Come Holy Spivit

Use me o Your glory

Preccous Pilgrimy

‘Should we go-or not?” That was the question: It was the
last day of our ten-day England-Scotland towr. It had been a
fantastic trip, one made even more special by having a dear
friend; Carot; as my roommaie: Onowr final day we found
ourselves in Edinburgh and instead of towring on the bus with
our group, we decided to-take the day off and just stroll the
streety and enyoy each others company. We wandered in to-St.
Johwn the Evangelist Church and came across av sigw oudzide of
the chapel; which stated that there was to-be a service at 1.00.
We had about 10 minudes to-decide the questiory ‘Showld we go-
or not?” We chose to-attend; and I'm so-glad we did:
In thes tiny chapel meditadively sat a minister and we

Joined himv inv the pregnant silence of trying to-listen to-our
Lovd: After afew minauides, a clock struck one: We all stood.
Four or five others had jocned us. The service had begun and
we came to-the “Passing of the Peace: ” Caroland I knew what
lo-do-in our own tradition: So-we gave each other a big hug
and said; “Thepeace of the Lovd be with yow, ” and each
responded; “‘And also-wittv yow:” Much to-our delight; we
discovered this also-was customary in thes chuwrch: We all
Joned in giving each other warm greetings and whew the
minésiter came around to-me; I greeted him and he said
guietly, ‘Areyowa Franciscan?” I guess he had seen my cross
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and I avswered; “Yes:” And he said;, “I'mva Brother of the
Soccely of St. Francis:” “Ohhhhhi!”

Afler the conclusion of the service thes Brother asked if
we'd like to-go-and have a coffee al the Friary. We calmily said;
Yes:” My inderior dialogue; however, was: “Can yow believe
this coincidence or God accident? Tell me what are the
chances that one Alabama Franciscan just happens to-be in
Edinburgh ona Thursday and decides to-go-into-a churchy the
one closest to-her hotel which happens to-be a Scottish Episcopal
one thai just by chance iy getting ready to-hold a service in ten
of the thwee Anglican Franciscan Brothers in all of Edinburgh
who-just happens to-celebrate this service at this porticudar time
once a week! Hello? By chance? I donwtthink so! Id say it
was a God-accident.”

We had a delightful visit: The Friary was perfectly
Franciascory, localed right above a Chinese restaurant.
Obviousty, it was a conwerted flal. There was nothing fancy in
the whole place: It seemed comfortable; simple: He said he
thought thes was the ondy chapel where yow could be
celebrating the Lord’s Supper and see what was playing at the
movies: We laughed; for sure enoughy outside the window yow
cold see a thealve marguee:

Thew it was time to-say goodbye: And the questiony which
storted thes whole adveriure was; ‘Should we go-or not?”
Thank the decar Lorvd we had said; “Yes” to-this adventure; but
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the nagging thought I've had to-deal with ever since was what
Fwe had said; “No?” And how oftendo-I say, “No?” How often
does my negaiive response to-possible activities block out our
Lovd’s will and His gifts?

Ever since thes “happening ” I ve wanied desperately,
Pilgrimy to-write to-yow: This encounier happened over four
moniths ago: I'vetried to-sit down and wrile this event out,
especially right before avrecent five-day shorttyip to-England.
It seemed that I had to-finiah writing about one episode or
event before I could move on to-another. I really believed this
grace gt of avisit was to-be recorded: I tried; bul it just
wouldnwt come: That was OK. I knew i would come i it was
supposed to: I believed the timing just waswe right: And sure
enough i wasnw't; for there was move to-the gift.

As I mentioned; I just went on a quick visid to-England to-
see my sister-in-law. I wenitto-an 8.30 service at Poor Clare
Convent in Freeland: And I sat with my eyes closed in prayer
and heard others coming around and quietly taking their
sealy: And when I opened my eyes; who-was next to-me? Well;
yowvegot & It was that same brother, Brother David Francs!
I corddn’Ciump up and say, Hi Yall” because everyone was
reverevlty quiet. I just did an cviworrd smile and said; “Thank
yowy, Lovd: Whait a wonderfil surprise:”

After the service; I said “Fello” and that' I was the
Alabama Franciscan he'd met in Edinburgh just a few monihs
ago: e said he thought he'd recogniged me: We quietly
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visited for avfew minules and he said he would soon be moving
lo-another Friary and to-come visit if ever I got a chance: 1
said I would: I didnw't; however, get the name of the Friary,

nor the town nor whether it was in the northy soul?y east; west
Pt of Greak Britain: Buiyow know whait Pgrim? Itdoesn't
readly matter. I lavghed to-myself and I thought i owr Father
God waniy us to-ruw into-each other agacry I believe we will -
JUust for the fun of it

S0; what was this all about? I really dow’t know. AW do-
know i that it was a delighiful encounier;, bothvtimes: IT'm lefe
With av stronger sense of Chwistian Conmmunidy. I canimagine
those early first ceniury perseculed believers must have been
Just as excited whenw they @ see a sign or a symbol on a person
and in recognition ask in a whisper - ‘Are yow a Chvistian?”
I wank to-coniinue with thai enithusiasm when I
unexpectedly ruw into-another unknown brother or sister in
Christ out inthe world: ‘Areyowa Chvistian?” “Yes:” Then let
us embrace and celebrate and laugh and sing and worship
and pray and jump for joy! Forget this denominailional stuff
“Do-yow love, Jesus and is He your Savior?” “Yes.” “Metoo! Yea!
We're kivy anvfact;, we're notjust kisscw’ kivy were famdial kavy
Orother or sister inthe same family.” Wow/!
The other thing I mv lefi with & that owr Faither God's

awesomeness about being in charge of evenis and activities
lavge or small: He truly is:

f{)/%{
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omnipresent = all present
omniscient = all knowing
omnipotent = all powerfik

So-oftenv I try to-lemit Fim I do-believe our Lovd iy invall
situakions and carcumstances - the good; the bad; and the
ugly. Hedoesw't cause the sin or evil; but He can and does by
the cross; redeem it i asked:

And thenw I love the sweet, kind; tiny, infindesimad;
adorable detail that this susprise gift represents: What av
precious; precious gift only aloving Faither would give -- just
for thejoy of it. It was like rececving o geniie Kiss frome my
dadady, but even better yer, from my Father God: Thank you
Abbo: I believe the gift withvjoy I rececve i May I rejoice and
receve and receive -- and always say “yes” to-the questiory
‘Showld we go-or not?” if the activity is of our Lord’s doing:

Precious Pigrimy I am your sister in Chvist,
Lucy

PS. Did I ever tell yow about the racnbow on the Sea of
Galdee; which I know was meani just for me? Or the phone call
of encouragement I vececved while wriling yow this letter?
Maybe another time; I'mvsure yory Pilgriny also-have rececved
surprise liltle grace gifty giver just to-youw from your Abba
Faither. May we operour hearty more and more daily to-
rececve Fiz love; so-thail we cangive #is love morve generovsdy.
Peace - Joy - and all love:
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