Preccous Pilgrimy

I dow'tknow I cando-this. I donwtknow I can write thds
letter to-you but; by God'sy grace; Il try. ICy admost 9 PM and I'mv
slting outside on the stoop al the guesthouse of our home where my
hsband and I have been living since owr house five: The stars arve
out. There are nighitime sounds: The earthy smell of Aot is strong
becawtse all i3 divt as for as I can see becawse of the reconstruction:

I amemotionally drained: Its beewan up, dowry all-around
Aay. It started off with me leading two-busloads of fteadstort
kindergariners; four-year-olds to-see sheep being sheared at my
[aher-in-loaws house: That was funand exciling: There were over
2,000 children gaihered for the event; which included not only the
grooming of sheep, but also-hayrides and horseshoeing and
refreshwnents:

After showing the way, I went and picked up a dear friend;
Mary Barwick: She s avrenowned artist and has a veal gift for
pacniting angels; sheep, and Noal's Arks: We took on the rich sights
of children and sheep and ended our visit in pesfection with coffee
al her home: Thes is one of my most fovorite places in the whole
world: For me; it could not be any move grand at Saria’s workshop.
Always something is in the making at Mary'’s:

And from there I weni and meit another dear friend;
Madeleine; for lunch: From the time of being with Mary Barwick ovy
I tried not ondy to-focus on needed activities; but on Dacsy, owr
fowrteen-year-old lab: Mary, who-is a great lover of ancmals too;
had meniioned that she had had an animal cremaied: It was
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getting so-complicaled about Daiyy and her imminent death:. She
had cancer and was suffering infensely. I'd taken her back to-the
vet and her bleeding and scradching had become uncontrollable:
It killed me to-see her try to-lick up her blood for I think she was
embovvassed for the mess; evew inher paiv: I mglad I was with her
the previous twenly -four hours to-see whai her quality of life had
become:

The day before; we had tiied to-coordinale her deaith and
funerad: Two-ofthe children were planning to-dig the grave at the
lake on Friday. One was inAtlanta and the other was scck wilh
fever. It was gelting so-complicated: Our main concern was Dacgy.
It wasnw'c far to-keep her alive at our convenience: So-we weni to-
another plan:

A shot was to-be given to-her (o-put her to-steep ai 4.30 today.
The cremation would follow. #Her ashes will be placed in the lake
where she loved to-swim and a plagque will be placed on the dock
that will say “Daisy’s Fishing Hole:”

I avvived at the vet's akt 4.20 and Daisy was in the green grass
yard where she had spent the day. She'd just finished eating a bowl
of canmned dog food; ity her favorite kind: I weni and sai on the
ground next to-her and, just rubbed her and petted her and talked
to-her and loved on her and prayed over her, and thanking the
dear Lovd for her, and I cried as I cry now. My iusband came and
he loves her too-and he loved on her; too:

Then we went inside and with both of us beside her soothingly
stroking and saying; “God bless yow. God bless you: God bless yow,™
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the shot was given: She died: I donwt wanid to-say, ‘She went to-
steep.” No; Dacgy died: I'mvso-very sad: I cry once morve asl write to-
You:

The stars ave ST shining: The adr s Ll pungently fertile with
spring: Fromthe vet's; my husband I were to-go-to-one of our
grandson's pre-birthday dinners ak his house with three of hés great-
grandparenty and parenty. Onithe way, I took a detowr and I
stopped ok a storve where I d seen two-eleven-dollar Russcan icons -
one of Mary and the Babe and the other of Jesus: They are prodably
very tacky. They are placed on the gearshift of my car and they will

ot the company of other memorabilia that my children won't want
when I'mvdead and gone: FHas there ever been a tacky religious
artifact estale sale? This might be the first.

Amyway, alll know is that these things helped. I dowt know
why animady have to-suffer, why people have to-suffer. There is so-
much I dow’t know, dow't understand; and somehow looking at
tacky ccons help. Al iy well: I donw't care whak the situaliory whait
the circumstance; all iy well: Because our Lovd Gody all iy well:

We went to-the dinner party. The company was superd; the
divwmer superd: We toasted owr grandson. We toasted his pareniy
and we toasted Dacyy, our dog:

It has been another up, dowry all-around kind of a day, as 1
said: I gage into-the northwestern sky. There iy a comet oul there
that i said to-be ten times bigger than Haley's: In towry the lights
are too-bright to-see i. Nevertheless; thai comel s oul there: 7o-me;
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hal is just as much a fact as my Father God; who-is working #is
purpose out, always: We mighit not see it; or perceive it - bui e is:

Dacsgy was o four-legged love package: Owr Father God's whole
nature g Love; so-somehow - agaivy I donwt understand i but
believe it - all iy connected when it comes to-Love: Dacsy, thank youw
for the howrs of love and devotion and companionship. I thank the
Lovd for youw

There &5 Precious Pgriny a comet oul there in that dark sky
right this momeni. There iy a God who-is neaver than my breath: He
s love: Dadgy, thedog; was alover. Somehow, there iy a connectior:
I dow't understand i&t. I dowt need to: I do-need to-say, “Thank
Yow; Lord; for my grandsory my iusband; childrery grandchildrery
groandaparesiy; parvenis; people; friends; sheep, lambs; horses; dogs;
and especially tonight, one precious dog called Dacsy.”

Thank yowy Lovd; for the richness of life and the awesome
varied expressions of Your Love:

Precious Pilgrimy peace: Have yow also-experienced such an
animal lover?

I am your sister ine Chvist,
Lucy
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