Come Holy Spiric
Use me to- Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

175 birthday! Now thats o gracious plenty. Thats the
number of- years our denominaiion has been in the state of
Alabama:. We needed to-celebrale and celebraite; we did: We
gathered at owr diocese’s Camp McDowell and had a
wonderfil service under a huge tent; followed by a barbeque
on the grounds:

It was a fovious ol day. I rode over with one of our
church’y menisters and was as excited as cordd be: I was so-
looking forwerd to- visiling wilth other brothers and sisters cn
Chwist from all over our state: I knew I'd see people whomeI
Aadnwt seen for years and couldnw't wait for a visit and a hug:

Sure enoughy that was the case: Many I knew, but many 7
aant and that was OK. We were all united in one conunon
goal to-give our Lord God the glory, for having so-richly blessed
us all of these years:

I was a little surprised ak my own indtial reaction: Asl
wandered around the grounds before the service begary I
sensed a seed of sadness growing within me: I vealiged I was
missing strongly some of those grand pigrim pilars whose lives
had graced our church and now had graduaied; had died
and were now inwour “Lord Godls nearver presence:” I also-

realiged I was deeply missing some of my brothers and sisters in

©2006



Christ who-were no-longer members of our particular
denominadion:

It was with thes littie bit of heavy heartedness that' T
entered inio-the tent for our celebraiion service: I gave myself
atalking to: (#Hello? Lord forgive thiy attitude! Ity notabout
me; nov my feelings! Ity about worship and the realdly that
God ts working 7is purpose out, not mine! Ity is s Universal
Chewrchy not mene! Why, I'myjust an eentyy-weeny -tiny port of
7is Boay.) Thank the dear Lovd; by His grace I became re-
aligned to-#is Reality of Fis Kingship. I laid myself wrought
burden down and got on to-the business afl hand; which as I
said previously, was to-worshdp - to-pradcse - and to-give thanks
to-the Lovd for all e had done:

One of the most finvand unexpected party of the service
Was oan imaginailive; imaginary greeting from the Rt. Rey.
Nicholas Hamner Cobbs as portrayed by the Rev. David
Meginnis: Bishop Cobbs was the first Episcopal Bishop of
Alabama and my great;, greal grandfaiher.

In character; thes menéster gove highlights and a
summary of our 175 -year history as i the first bishop had been
apart of ik all: Yow know, Pilgrimy now that I think about i, 1
believe he was! TheApostie Pauls words found in Hebrews 12.1
come to- mind and help confirm this t(hought for me: He says;
“We are ssuvounded by a greak cloud of witnesses.” He also-says
a1 Corvindthians 3.10-11, T laid a foundation and another is
oudding upon it. Buk let each man be careful how he budds
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upon it. For no-maen can lay a foundation other than the one
which iy laid; which 5. Jesus Chwist:”

Govdness gracious alive; sn't that so-wonderfid! And
listen to-these additional words;, which are found right above
those that I just wrote: (Isnw't & fiwy Pgring to-let your eyes
Roak over our Lord God's Holy Word; and phrases and seniences
sometimes seem (o-just jump off the page to-yory as if o gift from
the #Holy Spirit?) Paulsays in 1 Corinthians 3.6-9, “I planted
the seed; Apollos walered it; but God made it grow. So-nedther
he who-planty nor he who-waters iy anything; but ondy God;
who-makes things grow. The man who-planty and the man
who-waters have one purpose; and each will be rewarded
according to-hisg own labor. For we are God's fellow workers;
yoware God's fieldy Godls buidding:” Wow! “God’s fellow
workers:” I yearn to-be a part of our Lord God'y building teany
Pigrimy do-you? I wani to-be used to-fis Hory, Pilgrimy do-
you?

Yow know by now that I'm a visual person: And I've
meniioned to-yow in some of your eariier letters that I love to-
walk along the sandy bike trail near our house: This wooded
pati follows along Flint Creek; which empties; into-the
Tennessee River. I especiadly love on sunny days how the tiny
specks of mica found inthe sand shine: That vision has become
aproyer for me: That walk reminds me thait each one of us is
ona journey towards home to-our Lovd: Every grain of sand
can represent a person who-has lived; iy living will live: Those

©2006



interspersed shiny granudes can represent those filled with the
Holy Spirit and thus the Lovdls Light is shining thwough them:
Thait image helps me to-cry out to-the Lord inprayer. Lord;
please let your light shine through me and use me to-Your
Hory. I'miiny, my time iy short; but may I be a part of Your
eternal buiding teany one of your “fellow workers:” Ameru

Pigrimy now may we go-in our minds to-the “Big Tent.”
No; not the one that we had for the 175" anndversary - which
was large; but' I mean the “BIG TENT” - the eternal “BIG TENT”
where all followers of Chwist will be gathered and undled in
Him for all eterndy. WonwCthai be wonderful? I love to-think
of that glory day.

{{WG ﬁ WP: pig
(A Hadke poem)

{{W&v :z IMP: p/J
Meet in the heart of Jesus
His sanctuary.

Brothers and sisters;
Pavents; grans; uncles and auniy;
Cousins; compancons;

Comwrades and friends;
Come logether, united
InHes love:

An eternal peace:

Incomprehensible joy.
Al made right in #im:
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No-wary ave allowed.
No-fighting; no-bickering
No-grudges held close:

No-crying no-tears;
Pain oand suffering has ceased:
Al are well and whole:

The burdens of life
Have been lifted ofF our backs:
Al debty have been paid:

Now, all are equal;
Only the Lord has power—
Mercdfid and just.

Fedl of compassiory
He knows of whai we are made—

Sy, sinful sheep.

Buk, He still loves ws:
Incredibly amaging/!

He waniy us with #Him
He waniy us in #is kingdom
Unbelievable!

Glovious glory!
A rainbdow encircled thwone
Herve our Lorvd resides:

A host of angels
Sacnity and martyrs; too:

And were inwited!

We're blessed beyond compare:
We made the guest list?
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Jesus knows our names:
FHe waniy us to- be with #Him—
All eternity.

Your presence and mine;
He yearns for each one of us—
Indvidually.

Canv yow believe 7
I yearn for #Himy too—
With my whole being!

Be in iy Presence
Eternally give glory
Worship, honor; pracse:

Lovd, youw died for us:
Thank yow for taking owr sins;
Said “Yes” to-your cross:

We say “yes” to-yow
As Lord, Sawior, Redeemer
Cowme; Lord, Jesus; come:

Fill us with youwr love;
Then use us to-Your glory
Bring us home to-You:

“The Gadhering Place”
Meet in the heart of Jesus:
His sanctuary.

See youw there—
Amen and God bless
Your sister in Christ,
Llucy
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