Preccous Pilgrimy

I get clawstrophobia: I think it started whew I was a
leenager. Three of us sneaked into-av drive-in movie by hiding
inacar trunk: (Please donttell my mother and I have
repenied.) The driver wouddnwit let us out for along time; as o

Joke: Funwand games! Thus I am stuck today with hating
closed-inplaces: I donw't like driving in tunnelsy and King Tut'y
exhibit gave me the creeps:

There igy one profound exception and I do-wani to-tell yow
aboul i& - the Christian Calacombs: My husband and I were
lucky enough to-go-to-Rome last spring: 1€ is the city of
churches: We must have visited at least ten: I cannot describe
their beauty. Each one trying to-express adoration of God more
deeply than the other. The windows; the spirals; the altars; the
sHatues; the cedlings; the orvgans - all the glory! Generatdion
afler generalion trying to-express their love for their imwmortad
arwisible; omnipotent God: Gloriowus!

And then there werve the Catacombs: Floor after floor
afiter floor of stacked emptly groves: There must have been thirty
of us inowr group. The Catacombs are owned by the Papal
State; so-each towr iy conducted by apriest. Ours was from
India. We didwt need much Light to-see; for his face shown as
he recrealed the world in which these first Christians lived - the
perseculions; the secrecy, the total commilment to-thedr Savior.
The tombs are carved out of lava rock; stacked probadly five
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high to-the ceding: We'd weave back and forth along narrow
corvidors on floor after floor; level afier level:

Most of the tombs were empty because of the vandalism
over the ceniuries and I mvglad; for i made their statement so-
much more poignant. Along a narvow way, we came inio-a
lavger space - aroom: Agaivy emptly tombs onall sides and in
thes hotly space; we were told Chvistians meit to-worship.
Somehow, this “chuvch’” outlshone; for me; allthe others I'd
seeni No-windows; no-spirads; no-altars; but a room
survounded by empty tombs: It felt to-me like Christs tomd-
muist have felt to-the womeru

Mark 16.6a: “Don't be alarmed; ” he said: “Youw are
looking for Jesus the Nagarene; who-was crucified: He has
risen! He s nothere:”

What a mornwwment?! I've been to-an Indian burial
ground and Chinese emperor's tombs and felt nothing but
claustyophobia: In the Calacombs it was ddfferent; for I knew
thait I was onhallowed ground. I let the group go-ona little
ahead: I stopped and prayed. Prayed for these sainty who-left
no-jewels ov pottery orv buried treasure behind; ondy empty
lombs - as thedr Savior hadk:

Hallelwyah! “He has risen! FHe iy nothere!”

Your sister in Chvist,
Lucy
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