Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Precious; Precious Pilgrimy

My husband and I are in Beaver Creek; Colorado: I'mv
having the most fun siiting oulside on owr condo-porch: We
must be located right on a teaching slope; for almost every
skier I've witnessed iy portnered with a blue-jacketed ski school
nstyuctor.

I saw atiny skier holding onio-a pink rope; which was
held by ateacher. Theis tiny tot would sometimes be behind --
sometimes be in front of this patient movy She'd fall; He'd pick
her up. She'd fall; He'd pick her up, brush her off and set her
back straight. She'd fall and he’'d pick her up into-his arms
and give her a big hueg and then place her sofily down: Each
pick-up was accompanied by words of encouragement. I could
not get over this gentie scenario: Finally, I opened the door
and yelled; “Fow old iy she?” #He yelled back; “Three:” I told
him he was a wonderful teacher and he said; “Thanks:”

I wanted to-hear; to-listery to-learn more aboul this world
of encowragement. So-that'’s why I've plopped myself down to-
enyoy, walch; and learn: What's so-marvelous is thai becavse of
the topography, I canhear conversalions going on all over the
place: I am sswvounded by mowniaing and the sounds seem to-
be bouncing off of them: “Heve yowgo:” “Perfect:” “Good:”
“Excellent.” “Youdid i&.” Whee!” Isw'tthat o marvelous

symphony?
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Whait I wank to-write to-yow is the best technique of
encowragingtly how to-teach: The one who-is more experienced
goes ahead and then encourages the less experienced to-follow
i his or her tracks as closely as possible: Its very easy to-
evaduade whenw your path iy becng made in the snow, but a little
bt harder of ity along life’s journey. Thal's why I find reading
the Bible; reading stovies of sainis helps:

UN-oty my mind just skipped: Its been doing that ever
sence the fire: So-now, this port of your letter is totally off the
point and probably irvelevant;, but whai I donw't wani to-forget
s the lessons I've learned the past ten days since our house five:
I wank to-remember (hail when there is a travmay, whal feels
best ave hugs and listening: I wani to-remember when hewting
to-allow others to-mindster to-me; not to-juump in with- apat
stodement of, Fine: We are blessed.” when asked how yow are
doing for it blocks communication: Ity like dropping a
barvicade between the one huuting and the one reaching out
o-help. Thereishwt. There ispain with a loss:
Acknowledging it iy so-much better in the long rur:

With the house fire; (& been so-interesting to-rececve the
various reachings-oud. Some people were not allowed to-help
me heal; for I'd drop a platitudinal barrvicade and they would
retreat. Others were great al expressing the loss; but would
cancel the gt by sticking on avcheer or telling ther own story.
Whait I needed at the ttme was for him or her to-just come
along the side of me where I was in my situakiony Which was in
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pacne I wasnw't quite ready to-juump up and give the world a
cheer.

Its areald interesting emotional roller coaster.
Sometimes I'mfine: Sometimes I m not. I've been through
lragedies before: This iy not so-much avtragedy as a real hurt.
The house can be rebudlt;, whereas people can’t. I know thai,
out I must allow myself to-grieve: I tried the other way of
denial and il takes twice the time to-heal because yow are not
really dealing in truihv

I wani to-remember the little acty of kindness thai really
louched; like an unknown neighbor who-broughtt a plastic
cupful of white sasanqua flowers from her garden and o little
note: Notes; little notes; some on scraps of paper lefi al the back
door or dropped in the mail or left on the phone: They weren't
long or elaborate; which was good,; for my concentyalion was

I wani to-remember to-be sure and give eye contact. It
was so-inlervesting to-me on the Sunday afier the fire: I sang in
the chotr as always and as the people came up for Holy
Communiory some would lean over and give me a little pat
and a whigper, “T'mvsorry.” It was just a liltle thing but ic
meani so-much: I want to-remember thait i doesnw't matter
whait one says; the people or the person is prodadly in shock and
won't even remember, but he or she will remember who-was
there: I want to-remember (his experience and remember to-go-
lo-the house of the hwuting; to-the funerals; to-the hospilals; to-
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give a hug; to-gve a listening ear and to-allow the one in pain
to-talk and to-spdl their guis; shed thedr tears:

That's whak Jesus would do-over and over again: e met
the people where they were in their brokenness: We are to-do-
the same: We ave to-be Chvists hands and feet and eyes and
ears to-each other; especially in the days of pain:

I seem to-have gotten sidetvacked on thiy letter. Please
forgve: Asl said; my mind is ST skipping like a bouncing
ball: I think it's part of shock:

I'd also-like to-share afew other incredible gifts gleaned
s far. It was v gift of tender mercy that my husband and I
weren't at home; bul inAtlantoy so-we didn't have to- wakch the
Hames: It had been monihs since we'd been away together. I
Ao Cthink thail just happened:

For days priov to-the five my hearts prayers had been
about simpliccty. I dow't remember ever being so-pressed by a
theme: I'd wake up during the night: It would floak in all
duwring the day - scmplicity. I think the Holy Spivit was
preparing me:

I donw’t wani to-forget how strongly it came to-me the day
afler the fire whai our Chvistmas card was to-be: It was to-be
the boarded-up front door with wreaths and o light angel
overhead: The inside inscription of the card would say.:

“Los I am with yow abways:.. ”
That isy all joy and peace:
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I took the picture with a digposable camera and within two-
days the cords were made and madled.

The last gift I wani to-meniion iy Baba's present. Baboy
my dear friend fromv Troy, Alabamay called about two-days
after the five and said; “Did yowget my gift?” “Whait gifi7” She
said the one she had boughit me while visiting New York City. I
said; “No:" I thought thes alittle odd,; for we donw't often
exchange presenis: The friendship is enough of apresent. She
said she'd check with UPS and she bet that they had tried to-
deliver it the day of the fire: They had: She thought it was very
inleresting thai when she saw this ilemy, she knew she was to-
send il to-me: It came the next day afier our conwersalion: It
was v huge rainbow-like cross necklace: The oullined shape
ways etched silver and the whole inside was one coloved
gemstone afier another - like a rainbow. It has no-back so-yow
canv hold it up next to-the light so-the glorvious colors dance:
Precious: Wonderfil:

A cross inavfive iy avperfect gift - any cross inany life-
bumping; fire-like experience iy a perfect gifi.

I amv your encouraged sister in CArist,
lucy
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