Precious Pilgrimy

In yesterday s letter, I had the fun of telling yow about an
ancient liltle nun who-late each night would walk to-the
chapel of the monastery where she lived and spend time there
alone: When asked what she did there each night; she said she
wordd make up astorvy and tell it to-her Lord: She said she bet
He got tived of hearing all day long the problems and petitions
and despercade prayers of his people so-she just made up a tale
and would tell it to-Him and she thoughi He enjoyed it. I love
story. I'mvnot quite like thes little nun with those aityibuiions;
buk there’s always hope and in Godls teme; who-knows for He &5
making all things new.

I did share yesterday for the very first time al sunvise
while walching the geese and mist both rise off the lake akl this
beavdtfid church camp. I sakl on aporch swing and I told our
Fadher God astory aboul crealion: Ol il wasn't as good as iy
our Lovd enjoyed il. And I wonw't relay the tale for it was made

Just for #Him.

I would today, however; like to-share a story - a story that
& anadult fable thai I wrote afew years ago-whew I was
visiting my sister-in-law in the Cotzwolds in England: Her
conwerted barn is invav little village right outzide of Burford:
Each morning I @ walk one and a half miles to-town to-attend
a 730 morning chuwch service and then walk back: It was a
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Fovious way to-start the day. The walk was down a littie hilly
lane with exparsive greew fields peaking through the tree lines:
Sheep, cows; rabdily and a pheasant or two-were always
encoundered: One morning I saw this one liltie sheep sitting -
ahty wailjust a minuie and I'll read yow the story. Its now o
book form: Ity called Lamking.]. Flock - Get Off That Heap! and
&y diustraded by my dear friend; Mary Barwick:

Ona walk in the Cotzwolds; I came across this sight.
“Lambkins,J. Flock; T Ve told yow once; I'Ve told youw a million
limes: Gel off of that heap! What's gotlen info-you? Here yow
are suwvounded by the most gorgeous graging land in all the
wortd and whai do-yow do? Yow go-and find yourself the ondy
manwwre mound in the wholte field and go-plop yourself right
down in the middie of ii. Open your eyes; precious lamb: Dow't

yow see all the beaultful grass survounding you? ook ai your
fellow flock: Do-yow see them climbing around on a dung
heap? Gross; I meary gross! I dedw raise yow to-go-sit inv such
Suff: Yowve forgotten who-yow are and from what fine stock
yowve come: I know the view mighi seem more grand fromv
that seemingly higher vaniage point but;, Lambking really ity
not higher for long: Why, &y disintegraling as yow st there:
Yowre not on solid ground: And I know it might feel warm
and soft and comyty on such av bone-chilling day as today, but
these creature comforty wonw't last for long: Yowye going to-get
yourself good and sick: Thats what s going to-happer. I just
know . Those fiumes couddn't be good for yow: Just look at
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yourself! Yowve gone and gotten your beauditfill fleece all
aAaty. There’s nothing healthy to-eat up there: And yowre not
gelting your dadily exercise: Plus; how can yow socialige? Yow
know, we're avvery socialgroup with a flock mentality. No-one
Who'y anyone iy going tojoin youw up therve: I've been around a
lot longer than yow and have stood on a few pies myself and
nothing good comes from such living: Believe youw me; I know
whait I'mv talfing about. Now yow come on down like avgood
lamb: I'llhelp yow get clean and see thai yow find a nice little
Fraging spot among friends: Let’s get ready, precious Lamking
of mune: Hurvy, the shepherd iy coming: Now thats the way,
yowyre almost back on solid ground; just afew more steps:” 7The
moral of thes story &5 “Be sure yow dwell on solid ground; that
which does not sink: If warm and soft and comyy smells; yow
might need to-rethink:”

Last night a young man gave a talk about freedom and
how we are new creatures ine Christ and that #He is making all
things new. Hequoted luke 4.16-21, which says; He enlered the
yynagogue on the Sabbaih and stood up to-read: And the book
of ‘the prophet Isaicah was handed to-him and he opened the
book and found the place where it was writtery “The Spivit of
the Lord i upon me because He anoinied me to-preach the
gospel to-the poor. e has sent me to-proclacm release to-the
capives and recovery of sight to-the blind,; to-set free those who-
are dowrniroddery to-proclaim the fovorabdle year of the Lovd;
and he closed the book and gave it back to-the attendant and
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sak down and the eyes of all the synagogue were fixed upon
Hemvand He began to-say to-themy “Today this scripture has
been fulfilled cn your hearing:”

The speaker focused on the phrase; to-set the captives free:
Thait was whai was happering to-Lamking: Ouwr speaker then
read the story of Lagarus. Thats Jorw11.1-44. lagarus being
racsed from the dead and thait he was brought back to-life; but
had to-have the binding grave clothes taken off of himu Thail's
Jotw 11.43-44. It says; Our Lovd cried out with a loud voice;
“Lagarus; come forth:” He who-had died came forthy bound
hand and foot wih wrappings; and his face was wrapped
around Wil av cloth. Jesus said to-themy “Unbind himy and let

He suggested that we too-had been broughi back to-life
and are new crecures in Christ, but some of us; just like
Lagarus; are not.yet walking in total freedom: We still have
some of those old smelly, stinky grave clothes Still binding us:
Wow! Buk Jesus came to-set the captives free: Thal analogy hit
me strongly between the eyes. It made me questiory amvl
walking in totad freedom? Where is therve heaviness? What
area inv my life havenw't I totally survendered to-the lordship of
Chwist? Arethere any locked rooms or dusty dark corners of
my life or past ov present thai I haven't allowed the Lord to-
come i With Hig Holy Spirit and blow His free healing breaiv
upon? Al I've got some soul-searching to-do- - some proaying to-
do-onthat: Do-you?
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Al yes; once again it was fun today to-revisid with yow
Lambking ], Flock - Get OfF That Heap! Donw't we all need to? Yow
know, I thenk I just might have av liltie movre in common wiltv
Lamking than I readiged: Bul thal'y OK. By God's grace and
the leading of the good shepherd; I can get off of that durty pile
of refuse and take off any remaining soded clothes and be
totally set free: And we donwt necessarily have to-do-it alone:
The FHoly Spirit will help and; of need be; we can ask others to-
help too- - to-pray for us; lay hands on us; to-help loosen those
binding rags: Lagarus; yow know, had help. If need be; we can
seek Christians’ help too: Whailever it takes; we arve to-be set free
$0-thal we can walk this walk as new creaiures in Chvist. Whee!
To-be set free! Thes littie lambie might be becoming a buiterfly.
At least; I know I 'm becng transformed and so-are you: May we
be move like FHomy our Lord and Savior. Jesus Chwvist: Baaaa!

I amy your soiled sheep, who's being transformed by God’s
grace inlo-precious Lucy, the lucy the lovd meant for me to-be:
Are yow also-becoming more to-Hiz liking, #is design?

I anmv your sister in Christ;

Lucy
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