Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

One of the hostesses forgot to-come to-her own party. Not
lo-worvry, the table was as bountifiul as always; but I did feel
compassion for her. I've done the scume thing before: Why, evenw
thes past mont?y my husband and I were to-be apart of giving
a wedding party. Unfortunately, we were out of town for the
planning meetling and; unfortunately, we were out of town for
the actual event. When I opened my mail Monday, one of the
first letters I rececved waes fromy the groom-to-be: e thanked us
for helping host the party and was sorry we couldnw’t attend:
Ol of course; we'llpay our share; but sttdl theve was av sense of
regret for we missed out on the festivities and the fun and
yvesterday so-did one of our garden club-members: I'mvs0r7y.
The loss was owrs; the ones not attending raiher than those
who- were there:

Then there's the “Whew, I barvely made it?” syndrvome:
That would have to-have been yesterday sy motto: My arvivalai
church was right on schedude; 7 AM., There arve some definite
advaniages to-living just two- blocks away. I had allowed a
comjortable thirty minuies to-set- up for the 7.30 Holy
Communion service: I drove instead of walking for I was to-
leave fromy there to-pick up my mother-in-law for the garden
clud meeting: I do-notliketo-rush: I'vefound when I squeege
an activity into-a schedule; it doesnw't afford for maximum
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enyoymend. Instead ofpeace; I experience pressure: My mind
will be on the immediaie past or on the immediaile fulure; and
by the end of the day, I wont know where I've been or what I've
done or whom I've seevi Its all jiust a big blur of busyness:

Thankfildly, yesterday I had padded the planning of the
day with plenty of time; therefore there should have been no-
probdlem: Right? Wrong: The church was locked uniil 7.15.
Instead of the descred tharty menudes preporcdion time; I had o
rushed; hurvied; panicked fifteen. “Whew! I made it just inthe
nick of tome:”

I rawn to-open the froni door of the church and there stood
aman: He scared me to-deat?y for in all the mornings I've
done the preparalion for this service; no-one has ever used this
door. This was hes first time allending and as a result of my
rushed greeting will probably be his last. Hurvied hospilality

Just doesnwt hack it: Lovd forgive: “Whew, I just made it.”

Afler the service I was back on track; and thankfully I
had padded the plarning of the day with plenty of time: There
should have beenw no-problem: Right? Wrong again: Id
locked my keys inthe car. I had brought a set into-the churchy
out they werve the wrong ones: I walked home as fast as my
little short legs and two-inch heely could carry me; got av
Auplicate set and walked back to-church: My lime green silke
blowse got a little greener and my set hacr got av little lomper;
out I made & I called my mother-in-law on the car phone
and said I was onthe way. “Whew, I just made i?”
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When I arvived; she was out in heyr garden talfing to-her
yerdmowy and saidl for me to-come inand have acup of coffee
while she finished getting ready. Thank the dear Lord I had
padded the planning of the day with plenty of time: There
should have been no-problem: Right? Wrong again: We left
Mary Katherine’sy, my mother-in-law, without the address and
had to-go-back: We found the right street, but couladnt find
the house: We stopped at one house and asked: The man
dan't know. We then wentto-my sonw's house to-call for
divections: No-one was home: We weni back to-Mary
Katherine’y and she called o member who-hadw't lefi who-said
she would swing by and we could follow her. We did and were
one of the first to-arvive; for everyone had trouble finding the
house for the street nuumbers aren’t in any sequence: Thals
what caused the prodlem: “Whew, wejust made it7”

Well, while I've been writing to-youy the phone has rung
twice: The firsttime i was one of those electyonic messages;
which I donw't like: I instanily huang up. It was immediately
followed by o manasking for Mrs: Blou—nt: That's always an
instant giveaway and an irvilalion thai they donwt know me:

I certly said I wees not irierested in buying arything over the
phone and I rudely hung up and got back to-writing you:

Hello? Thes is to-be aw ingpirational letter and I don't
have time to-al least be courteous to-another hvuman being
whose ondy faudlt i that he is trying to-make a living? Ol Lord
forgeve: I don't know whait this rambling letter iy all aboul.
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It s giving me a headache just wriling about yesterday s
Keystone Cops-like” activity. I can't imagine whai it will do-to-
you: Maybe give yow some free time: Go-outdide and smellthe
roses: Or take a bubdle bath: Or go-kiss someone yow love: Or
have o leicsurely cup of tea:
Not getting to-atltend a function or barely making it or
Just placn saying “no”” all seems somehow connected to-me
loday. I guess because I heard someone recenily say they were
ready for Armageddon:. Wow! I'mnot? I ust sal there: I
Aidnw't say av blasted thing: I'mvsuch a chicken: I know there
are a lot of ungodly things going on now awour world: I know
Sodom and Gomorvaly mighi not seemv so-alien now. But
Armageddon? Please; Lovd, Jesus; not yet: There are too-many
of us who-arve StTUL saying “no”” or are not yet coming to-the
Party, ” our Lovd, Jesus’ party. I'man eternal optimest and am
putting my faith in Him and in #is mercy. Therearve alot
morve ‘Whew, I just made i&?” Gpe people (il in the making:
And as our Lovd, Jesus said in the parable of the workers; the
wages ove the same for everyone who-comes; no-maiter what
the howr.
May I read the parabdle of the laborvers: Thats in Maithew
20, verse 1. For the kingdom of heavew iy like av landowner who-
went out early inthe morning to-hive laborers for his vineyard:
And when he had agreed with the laborvers for a denarius for
the day, he sent them into-his vineyard: And he went out
aboul the thivd hour and saw others standing idle in the
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mavketplace: And to-those he said; “Yow too-go-into-the
vineyord and whakever is right;, I willgive yow: ™ And so-he
went: And again he went out aboul the sixth hour and the
nenitihour, and did the same thing: And about the 11 hour
he went out and found others standing and he said to-themy
Why have youw been standing here idly all day long?” They
said to-himy “Because no-one hived us:” And he said to-themy
“Yow too-go-into-the vineyard: ” And when the evening had
come; the owner of the vineyard said to-the foremary “Call the
laborers and pay them their wages; beginning with the last
group to-the first.” And when those hived about the 11* howr
came; each one rececved a denarius: And when those hived
st came; they thought they would rececve more; and they also-
received each one a denarius: And when they received i, they
grumbled al the landowner saying; “These last men have
worked only one howr and youw have made them equal to-us
who-have borne the burden and the scorching heat of the day.”
Buil he answered and said to-one of thewy “Friend; I am doing
Yow no-wrong: Did yow not agree with- me for avdenarius?
Take whai iy yours and go-yowr way but I wish to-give to-this
last man the same as to-yow.” The Word of the Lord:
Lord; forgive me thal my taming is often so-out of sync

Wit Yowrs: Lord; forgive me for my rudeness on the phone:
Lord; may I learn to-treat everyone wilh the dignity thai they
deserve just by being Your beloved child:
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“Whew, I made it just intime!” Thats my battie cry for
loday. May we; precious pigriny help with the Lovd's
recrudling: May his kingdom party grow and His kingdom
come:

I amv your sister in Chvist;
Lucy
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