Come #oly Spirit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy
“Yes; Lovd: Yes Lovd:
Yes; Lovdy my God:”

These are the lyrics to-av songs which I recently composed:
Ity called “Mary s Song’” because she was my inspivation:

“Yes; Lovd, " I think were the operalive words; which she
wsed adl her life: They are the ones; which I need to-readopt
right now. Its2.00 inthe morming: I just woke up with all the
known symptoms of anxiety. My stomach's in knoty and my
shoulders feel like they ve been toting waker all night long for

Jack and, Jill

I know whait I've been doing: While steeping; I just have
beenv waging a control-fix war for my family. I canpicture
squeegingly close in my mind; and worry for a fill minuite over
each person: Fromthe statel m inright now, I canonly
surmise thal I must have gone through thai lineup repeatedly
o my steep wndtd I'ad wovked myself into-a real state of ‘Wake
up, Lucy, and do-something!”

I don’t know where I first learned that part of the
mothering role consisty of anxiousty holding on tight: Now
thai I thenk about it; actually i might have gotten started
whenw I was achidd: Each Christmas during my formailive

years; I was given avdoll: I readly wesnwt avdoll lover (rather a
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aress-up and dolthouse lover), but my cousin was: I'd watch
her cuddle and coo-each year ai her annually rececved
Christmas baby doll: Id usually get one; too; bul could have
cared less; except on Chrvistmas night. ITravariably all the
childven would take their favorite Chvistmas gift to-share al a
family dinner --NO/ -- rather to-show them offr My new doll
was easily portadle: Id take her only to-hold her tight and say
i

With age; I learned afew manners and to-stifle the
possessiveness; bul i stil was there- just not vocaliged: Luckily,
Wit time my malernal instincty developed; plus; I had
wonderful role models: my mamay grandmothers; aunts;
great-auniy; and friends’ mothers: Asteenagers; my friends
and I would discuss in depth and analyge all known mothers:
Some were pul on pedestals and some calegoriged as pilfid
Thal’y what teenage girly do-at spend-the-night parties; right7?
AT least,; that's what my group didy so-by the time I went to-
college and majorved in child development; I had pretty well
fixed inv my brain whai av “good mother” was: Infact, I was so-
confident that I could handle this role that one week afier
graduating from college ai the wise old age of 22, I marrvied o
widower with thwee childrery aged 5, 3, and 1.

Id known himall my life: His pavents and my parents
went o thedr first trip togeither whenw I was a monih old: We
had houses near each other ai the lake: Heand my brother

were good friends and roomed together in college: AC19 my
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brother died in a motoreycle accident; six years to-the day
lakter his fivst wife died inva car accident: Both deadhs were
tragedies:

O owr first anndversary, I had 6-year; 4-year; 2-year;
and one-weefk old children and a husband who-worked most of
the time: Iy there any wonder? Each day was an adveniure:
Each year was an adveniture: We went from Monidgomery to-
Meiame to-Lakeland,; Flovida, and then back to-Montgomery
and to-Wilmingtory Delaware; and back to-Monigomery again
inten years’ time: Asto-my mothering skills; I'm afyaid an
nappropriale pareriad practice would occasionally resurface;
that one I'd learned as a chidd with my doll--hug; hold ony
dance or sing his song ifhe has a possessive mother clinging to-
him?

Bul tonight, al this very 2.00 a:m: moment, I wani to-take
away their pain: I wani to-take away thedr wut. I wani to-
lake away their problems: Thats why I'mvawake: I wani to-
hold each and every one of them close and protect them from
life; butthen how could they live? It helps me loosen my hold
by focusing on Jesus’ mother, Mary. From theAnnunciation
ory she had the perfect relationship with hey Son: There never
was any possessiveness; never any clinging; never any hotlding
ontight. She knew from that indial angelic visitation that

Jesus was a gift. He was God's gift to-her and to-all mankind:
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He was not meani to-be possessed; bul newtured and sharved
and thew released;

I need visual images to-capturve ideas; for my mind is
SUCH Thall it won't retain names ov numbers or Bible verses:
Therve ave two-pictures of Mary that materialige whenw I
condemplate her and her Son'’s relaiionship.

I canvsee her holding Jesus as o baby and showing #im
st to-the shepherds and then to-the magi: Ity interesting to-
me that throughout the ages; inalmost all of the artistic
represeniations; yowfind Mary s holding the Baby out, away
fromv her, as of making a presendalion of fim to-the worid:

The same is true al our Lovd, Jesus Chwist sy deaith:. The
heart-ripping idea of a mother holding her dead son s not
depicted as one world think: Mary doesn’c hold FHim in tight
desperalion as i trying to-squeege life back into-Our Lord or in
defiant denial saying; “No; God: Yow cant have ftom:” Instead
her head s bent as i in prayer and there iy av sense of huumndlity,
and peace; and grace; in the awefidness of the moment: Her
handys are outreached as i in presentaiion and survender. It
& this power il embodiment of “Yes; Lovd” that makes her
“Magnifical” song even more glorious and meaningfil:

I know my children are gifts fromthe lovd: It isa
prvidege and an honor to-have been allowed to-adopt my three
oldest: Thai act powerfilly portrays for me the choice of
parvendhood regponsibility. It was and iy a blessed gife from the
Lord thal I was allowed to-experience carrying and birthing
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and nursing my youngest sovi. Inthose acty; I was given a
deeper, more complete understanding of the whole mivacle of
motherhood: I thank the lord for that.

Bul today as a mother of four adulty I am even more
thankiful for the example that Mary gives us of how to-release
loved ones: We're notjust letting go-and throwing them to-the
wolves: We are raiher allowing them to-stand and become--
become what they were broughit into-this world to-be; children
of God; not childrven of avpossessive Mamaw: The Lovd, Jesus
Christ wandy to-be ina personal relationship with each one of
wus ond doesnw't want the added baggage of a mother hanging
ont

Many of the early chuwch fathers used the Greek term
“Theotokos” which refers to-Mary. Translated; it means “God
bearer.” I believe that this actual title doesn't refer only to-
Mary s pregnancy, butljust as cmportantly to-how she
continually carvied #Himy carvied Him corvectly, during #is life
and dwring His deaih: She trealed #im always as He was; a
G, and so-also-showld I carry my children:

Precious Pilgrimy might you be needing to-do-av little
letting go-exercise; like myself? ICy aboul trust -- trusting inv
our Lovd -- who- s infinitely, eternally trustworthy. Peace:

Your sister in Chwist;
Lucy
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