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Monica Shorter: God knows how to divert your mind and give you something else 

to focus on when you’re dealing with grief. 

 

Female: You are listening to brothersoftheWord.com.  This is the 

message titled “This Is Your Season” by Monica Shorter.  This 

message is number 6421, that’s 6421.  Listen to over a thousand 

free messages on brothersoftheword.com. 

 

(Music Playing) 

 

Female: And now for 6421, “This Is Your Season.” 

 

Monica Shorter: Welcome to Brothers of the Word because brother and sister you 

need the Word. 

 

 I tell you; God is awesome.  I was riding home one day and the 

gospel song, This is your Season for Grace and Favor was 

playing on the radio, and I heard the song so many times before, 

but this day it resonated differently for me, and it resonated in a 

way that I had never heard it before.  Therefore, I am here today 

to bring you a message from God that this is your season for 

grace and favor.  So, I hope you receive it.  Well, I know my 

season is here, and I would like to share the story of my life.  

First of all, I would like to read to you from scripture 

Ecclesiastes 3:1, “To everything there is a season, and a time to 

every purpose under the heavens.” 

 

 I want to share with you a few of my seasons and how God has 

been there through it all.  God has a plan for us all.  It’s just a 

matter of whether we are going to hear that whisper in our ear 

or that songs on our head to understand what the plan is for our 

lives.  My first season of course was of mourning.  Losing a loved 

one is one of the hardest things to have to deal with in life, and 

especially when it’s a sibling as young as my sister. 

 

 I want to personally thank my parents for bringing my brother, 

sister and I into this world because I would not have imagined 

my life any other way.  I’m sure you all have heard the 

expression, you don’t get to choose your parents, okay?  Well, I’m 

so glad that God thought it to bring us into their lives.  I was 

(00:02:40) to have a wonderful sister that was well beyond her 

years in the way she thought and carried herself.  Cindy was 

eight months old when she began walking the day after 
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Christmas and she’s never stopped running ever since until God 

decided it was time for her to go home. 

 

She was very influential in my life and she was very influential 

to her family as well as her friends, and she was more 

influential for me because I decided to go back to school and 

obtain my Bachelor’s and Master’s degree.  That’s my husband 

to let you know.  Of course, the Master’s was an added bonus 

because I was totally happy to get a Bachelor’s but God saw 

another plan for me to continue my education.  Cindy was a 

senior in high school as my husband let you will know when she 

passed on.  But she was taking her first year of college courses 

at Georgia State when she passed.  She was here for a season 

but she left a legacy that we will never forget.  She may be gone 

in the physical state, but she’s always here with us in spirit, and 

we will continue to carry on her work all the time and every 

chance I get. 

 

My grandparents on my mother’s side were very influential to 

me and my family.  They were the rock of both sides of my 

family.  It was no mother’s side and father’s side, it was family.  

Those grandparents are the ones who taught me to cook.  My 

grandmother and my grandfather.  My grandfather was even a 

better cook than my grandmother.  He even said, you know, that 

he he pretty much taught her how to cook for the most part.  But 

they both have gone on to be with the Lord, and I want to thank 

God for the wonderful opportunity that I’ve had to be able to be 

with them and the opportunity to take care of my grandmother 

who had bone cancer, and I was there not knowing at that time 

that I was there to help my grandfather get through it.  Because 

my grandfather had a tendency that if he was upset about 

something or if something was very uncomfortable for him, he 

had a way of expressing himself to where you knew he was 

angry, but we knew that his anger was because of his protection 

of his heart because he loved my grandma dearly. 

 

Well, I enjoyed the times I spent with both grandparents who 

were here for a season, and they taught us the importance of 

getting together as a family.  There was not a weekend or a 

weekday that we weren’t over my grandparents for a cook out or 

just an old fashioned Sunday dinner or a weekly dinner. 

 

00:05:00 
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As always, I’ve been in this world, I’ve always eaten dinners as a 

family with my parents.  They kept that legacy on for me.  We 

set the table each time.  The love and care my parents and 

grandparents put into cooking our home cooked meal from 

scratch, I tell you, I never knew what it was like to have to go to 

McDonalds all the time or Burger King or any other place, and 

granted they have decided to staff healthy options now, which is 

good, but it is nothing like having a home cooked meal, and a 

good home cooked meal. 

 

So, setting the table is nothing compared to that.  When you 

teach good habits to your children early in life, they stick with 

them and they appreciate them most of the time.  When we lost 

my grandparents at such young ages, they were late 60s and 

70s, I just knew we had to keep on as a family.  We had to keep 

that tradition going of getting together.  We may not get 

together as often as we like, but we made an effort to at least get 

together on special occasions, holidays, Sunday afternoon 

dinners, whenever the opportunity arose.  So, I appreciate that 

and continue that. 

 

Then I had a season for healing.  My mother, who I think 

personally is the best mother in the world for various reasons.  

She’s a kind, thoughtful, loyal, forgiving, funny person, and she 

raised us right alongside my father.  I may not have followed 

everything she said to do to the T, but I would always find a way 

to get back to it because I knew she knew what she was talking 

about.  I stand in awe of her every time I see her and talk to her 

and we pretty much talked on a day to day basis because I 

respect my mother and all she stands for in life.  She has made 

me the woman I am today, and as a result, she’s also taught me 

to be the wife I am today. 

