Preccous Pilgrimy

Kanuga &5 one of my fovorite places in the whole wide
world: It iy o chuwrch camp near Fendersonwville; North
Carolina: Thwree of my dearest friends and I lefi Monigomery
this morning ai 9.00 and dyove eighi hours to-this conference:
The bishop of Alabamaer is owr main speaker and the title for the
meeling iy “Deep inthe fearts Corve:”

We arvived for social howr and then supper; followed by
Bishop Parsley's fivst presenialion. We ended the day with an
evening service in the Chapel of Transfiguraiion: My cabin
mates are asteep and soow I will join them:

One of the highlights of the day was riding in the car
logether. We giggled and lavghed and shared and enyoyed
each other’y company. Thetime went by fast. The day was a
beaulifid one and perfect for riding up in the mouniains:

It was nice driving through the gaies of Kanugo: I
wanited to-let out a big sigh -- “we've back” -- as we drove by the
lake and up to- “our” cabin: Although we've only stayed here
one other time; a year ago; LUl cabin newnber six has alveady
become ours:

We registered; unpacked; and settled in: I don'tknow
Whait it iy aboul this place that makes it so-special; There's the
natural beauty, but there are other places with just as much
that dow't hawve the same effect on me:

I love that the chapel iy called Transfiguraiiony for maybe
that & whai thes place iy aboul. It is a changing
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rearvanging-ype place where one can get realigned with our
Lord: I dow'tknow whether prayers make a place hotly, for
many ave said heve dadly. I donwt know whether ity the
nlentional getling away, carving oul time specifically to-be
Wil God that makes this place holy. I dowt know whether i&s
all the worvies and responsibilities and cares can be left
behind that makes this place holy. AULT know iz that when I
come to-Kanugoy, I ‘expect a mirvacle; ” and I never have beenv
disappoinied: And; I darve say, few have:

The sky s clearer. The stars are brighier. The adr is
crisper. Everything seems suspended invtime: As we walked into-
the chapel tonight it was demly lit;, ondy by candles: The smell
aty the smell of this wooden structure is like eniering o fovest
right afier a genille racn: It just enfolds; engulfs yow with
warmidbu Tonighits service was made even more irwiling by av
harpist playing: It was lovely.

Before I go-to-steep, I d like to-menially revisit with youw
the orviginal Mounit of Transfiguraiion: I d stood on that holy
mouniain where now stands the most beaudiful of chwwrches: My
rip was avfew years ago: I'm lrying to-retrieve thait dusty file
from my memory bank: I can't remember everything but I can
remember hordes of people in the gift shop. It was truly o cross-
section of humandy. For me; I'mvafraid i had a feeling of
Macy s bargain basement with an cnternational flavor. No-
one seemed to-speak English: There was an almost franiic
frengied feel: I guess because the various buses werve about to-
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pull out and leave and no-one wanted to-get left on this
sotlated moundain: I ad come widh agroup of friends who-were
paliently wailing outside for me; but were also-ready to-leave:
I was bound and determined to-buy some picture postcards of
the mosaics of angels that survound the altar in the church:
They were so-incredibly lovely. Eventually, I was successful and
I treasure those cards even today. That was my Mound Tibor
experience: Bul let’s go-back to-Peter; James and, johw as they
saw owr Lovd trawnsfigured -- transformed. Thatlsy Matthew 17,
verses 1 through 8. And six days later; Jesus took with #Him
Peter, James and, Johwy his brother, and broughi them up to-a
high mouniain by themselves and He was transfigured before
them. And his face shone like the sun and his garmenidy
became as white as light. And behold; Moses and Eliyah
appeared to-thewy talking with Himu: And Peter answered and
said to Jesus; “Lovd, it is good for us to-be here: If youw wishy 7
will make tPwee tabernacles here -- one for yow; and one for
Moses; and one for Elgah.” While he was still speaking, behold
a brightt cloud overshadowed themy and behold; a voice out of
a cloud saving; “This s my beloved Son with whow I am well
pleased: Listento-Him:™ And when the disciples heard this;
they fell on thedr faces and were much afraid: And Jesus came
to-them and touched them and said; “Arise; do-not be afyaid.”
And lifting up thewr eyes; they saw no-one except Jesus FHimself
alone;

So-oftery when we look ai thak scripture; owr focus is on
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Chvist and His shaning glory, as i so-rightly shouwld be: I
always get a kick oul of Peter's seemingly A-Ope “do-
something’” responise: I know, let’s go-build three tabernacles:
My response was; “Lets go-buwy post cards.” I meary we're
standing on holy ground: I've gotto-have a piece of the rock --
a souvendy to-commemorale this Visit.

But tonight, as I prepare to-go-to-steep, as I am
survounded by three of my dearest friends; who-are already
asteep in their rooms; as I look out my window and see the lit
cross shineng on the steeple of the Chapel of Transfiguraiiory
my eyes and heart rest longingly on the last two-verses of thait
scripture: And jesus came to-them and touched them and
said; “Arise and do-not be afyaid:” And lifiing wup thedr eyes;
they saw no-one except_Jesus Fimself alone: This is right afier
they heard God say, “Thes s my beloved Son with whom I amy
well pleased. [isten to-7tim:” Their appbropriate regponse was to-
immediailely (ol to-the ground and be afyaid: Bul Jesus said
as we often hear in the Bible, when man encouniers the
awesomeness of Gods “Dont be afraid:” And they lifted up ther
eyes and saw no-one; no-one bul Jesus Himself alone: Ah; now
thai is paradise to-me:

We are each dadly called to-not be afraid: That'y about
trust. We are each daily called to-lift up owr eyes and only see
Jesus Himself alone: I think that'y about discipline and
avadabdily. Thank the dear Lord; I donw'tthink we are in
charge of thes transforming relalionship. The Holy Spirit is:
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But we are called to-survender our all to-the lordship of-Jesus:
May I read some from Titus; Pauly letter to-Titus; chapter 3,
verse 4 thvough 6. Bul when the kindness of God; our Savior,
and Hes love for mankind appeared; He saved us; not onthe
basis of deeds; which we have done in righteousness; but
according to-His mercy by the washing of regeneration and
renewing by the #Holy Spirct whom He poured out upon us vichly
wough Jesus Christ, our Savior. By the washing of
regeneralion and renewing by the #Holy Sparit. Al my precious
pilgrimy I wand to-be washed: Do-yow? I wani to-be renewed:
Do-yow? I wani to-become move like jesus: Do-yow? That s my
hearts yearning desive: Psalm 374 says: e will give us our
hearts desive. That sounds like apromise to-me: A
ransformed promise: My cabin mailes are asteep and so-must I,
Good nightt and Peace:

I aom your sister in Christ;

Lucy

Expect a meracle: I do?
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