn't, I would say, "I need your 

help Bob." and it would open the next try. I believe he loosen the 

lid on the jar.



...Be strong and courageous. Do not be afraid; do 

not be discouraged, for the LORD your God will 

be with you wherever you go.?

Joshua 1:9



Sarah C.

My late husband was a fabulous guitar player. Even though he's 

been gone for 9 years, I find guitar picks in strange places. I also 

hear him on the radio when I'm having a bad day. He's sti l l with 

me.

Paula H.

Since my husband passed, I feel someone touching me, and I 

smell tobacco. He smoked.

Occasionally a song on the radio that has meaning between us, 

or a song that was his music and I never heard it on the radio 

before.

His presence is overwhelming in the home we shared and our 

yard, so I rented a apartment for awhile.  Love of  my life.



Donna P.

Several weeks after my husband Bob passed, I was over at our 

trailer looking for some photos of  our earliest time together. 

I searched and searched, but couldn't find them. All of  a sudden, 

a box that he always kept under the bed suddenly slid out, and 

there they were. 

And that's only the first time he's been around.



?Forget the former things; do not dwell on the 

past.See, I am doing a new thing!  Now it springs 

up; do you not perceive it?I am making a way in 

the wilderness and streams in the wasteland.

Isaiah 43:18-19



Amanda C.H.

My late husband was a fabulous guitar player. Even though he's 

been gone for 9 years, I find guitar picks in strange places. I also 

hear him on the radio when I'm having a bad day. He's sti l l with 

me.

One day he brought me a special lunch as my sis was in from 

California, so I was distracted. I finally opened it, he'd had it 

made to order. A week later he was gone.

I don't remember if  I told him,'thank you'. Later,I talked to God 

about it, and after a few minutes, I heard my dryer kick on, then 

off. Well, no laundry was in it, timer was off, but drum was 

warm. He knows what that lunch meant?



Debbie B.

While living in Kentucky in 1991, my late husband junior died 

from cancer. I drove to Florida to be with my oldest son.

While I was getting ready to lay down for the night, I was facing 

the back of  the couch, I looked and saw a hand pressing on the 

cushion. It was my husbands hand. I knew he was letting me 

know he was OK and he was with me.

Blanche A.

I was married 46 yrs. On Valentine's Day, I wake up and he is 

there. Looking like he is in his 30s. We got engaged on 

Valentine's Day.



From the ends of  the earth I call to you, I call as 

my heart grows faint; lead me to the rock that is 

higher than I.

Psalm 61:2

Debbie B.

The most rewarding and important thing that he told me was to 

never NEED!



He told me that - to need is to depend and destroy.

But to WANT- is to love and cherish.

On the day he passed, I remember looking up in the sky and yes, 

the clouds looked like two hands together, reaching down 

toward the earth. At that moment I realized he really is gone but 

no more pain and suffering!!!!!!

Ellen S.

Wow.. the day after my husband passed, I actually felt him 

snuggle the way we always fell to sleep. But most convincing, 

was over ten years earlier, before he passed. He had lost his 

wedding ring outside, in-between our 2 houses, when he 

returned home one evening .



He was obsessed with finding it. We tore out the ivy and had 

metal detectors. When the gardners were over, he was so 

worried they would find it and take it. I had to stay outside and 

watch them ti l l they finished.

Several months after he passed, I was feeling like a failure as our 

one Dobie had just passed. I weeping and watering outside. 

Then, I thought I saw a metal can tag. I bent over to pick it up, 

and it was his r ing!

I kept it on my person for quite a while and then put it in the box 

where my ring was (had to stop wearing as had chemo 

treatments and it was irr itating). One day, I was just as looking 

in the box, his was gone and mine was sti l l there!  To this day I 

sti l l know and feel him. ?



Doris W.

My husband died in Missouri in 2016. I moved back to Texas and 

when I returned, I walked by the lake. 

I told him, "I'm back here, but this time without you.  I miss you.  

Let me know you are here with me." 

While lying in bed that night, something hit the bottom of  my 

foot very hard. No one around, I said, "Thank you."



For I know the plans I have for you,? declares the 

LORD, ?plans to prosper you and not to harm 

you, plans to give you hope and a future.

Jeremiah 29:11

Cathy A. W.

My husband passed over Jan. 30, 2013. We have a touch lamp on 

top of  the TV that we never used. After he passed it would turn 



i tself  on occasionally.

If  I was upstairs going through his room, or thinking about him, 

it would be on when I came into the living room.

One time in particular, I was on the phone with our daughter 

and told her I had made rice pudding. Just as I said "That was 

always one of  your dad's favorites". the lamp turned on. It was a 

comfort to me knowing he was sti l l around.

Linda - Blossoming Widow

Brad, my husband, continually sends me signs, especially when 

I'm having an intensely sad moment.

One of  the times I was decorating for Christmas and I was so sad 

because Brad wasn't here.  I started verbally talking to him like 

he was in the room. 



After a few minutes I sat down and looked at my phone and I saw 

I had a text message but I didn't remember hearing a 

notification sound. I opened it up and it was a message from 

"Linda Wife".

First let me explain, after Brad passed, I started using his phone 

by activating it under my phone number, so our contact l ist 

merged. Brad had me listed as "Linda Wife". This text message I 

received was from "Linda Wife" , l ike I was sending a message to 

me from my phone (I know it's confusing).

When I had gotten this message I had recently switched to a new 

phone, so I was no longer using Brad's phone, but I sti l l had his 

contacts. My heart started pounding and I anxiously looked at 

the message. The message was a text from Verizon, a 

notification of  some kind but it was dated September 2013!  Brad 

passed August 2014, I received this December of  2015 and I was 

using a new phone.

I continued to receive this text several more times the next few 

months but it shows up only when I'm crying and having a hard 

time. I 've shown this to several fr iends and they were amazed 

just as I was!



Grieving is always with you, it 's continual, it doesn't matter 

what you're doing.

About a year after Brad died, I was shopping at Old Navy. I 

started dating again at this time and I was feeling a bit guilty.

I started talking to Brad letting him know that he will always be 

in my heart, no matter what. Just then, the shopping music in 

Old Navy became really loud and a Lou Rawls song came on, 

You'll Never Find Another Love Like Mine.  OMG, I felt so happy, 

there was no mistaking that Brad heard me and he was talking 

back through the song!

Other things were happening in the house as well, l ike a light 

would turn on on it 's own. Brad's alarm clock would just start 

playing music or I would feel pressure applied on my hip or 

thigh while I lay in bed. None of  this scared me, I was 

comforted.

Brad promised me before he passed, if  he could send me a sign, 

he would. These signs were just the beginning and I knowing 

he's sti l l around definitely helped me through my darkest days.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XCW1i5HQ0o0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XCW1i5HQ0o0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XCW1i5HQ0o0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XCW1i5HQ0o0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XCW1i5HQ0o0
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