Preccous Pilgrimy

I'mvonwithe way to-the Big Apple: New York City, here I
come! Thes place has always been thwilling for me: I remember
my firsEtrip with my family ok nine years old: I knew & was a
big deal and something grand was getting ready to-happern
for I had “Traveling Clothes:” Id never had “Traveling
Clothes” befove: One was a navy tailorved dress and one was a
green tailoved dress: I was a liltle plump, so-tadlorved was
cmportont and dark; I leawned; was very cmporiant. In case
there were mishaps - like spills or crumbs: I think the “Dark
Traveling Clothes” must have oviginaied with the Pigrims or
al least withy my grandmother, who-always safely arvived forv a
Vst ina “Dark Traveling Suct.” Yow know the road from
Uncontowry Alabama to-Birminghany Alabamay which is
about two-howrs; was treacherous and could ondy be safeldy
adrivew in “Dark Clothes:” Proudly, I continue the family
tradiion: I'mina “Dark Traveling Suit,” so-I know a spot-
free; safe arvival iy guaranteed:

Ive always had the eyes of “Eloise’” of the Plaga Hotel fraame
whewn it comes to-NYC. I share her enthusiasm over the bigand
the little of New York: I stild walk down the streelsy with my
mowtvopery sStoring up - ivvawe - at all iy bigness - the
ouddings; lights; theaters; restaurants; people: I also-starve in
awe of ity littleness - the neighborhood groceries; the little
families in the park; the carviage drivers; the hot dog vendors;
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the bag ladies: #How can all these people live in this hugeness -
v thedr littleness? Ity amaging to-me:

Well - I'mvoff: I'mvgetting ready to-land - my liltieness in
this huge bigness: Thank goodness; I'mv meeling Mama: We
can handle acvything together - including NYC. I mean - we
hwee - Lorvd, Jesus;, be with us:

I'm now safely situaied in owr room wailing forv Mama to-
arvive: While wadting for my bags ak the acrport;, I counted
crosses for fun. There weve av lot of themwu Three nung I know,
were geruiine and the others might have maindy been the
singer Madovna fans; bul pracse the Lovd - #is cross is being
worn: I spoke to-the cleaning lady in the baiiwoom - she
adbmost fanted; but finally warmed and spoke to-me: My taxe
ariver had the ondy taxc whose meter didn'c work: ‘Al hah/
Another dumb-Southerner!” he must have thought. My mother
had alveady informed me of the corvect fare: #He reluctoantly
agreed (o~ - thenw I tipped himv $5.00, just for the joy. He
smiled - I smiled - and swinging my cross saidy; “ftave a nice
Aay.” He possibly thought, ‘I not ondy had a dewmb-one - but a
religious nui; too!” I do-know his smile was genuine:

Its not my indention to-just write “warm fuggies” to-yow orv
a “Travels with Lucy” jowwnal; It iy my intent to-poini to-our
Almighty God as He reveals Himself to-me in this world:
Omnipotent - Omniscient - Omnipresent - Crealor - Comforter -
Counselor - our Strength - our Redeemer - our Lovd: There's no-
way words can captlure the uncapturable: I canadore - we
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canadore: “We are His people and the sheep of His pasture:” I
thank God for that. I thank God for our Shepherd. Now I'mv
going to-see i thes room has a Gideon Bible - rejoice! We are
st

Later. I'm now stuck in the Atlania acrport on the way
home: Theyre working onour acrplane: A man siiting nearby
said; “The rubber band must have brokery ” - back to-reality.
The trip was glorious: 7o-have qualily visiting time alone with
Mama was wonderfil - tojust sharve our love and our memories
was grand: We revisiled Radio-Cily Music Hall to-see the
Moscow Circus: Because of o thwee-year-old child sitting next
to-me; I was allowed to-enter back into-the childhood wonder
of it adl: When he clapped - I clapped: When he laughed -7
launghed too: His grandfaiher answered brillianily all of his
“Why” questions - including; “The reason for starting the
performance ak 3.30 was thai the elephanisy had to-take a nap
and they were just now having thedr jisice and cookies and
would then be ready to-stant.” Made sense to-me!

The only other insight I'd like to-share is that we visited
wih two-New Yorkers - one a cousiny another afriend. One
views fromy their apartmenty: Yow could only see buddings out
of all the windows; except for one: My cousin was very proud
thai yow cotdd put your head out of the living room window
and lean just right and see Centrald Pavk: I said; “how nice but
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thought, “how enclosing:” Iff my whole home world was visually
man-made; I think I would go-cragy!

Or world 1?7 I woke up this morning ak 6.30. My bed was
right next to-the window overlooking the pavk: I didn't want
lo-awaken Mamay so-I just lay there uniil she woke ai 8.00. The
window shade was droown: The room was intotal derkness: As
the morning broke; the light haloed around the shade: I
wanied so-badly to-draw up the shade or peek under it - buk no-
- I just looked at thait drawn shade; which blocked out the
light. I thought of those buddings and apartments that
blocked out the views and the “Light.” Thenw I thought on the
seripture Matthew 27:50-51. “And, Jesus cried again with a
loud voice and gave up #isg Spiril. And ai once the curtain of
the sanctuary of the temple was tormn in two-from top to-bottom:
the earth shook and the rocks splet.”

For all eternity, the curtain has been torn - the “Light;”
our Lordls Light, has come into-the world - the victory & won
As Chwistians; there is no-budding - there’s no-window shade -
no-experience - that can block us from the “Light” - from His
view. The curtain has beenw eternally torn - the foly One
Shines!

My flight was canceled: We taxied onto-the rinway and
the pilot said he didn't have enough “right engine’ to-take off-
We taxied back to-the airport. I ran to-another flight - was put
on stand-by - and didw't make it. Now afier four hours of
wading; I'mvinthe adr. I wishvI could make an
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announcement on the speaker: “Ladies and Gentlemery we
have the Right Engine - Ladies and Gentlemery we have the
Right Light - Ladies and Gentlemery we have a Room wilh a
View’ - for all etesnity. Thank yow and have a nice flight -
home.”

Your sister in Christ;

Lucy
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