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Footprints

One night a man had a dream. 

He dreamed he was walking along the beach with the 

LORD. 

Across the sky flashed scenes from his life. 

For each scene, he noticed two sets of footprints in the 

sand, one belonging to him, and the other the LORD. 

When the last scene of his life flashed before him, he 

looked back at thefootprints in the sand. 

He noticed that many times along the path of his life 

there was only one set of footprints. 

He also noticed that it happened at the very lowest and 

saddest times in his life. 

This really bothered him and he questioned the LORD 

about it. "LORD, you said that once I decided to 

follow you, you'd walk with me all the way. 

But I have noticed that during the most troublesome 

times in my life, there is only one set of footprints. 

I don't understand why when I needed you most you 

would leave me." 

The LORD replied, "My precious, precious child, I 

love you and I would never leave you. 

During your times of trial and suffering, when you saw 

only one set of footprints, it was then that I carried 

you." 



 A Celebration of Life… 

Alma “Granny”, 84, left us on November 23, 2016  

Alma was born on April 22, 1932 in Lee County, 
Kentucky. She is survived by  

her son Mitchell Dunaway & Leanne Dunaway

 Sister, Betty Dunaway (Ludlow)

 Grandchildren

 Jamie Dunaway (Crescent Springs), James Dunaway  
(Erlanger), Christina Dunaway (Worthville),Catie Woods  

(Carrollton), Robyn Dunaway (Covington)  

She has 10 Great Grandchildren  

Dear Family Friend, Ruth Ann Hammons  

Proceded in death by:  

Husbands James H. Dunaway & Victor Jarman  

Sons, Harold Dunaway & Ernest Dunaway. Granny was  

Everyone’s Granny and probably the Biggest Elvis fan ever. 
Her Smile lit up a room. She will be missed by all……

God Saw She  

God saw she was getting tired and a 
cure was not to be,

So He put His arms around her and  
whispered, "Come with Me."

With tearful eyes we watched her  
suffer and saw her fade away, 

Although we loved her dearly,  we 
could not make her stay.   

A golden heart stopped beating hard  
working hands to rest,

God broke our hearts to prove to us he 
only takes the best. 




