Preccous Pilgrimy

I tried: I promise youy I really tyied; bul I just coudan'c
take i any move and so-I left the room: I wanted to-wakch
more TV withy my husband: Thats supposed to-be what couples
eryoy doing at home together. Righi? Butl couldn't stand it.
I couddn’t stand the loud garbage: We were waiching two-
movies al the same time; both action-packed thyiller-killers:
My husband; being a male; somehow always has the changer
and was flipping back and forth and back and forth from one
channel to-the other.

I dow't know how he does it. e can watch blood and
guty and fall asleep like a baby. The nasty, grotesque garbage
doesn't seem to-penetyale his pyyche; butl it makes me sick: So; 1
left the living room and closed the door behind me and went
to-our bedroom and opened the door to-the outside:

A~y now I canhear real nighit sounds - dogs barking;
cars, and crickely. These sounds arenw't half as inlensive as
that blasted blarving box: I canw't stand i and rarvely watch:
O~ I like an occasional old movie; Nakional Geographic; and
Public TV - buk basically of my husband’s out of towry I won't
Luwrn the thing on and do-gquite fine with a good book;
preferably the Good Book:

I remember as a child visiling my grandparvents when I
was growing up and they aiadn't have a television: It was
wonderful: I remember ploying games; talfing and listening
lo-the radio-and to-each other. I realige I am becoming a
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dinosaur;, not ondy because of my lack of compuier skils and
no-email address; but also-becawse of my total ignorance
aboul prime time 7V.

When my grown daughiter and I recently spent a whole

wonderfiul weef together, we watched 7V every night. I could
not believe the stufF thad was on: We wakched her favorites;

which I presume ave most everyone's: I know I am not aprude;
bul I was shocked: A was with B who-used to-be with C before B
found out; so-C now likes A, but A really doesnw 't like C or B, inv
fact, doesn't like boys; but girls: I'd ask my daughiter i arnyone
was happily marvied and had a so-called “novmal” life? The
answer was ‘rarvely.” What is the norm? What is right? What iy
wrong? Most of these shows were supposed to-be hilariously
funwy and sily, but I found them sick and sad: The apostie
Poaud saidy “Whaidever is beaulitful - think on these:”

I know & makes o huge difference in my total outlook on
life how I spend my time:

Today was a splendid holiday. My husband and I got up
eartly and said good-bye to-my mamay for we had spent the
neghit- with her and we went to-the lake: We sai and read at
the end of the dock and sat and read inside the house: Our
youngest son came to-visit and we got the boat out and rode
around and, just looked and crudsed: It was fur

We then came home and went to-see owr eldest sony his
wife and two-precious daughiers: We played o little bt with
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themu Then we came home and turned on the noise machine -
the television: Ugh

I do-have the freedom to-get up and get out. I did; not
mad; bul glad: “Ohhoney, could yow turnthe 7V dowry just o
little bit7 Thank yow: I loveyow:. Ol by the way, there'sa
wonderful symphony of sounds coming from the oulzide into-
owr bedvoom:.” It iy quieter, softer; pianissimo: The orchestra iy
mainly made up of natural sounds - wind; crickets; birds:
Why, I think I just heard an owl do-a little hauniing solo-part.
And there are afew cars with hovns barging iry but theyre
muiffled; so-not too-ivwasive: “Comejoin me; honey, when youw
can.” Al this is better. I canhear myself think; better yet, 7
canhear my heart’s yearning cn the quiet. I canproy and
Lwrn and focus morve on our Lovd, Jesus and His oty Word:
What comes to-mind is Philippians 4.8. Paudl said; “Finally,
Orethrvery whatever is true; whatever iy honorable; whalever is
right, whatever is pure; whatever iy lovely, whatever is of good
repute; i there iy any excellence and i arything worthy off
pracse; let your mind dwell on these things: ™

My precious; precious pigriny we have been given the
most wonderful of gifts by our Faidher God; truly alove gif; one
v which we ave honored by ity trusting freedom. We have each
Deernv given the awesome; huge responscbility of our Lord's
entrusting us each individually with free witl: Every single
deciscon we make i ours and ours alone to-make: Bul, but youw
mighit think there arve scenarios in which we have no-choices

©1998



and no-conirot: Yes; we do-always have the abilily to-decide
how we will react to-that uncontrollable situation: Best of all;
we always have the FHoly Spirit to-guide and divect us of we but
listerw Buk so-ofiery His is a “stilly small voice:” One which has
to-be quietly sought out and his nudges oftenv arve very subtle:
Precious pgriny our noisy world seems to-be getting louder
and louder and spinning faster and faster. The violence; the
trashy the gavbage that our sociely is pulling out in bucketfily
makes it even havder for us to- walk the walf and to-talf the
alk: But asour lovd Jesus’ followers; even more we are called
to-be the salt, the light in theis darkening worild,

Govdness gracious; aml getling carvied away orv whaid? I
know my straighit-lacced grandmother worldnw't believe her eary
Jfor thes letter sounds more like one she would have written
than her granddaughier for as a child; and an adolescent,
and yes; even av young adult, I think I was ofien trying to-
streteh the boundaries a little bit - those that Gran had set:
Bul yow know what? She would never give an inch: She knew
where she stood: And I knew where she stood and there was no-
leniency, no-leeway, everything was pretty much set in stone
based on those ancienit stone tablety called the 7en
Commandments:

Ok, thait's enough: I'llget off my soapbox: Good night
and sweet dreams: No-nighimares for thes little chickadee:

Peace:
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I amy your sister cn Chvist;
Lucy

P.S. Early evening my hwsband and I left owr two-precious
groanddaughiters wadching the movie; Bambi: Now that’s my
kind of show. Please girls; donw't oulgrow your grandmother
Goovgoo-too-quickly. And the next time we visit; I want to-tell
yow a little bit about your great-great-grandmother, who-I
called Growny and her wonderfild rule book; and also-teach yow
a littie verse: Iy Philippians 4.8, Finally, brethwery whatever
& true; whatever iy honorable; whatever is right, whaiever s
pure; whadever is lovely, whadever is of good repute; i there is
any excellence and i cvything worthy of pracse; let your mend
awell on these things:”

ANy good night: “Ol; honey, there’s o wonderful
symphony playing inherve: Come listen:.” Peace:
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