Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Question: Whai does one do-wher one iy bitten by av
fervel?

Answer: One gety back on the protective Rock of our Lord
Jesus Chvist:

As I rounded the corner to-the churchy I noticed that
there were no-cars: This was not agood sigr: I tried the
Clanton Street entrance; and it was locked: Boy, was ]
disappoinited, There’s nothing worse than being locked out of
Your own church or; for that malter, any churchy when yowre
aAying to-enter. Fortunaiely, ina few minuies Mary Robin
arvived: Although she was also-keyless; it was nice to-have
someone else to-share in the disappoiniment. She suggested
thai we go-across the street to-her home and read the service
there together.

Thes we did and it weni lawlessly, except that halfivay
Pwough I yelled out an “Ow/!” for Mo; her pet fervet, had bitten
me: Mary Robin was mortified. I assured her thail was fine:
Mo; sensing that he'd made a divect hit, slunk smugly away,
and we condinued owr service:

Question: Whai does one do-when one iy bitten by a
fervel?

Answer: One gety back on the protective Rock of owr Lovd
Jesus Chvist:
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The next day I called my mama as we were driving from
Cullmany to- Tuscaloosa campaigning: She answered the phone
and sounded noticeably upset. A friend of hershad just called
to-report that she had been called by a telephone survey,
supposedly doing political polling: In actualily, & was port of
w stadewide; paid stur campaigrn against my husband
sponsored by an opponent. Mama was livid: I tried to-appease
her. I knew the ‘fun’ was just beginning; and we had to-be
thick-skinned and acvmored: Just like afier becng bitten by
thai fervet, I knew we had to-keep on keeping on wilh our eyes
condtnually constandly onthe Lovd: He iy our Rock: Fe is our
Fortress:

Question: Whait does one do-whew one i bitten by o
fervel?

Answer: One gety back on the protective Rock of our Lord

Jesus Chvist:

Thes morning I was met by another slam-dunk: A fellow
pavishioner informed me thal his wife was now working fill
time for one of our opponents: He mentioned that he had worn
one of his candidate’s (~sharty ak a golf towrnamenit that past
weefend. Fe said thai people were surprised ol his support, but
actuadly he'd been thcs man's fan for the past five years:

Fortunately ai the time I was silting on the floor; so-I
Aednw't fadl downy for I was flooved: Although not an
rentional iryury, i felt like that fervet bite: It huwrt; for I was
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tiredy I was worvied; I was vilnerable: So-what did we do? We
got up, went to-the chapel and prayed:

Question: Whai does one do-when one iy bitten by a
fervel?

Answer: One gety back on the protective Rock of owr Lovd
Jesus Chvist:

The appoinied Psalm for the day just happened to-be
Psalm 59 and it helped me regain my footing: Ity known as
the Petition for Deliverance from Violend Men: #Hmuwmmu T
rwardly smied as we read the Psalm regponsively. It felt g-r-
r-reat! It was like recedving a coot; soothing balm ona
festering sove: “Yeay David really understands where I'my
coming from! Heknows: He's beenthere!” I was thinking to-
myself-

When were hewrting, when we've dowry when were
worvied; we don't need someone with-a magic wand to-come
along and try to- ‘fix it and make it better.” I know. I've
repeatedly, unsiuccessfilly tried doing just that.

Instead; what seems to-help most when we've hwrting or
feeling wyustly attacked is for a compassionale fyiend to-come
and just be therve inowr paine Its especially helpful i that
friend has adso-experienced av similar situadion: Thats why
King David right then and there; on that particular day, was
my hevo: Thaty also-why I think the orvganigaiion thai deals
With one of the hardest harts there is; the death of o chidd; i

©1994



called “Compassionate Friends.” They undersiand the healing
helpfiness of shared experiences:

My First campaign assigrument for the day was to-go-to-the
colisewmy ond give out flyers to-2,000 senior citigens: Also-
present was aparishioner giving out flyers for heyr candidate:
She was friendly. I wasfakely friendly. (Lovd forgive.) Inside
myself I found competition budding up, and that green-eyed;
bile-like competition was leaving quite an oftertaste: Was this
sister in Chwist my enemy? I was ashamed of myself- Laier I
called and asked for her forgiveness: Enemy? No: Sister inv
Christ? Yes:

Bul then... bul thery over the next week I kept ruvwning
nio-some of the competiliory the ones who-d beew spreading
lies: Id even Deenv an eyewiiness to-some of the falsehoods;, and
i seemed as i venom was coming out of thecr mouths—slimy,
sticky, delivered with av sleagy smile. It gave me the creeps:

Just how far woudd one go-to-win? Never in my protected life
had I seen or experienced such behavior.

Whait was I to-do? Continually read David’s Psalms; the
ones that were addressed to-hiy enemies? Was I to-gaiher my
little family and all our relatives and everyone else who-cared
about us; even those acquacridances who-werve concerned by the
Aty stander and run away and flee? Showld we go-hole up in
a cave somewhere the way David did uniid they campaign blows

over?
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No; I turned to-the Compassionaie Friend; who-is the ondy
true and complete Compassionate Friend: Who-is the one who-
has experienced all huumany harty; all haman trials and
tribuladions? I believe it iy ondy our Lord and Savior, Jesus
Christ. Ol sure; King David and his empaihelic psalm helped
me for alittle while this morning; buljust as his words dvified
from my memory, so-did his compassion. Only Jesus stays: Ondy
His FHoly Spirit abides; comforts;, and helps continually.

And whai does Jesus say we are to-do-about our enemies?
Love them: Whai? Lovethem: Bul thails impossible; ok least
I've found it cmpossible—thak is in my own strength: I cannot
pray for my enemdies—I know, I've tried: Bull can get on my
nees and sy, “Father God; please help me: I wani to-follow
Your Son: Fe said we are to-love our enemies: Will Yow send
Your Holy Spivitto-help?”

He does:

Amaging grace:

Precious Pilgrimy do-youw have any enemies? Do-yow have
anyone tn your life thai you detest so-much thai your feelings;
Ffthey were being measured; would register quite close to-the
HATE raling? Goodness; what a heavy burden: It can become
carv cripple yow so-that it can stifle all other relationships; evero
the most important one ours With owr Lord, Jesus CIwist:

As I write to-yow this day, the shadow of a cross made by
the light shining through the windowpane lies across this page:
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Thes image strongly speaks to-me: It reminds me that we are o
people set apart; different. It reminds me thai we are to-
become holy and sanctified; not by our own strengi?y thank
the dear Lord; for that would be hopelessly impossible; but the
strengith of our Living Lovd Jesus Chvist and by the guidance of
His #Holy Spirit:
Question: Whai does one do-when one iy bitten by a
fervel?
Answer: One gety back on the protective Rock of owr Lovd
Jesus Chvist.
L amv
With love;
Your sister in Chvist;
Lucy
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