Dear,
Painted by me just for you, this birdhouse comes as a gift of love. It’s a reminder that just as birds need a shelter from the time of storm, so do we when we lose someone we have loved. Birds find a little house or a good spot in a tree or bush, but we go to the One who is a shelter for His people. “He shall cover you with His feathers, and under His wings you shall take refuge….” Ps. 91:4
Birdhouses are places of birth and growth also. Just so, under God’s “wings” we are enabled to experience new birth, hatching out of old ways, leaving the shells of the past behind and moving forward into a new future. This doesn’t mean we forget the blessings of our marriage but that we build on the memories, make decisions based on what we know of our shared past, what we have learned while living with the beloved.
The house we call “being in Christ” restores our soul, for “those who are planted in the house of the Lord shall flourish in the courts of our God. They shall still bear fruit in old age; they shall be fresh and flourishing, to declare that the Lord is upright; He is my rock, and there is no unrighteousness in Him.” Psalm 92:13-15. 
May this birdhouse be a reminder that good days are ahead of you and your loss.
Love,

Name
