Preccous Pilgrimy

This senilence jumped out ai me today as I was reading
morning prayer; “Come away by yourself-to-a lonely place; and
rest a while:.” These words of our Lovd’s acted as an
affirmaiion of “Yes; I had made the right choice;” for today I
came to-the lake: If yow had seen my “Co-do” list - in which
some of the activities have reached the critical “must do”” status
- yow wold have found my choice an incredibly amaging one:

For instance; I need desperaiely to-go-to-the grocery storve:
Thank the dear Lord; my husband has had dinner meetings
these last two-nighits; for were now down to-canned goods ondy.
I need to-go-through stacks of stufF which seem to-be
accunudating at an intwunan rade: Every time I turn around;
there seems to-be another pile: Ity awful: I had planned to-
tackle all of the above today. I had intentionally lefithe
calendar clear so-I could altack these dastordly deeds:

But when I awoke this morning ai six; sow that it was
going to-be another beaultful day after last night's raivy I
scralched those well-thought-out plans; kissed my husband
good morning; said; “IT'mout of here;” and off to-the lake I
wend.

Bul yow must be thinking; “Isw't she the same person who's
beenv literally out of town for the past monih? Who-s been to-
Miamié; to-England; to-Palm Beach? Who's been back to-back to-
a conwvent and a spa? Shouldw't that have been enough (7l up,
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R-and-R time for even the most depleted?” Well - well; this is
ddferent.

Yow see; tonight I'mv speaking to-avgroup and I know
myself well enough to-realige I could not go; cannot go; under
my own power. Al they would get iy one dyied-up liltle vessel: 1
anmy not av speaker; just as I o not awriley. Ifthere ever, ever
5 any success ail-either effort; it iy one hundved percent by God's
grace: He; and He alone; canvempower me; can use me: If I
wenit oul on my owry all alone; it would be atotal; complete
Fop. And it Ll might be; and that’y OK now in thait I woudd

Just hawve to-say, “Yes; Lovd: Thank Yow Lovd: May Yow use my
humiliaiion to-Your glorvy. May Yow turn my fadlures into-Your

I'm not cvything special: I have my ups and downs and
foll-arounds daily. Oftery I grieve over my lack of growth: Il
think there’s been some headway in some particilar area; and
then the very next instance I tl realige I'm back at square one:
I get so-blasted disappoinied in myself- And of it bothers me; I
can't imagine how much it must grieve Almighiy God: Lord;
forgive:

I hope one of the benefits that comes out of these letters is
encowragement to-the strugglers; the ones who-are like me;
trying and falling and fadling and trying and falling and
fuiling - keeping on keepingons Reason being - the only
reason being - Jesus loves me and e loves you. I dowtknow
why. It s a mystery, bul thail truih keeps me going:
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So-I've come to-the lake: It takes forty-five minuies to-get
here and forty-five mivwites to-get home: I've walked avound;
sat around; lacn around; and I've prayed: I've read morning
proyer and listened to-the birds sing: Up here; they do-this all
Ay long: I guess they re happy campers; like I am: I've
watched the sun-shinunering water dance: I've walched the
pine needle fans wave: The sounds of the waier gently
caressing the shorve have become the soft, rivthmeic heartbeat of
theday. All s well ok the lake: Bees; birds, bulterflies; busy.

Seed pods floaing gracefilly to-the ground:

I fast today for those who-will gather tonight. Ondy our
Lovd, Jesus Christ Rnows thecir needs; thedr concerns; their waniy;
where they are in thedr walf with ftim: Ondy He knows whai
needs to-be said and what needs to-be heard: I'mondy a
middle-aged cracked vessel: My prayer is that e will use me to-
His glory. That isall, Thait iy enough: Peace:

Later. AU iswell: Safely rest.” How did the speech go? I
Aontknow. I neverdo: For me; the important thing is o-say
“Ves” to-the opportunddy. Asalways; I was blessed beyond
measwre by those attending the gaithering: A gentleman
quietly spoke of how this week he had been able to-listen and to-
witness to-a student of his who-has AIDS. A young woman's
voice cracked with emotion as she read aprayer. The warmihv
of those gaihered from various churches around Movigomery
was felt: I pray that my words were to-7is govy.
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And as for the supper; the Lord does provide! When I got
home; I opened the refyrigerator. It looked as I remembered -
empty. Onthe bottom shelf I found an English muffine On the
door I found av can of tuna and two-piliful-looking pieces of
American cheese: In the vegetable bin there was one cucumber
and one tomaio-that our daughier had broughit (she doesn't
like either). I assembled all of these; added mustord; salt,
pepper and toasted the whole thing: It was deliccous: T
lentalively tried the skim mdifk; for the date was way past due;
Much to-my delight, it was sStil good and therve was just enough
for one lavge flass: My husband; fortunaiely, i out of town so-I
diadnw't have to-share thes feast for “beauly is in the eyve of the
beholder.” I dow't know i he would have percecved this supper
Wh as much apprecialion and enipuisiasm and glee as I did:

Going to-the lake; or going to-the grocery storve? Thal was
the question for this day.

Thank the dear Lord thak He does fill up our time and the
feast at the lake and at the church and at home: e does
provide; if only we allow #Him:

Now, here are avfew verses that I d like to-share thait really
nowrished my soul today.

1 Peter 3, verse 4. Let it be the hidden person of the heart with
the cmperishable gualily of o genile and quiet spirit which s
precious inthe sight of God:

Psadm 130, verses 5 & 6. I wadt for the lovd: My soul does wait:
And inHis Word do-I hope: My soul wails for the Lord; more
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thawn the waichman for the morning; indeed; more than the
watchmany for the morning:
Psadm 62.:152. My soul waddy in sdence for God ondy. From Him
&4 my salvakiony Fe only iy my rock and my salvaiiory my
stronghold. I shall not be greaily shaken:
And thery Psadm 131, verses 1 & 2. Ol Lord; my heart is not
proud; nor my eyes haughiy, nor do-I irwolve myself-in great
makters; ov in things too-ddficnlt for me: Surely, I have
composed and quieted my soul like a weaned child resty
against hisy mother. My soul iy like a weaned child within me:
Thank yoiwy dear Lovd:
“Come away to-a quiet place:.. ” I'mglad I did: Might

yow needl such a trip, yourself?

I amy your sister in Christ;

Lucy
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