 

My mother had two bouts with leukemia years ago, and the first 

bout was not too long after my sister passed.  And God knows 

how to divert your mind and give you something else to focus on 

when you’re dealing with grief.  So, mom’s healing two points, 

cancer zero because my mother has made it through and she’s 

here today to tell you the story of how she made it through 

because of God.  I want to say that helping to care for my mother 

when she went to the first bout was amazing, because when it’s 

your loved one, you don’t ask God why.  You ask God what do I 

need to do to help get her through or get them through.  My 

father Greg Ross, who at that time was working out of town due 
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to the GMC plant closing here in Atlanta which caused him to 

have to commute back and forth quite a bit from Ohio to Atlanta 

for a little over a year to help care for my mother 

 

This was the season to do what God appointed him to do and 

also what marriage is all about, through sickness and health.  

And my father was unwavering and was always there when we 

needed him even if he was in Ohio.  He provided a roof over our 

heads here in Atlanta while maintaining an apartment in Ohio 

on one income.  If that is not God, then I don’t know what it is.  I 

love my dad because he was there for us and took care of us, and 

made my brother and I, the man and woman we are today, and 

of course was always the rock for my sister when was here and 

she was his rock. 

 

My mother gave life to my brother Clifford, we call him Cliff and 

he gave her life back by becoming her bone marrow donor with 

the second bout of leukemia.  I tell you, medicine is awesome, 

but God is more awesome.  God is more awesome.  And that was 

my brother’s season of giving.  Giving back to the mother that 

gave him life.  If that is not God running through it, then I don’t 

what else to say.  God is awesome and that was over five years 

ago and my mother is still cancer free and doing wonderful 

today and I thank her. 

 

I have a 101-year-old grandmother who is still living.  It’s my 

father’s mother, who right now is bedridden because her body is 

101, but she’s not on any medications, she’s in her right mind 

and I recently learned visiting my aunt the other day that she’s 

been up, sitting up at the table, being able to socialize with the 

family, she’s doing wonderful because God knows, God knows.  

She’s a wonderful woman.  She also had a hand in raising me 

when I was young and my brother and sister as well as my 

cousins.  I tell you, God is wonderful.  And she’s currently being 

cared for the majority of the time by my aunt Greta, who’s really 

taking care of her own family.  She’s a strong woman and she’s 

also one that I look to constantly, and her care never wavers 

whether taking care of her mom and her one-year-old grandson 

most of the time since his mom is a flight attendant and has to 

travel around the world at least three to five times a week. 

 

00:10:08 
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This is her season of giving of her care and time and love which 

she gives each day. Then there’s a season of love.  I love this 

season.  I was single for the majority of my adulthood.  Say 

around maybe the thirties, when I met this wonderful, god-

fearing man named Wesley Shore.  I was determined one day 

after work to go and pick up some Moe’s southwest grill chicken 

nachos.  I was determined this day that nothing was going to get 

in my way of getting those nachos.  I went into the restaurant 

and got in line and was so focused on ordering the chicken 

nachos that I didn’t notice that a tall gentleman standing in 

front of me in the line, until he said something to me like, I like 

your height and I checked and double take for a minute and 

realized, oh, he’s talking to me and I said, I love your height too.  

And from there, we moved on down the line of the register and 

ironically the cashier rang up our meals together.  She assumed 

that we were together but my gracious husband turned around 

and asked me, would I mind if he bought my dinner that 

evening and I thought that was the most remarkable thing and 

wonderful thing that any man would have ever done.  So, of 

course the rest is history as my husband has shared, we both 

know it was God that brought us together, definitely because 

when I met Wesley, I never knew his last name at that time to 

piggyback off the story of my schooling and when he told me he 

was shorter, typically people say, you’re tall, why is your name 

shorter?  That was not my first thought.  I simply stated, you’re 

not going to believe it but I graduated from Shorter College for 

my Master’s, and at that time it was Shorter College, now it’s 

Shorter University and we went on from there and that is when 

I knew my season to find my soulmate, that was it. 

 

 You know, I had already spoke to God and told Him, if He didn’t 

send me a Godly man my way, then I would be the best single 

person there was serving my Lord and Savior.  So, I released 

myself to God’s grace and mercy and He showed me how He can 

show up and show out.  And thank God, we have been in love 

ever since.  Not only do I have a wonderful man that God 

blessed me with, but I also received a blessing of another 

wonderful and loving family, the Shorter family which some of 

them are represented here today. 

 

 You know, it just goes to show you that if you just let God 

control things and I’m talking of some of you single women, here 

and on the internet that if you just let God control things, that 

God will send you the man of your dreams because this also can 
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happen for you.  I’ve always been a believer and based on how I 

was raised that women should not chase a man but let God send 

them your way because then you know God sent them and it’s 

for God.  There’s seasons that we love and some that we can 

consider very trying but through it all, God has a plan and a 

purpose for our lives and it’s just a matter of what you want to 

follow, the plan God has for you and know it’s your season of 

grace and favor.  So, I want to thank you all for this opportunity 

to share my life and my story.  So, thank you for joining us today 

at Brothers of the Word because brother and sister, you need the 

Word.  Thank you. 

 

Female: You are listening to brothersoftheword.com.  This was the 

message titled, “This is Your Season,” by Monica Shorter.  This 

message is number 6421.  That’s 6421.  Listen to over a 

thousand free messages or to send this message number 6421 to 

a friend, go to brothersoftheword.com. 

 

 Listen to brothersoftheword.com often because brother, you’ll 

need the word. 

 

(Music Playing:  00:14:28 – 00:14:35) 

 

00:14:35 
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