Dear Remnant,
I received a great blessing from the foot washing article in the last copy of the magazine. I too have a story to tell about my experience with my godly mother. It does work!
Last August my mother was put in my care until she died. The rest of the family wanted nothing to do with her daily care, such as washing her, feeding her and taking her to the doctor. Her precious body had heart disease and diabetes. Her legs were so painful that she would stay up and read her Bible through most of the night. I couldn’t stand to see her like that any longer.
I took a bowl and put water and soap in it. I put it down in front of her and said that I felt God wanted me to wash her feet every day to make them feel better. She couldn’t believe that I would do this. Her face lit up, and she said that I could if I wanted to. I put her precious swollen feet in the bowl of warm water and started washing and rubbing them. When I lifted my head to look at her, I saw her eyes all watery looking at me. She looked so contented and so loved.
When I finished drying off her feet and putting lotion on them, she made a statement that changed my life. It strengthened our relationship like nothing before. She said, “You know, Jean, your two sisters are both nurses and one has been a pastor’s wife for thirty years. They never did anything like this for me before. You don’t know how good this makes me feel.”
My dear Christian mother is in heaven now. She died on Christmas Eve. I am so glad that she doesn’t have to be in pain anymore. I miss her so much, and I will never forget how much she loved having her feet washed. She looked forward to it every day. This is a great truth that seems to be lost in the church today. 
My dear mother was the greatest in the world. She never worked outside of the home. She made our clothes, taught Sunday school, helped start two big churches in the area and took care of her sick husband. She was a widow for twenty years, and never once did her pastor come to see her.
She deserved to have her feet washed by every Christian who knew her. It is a shame that we cannot see that this humble act brings such joy and relief to the weary. I just wish I would have done it sooner. It brought our hearts together in her last days like nothing else.
God bless you and your paper. Keep up the great work.
Jean Williams
