
God’s “Angel” for Us 

By Pamela Tietze 

 

My first husband left my 2 small children and I while I was in nursing school.  At that time, I 

only made around $160 a week, between working through my computer, at home, and 

cleaning a doctor's office, once a week.  Besides being strapped for money, spare time was 

also not easily found . . . 

A few months after my husband left, I met a teacher at the vocational school I was 

attending who was in charge of the restaurant/business management education.  We 

became friendly.  I never told him of my situation.  He called me down to his restaurant, 

one day, and told me he had found out what I was going through and wanted to help.  He 

had had the students cook up an extra chicken pot pie, and gave it to my children and I.  

From that day on, he supplied us with food, every week . . . including cookies and pies!  

God used this man, who I had only known a short time, to feed my children and I . . . and 

allowed me some quality time with them, as I didn’t have to cook!   

He came to my graduation and gave me $50 in a card.  A few months later, I ran into him 

and his wife at Friendly's.  We hugged and he introduced me to his wife.  I thanked him, 

again, for all he had done for my children and I.  As he left, he put $50 on my table and 

said he was buying breakfast for us.  $50 is more than enough for breakfast at Friendly's!  

This man's giving heart really impacted my life, and I wondered how I might repay him . . . 

Four years later, he was invited to my 2nd wedding.  Not only did I want to share my joy 

with him, but I wanted to share the Lord with him, too.  Our wedding ceremony was 

completely about praising the Lord and how good He has been to me.  Part of that goodness 

was sending an Angel named Roger to feed my children and I . . . the ceremony was all 

about sharing the Good News. 

We've remained close, ever since.  I forever remind him of the angel that he is . . .and how 

he allowed God to use him.   

It still amazes me how God places certain people in my life.  He must REALLY love me! 

  

Pamela Tietze 

 


