Preccous Pilgrimy

This morneng I revisited the world of getting children
ready for church: Yow wake up early (preferadly) and do-as
muich of yowr own dressing as possible: This was made everv
movre challenging than I vecall; for I had none of my own
supplies: Last night’s baby-silting assigrument wilh two-grans
had been a self-appoinied; spur-of-the-momeni one; thus my
husband and I faded to-pack: I found a new toothbrush inthe
downstairs badhvoom and washed my hair with baby shampoo-
from the children's upstadcrs baith. Thus; a beginneng had been
made before they woke up.

When they rose; I fixed their breakfast, and while they ate
and walched a new “Barney” tape; I ran upsiacrs and
galhered their clothes - shoes; tights; undies; diapers; slips;
dresses: Thank the dear Lovd for Barney. Inmy day i was
Captain Kangaroo; in my children's; i was Mr. Rogers:
Somehow these soothing programs bring on tranguility for all;
s0-that we canv calmly accomplish the misscon of getting them
ready. Wik them fed and dressed and plugged into- “Barney,”
I went and snooped: Sorry, precious daughier-in-law of mine:
I found rollers; haivdryer and makeup. There was a “Good
morning’” to-my husband and I informed him of our plans: We
needed to-leave at 8.10 and swing by our house: I would put
o my dress while he and the grans remained in the rinning
car. Then he would drop us ak chuwch: Id take the children
With me from 8.30 (o-8.50 as I robed and warmed up with the
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choir. AL 850, I'dtake them to-their Sunday School rooms and
thew line up for the choir procession inio-church. My husband
would have from 815 to-8.55 to-shower;, dress; and show up for
church: Thank the dear Lord; he was totally cooperalive: On
some topics; he defers to-me - like opera and getting children
ready for church:

Everything went pretty much on schedule: Owr five-year -
old eldest granddaughter was a helpfil assistant. She
gaihered hacr bows and jewels to-wear. Being agrandmother;
I let afew things stide: B&VWZ@/ adid wear her Esmerelda
paniies under her exquisite pink handmade drvess and she also-
wore her white ‘Sunday School shoes with bows:” They were a
little big and I suspected thait something was up when she
asked i she could wear these as opposed to-her plainer;
smadler;, bow-less ones: “My mama lety me; ” was pilifidly stated,
which is a dead giveaway that she doesn't. I then went into-
the speech that she could pul them on and wear themy but
when her mama came home, I d ask her if thait was allowed
and if she said “No; ” I would hawve to-spank her for not telling
me the truth. (VYes Z;mdgpmmk./ I'mvthe only one who-has
spanking permission:. Both givls know o I count one; two-and
get to-thwee before they Ve minded me; therve will be av spanking:
Sorry, butthaits the ondy way I know how to-do: “Time out” iy
OK for little things; but for the major, dangerous sctuaiions or
not telling the truthy you get an old-fashioned; not very hard;
clothes ovy granny version of a spanking.) Quickly, she
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reconsidered and said she diadnw'c wear these shoes: With that
true confessiony I said; “Thank yow” and just for today, because
she had told me the trut?y she could wear them: Evenl,
however; put my foot down when she came down with av black
and gold headboand and o strand of large crystal beads; both
from her “dress-up” collection: (I hope she'll save them for me
lo-wear ai o later date; when I become; hopefilly, an
outrageousty joyful character.)

How did we do-it7 FHow do-we do-it? Getting children
ready for churchy for school; for soccer; for footdall; for
baseball; for tennis; for basketball; for gymnastics for
dancing; for choir; for the deniist; for the doctor; for a
hacrcud? Now & ust amages me: As a mother of four, each two-
lo-two-and-a-half-years apart inage; I have no-idea: I do-
know, avlot of the time; yow just do-the best thal yow can and
some days; that mighit not be so-good:

