Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Yow cant dream when yowre ina fire:”

I talked to-my beaulifil sister; Mary, on the telephone
loday. She’s blonde; blue-eved and beauliful, Seven years
older than I, she's the wise one - the mailure one - but also-the
innocent one inthai there iy a freshness about her and a
righiness about her that iy enchaniing:

She was rightly named; for she's the most “motherty”
mother I know. She truly means it when she says, 7T love
saying al home with- my faomily. ” She is good at saving things
and cleaning closets and actuadly enjoys folding freshiy
laundered clothes:

Growing up, my two-blonde; blue-eyed older scblings used
to-urumercifidly tease me: One of their favorile taunidsy was to-
tell me that it was av secret, bul that I was adopted; thail's why I
had broww eyes and brown hacr. (They and I obviously never
considered Daddy’y contribuiiony or maybe I didwt know of
such things at that point in my development.) Anyway, I
would be devastaled and run crying to-Mama: Infact, I think
I prodably was a good “wolf-crier” and “tattie-taler. ”

Thank the dear Lord; they weren't too-foumddiar with the
Old Testament storvy about “color-coaled, Joseph’” and how his
scblings got rid of himu A desert ditch might have also-become
my playground! Bul instead; only doors were slamumed and
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locked by my sister and I just lost wrestling boulsy with my
brother. I was better off thaw, josephy though I didwt know it
al the time! Today, I know they could have both been more
based on closet cleaning instead of hair and eye color. For
Mary and I are alike i some ways - but in numerous other
ways; there are obviously no-sharved genes - and thait’s one of
the joys - our differences: I think Mary favors our maidesrnal
grandmother for whom she s named - Mary Adelaide Graves
Whete: Our “Grary” as the name implies; was “grand!” She was
a lady of genieel breeding - a Virginian thwough and

Pwoughy and she'd never let yow forget id. But more
omportanily, she was alady of the highest standards: She knew
about one’s duly - one’s family loyalty. She was dependadle
and reliable: #er world was disciplined and orderly. Mary
follows in those vast footprinty and ic's fin for me to-s&ip or run
or fadl behind them: Marys good with the “sick;” I'mv good with
the silly.” Marys good with setting a beawdifil table; I'm good
With glitter and glue: She brings a warme glow, I bring
perhaps; candy sprinkles:

The point becng; we're different and I love the difference:
Once av year, Mama gives us a family trip. To-spend the night
W your sister for a whole week is wonderfull We have grand
Dillow talks: " I tadke about how blonde and blue-eyed and
beawldiful she iy and she says; “Ol Lucy! Do be ridiculovs!” -
out I know she likes it. And she also-sings my pracises and I say,
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‘Ol Mary! Dow’t be ridiculous!” -- Bul she knows I like i&; too:
Iy funv and reaffirming:

Now we have our own inddvidual families; bud owr firmy
foundadion gives us a lot of common ground on which to-
stand. We have four children and so-does she: We've shared
pectures and problems and boasty and advice:

JToday we shaved heartaches; which I think; are o lot
more painful than headaches: FHeadaches are more prevalent
With diapers and carpools: Aspirinand a solitary bubble bath
wsually alleviade the symptoms: Heartaches are different. The
headaches occur usuadly whdle the children are ai home; but
heartaches are more prevalent when they re gone: The
headache communication consisty wsually of petty bickering -
the heartache communicalion consisty usually of long pauses
over the telephone: With headache problems - the parenty have
lo-indliate the solution: With heartache problems - it’s the
children’s regponscbility.

Today we shaved “heartaches.” I said; “Mary, s hard to-
dreamy whew yowre inafire:” She asked; “Lucy, & that
something thai yow just thought up or iy i a faomous quote?” I
said; ‘I don’t know, & just popped into-my brary bul it s av
reality, dow't youw thenk?”

I must call her back; for there's move to-that realdy. I
wani to-add something to-that stadement; “Yow can't dream inv
afire - bul yow cansing!” Whait? Its true! I'veread over and
over in Davidls psadms - read time and time again in the
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Psalmist’s psalms songs which dealt with heartaches; -- hot;
hardy; horvible times in their lives and those writings were to-be
sung: They were to-be the Hymnal of the Israelites:

And then I think of Shadrach; Meschach and Abednego:
And whai does tradition have them doing while in afiery
furnace? Sing!

And lastly, I think about “Chodr Day” al the “True Divine
Baplist Church’” they year. I'mvan honorary member of thes
churchiy chodr. One of the biggest thrilly in my life is that each
yvear I get to-participate in “Choir Day.” There were over
sixteery choirs from various churches participating; each
senging two-or three glorious gospel selections: This year; my
chwrch chowr was honored with an ivwilation: The service
lasted over four hours - most choirs sang and left - but I stayed
and I'm so-glad I did/!

One of the pilars of the church whom I d gotten to-know
over the past four years had grown even taller - for this year;
he was sealed ina wheel chadr. #Hehad had an accident at
work: After all the choars had sung he wheeled himself up to-
the front, and wilh gracious tears; he thanked his church for
thecr love and thedr support. Then he started singing - all
alone - pracsing the Lovd: It was powerfid!

I believe you possibly can't dream in v five - but yow can

powerfidly sing! And I know of no-better way to-cool the
lemperalure down and make the fire bearable than with “God-
ceniered’” singing: It floats up prayers; I think; right to-our
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almighiy Faiher - Who-can renew visions - renew hopes - and
renew dyeams:
I've got to-go-call my blonde; blue-eved; beauliful sister
and tell her there’s more to-the quote:
Your brown~eyed; adopted sister in Christ;

Lucy
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