Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Ity 7.00 P.M. England time: I dow know whak time it is
alhome: AWLI know iy that I've beew up for days; so-thiy little
letter wont be much: My bracn’s gone to-mush ‘cause I mv so-
lived,

My sister-in-law Kay and her friend; Janet;, and I arvived
and had a lecswrely dyvive to-the Cotswalds village of Taynion
and thenw to-Kay'sy conwerted barn: Then we weni to-Burford;
which &5 just one-and-a-half miles away, where we had lunch.
Then I was brought here to-the guesthouse of the Anglican
Franciscan Poor Clares Covwent in Freeland: Herve I will be on
a silent retreal (il Friday. Theis will be my third such retvead
over the years in this very place: It will be conducted by Sister
Michaela; who-is atwinkly-eyed; seventyish; Aussie; mother of
four; widow, who-happens to-be a nun: She s agift. This place
s gt I believe I was led heve by the Lord:

As I meniioned; the conwerted barn in Toynton had
become a haven of rest. Kay and I came and rented it forv part
of three summers: Ouwr Visidy adways included touring around
the countryside with family and friends who-visited: For me; it
always had the added dimension of a spivitual retveatl. One
year, I walked each morning to-Burford for two-weeks for the
730 morning prayer service al the church and stayed to-do-a
meditalion from the classic; Introduction to-a Devout Life; by
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Francis de Sales: One year; I studied Transformaidion in Chvist,
by Dietyich von #Hildebrand: Bul from year one; whai I really
yearned for was to-make a silent retreal: Id read about such
and I thoughit it was something I really wanted to-do: It
became ahearty desive: Year before last, I found a
Benedictine Convent in Burford and got the nerve to-call and
ask if they gave divected silent retreats: The guest brother
abruptly said; “Yes; bul of course we have been solidly booked
for monihs:” Lick! Then I got up enough nerve to-call back and
ask i by chance there were any Franciscans around; e said;
Ol yes: There iy a conweni of Poor Claves; which s au cloister of
contemplaiive order, in Freeland which iy about fifieen
minwidtes away.” I asked for their phone nwumber and
immediately called: I spoke very quickly, fearing that 7
paused; I might be rejected: I said I wanted to-make a silent
retreal. Sister Michaela just happened to-answer the phone:
She checked her schedule and said I was in luck; for there had
been a cancellation thait very morming and I could come the
next day for four days: She said thai it was quile
extraovdinary, for this ravely happened.: I smiled to-myselfr I
iAW CThink i just happened: The lovd was giving me my
heart’sy desire: I did go-and it was love ok first sighi:

Thes might not transiate; but for me; the Barn was always
a retreat; o fill-up, drvawing inweard place: For Ky, onthe
other hand; it was a broadening spot. She embraced each
person she met and each place she discovered: When the Barn
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came up for sale; I indernally debaled whether i should be
boughit under joint ownership. Silly, but thes readly was a
struggle: The Barw experience had always been a shared one
with Kay and I didw’t know i I could be a big enough girl to-
let go-of this place:

Deep down inside; I knew thail my inunediate faomely
wondd not relish the spot. My group is made up of a bunch of
doers; not “be-ers:” My husband and daughter had
experienced the Born and they both did just fine for a week; as
long as there was o hectic schedule planned:

Kay's family, on the other hand; have Fargo; North
Dakota genes from their faiher and I think those toughy long
winilers make for better be-ers: So; after internally tossing and
Lurning; turning and tossing; weighing and playing;
pretending and lending for days and nights; I meniadly gave
wp the Barru

Fortunately, Kay didn't realige these tug-o-wor goumes I
was personally playing: I knew I needed to-let it go-and tell
her as soon as possible so-we could get on with evyoying the rest
of owr trip and she could start plarning the purchase:

I cannot tell yow the peace thai came with that decision
and adso-the gift--the unexpected grace gifi of the convent: It
was cmmediately afier menially relinguishing the Barn thai St.
Mary’s Covwent became knownry then visited: For life; this will
be my haven of rest -- and for the first thwee years at the Barvy
I dedn't even know it existed: Contemplative cloistered
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Franciscan Poor Clares less than ten miles away.
Extraordinary. God & so-good: e s so-gracious: I donw'tthink
this gift would hawve ever been discovered unless I had
relingquished; let go-totally of the Barn:

Iy there any persory place or thing to-which yow arve
holding? Groasping? Clinging? Sometimes; I believe such a
grip locks gifly from the Lovd: Let go-and see surprises surface -
- like the convent for me: Of course; aw convent mighit not be to-
your toste; bul thail’y one of the miracle of miracles about our
Lord: Hetadlor-makes 3ifis; gives youw the secret yearnings of
your heart; the ones that ondy yow and He even now aboui.

I amvahappy camper. IU be back to-yow: God bless:
Before I go; I want to-share a scripture thak has come to- mind
It & Psadm 37, verse I thwough 7 -- Do-not fret because of evil
men or be enwious of those who-do-wrong: For like the gross;
they will soon wither. Like green plants; they will soon die
awey. Trust inthe lovd and do-good: Dwell in the land and
eryoy safe pastuwre: Delight yourself in the Lord and fte will
give yow the desives of your heart. Conunil your way to-the
Lovd: Trustin#imand He will do-thes: He will make your
righteousness shine like the dawry the justice of youwr cause like
the noonday sun: Be still before the Lord and wadl paiiently
for Him: e widl give yow the desires of your heart:

It that incredibly good news? Mine was to-go-ona
silent retreal to-a conweni in the Cotzwalds: Talk about a
specdfic request. Thal's whai owr Lord does best: He fudfills
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secret heart desires; only the ones yow and e share and know

aboul: Thats how intimately He knows each one of us: The

other verse that clings to-my heart in this Psalm iy - Be still

before the Lord and wadt paiiently for Him:

Soundy like I've got my ovders for the next few days:

Shhhty I must be quiet and listen: I sent youw a whigper of love
Yowr convent-dwelling; sient sister in Christ,
Lucy

Now, one more time; delight yourself in the Lord and #e will
give yow the desives of your heart. Be stild with Him and wat
pakiendly for Him: Shhhh: I love yow and He does too: Peace:
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