Come Holy Spivit

Use me o Your glory

Now, Pilgrimy here’s Aunt Fannée and your letter. Peace and
alljoy.

Lucy deay;

Why hawve yow not included avjovrnal from your trip to-
the Holy land? Surely yow kept one! Weren yow and that
husband of yours gone for three weeks; two-weeks invIsrael and
one weefk invAbw Dhabi?

Since yowre perceived as a Chwistian writer, I would have
thoughit thait yow must have gained some insighis: Do-not get
me wrong: I do-not wanit to-see. your photographs: I have been
there and I have my owwne. ITnfact; I do-not evenw need to-hear
aboutthe trip. I do; however, think that yow could have at
least dyopped me a line while yow were gone:

The reason I am wriling yow s not about me and my
needs; for I have few, it iy out of concern for your audience: Inv
thal last letter of- yowrs; youw just dropbed the information about
Israel as of going there were an everyday occurvence! For
ceniuvies; dear; pilgrims have died forv thai very opportunidy,
and all yow do- &g complacn aboul jet lag:

Really, I know yow cando-better. I am a bic
disappoinied: I guess it is just what yow young people call ‘a
generalionalthing:” You have always had it so-easy. Were yow
never required to-read Pilgrim’y Progress ov The Canderbury
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Tales or Dande? Ol i€ s useless: I meanl might as well be
speaking Greek:
Loveto-all: I would appreciaie aresporse: I do-know how
busy yow and your precious husband ave with his grand
poliical endeavor and yow with yowr liltle company (surely
yow witd be giving that up soon).
Inmy day - oty it s just useless:
Always with your best interest cno mindy
L am your

Aunt Fannée
Herve'’s my response. . .

Dearvest Aunt Fannée;

How observant yow are: Yow should be writing these
letters; not me! Yoware exactly right. #How dare I write aboul

et lag and Israel in the same sentence!

Yow will be happy to-know that I did keep ajournal; The
rip was incredible: It will linger with me for the rest of my life:
The sights; the soundy; the smelly have brought the Bible to-life
for me: I can now picture my Lorvd, Jesus in the actual land in
which He lived: Right now it s too-rich and multifaceted to-
sharve: Ity like carrying around a glass filled to-the very rim
Wi water and yowre in av desert and, yow realige how very

precious that waker iy and yow dowt wani to-spill even av arop.
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Ifthat analogy & a little bit too-contrived; then I'll give
yow atrue scenarvio: My husband was rve-baptiged in the River
Jordon: It was awesome and unexpected: I turned around;
and there he had rolled up his pants legs and was walking
nlo-the water. It was grand: The Sea of Galilee was grand:
The Holy Sepulchre was grand: Bethlehem was grand:
Nagareth was grand.: Jerusadem was grand: Capernam was
grand: The Mounit of the Bealitudes was grand. The Via de la
Rosa was grand. The Garden of Gethsemane was grand. On
and on: I Sl can’t comprehend it all --.

Anyway, after the baptiswy I filled up owr littile drinking
bottle with Jordan water. I filled it to-thetop. I carvied i
safely anvmy carvy-on bag for the rest of the trip. Each night' 7
would check on the lid to-make surve it was still securely
fastened: My husband and I would jokingly talf about
accidenially drinking it and getlting some rare Jordanian
disease: That didnw't happen: The bottle made it safely back to-
the States:

When I got home; the first thing I did was to-carefully
POy out iy confenty into-the budt-in trough of a St Francis
wall plague; which hangs in our bathvoom: I was given to-me
by the #Hobbs family after the first book was dedicated; so-it
holds special signdficance: The amount of water was perfect. It
coudan't have held one morve drop. I was thwilled: I know i
was ridiculows how I'd made i into-such a big dead; but it was:
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The next day, I went into-check on i, and there wasnwtc a
arop cnthe well: Obviously, I had faled to-realige thak the
plague was not sealed; but porous; so-the waler had been
completely absorbed:

My cmmediaile reaction was disappoiniment. I woulanwt
be able to-dip my finger into-the water or splash it on like
cologne:

Thak reaction gave way to-a move appropriate one:

I realiged thai just as the water had beenw absorbed and
now was apart of the plaque; so-was the experience of the #Holy
Land now anv ivdrensic poart of me:

Right now, I'mvunable to-relate much of ity take-home
value to-others: I may never be able to-sharve i That'sy a new
phenomenon for me; for as yow've observed; I like to-show and
tell inunediadely afier an experience:

Thes; however; seems move like avprecious ¢ift, one to-be
savored; guarded; and cherished like that Jordan water.

Your filled up to-the brimy
Lucy
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