Come #oly Spirit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

I can’t believe it? I did it again! When will I ever learn?
How many temes will I have to-repeat the same blasted lesson in
order to-get the arswer right? I mvdeeply disappointed in
myselfand; I amy I cant imagine how my Falher God muust
feel: He must be thinking, “Not agaciry Lucy! I thought yow'd
finadly gotten this one down: I meary we've been replaying this
remedial repertoire most of youwr born days and yow are still
falling short of the mark: Yowjust dow't seem to-get it. Iy not
the items; butl the individualsy that matter.”

AUT convsay i “Lord forgive:” And thank the dear Lordy
I belceve He does; for we have a merciul God:

Yow see; what happened was that I received a phone call
loday from a loved one and was given a report on an ilem thait
had been inappropriately used by another loved one: My
tmmediale infernal regponse was to-become a self-righiteous
blowfishy thinking pompousty, “Fow darve they do-such a
Aastoardly deed to-this thing - this dlem - this inancmaie olject?
Why, why - it used to-be very important to-me and; and; everw
though its not mine and I no-longer go-there; i does represent
a lot of wonderyfuld memories: And, and memories are sacred.
Aren't they? (Hello; I dow'tthink so.) Why, ity almost 7toly
Ground: It 7 (#Hello; I don'tthink so-) I meary shouldn'c
that dem be encapsulated; made a memory musewny, frogemn in
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time; my memory time; when il was dear and precious to-mes?
(ello; I donw'tthink so:)”

Precious Pilgrimy wih all this nodse I'm making yow must
think what are yow talfing about; Lucy? Ity just an idem -
thing - such do-not last: Our Lovd, Jesus Christ did not die on
the cross to-save dlems; bul to-save individuals! Yes; yow can be
wpset, but goodness gracious girl get over il Get your eyes off
the item and get yowr interior heart eyes on the individual
the precious persovy the one uniquely made by our Father God
to-glordpy Homself

Hoave compassion - have love - have concerw for this
‘culprit-kin” who's fallen short of the mark: “Culprit-kivy ” ooy
hail's o sweet little sticky termy donw't yow think; Pigrim:
“Culpric-ken:” Truth be knowry we are all Rissing cousing - we
arve ddl family in Chwist: And truih be knowry we do-all fall
short of the Mark; short of the Chvist: Donwt we? I know I do;
daily.

Bul stilyy; I guess ity OK to-cadl the perpetyaior that
‘culprit-kin:” And the destructive activity was truly wrong:
But my holier than thow pharisaic reaction was truly wrong
too! It wonw't help anything or aryone: The situation and
person need my prayers gives ine wunilidy, not my judgment
geven from a high horse:

I dow't need to-pick up the phone and go-bugle blasting
this negalive report to-others: I'm not divectly invotved: I've
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found triangular relalionships work best only for our triune
Father;, Sowand Holy Sparit God -- not us little lambies:

My mind jumps now to-owr church: We usuadly sit each
Sunday on the right hand side about half way down the aisle:
No-reason: It just seems that it happens most services: The stain
Glass window that is nearest to-this pew depicts the first
Christian martyr, Stephery as he iy being stoned to-deaith: The
Apostile Luke tells us inActy 7.60 that his last words were; “Lovd;
do-not hold this sin against themy, ” which remindy me of some
of our Lovd’s last words onvthe cross;, “Father, forgive themy for
they know not whak they do:” Luke 2334

And thew I just read this morning once move Ephesians
5:14 which says:

Awake thow thai sleepest,

And arise from the dead

And Christ shall give thee Light.”

And that remindys me to- ‘Wake up, Lucy! Wake up!” Ity time to-
once more mendodly pack my knapsack and get back on the
road agacry the ‘prodigal son” road again - I need to-go-see
my Father God once more and say, “Father, I have sinned
against heaven and against yow: I am no-longer worthy to-be
called your son.” (Thaty Luke 15:186~19a)

And then once more it says inluke 1521

The son said to-hiny “Father, I have sinned against
heaven and against yow: I am no-longer worthy to-be called

»
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Pigrimy yow might be thinking - Lucy, what is your
problem? Arew yow being a little dramaiic? Whait are yow
lalking aboul? Thefact iy damage was done to-property and
someone needs to-pay the price:

Pilgrimy thai might be true; butl the deep disappoiniment
o myself is that as a Christiony Jesus paid the price; the
wltimaie price already and lefé us with #His “Lovd’s Proyer™
which includes these words:

Forgive us owr trespasses as we forgive those who-trespass
aganst us:”

As His follower, I'mv called to-go-into-the gear of
forgiveness - instead; I was having a grand old time menially
capturing this “culprit-kin:” I wanted revenge: The lovd, Jesus
Christ waniy redemplion: He waniy reperiance; yes; from us
all; but even more so- - reconciliation - vedemption - revivek

I amv called to-pray for the individual; not self~
righteously make hime my prey.

My precious darlin’ husband Paul often savs; “When yow
Pontyour finger at someone; look where your other fingers are
poniing:” Yowvegot i - at yourself:

That's whak I was doing; having a grand old time;
getting ready to-pull out my quick shot finger of self-
righteousness; the one which I carrvy when I 'mvdressed in my
Pharisee garb- (maybe that's short for garbage). Instead; owr
Lord Jesus cally us to- “Bless” away. Bless away!
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Forgive us owr trespasses as we forgive those who-trespass

My Lovd forgives me time and time again: Lovd; may I
have the grace also-to-forgive - in love - as Yow do-love:

We've off to-see the Wigard; the wonderfill Wigard of Og” -
no: I dowtthink I'll be visiting the Wigard of Oy - talk about
a puffed-up littie man! And I donw'tthink I'll be following the
yvellow brick road today, but I do-think; by God’s grace - iy
lime to-take that Prodigal Sow's jowwney home to-see my Faiher
God once more:

It says inluke 15:17 the jorrney back home began “when
he came to-his senses” - by Gods grace I'm once more
‘awakening’” and coming to-my senses: I'm needing to-be
rightly realigned agacn - like my car tives do-afier I hit o curd
or two: I need to-go-see my FATHER GOD. I need to-tellhim
once more - ‘please forgive:” I know He'll meet me running for
& says inluke 15.:20; “But while he was still oo long way offy His
father saw him and was filled with compassion for himy e ran
to-hes sovy thwew his arms around him and kissed him: ™

I believe I'll rececve the same homecoming welcome: I
believe you will too; Pilgrimy - yow also-feel a need to-take that
same repeniant returw road home today.

And do-yow know & says on our arvivad; therve will be a
party - abanquet, a feast, and we'll receive the best robe and
ring and new shoes!

Jesus said a little before this scripture in luke 157
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7 tell you that in the same way there will be more
rejoicing in heaver over one sinner Who-repends thaw over 99
righteous peysons who-do-not need to-repent.”

By God’s grace and I believe a littie help from The #Helper;
the ttoly Spivit; I once move “came to-my senses” and like the
Prodigad Son am hembly headed home to-the party.

Iy there some area ov ilem that the FHoly Spivit has been
sheneng v on your life too; Pilgrimy that needs a little
aitention or realigning?

Praise the lord - &y another Prodigal Daughier Party
Teme today. We just have to-show up and say, “Father forgive”
to-get the party going:

Peace:

I amv your prodigal daughier-sister;
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