Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

I dow't wani to-do-it! I don’t want to-rip out eight inches
of knitting and leave only two: My husband said for me to-just
keep on kndlting; but something has gone wrong tervibly
wrong: I started with twenly-five stitches ina row, and now ks
grown to-about tharty-seven: The yorn is fabulous withs
mudtiple shades of blue mohair. Somehow or other, I've been
plitting the yarn or something; to-get this big of an increase;
plus there are holes adl in it: I've ondy been at it for o week: I
can't believe ity been thai short of a time since Belly in
Tayntory England gave me my first lesson: I have three bally of
this heavenly stuff: My plan was just to-kndt up each skeiry join
them together, and voilay I'd have a throw to-give to-my sister-
n-law for her sofoe at her converted barn

I guess thai I first noticed things werve going av bit screwy
on the plane coming from England. I counted the sittches and
the nuumbers were just av littie bit off- Mot to-worry, I kept madly
nditing: Thewy & became more and more obvious that
something was mayorly wrong: MNot to-be daunied; I thought,
OK, the first thing I make might not be av thwow. It might have
to-be one long misshapen scarf. Surely, Fyow wrapped this
thing around your neck two-or thwee times; nobody would
notice the mistakes: I mean the color and fivry mohair alone
could AL make a fabulous look: Right?
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So; I kept going; aliltle bit less enthusiastically. A neck
couladnw’t even handle the width thes thing & becoming: It
seems to-have a life of ity own:  This morning I noticed thai i&y
sarting to-look like av sleeve for a swealer. That was o
wonderfid thought. I could just fold it in half and knit it or
crochet it or sew i orv glue it - or somehow turn this thing into-
asleeve: Bul how could I ever knit another one to-makch it?
And then there would be making a middle; a neck; cuffs; who-
knows what all goes into- making o sweaier? Not 1.

Even I know this wourld be too-much an underiaking for
me al this ponk. So; I amvina dilemma: To-yank; or not to-
yank; that iy the question: As I saidy my precious husband
who's sound asleep next to-me; had this morning aavised that'l
Just “keep onknilting: " I know he doesn't have much foadh in
my handy-work abilddly. Reason being; fall before last; when we
were in Itady for oo moni?y I took up crocheting: I made
tweniy-four awful acrylic squares in this awful pale turquoise
color. My plan was to-altach these squares together when I got
home and have a baby blanket for my daughiers upcoming
bady.

Well, I took all of this ugly yarn on this trip, eighi balls of
this st It took up avlot of room i my sudtcase: I brought
along two-crochet needles; hiding one like the travelers checks;
v case one got lost so-I could still keep o going: I did;
however; forget one little thing... a measwring tope: Needless to-
sy, thes was a mayor mdistake:
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Inone monidvy time; we rended three houses al different
locations and had tweniy-seven family and friends visit.
Whenever there was a ludl or av break or a wadl, I dpullout a
little yarn and my needle and crochet happily away. I weas so-
excited: My big bally of yorn were slowly turning into-neat,
Aok, easier-to-pack squares: I thought they looked pretty good:
Maybe some were a little triangudar or rectangudar in shape
than square; maybe some werve a little lavger than others: Ol
well; I kept going mervily along; never daunted - I d heard the
term “blocking’” and I just figured once we got home; I could

Just block these little suckers into-shape:

Well; yowcant. Theyre living in a drawer in the living
roomval the lake: I wonw't let them go: Surely, they U someday
come up Wikl a discovery or an irveniion onhow to-turnw
unusable crocheted oliecty into-something devine: If not, T
have heard they make a wonderful dishcloth. I love my family
and friends; but; as yet, I dowt think these would make perfect
Christmas presenty: Maybe when I'mv old and feeble and a
great-grandmother; I canpullthem out and proudly
distribule them: By thai time; hopefidly, I can also-get away
with v little glitter onthem: Why I say “hopefilly” is because I
do-plan to-be an eccentyic great-granny. I malready working
o i just ask my childrer

My husboand’y awake: Il have to-stop for now. We arve at
a meeling in Palm Beach; Flovida: We've had a wonderfil
Aday. Well I think I've come to-av conclusion about the mohair
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monster. I know yow are relieved: I say, “Lether rip!” I'my
going to-pull her apart and do-this thing right; evew of it takes
twice the time:

Last night's fifices party ak this conwention helped me to-
come to-thiy conclusion: Most everyone dressed the part. It was
strange ralting my hacr ina bubble; pulting a headband ory
and spraying this bouffoant hairball: It was strange putting on
thick liguid eyeliner and ending each eye’s corner with a little
upward turn dla Eligabeth Taylorv's Cleopatra look: I was
amaged al my agiily at this seemingly lost art. Ity been
admost tharty years since I've crealed such alook: I guess once
aneyeliner, always an eyeliner and once a hair teaser, always
ahadr teaser. It gave me the creeps a liltle for the image in the
mirvor was no-longer me: It also-bothered me when we took
the elevaior down and walked through the larvge loddy, that
nobody seemed to-even take notice: I meary I was weird
looking and no-one even blinked aneye: Then I realiged; in
many ways I really did it vy notjust with those attending our
party, but with others: Infact;, many of the guesty looked as i
they had gotten stuck in atime warp - dresses too-short, hair
colors too-bright, faces too-tight. It made me sad: I had first
noticed this phenomenon ai the beauty parior yesterday. It
looked like many of the clientele were not feeling comfortable
Wwith where they were in life - the present;, not thepost. Sad:

Dot worry. I didrally. We did eryoy the party and
hearing the oviginal Four 7Tops: These 50+ granddads were
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good: It was fun to-hear some “oldies but goodies:” Those
entertacners broughit back some fond memories for the
audience - bul then i was over. Yes! It was over and I got to-
comb-and wash that raks nest out of my hadr and get that
eveliner off I got to-come back to-where I belong - happily in
the present.

So; why amv I redoing the knitting and how did last
Neghit’s activity help me decide? Well, I guess the macn reason
s that I canv And with really little effort; I can make it better
and perfect and be proud to-give av finished afghan to-Kay as
orviginally planned;

And for those precious; preccous people stuck cn the past - I
know I can't fix themy tell them they mighi look better with a
presenit-day look instead of a frogen past one: They must be
carrying baggage of pain or fear orv 't or unfindashed
business: I think inlife; it s only the Lord who-can bring a
hedading to-av soul; even with the help of another - afriend; a
prusician or avfamily member - but mivacles; yow know, do-
happery daily. Dropped stitches in life can be picked up - and
then yow move on - turng can be made to-the right;, and then
yowmoveow: Every age and stage of life is to-be lived fully -
and thenw youw move o We are to-adwell in the present;
expectanily, for the best iy yet to-come:

Inthe lost letter of-Johw'sy Revelationy he quotes owr Lovd

Jesus who-says three times; T amvcoming:” Then Jorw
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concludes owr love letter withy “Come Lord Jesus:” May we join
Jotwu May this also-be owr hearts prayer today.
Now let her rip.
Your sister in Christ;
Lucy
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