Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

7 see the lights. 1 seethe party lights:”

We went to- Fargo; Novth Dakotay to-attend the memorial
service of a dear lady, Mylah Mdes; my brother-in-law Jim'y
mother.

She was one of my encowragers: She was a neal lady. I
liked her avlot. I wish we had been neighbors; for I know we
would have enjoyed each other’s compary. I look forward to-
being closer to-her on the other side: I was saddened when I
heard she was dying of ovawian cancer; and I told my sister-
in-law Kay that when the time came; I wanied to-be notified
and I wanted to-attend Mylah's funeral: When Kay called; I
went, and I am so-Had I did; for whad a gift I was given:

Kay and I flew to-Fargo-ai noon on Friday and her
husband had cvrvived eariier. e met us al the acrport; and as
he drove us to-his parvends’ home; I coniinually asked about the
weather. I coudd not comprehend living through thedr winday,
bitterly cold winkers: How did they cope? #How did they suuvive?
The answer hourly unfolded; for I was allowed to-see the beautly
of a Fargo; Norvth Dakoto family and ity warmitv I felt Mylah's
smile from the momeni I enlered her worild: The woarmih of her
loving family and home radiated from every inch of that
place: Onmy arvivad; Jim showed me with great pride; two-
rave white birch trees that they had planted in thecr front
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yard: Inthe half-acre back yard; we visited and dined with
family and best friends: There I was shown with greal pride
thwee cottorwood trees and two-apple trees: We watched a
rabbit and a squirvel play together and a bevy of birds dine on
stale angel food cake; which had been strategically placed
under arvevergreen tree: Two-green plastic garbage pail tops
had been turned upside dowry, filled with water, and
corwerted to-birdbaihs: One even held a floating yellow rubber
aucky for adecoy to-entice the birds: It wovked perfectly.

As we wakch all of thes ouldoor actividy, Johwy Jim's
middle brother, enthwusiastically discussed his recently planted
Aower garden: #Hehad been the incredible 24-howr caregiver
to-his mother during her last monihs: Inwardly, I think we
were adl in awe of the compassionale; constant care he had
gven: We listened and laughed as he described his unigue
approach to-planiting his approximaiely 8 x 3° garden plot. He
showed us the pictures on the empty seed packets of ten varieties
of annuals; and one of perennialy: He said he'd mixed all the
seeds in o bowl and then he'd tried to-plant the larger ones in
the back row. We all giggled hysterically as we enwisioned the
Gquaniity and qualily of the various and sundyy flowers that
would soon be trying to-poke thedr heads up for acr. It was
gong to-be quile a crowded living space:

As the sun genily set; I felt a greai peace settle over Foavgo;
and thai same peace seemed to-enier my very being as we
entered the house: Al gaidhered inthe loving room around the
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wprighit piano: There brother, Johw and his ten-year-old niece
look turngs playing: We heard jagg: We heard hymns: The
prano-was especially loud for an upright; for. John had
remoyved, i3 front cover so-thal the sound would travel all the
way to-his mother's bedroom: He'd played dadly for her.

Jemvthen asked Kay to-show me around the rest of the
house: First Kay took me to-the basement. One room was
devoted entively to-the game of pool and another to-the gome
of ping-pong: Two-of the brothers informed me thait the whole
house was designed around these two-faméily rooms: For
today s gathering; Big.Jimy Mylah's husband; had lovingly
arvanged photos all over the ping-pong table: There was
generadion after generatiory event after event, episode after
episode of family memories captured in these pictures: It was
wonderfuld!

Ray finally pulled me away so-thait we could condinue on
ouwr towr. I followed her up the stairs to-the second flowr
bedrooms: They strongly reminded me of our grown children’s
rooms ok home: Each held whiffs of the past with thedr trophies
and prom pictures permanerily daplayed: At the same time;
yow coudd tell this was no-dusty old musewm: These living
spaces had moved inio-the present as indicated by the books
and magagines; clothes and suilcases that shouled of present-
day actoviy.

An wnusual eye-catcher was a rope; which was tied to-a
door and stretched all along the hallway. On it hung round
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loops made from coloved construction paper. Kay and I were
sure i was just one more Novth Dakota game to-help get one
through those long winler nights: We wanied to-learn how to-
play so-we coudd transport it to-the south:. On inguiry, we
learned that this ingencous mechanism had been devised to-
help Big. Jim stay acclimaled inthe dark: #e has Parkinson's
disease; and one of ity symptoms is disorientalion: Kay and I
were vight. The rope and colored rings do-help Jim get
wough the long winter nighits; those creaded by o debilitating
iness:

There was ondy one room lefi to-visit;, Mylat'y bedroomu
Somehow going into-the room of arecenilly departed person
makes youw feel like yow are entering a sanctuary. I knew that
Mylah had spent painfiul hours; days; weeks; and monihs in
thes bed: I knew she had died in it with two-ofher sons
standing by tenderly talking to-her til the very end. I also-
liked everyithing about this roomy ICfelt lived inand loved: It
[l warmy and friendly. My macn impression was of avfamily,
an cniact family, for there were photos everywhere on the walls
onthe tables; everywhere: I knew that many of the family lived
greal distances away, dbutl I could tell they remained a close-
Anet group, just like the intyicately designed knitting that lay
onwMylah's bed: It was unfinished; just as we all are on this
side of the spectrumy

The indelible cmpressiory the cmage I wani to-
permanenily keep, the symbol which will act as a great source
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of strengith to-me over the years - the true gift from Mylah - was
the party tree:” It stood inthe corner of her roomu It was o
four-and-a-hadf-foot tall piece of driftwood with the wonderfil
shape of atree: On it hung coloved lights: I'd never seen
anything like it: It looked to-me as i someone had found
lavge plastic bottles of various shapes and siges and hues and
electrified them: laiter I learned that these were Opical Novti
Dakota party lights: With thedr kind of weather;, maybe i takes
lavger ones to-brighien up a spot and push the darkness away.
When yowre dying of cancer, maybe it takes larger colored
lightts to-brighien up a spot and push the darkness away. That
tree acted as a powerfil symbol of victorious Chvistian living
but evenw more so- - and “hip, hip, hooraty hallelwyah; yea
Mylal’™ - was that it iy everv more strongly

represeriadive of victorious Chvistian aying:

Under usuad circumstances; one wouldwit expect to-find
such avtreasure; avlighted tree; invaplace of deaih: Surely the
curtaing showld have been dvawn and the fivniture dyaped in
black: Surely we should have been whispering instead of
smiling With others singing in the next room: Survely the drvead
of deatty our own deaths; showld have blanketed this place
Wit somber melancholia: Bul no-- Mylah had given wus a g7,
a gt of life: her life thail we were contlinuing to-celebrate; but
everw more importantly, a gift of showing us What victorious
Christian dying s all about:

‘O deaity where iy they sting?
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O grave; where iy the victory? I Corinthians 15:54-55

In Christ, there i no-darkness! In Chvist, there s no-
deatty Pilgrim!

I found the weather in Fargo-quite bearable: I found a
warmidhv therve which will push away even the most cnclement
wealher. The warmih of afamily centered on Chvist makes
everything aglow - and having a ‘party tree” shining doesnc
't edther. Thank youw Mylah:

Wik love; I amy

Lucy
P.S. I later learned that the party tree belonged to-a dear
friend of hers: She had also-had cancer and inher will left the
tree to-Mylah: Own breaking house; the boys decided thait I was
to-have the party tree with all of its lights: It is one of my most
priged possessions:

. .. Peace:
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