Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Ity Good Friday and busy, busy, busy. Ol I've been so-
busy. I went and prayed aif the Gethsemane-like Chapel at our
chuwwrch al my shift from 6.00 to-7.00, altended the 715 service;
cleaned up afierwards for afriend; went to-Headstart
kindergarten from 9.00 to-12.00, rushed to-the 12.00 to-3.00
service al our church and took over badysitting my grandson
at 3.15.

Busy, busy, busy - but- was any of thes busyness beneficcal?
Did any of these activities help bring in the Kingdom? Where
was Christ i adl of thes? Where was 77

Precious pilgrimy I care too-much aboul today. How does
one write aboul the holiest of days—Good Friday? It was easy
to-list the activities of the day. If thaly wherve it all ends; just
the shallow schedule of busyness; then all s shawmu It would be
anaffront to-our Lord God. Lorvdy forbid:

But why so-much time spenit in the churchy over five hours?
Was that really necessary? Even I realige that’y avlittle much
andy; of course; I mv not recommending i for all: It was
however; for this year, the right thing for me to-do: It was
hoard: I wastived; for Id ondy had afew howrs of sleep. I was
hungry, for I was fasting: I cannot tell yow how tempted I was
lo-go-home and eal lunch and take a nap right afier
Headstart. I had no-problem rationaliging the need to-leave:
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I needed the rest and sustenance before resuming the
babysitting of my grandson: I cannottell yow how tempted I
was to-go-home and eat lunch and take a nap afier the first
hour of church: I had no-prodlem rationalizing the need to-
leave: I needed the rest and the sustenance before resuming
the babysditing of my grandson: I cannot tell yow how tempted
I was to-go-home and eat lunch and take a nap afier the
second hour of church: I had no-prodlemy agacry
ralionaliging the need to-leave: I needed the rest and
sustenance before resuming the babysilting of my grandson
Thank the dear Lord; however; I persevered and made it
though the whole three-howr vigil of trying to-focus on the
Pwee howrs our Lovd was on the cross:

The uncomfortableness of the stay was good: The
uncomyoriableness of my back was good: The focus of my mind
often wandered as we had hymns and meditaiions and
proversand quiet. Thait was OK. Inthes less-than-optimumy
worn-down stoie at this Good Friday s observance; I was morve
open to-the Lovd’y Passion.
crucifixcon? How dare we try to-gage up al that dying Face of
Love? Onithes week has been very “churchy.” We've played the
scene over as best we could: OF course; our reenactmeni doesn't
compare to-Franco-Zepherellc's movie Jesus of Nagareth or
Oberammergawy Germany'y every-ten-year Passcon Play
reenactment.
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Really, that doeswt maiter. Its not the play we're afier;
but rather the momenit of trudhv - when Love died for love so-
thai we mighit become love once more: Ity an exquisite;
excrucialing Realdty. It is the Realddy from which all else
should flow.

My friend Mary said hey priest referved to-the Lenten
Season as the Christian's spring cleaning: I like that. Our
minester referved this morning to-it becng the time when a
wooden cross iy planted in our hearty: I like that.

Yow see; I hawve avfrogen heartl. Precious Pilgrimy do-you?
Ity soft invsome spots: Iy yours? I yearw for a totad melt dowry
atotal sofiening: Do-you? There i nothing I can do; nothing
we cando; only Chvist and #His Love can: I canpersevere: We
convpersevere: I can seek His Face in humdily each and every
day. Yow can seek Fis Face in humilidly each and every dey. I
canvask for the planting of that Cross of Love within me: Yow
can ask for the planting of that Cross of Love within yow: T
Yearvy yes; yeownw to-become what fte indended: Precious
Pigrimy do-yow also-yearn? Ity not about me and what' I do;
or aboul yow and whai yow do; but raiher about owr Lovd, Jesus
Christ and whai He did and whai Fis Holy Sparit is doing right
now ineach one of us:

I love that in our traditiony wehave lent as o set-apart
season where we ave called to-come closer to-the cross and to-
gage upon s Face; Our Lovd, Jesus’ Face: It s as I saids
exquisitely excrucialing to-look upory for we are those; in so-
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many ways; that crucdy Him daily. We can only dare to-look
because He cally us to-His gage; to-#is embrace; to-#is heart:

Today I persevered: In my imaginatiory I sat al the Cross
ofour Lord and Savior, Jesus Chvist: Tomorrow and the next
and the next - unitd all the days of the earthly life for me are
gone; may I dadly sit at that Cross and allow Love to-love so-
that' I canlove:

Preccous Pigriny thes is adso-my proyer for yow: Lord;
melt our hearty downy sofien them as only Yow cane And may
we persevere; persevere; persevere:..Amer.

And a blessed Good Friday to-youwy Precious Pilgrim: Do-
yowfeel the Cross of Love becng planted in your heart, too?

I am your sister ine Chvist;
Lucy
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