Heddamåla February 10, 1901

From Eva Gummesdotter

To Frank Helin

Jesus Christ is the same, yesterday and today and even for ever!

Dear Frans!

I thank you for the dear letter I received from you long ago and for the good words of thinking that you sent me. They are very dear to my heart. I often go to them when I sit in my solitude. I am glad to hear that you live by the same. Also, I see that you have good health and that I can let you know that I am also fairly healthy. And now, since last time we wrote we have had the great Christmas festival, when our Saviour was born and came into the world. He is the true light, and he has promised to be our leader and helper, and a light for our journey here on earth. Only if we will follow him. He says - I am the light of life. The one who follows me, he shall not walk in darkness but he will get the light of health. Lord xxxx me well, but he does not give me death. He grants me the gates of righteousness, that I may enter and thank the Lord. So as a father is kind to the child, so the Lord have mercy on those who fear him. Because he knows what kind of persons we are. He thinks that we are dust.

Dear Frans let us ask God for grace and strength to us all, and again for every day we need a new grace and new forgiveness and new treatment in the precious blood which is able to remove everything that is God in human terms. And this, we only need to follow, thereby nothing in this world can draw us away and then we will meet every day, as long as we are here at the mercy seat, and then there at the white throne. Then all grace ends and then we need not be separated any more.

I can tell that Otto's Tilda is dead. She was in America in Sant Paul. She was married and had two children. They had good hope for her. I was up here at Johan's Christmas Eve and then I was in Åkerby at New Years Eve. They had a large party, both relatives and other friends and the people who live in the farm. They greet you both and also from Maria in the Gumbo. She was with me twice when I was sick. Hilda on the hill in Eriksmåla, who was here when I was sick greets you.

Many dear greetings to you from Johan´s here. Greet August and Anny from me so dear.

I am sending you a word of thinking. Ebreer letter, chapter 4.

But first and last may you and Klas be greeted from your dear mother Eve Gummesson.

Write soon and let me know a little bit of all sorts about how you are doing.

BJ´s note: Eva Gummesdotter was Frank Helin's mother.