For example; therve are many class photos of my children
where their hadr was edther too-long or too-short. At thetime; I
was just gHad if they had on sort-of clean clothes: 7o-handle
hadr, that usually was dove avla group. I'd march all of them
o barber;, including my precious ondy daughier, and have
their hair cul all at the same time: Yow didwt have time to-
make an appoiniment and usually two-could be done at the
same time and i was less experisive than ok a beauty salon:
Also; often we went to-the grocery and doctor and clothes and
shoe storves enw masse: As yow can imagineg we'd usually get
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wadled on radher quickly. The sident “lriage’” whistle would
activale “danger, danger has just eniered the premdses.” The
good news was that we moved approximaiely every three years
for the first ten years of our marviage; so-the damage done was
left behind and soow forgotien:. Thank the dear Lovd; there
was no-Internet in those days so-that a bulletin couldn't be
seni oul to-the world: Indeed; we had the “Brady Bunch’” on
7V, who-made us look good:

IFI had to-do- it over agaivy I'd try to-be a little morve
celtic in my approach: Unfortunately, I didntc even know
about the Celty except some vague; adusty information collected
i my senior year in high school from an English history class:
Actually, even today, I confess my knowledge s not much morve
enlighiened; but I am rather intrigued:

AT last week's church camp retreal there were optional
workshops each afiernoon: An excellent one was given on
Celtic Chwistiandy. Sincetheny I have read a tiny book on
Celtic Sainity - aboul St Patrick; St. Columbo; Aidary Hild,
Moninne and am a fourth of the way thwough a book on Celtic
Christian Spiridualily. I amone yow think; I know. The more
I read; the more indrigued I become: Keendy aware of our Lovd
God’s cmmenseness and transcendence; they were bugy people;
much like us: It was a hard-living time:  They incorporated
their proyer life in thedr everyday activities: I love the
lemacy, which shines through thecr prayers - thedr childicke;
comfortadble familiarity with thecr Triune God - Father, Sonw
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and FHoly Spirit: There is a prayer for every activily, such as
making up yowr bed; rekindiing the morning five; and
banking it al nightt. Their world was a God-centered one
where all iy seenv in relalionshdp to-fim: God; mary nature are
seenw much move in tune and irwvolved and intertwined with
each other.

I love the intemacy and childiike famdiliaridy of the
Christian Celty to-thedr God; owr God: It rings true to-me:

IFI had to-do- it all over agairy radsing my childrven as I
said; I'd try to-be a little morve Celtic: Iy too-late for that
group but aly the grandchddrery thait's adifferent story!

I'ad like to-end this letter with one of the greai Celtic
Sany poems:

St. Paidrick’s Breastplate

I bind unto- myself today the strong Name of the Trindty,
by inwocation of the same; the Three in One; and One in Three:

I bind thes day to-me forever; by the power of foit?y Christs
Incarnaiiony his baptism in the jordar river; his deailh on
cross for my salvationy his bursting from the spiced tomb; his
riding up the heavenly way; his coming at the day of doomy I
bind unido- myself today.

I bind unio- myself the power of the greak love of
of the seraphimy confessors’ faithy aposties’ word; the palyiarchs’
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prayers; the prophets scrollsy all good deeds done unido-the Lord;
and purily of virgin sovls:

I bind unto- myself today the virtues of the starlit heavery
the glovious sun’s life-giving ray, the whiteness of the moon at
every the flashing of the lightning free; the whirling wind’y
lempestuous shocks; the stable earthy the deep salt seay around
the old eternal rocks:

I bind unto-myself today, the power of God to-hold and
lead; hiy eye to-wadchy his might to-say, his ear to-hearkery to-
my needy the wisdom of my god to-teachy his hand to-guide; his
shield to-wardy the word of God to-give me speech; his heavendy
host to-be my guard:

Chwiist be with me; Christ within me; Chwist behind me;
Christ before me; Christ beside me; Chvist to-winv me; Christ to-
comfort and restore me; Christ in danger, Christ in hearts of
all that love me; Christ in moui of friend and stranger.

As I saidy I think I'ma little bit Celtic:

I amv your precious sister in Christ;
Lucy
Might you be a little Celtic too? God bless:
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