Preccous Pilgrimy

T will lift wp mene yes unto-the hills; from whence cometiv
my help. My help cometv from the Lovd; which made heavern
and earti.” Psalm 121.1-2.

I'mvin British Columbia: I'mv sitting alone outside on top
of the world: Ol I wish I could capture in words the awesome
view. There are giganiic mowrdain peaks all the way around
me: They seemv to-have broken through the clouds reaching to-
the sky - reaching to-our Creator.

I rode two-chair lifty up the mouniain to-get to-this
height. When we broke thwough the clouds and came out into-
the sunlight; my son'’s ffancée (a first-time skier) said; “Its just
like heaven!” And i was! Then we kept climbing and climbing
il the whole world was below the clouds: It was just me; my
daughiter, and my son's fiancée intotal quietness; clembing
and climbing; just clouds; mouniains sky and trees: Awesome
- ahotly moment.

The Bible tells of Jesus going to-the mouniaing to-be alone
lo-pray and to-teach: It was to-a high mouniain thait our Lovd
was transfigured; where fe communed with Elgah and Moses:
It was onva mouniain where fte was betrayed: It was ona
moundain where He died: It was on a mouniain where fe
ascended to-feaver:

AT this momeni I canv comprehend a little deeper whai the
Psalmist was saying - how somehow mounidaing capture the
incomprehensible strengih of our God - our Creator.
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AT this momeni I anmv profoundly thankful that our Lovd
Jesus had the viscble strength of the mouniains and hills to-
recadl to-#im the Nadure of FHis Faiher during many of the
trialsy in s life:

The clouds; wind, sewy trees; skiervs are all in motion but
the mouniains - aky the mounilains arve solid as a rock - solidd
as ouwr Lovd God: “Our Lovd is our Rock and owr Salvaiion:”
There are no-vawiables in thes! It is iy strength on which we
rely. We are on solid; victorious ground! #Hallelwjah/!

Your sister in Chwist,
Lucy
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