Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Once I attended a banguet in Beging, China: I was ona trade
mission for the stale of Delaware: The dinner included many
courses and many toasty:

There was “unexpected hospitality, ” but not “overflowing

Once I attended a business divner in Saudi Arabia: The meal
consisted of a whole goai served ona huge brass tray. ITnthewr
traditiony we sat on the floor and wused our hands to-eat:

There was “unexpected hospidality, ” but not “overflowing

Once I altended a conweniion inSweder: Part of the meeling
included being entertained in the home of a local family. We had
a special holiday meal of crayfish:

There was “unexpected hospidtality, ” but not “overflowing

So;_just whai iy “overflowing hospitadity, ” avpway? Well; I
wesn't famddiar With the term myself- I'd experienced suchy butl
ANt know i3 name uni just recenily. et me set the stage and
may & help bring to-mind such an incredibly grace-filled moment
i your own life:

It was an early southern ssummer’s night. My husband and I
were inviled to-dinner at acouple’s home: They live inthe quaint
historic town of Moorseville; Alabama: Ity civca s 1818, Not much
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has changed since iy conception: That's why il was used as the
location for the movie Tom Sawyer. I was really looking forward to-
this occasion for days: It was not only because of thes intriguingly
unigque venue; but also-because of our host and hostess’ declaraiion.
They said they wanied to-celebrate our recenit marviage: Evesw
though iy been eight monihs; we still love celebrating thes glorvious
gt and love when others want to-join in our great ladness:

These dear people set the pace from the moment we enlered
their house: We all gathered in the kitchen: Isthere ever any place
better? A kitchen seems so-often to-be the heart of a home:

I'd never been with ecther one of them individualdly, for they
were my husband’s friends: Instanily, I was put al ease for there was
such o warmith and comfortableness:

We sat around their kitchen table as our hostess stirved a few
dishes on the stove: While sitting there; I asked about o littie metal
wine cup and tray which were there: She said we'd learn aboul that
later

We were offered a dvink and then were asked i we'd like to-
strotl avround town: We enithusiastically said yes:

This we did: It only takes about 20 minules: We'd stop and
hear the history of various homes and public buddings: There iy a
church and a post office and o meetinghouse: We spoke to-a few
neighbors who-were outside:

It was just such a sweet; slow, stip back into-earlier times:

Inv my memory, i veminded me of my visily as a chid to-my
grandmothers home in Uniontowry Alabama:
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Roller skates and skipping could have easily become the next
appropriade activity, bul instead; we went back to-their home and
back to-that wonderfil kitchen.

Dinner was now ready. And we were told that we were going to-
eat oulside: With “outside; ” I just assumed that meant on thedr back
porch - but oh no: AsI was helping carrvy out afew of the dishes; 1
was told we weren't eading on the porchy bul truly - ‘outzide:”

We walked out the screen door down some steps and followed a
Pl around to-the side of the house: The backyard was lavge with
beaultful planiing for our hostess iy a wonderful gardener. Al but
the side yoard - the side yard was evenw more magndficent. Huge old
trees; flowers and planty and grass all growing in such harmony,
yowfelt like youw had entered a cathedral: And; infact;, I believe we
had; for i& surely was holy ground:

And there; situaled perfectly among all thes beauwdy was our
divwmer. It was such a ssuprise: It was set atable just perfectly for the
fowr of us: It abmost took my breaih away. It touched my heart so-
how they had so-lovingly prepared this nighit to-honor us:

But guess what, Pilgrimy I'mvnot even at the best pout. The best
port was the blessing:

Our host 5. Jewish and he explained in his tradition ofien av
porticudar prayer s offered before an important occasion and that
they would like to-offer it for us in celebration of our marviage:

They also-brought oul that small metal wine cup and tray which
looked very much like o miniature chalice and palen that we wse at
our church when we celebraite our Lord’s Supper.

©2004



We were told in the, Jewish tradition it is called a “Kiddush
Cup.” And many times a boy or girl receives a Kiddush Cup ak iy or
her bar or bat mitzgpha and it is cherished for life: It s used al the
ndevidual family's Holy Day services:

We all bowed our heads and thes prayer was prayed: “Blessed is
the Lovd owr God; Ruler of the Universe; for giving us life; and
enabling us to-reach this season:”

Thew our host filled the Kiddush Cup until it was overflowing
With wine and as the wine spilled over ity sides; he continued with:
hés prayer. Heprayed for overflowing blessings for us as a couple:

It trudy touched my heart and was a holy moment; a humbling
momend. That, my Precious Pilgrimy was without a doudt, an
example of “overflowing hospialiy.”

And thery just last week; I drove an hour and a halfto-
Birmingham to-atltend a ladies’ luncheon: Infact;, I d done the
very saome dyive the previous week to-altend the very same luncheon:
(7 d gotten the days mixed up, but never mind: I'd dvive that same
roule again and again i need be in orvder to-honor Merle.)

For yow see; Merle; for the last three years had once a week beenv
gving “overflowing hospitadily” to-these same group of ladies ok her
home: Even though she herself was a newcomer to-the city, she
offered her home for this group. TheM&GMs; as they have recently
named themselves (Which stands for “Martha’y” and “Mary's’),
gaihered weekly for a Bible study ai Merle’s:

I was ondy privileged to-altend the one year I lived there: Oy
out did it ever make a difference in my life: It was just o moni or
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two-aifter my late husband’y deaih from a heart altack: I still was
very fragile and we'd ondy moved back to-Barmingham o few monihs
earicer.

Although I d been racised there; the support groups - church
and reconmecting with high school friends was all new and hord.
As I saidy I was fragile:

I meniioned to-a friend I needed a Bible study. And she knew
of one and called one of her friends who-was attending i. And that
friend called me and I committed and thank the dear Lord I did.

Each week I'd walk into-Merile’s home: I'd receive Bible study
and prayer along with friendship and fellowship and
afew tears: IfI had to-ball up all thes love and present i in two-
words; I d have to-say whai I rececved ak Merle's each weefk for a
whole year was “overflowing hospitadity.”

ANy Precious Pilgrvimy have yow experienced such? As o
Christiany I know youw have! It began almost 2,000 years ago-and
Aows just as strongly today as it did then:

Matthew 26.26-28 says:

And as they were eating; jesus took bread and blessed it and
brake it and gave i to-the disciples and said; “Take eat; this is my
body.” And #He took the cup and gave thanks and gave it to-themy
saying; “Drink ye all of it for thes is the blood of the New Testament;
which is shed for many for the remission of sins:”

That, Pdgrimy s the Ultimate “Overflowing Hospitalddy.” May
we give thanks and be humbly graileful to-our Lovd each and every
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lime we receive: May we each notjust be filled to-the brim with #is
love; but may s love bubble up and overflow to-others: May we
each become vessels of Fis overflowing hospilality.

I anmv your scster in Christ;

Lucy
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