Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy
T will arise and go-to-Jesus
e will embrace me in #is arms
Inthe arms of my dear Savior
Ol there arve ten thousand charms:”

Thes Southern folk hymn foady into-my mind this early
morning: I'mback at the picture window at the lake; gaging
wupon spring inall ofher glory. Ity incredible how the view has
changed in less than two-weeks’ time: Thew there was snow
four inches deep and now there are dogwoods in bloowy
Incredible!

On thai full-blown winiry day, my main activities were
melba-ing toast and crackers to-feed the biards and then
watching them eat. I've never had so-much fow: It was like
being cnwited to-av secret party. I was allowed to-attend only o
I was quiet and provided the refreshments: There were big fad
robing and cardinals and little dainty wrens and finches:
Each had &3 own personadily. The robinsg acted as gracious
hosty: The cardinals did most of the dancing except for one
budly of a male who-kept breaking ine (Who-ivwited himy
aryway?) The littie birds were my favorites: Their altive wasnw'c
as showy, and they maindy adid the two-step. It was their
attitude that I liked: They weni for the crumbs instead of the
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crackers: I'msuwre al the end of the day'’y fete it was they who-
were most full and saiisfied:

Thes white blanket seemed to-stop everyihing in ity clean
siliness: Imagine - anAlabama thundersnow inMarch: This
experience was afirst for me: A shout seemed to-come into- ity
quietness: “Halt! Evaluate!”

Attending fowr finerals during this season also-had the
same effect: “Halt! Evaluale!”

Three dear friends and a friend’s mother have died: I
Aidn't know the mother, but aly the friends . . . what o blessing
each was to-my life: I feel like they also-allowed me to-attend a
secret party by sharing their lives with me: Againy I wasnw't
allowed to-participate; only to-spectaie (no-such word; I know,
but theve should bel) Allhad cancer. Two-also-had lived most
of thecr lives within the confines of crippled bodies; one from
artwilts and the other from o stroke: They adidwt know each
other on this side; but I'mv sure they do-now onthe other. They
were simpalico sisters; for each possessed the rarest of rave
quadities; humorous heumilidy. Wadt, that's not quite right.
Maybe “humidity-humor” iy better. The point is that s a
wonderful balancing act - the best balancing act around. The
two-seemv to-go-hand-in-hand: By huumilily I mean thai each
knew her real position in the scheme of things: Each knew the
Lord, Jesus Chvist personally - knew who-#e was and knew who-
shewas: Againy what agrand badancing act thak created! A
lightness and a laughiter seemed to-emanate from such
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knowledge: There was oy in thedr pain - and a profound
peace: Agavy I donw'ttotally understand: I'm notthere yet. As
I said; I was just a distant spectador.

Anne Barnelt: #Helen: Annand I were members of a
forum group thait meety once a movdi inAtlanta: The indial
shared commonadily was that our husbands were presidents of
companies: Barnelt and I spent four years together in
Education For Ministry, a weekly conlinuing educalion course
for laypersons sponsored by the School of Theology at the
Uncversily of the South in Sewanee; Tennessee: Helew and I
were ina weekly Bible study forv two-years: ICs just now that 7
realige the incredible privilege afforded by such groups: They
were small: They were indimate: They were supporitve: Each
person was willing to-share her life in truth as she understood
& There were no-masks worn: There werve no-games played: A
refreshing nakedness of soul was allowed: The Lord, Jesus’
name was broughtt up with affection - ofier: Asl said; (s just
now that I realige the incredible privilege afforded by such
groups: They are greal breeding grounds for “humddity -
humor.” These three ladies happened to-be our star graduates:

Come; Lovd, Jesus; as the sun does mell this snow, may Yow
s0-melt our hearty into-ones of “humilily-hewmor. ™

Your sister in Christ;
Lucy
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