Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

“Put your shoes ony Lucy, yowrea big girinow.” I
remember having this song sung to-me as a very young child
and proudly regponding by actually puiting on those shoes --
and thenw evenitually being able to-dress myself -- and dress
myself -- and dress myself- Why, I got so-into-thés activity thait I
look it even v sitep farther -- playing “dress ups” became one of
my favorite childhood games and,; regrettably, still remacns
one of my frequent pastimes. Why, just last weekend my
husband and I went to- Florida to-altend a nephew’s wedding:
There was the rehecrsal dinner; the day of the wedding brunch
to-attend; then the actual wedding and reception: Much time
and energy and; yes; even money were spent in preparation:
I d talked to-my mother and sister neunerous times on the
phone over the past month discussing whai we were each
wearing and i that wasnw't enoughy my precious husband had
lo-altend a privade fashion show put on by me; myself; and 1
before each event to-be sure I had actually made the right
choice: Pitfull It was important to-put on our best foot
forward -- or was il7? “Clothes make the man' -- or woman --
or do-they? It matters what people think’” -- are yow sure?

My mind drifls back to-a meeting I altended in New
Orleans afew years ago: Asl walked towards the bus; there he
stoody the man robed in brown: He turned and I saw for the
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st time his grease-painded face: It was starticng white: There
seemed to-be o gladness; a sadness aboul this clown who-called
hiemself Brother Hereticus: As I came closer, I recogniged,Johnu
I felt a little awkward and a little “distancing’” wanted to-crop
up inme: Was he becng serious or sacrilegious? I wasnw't quile
suve: AULT knew was that i made me a little uneasy, so-chicken
that I anmy I just stood and wakched and didnw't get too-close;
except when one of Johwv's big hugs would catch me off guard:

I remember him silenidy sitting near the front of the
cathedral: I remember him silenily standing in line ak lunch
and thew sitting silendly at one of the dinner tables: I
remember him silling silenvilly at one of our later services: I
remember him silenily standing in the downstoirs hallway
gving oul a gift. I couddn't avoid him: #He's my brother in
Chvist and friend: His hand gragped mine and felt a present
being left. I looked down: It was a large primilive ivon nail: I
looked up and met John's happy -- sad eyes and said; “Thank
yout”

Jolw -- alias Brother Hervelicus -- was willing to-be a “Fool
for Chvist” tangibly, so-literally. His presence at the meeting
was aprofound blessing: He cut very close to-the edge: It made
my heart cry out; “Hey Lucy, how far are youw wiltling to-go-out
ona lemd-for our Lord and for yowr brothers and sisters in
Christ?”

I remember one day gaging into-the mirvor inv my dorm
roomv afier brushing my teeth and noticed a big white streak
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going through the side of my hair. My first reaction was; “Oly
dear! I'mvaging right before my very eyes:” Thenw I smiled and
then I burst oul laughing: Brother tHerveticus had left his mark
onwme! Some of his grease paint had rubbed off: Pilgriny have
yowever had any grease paint hugged on your soul --
anothery actions have made an indelible Christ-like mark on
your pyyche?

Thak total abandovunent -- that forgetiing what people
think -- being move concerned about whai Jesus thinks: Being
willing to-go-the extra mile wherve the Lovd is calling yow --
possibly closer to-the edge; away from your comfort gone: Help!
Thait can be scary! Much prayer and wisdom and discerrument
s needed: Much loving trust inthe Lovd iy requirved: The
modern day slogan which has been placed on braceletsy and
worn by many of the youl?y WWJD -- Whaid would, Jesus do7 --
would be a grand. fashion statement for ws; the more maiure;
to-adopt. Aw -- but would it blend with my gold bracelets?/
Pittfid; Lucy - Lovd; forgive:

I love the story of King David and his stripping to-the
waist and dancing in total abandovument in froni of the Ark
of the Covenant as it was brought in to_ Jerusalem: 7alk about
lack of decorumy -- infact; it readly made his wife upset -- she
thoughtt it was totally inappropriaie his behavior. Sadly, she
missed the point -- the pracsepoint. Regretiably, I sometimes
miss the praise poind, too: By nature; I mva Rule Book follower
and regrettably i s not the Golden Rule Book I'm referving to;
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dut raither a societad one; the one that tells yow the corvect
action for the corvect activity inthe corvect aitive: Piliful: The
bottom line iy sometimes I'm a chicken! A chickew for the Llord
-- how well does that fly? I donwtthink so: The Good
Samarilan when he crossed over and helped -- Chicken? I
Aot think so: Mary Magdalene as she ran to-tell the disciples;
“Our Lovd has visen” -- chicken? I dowtthink so! Stephen as
he prayed while being stoned -- chicken? I donw'tthink so/
Aposties -- Missionaries -- Sacniy -- Commitied Christians --
chicken? I don’cthink so; Pilgrim: Owr lord & fine tuning
each one of us -- as we say more and more “yes” to-his call
And the finished product will be -- chickens? I donw'tthink so:
Peace:
I amy your sister in Chvist;
Lucy

P.S. During the corwocaliory Johwn the clown quietly reported
lo-afew thaid while in costume he had silently handed a nadl to-
a seemingly unfnowing student who-was just happering to-
walk by with his friend: And the friend; on viewing the nad;
asked what that was all about: And his companion proceeded
to- witness to-him about owr crucified Chvist: My sisters and
Orothers in Chwist, it s my prayer that our life’s actions may
also-act as conduddy for Chwist’s kingdom to-spread and to-come
forth: Peace:
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