Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Good morvning: This is my daughiers and my last day at
our weeklong visit to-a spa: It has been av grand and glorious
grltime: She's still asteep for s early. I want to-tiptoe out of
owr roomy and go-sit one more time in my favorite spot before
we leave: I guess I mvanester by digposition: For one of the first
things I always do-ona trip is to-claim a sctting place:

Usually, & just a comfortable chadr in our bedroomy which I
turn towardy the window. I find the nearest little table; i
there s one; and pull it alongside to-hold my traveling
morning reading books and a-cup of coffee and a Bible: Once
this s accomplished; I can unpack and seitie in and eryoy.

The ultimate find iy a room with a badcony. I musthave
had some treehouse dwellers in my ancestry, for even I realige
my eniihusiasm for such places iy av little bit unusual, But here
al the spa; I've seltied for a traveling reading show depending
on the weather and the scheduled activities: As a result of thes
nomadic moving around; I came upon the perfect place - one
LAl folt just right - like Golddocks and the Three Bears would
sy - just rightt. And with use; it has become holy ground: Ity
ona sofey located on the back paiio: It faces out towards lush
scenery made up of palm trees; bougacnwillea; fountainsg a
pootand a golf course: This spot was under an overhAang
crealed by pillored arches:
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I cannot tell yow the beauly of this Garden of Eden-like
place: Ity like salve to-my soul I'mvsuvel m morve appreciative
Lo such exquisite beauly since owr house fire: ITn spaterms; iy
like I've had my senses exfolialed: They have become more
receptive; perceptive; fine-tuned; and I m bowled over when
exposed to-beaudy - both naturad and now, even move than
ever before - man-made beauty. Bricks; mortar, drywall; even
tervaggo- - adl budding supplies along with architecturad
designs have takern on new meaning and value since the firve:

I hope I donw't lose that. Of course; man'y creativily cant
compete withv our Lovd’s; but some designs do-seem to-reflect #His
image when they are beaulifiul:

I must admit that whak first snagged me to-this
particular sofa was the view, but that’y not whaid made me keep
coming here day afier day. I don’teven know of I noticed
themval first. Ity like over time; the view became refined and
the gardens seemed to-fade into-the background and whait
became prominent were two-palm trees: They seemed to-have
beenv perfectly placed: They were strategically centered so-that
from my sealed positiory the pilaved arch became; resembled;
look on the appecrance of a grand caithedral window with
these two-stately palms standing side by side; almost identical;
both leaning a little bt to-the left at the top. They seem to-both
be in av permanently bowed stoie:

Well, you might as well know & right up front, before we
go-any farther; I aman image-seeing fool: The Lord made me
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like thak. I see images everywhere ineverything: I like the
idea of icons raither than images; becawse my thoughty donw't
Sop with the cmage: The visual image acty more like an icon
N that i drows me deeper. IfFthat’s not enough to-ponder;, yow
oughit to-know also-thai i yow give me five random notes
played at any riythm onany instrument, i the melody doesn't
have byrics; TUFIL in the blank with T pracse yow, Lovd:” T
pracse yow Lovd: I pracseyow Lovd: I pradgseyow Lovd: T
pracseyow; Lovd: I coudd go-onfor hours: That's prodably not
a gift, but raidher a compersalion for the fact that I've never
beenv able to-remember lyrics (evew in high school where it was
cmportant and cool to-sing with the corvect words every single
song thait came o the car radio:) Often I was kidded for
being a creaiive Yricist. I've found this spa is av fill-in-the-
blank paradise; for every roomy is piped with whak Stuart my
daughier says is New Age music: Whatever - all 1 know i & iy
a grond evwironunent for me: If I am standing; siting or
Wiing down and not talking; my littie fill-in-the-blank
nternad lyrvics arve having a grand old time: I pracse youy
Lovd. Ipracseyow; Lovd: I praiseyow Lovd: I pradse youy
Lord:”

Sorvy for the detour. Back to-the palm trees: Now, as yow
can imagine; afier this explanation on my psyche; they had
and hawe become more cimportanit to-me thanjust trees: They
strongly remind me of an ancient fresco-which I saw o Assise;
Itady. It wes of our Lord, Jesus carrying #His cross; and
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following right behind FHim an s footsteps was Francds of
Assisi: Ay a Chwistiany it acted as a powerful cmage: ITn my
concordance i listed 18 times our Lord said; rather
commanded; “Follow me:” We are to-tyy to-live our lives trying
to-follow, trying to-follow, trying to-follow. In my own blind;
crippled; brokery disabled; sinful stale; I fall constanily. I
thank the dear Lord that on the way to-Calvary, tradition telly
us thait our Lord did fall, our Savior, Redeemer, Prince of
Peace; King of Kings - fell: Thank Yow; Lord: Yow didwt have
lo: It wasn't necessary. Yow lovd could have gotten to-that
awful skull-shaped Golgotha without even av scratchy of-yowad
chosen. Bulyouwfell: Yowgot up. Yow condinuwed your walk:
There can be; of course; no-comparison between Yow lord - the
scndess - and me - the sinfuly aly but ic does give me such a
lender touch of encouragement. It makes the road of
following so-much easier to-know that the journey does and
always will include falls; and thats OK. We arejust to-be sure
and get up and continue:

Time to-close for the day. AsI'mending your letter; I've
moved locations: I'mvno-longer localed at the spay but have
moved over to-avhotel: Our daughier Stuart’s gone home to-her
boys and my husband has arvived: We will be together here inv
Miamei for fowr days: Il write to-yow tomorrow.

Today, may we try, by the grace of God; to-follow a little
bt more closely cnour Lovd’s footsteps: Well fall; of course; for
thall s part of our huuman conditiory but we can get up and
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coniinue; for donwt forget, we have a Christ who-loved and loves
ug so- much thai e allowed #imself to-fall for our

encouragement.
I anv your fallen bul rising scster in Chvist;

Lucy
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