Come #oly Spirit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Write: I must write: I must try and get this heart hwut
out: Ijustfinished reading the book which deals with
Governor Lurileen Wallace's last years of life and her
cowrageous battle with cancer. I am lefe with the realigalion
thai we would have liked each other. I think we would have
been dear friendy i owr life experiences had overlapped -- i we
had been neighbors or contemporaries: She withhey four
chidddrveny I with meine: I think we would have enjoyed sharing
early morning cups of coffee: I think we would have spent
howrs together sitting on avporch waiching our childrven ploy.
She with her three girls and a boy and I with the opposite: My
boys would have been showing off a little for her girlsy and her
sonand my daughiter would have been shyly checking each
other out. Aswe'd shellpeas and dvink iced tea ov knit and
have av bt of lemonade; we would have ofien looked up and
proudly wadched those children of ours; for they were our
proudest possessions:

I thenk Lurileen and I would have felt comfortable with
each other -- not only because of our shared love of children
out also-owr shared apprecialion of nature: We'd have
watched the bords flying and the bees bugging: We'd have
petted our dogs ofien: We would have enjoyed the changing of
the leaves and the seasons as they d come and go:
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We might have even gone haniding or fishing a time or
two: Of course; we'd have been proud i there was a calch and;
of course; there would have been a littie bit of healthy, playfid
competitiony just because there’s supposed to-be: Bul whai we
would have really relished was just becng out in naiure --
smelling a brim bed; hearing aturkey gobdle; hoping he'd
strut himselfFby.

We would hawve stipped away to-the beach whenever we
could: And there we would have taken long walks on squishy
sand -- sometimes tadking; other times not. We'd have waiched
the tides come inand out and allowed that rhythm to-cradie
our psyche as i ina mothersy arms: Of course; the childremn
wotldd have been With us; for it was wsually a package deal:
We'd have helped them build nwumerous sand casties; looked for
cochinaw butterfly shelly and dug for sand fleas: We would have
watched out for rip tides and undertows and jellyfish: We
would have insisted on dadcly naps for all so-that we could have
some R and R adult givl time: We'd have polished our finger
nady and rolled owr hacr: We'd have shared, jokes and
magagines; books and advice: We would have laughed o lot;
smiled a lot; giggled some like school girls:

As that awfild disease of hers came and went and came
and went and came - - seeming to-have a life of ity owry our
friendship would have never wavered: It would have beew
refined: Words would have become unnecessary for
communicaling: Ouwr shared bonds of motherhood and
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wifehood would have been strengthened: Our relishing the
ineredible creatures and sighty of nature would have been
brovdened: A shared third dimension would have suvfaced
more: It would have always been there; of course: It would
have been the bedvock foundaiion of our soul sisterhood: We
would hawve become prayer warviors for each other. #Her
concerns; hey worvies; her fears and mine would have been
shared and thenw lifted up. FHer joys; her thanksgivings; her
celebrations and mine would have been shared -- then lified
up. Al yes; we would have been friends; close friends; i given
a chance; and I suspect yow would have been too; Pilgrin: We
would have all been on pretty much even ground -- but thery
Lurleen had an opportundy to-soar and that she did and that
& when she for surpassed the norm: Let me repeat, she far
suspassed the norm

Right now I 'mv sitling oulside al Lake Martin: The moon
s fdl. Ity brilliant light is casting a golden line across these
Sl waters: Ity gloviously beaulifil; It reminds me of the
Olympic torch and becng handed over from one appointed
torchbearer to-another. All across this country during the
Olympics this same activity took place: One runner wowld do-
~is or her part rnuunmeng to-his designated destinalion and
then passing thes ilustrious flame on to-the next. It was an
awesome; VPiring journey, apigrimage of great worti:

Maybe that's what we'rve about -- maybe each one of us is
to-be a torchbearer; taking the light a little bit forther --
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helping the dream of our Lovd’s to-become a little bt more the
readily.

Today I read a story about an incredible lady. I know
she and I would have been friends: I know yow and she would
have been friends: She was a torchbearver. She was the first
lady to-be governor of Alabamay only the third in the counitry.
She cared about many of the things we care aboul. She wanted
theis stade to-be av better place; this world to-be a better place:
When she took hold of thait torch; it flamed a little differently.
It seemed more vibrank; morve alive: A mother’s touch has such
awveffect onthings: Donw't youw think? There was a sofiness; o
gentleness; a sense of hospiladily and of grace as nevey before:

I thenk i woudd hawve delighited her deeply that herve we are
today, willing to-carry that same torvch: She was o lady of
greal huumdidily and she knew i was out of thai fertile ground
that love; our Lovds Ope love; could flowrish: She was avrealist:
She knew where her real strengith lay. The scripture which I
wouldd like for us to-consider;, thait I'd like if possible for it to-be
etched o owr hearty as we go-forth is Mark 14.8. ‘She did what

Invour family, we have had a few discusscons over thes
verse: It iy conved ina grande plagque in the chapel at
Sewanee; Tennessee; under avlady’sy name: One of the members
of the family thoughi thak i sounded so-pidifud; like an excuse;
that surely i meani thai thes woman hadw't done much: 1, on
the other hand; thoughtt it was an incredible statement off
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accomplishment: Can yow imagine whai this world; our world
would be like i each and every one of us in deep humdity and
prayerfulness -- did whai he or she could? If we soughi the
Face of our Lord dadly asking for His guidance; His divection
so-that His will would be done: That we proyed daily that #His
Justice -- Hig peace -- His love; His harmony woudd flow mightcly
over this land so-thai it will become a grace-filled sanctuary
for ddl. Can yow imagine? Can yow imagine? And; Pilgrimy
this iy aboul torchbearing: Ity aboul whai yow cando-and
what I cando; by the grace of God; and then pass i on to-the
next. Lurleen Burnsg Wallace gave wus a grand example: In her
lime; ‘She did whai she could.” And now ladies and
gentlemery may each one of us be challenged -- be challenged
lo-take up that torch and by the grace of God; do-what we can
for owr generalion and then pass it on:
I amv your sister in Christ and
Oy the grace of God; torchbearing
Lucy
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