Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

Weth thes ring I promise Il always love yow, always love
yow.” That was the old 60% song title that I menially filed this
letter’s oulline under over oo monidh and a hadf ago: It was to-
remind me of aprecious; tender moment; so-precious and
tender and rich that I knew I coudl@dwt immediately write
about the happening: Ity like having your cup so-fill thai yow
know thait i you take even one teensy-weensy step some of the
arink will spill; so-yow need to-just stand still for a while and
savor the moment and with time there will be a little
evaporalion so-thak yow con safely take a step. Some
experiences are so-exquisitely lovely that they just (il us up like
that cup and they are so-decr hak it is best to-savor the
moment for alittie while before shaving: I experienced such a
moment right beforve Valentine’sy Day.

For the fivst time I was altending o “Pracise and Worship”
gathering at afriend’s home: I had known aboul thisy weekly
meeting for monihs; infact, I d even been encouraged by one
of my daughiter-in-lows to-attend: But no; I had been
dragging my feet, thinking I already have enough activities:
(FHello? When can youw ever have too-many activities i ity
praicsing the Lord?) Why, I d even rationaliged that it was my
daughiter-in-law s group and she aidn't need me barging v
(Hello? How can aryone barge inona “Pradse and Worship”
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gaithering i all yowre truly waniing to-do-is to-pradse and
worship the Lord?) So; after knocking down these silly meniad
blocks; I decided to-attend and I'm so-glad I did and do:

There werve aboul 25 ladies of which I knew three or fous,
all different ages and represeniing various churches: We sang
our hearty out for about 30 minutes; and then we were given a
teaching by one of the ladies. She said that seeing it was
almost Valentine’sy Doy, she wanted us to-concentyale on the
theme of us each being the bride of Chvist. Just that stalement
made me get o liwmp in my throak. I wanted to-insteniddy radse
my hand; jump up and say, “Why, that’s been my heart’s proyer
for the last scx monihs: FHow did you know?” But, being the
new girl and hardly knowing aryone; plus not knowing whai
the norvm was at this gathering I restrained myself and
remained sealed and silent.: And thank the dear lovd I did;
for there was a wondrous gift to-be given and if I ad jumped up,
I coudld have spoiled the present:

Now, before we go-any further, allow me to-give youw a
little background informadion: Ity strange whai yow miss
after a divorce: Onething I really missed was my wedding
ring: That littie gold band hadwt been off my finger for over
29 years: And when I'd look dowwn and see that disfigured
skinny indenidaiion on thai poor piliful finger; i& would make
me so-sad: It looked so-naked: What did it do-to-deserve
having to-go-around looking like thai? So; to-make & and me
feel better ak night, right before I d go-to-bed; I'a slip ona
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ring; one I d bought years ago-and just say, “Lovd; I just want
to-beyour bride: Please take care of me: Goodnight.” Being
the Lord’s bride was and & my desire; but I hadwt told arnyone
but the Bridegroom.)

After the poignant teaching; we began worshipping again
and in mid-song; adear lady, Camy came over with tears
streaming down her face and said; “The lovd said I was to-give
youw thes ring and to-tell yow thai yow are His Bride: ” She took
this golden ring; which looks like avking’s crown off her own
finger and gave i to-me:

Whait does one do-at such o moment? Humbly accept. I
colddn't even let it sink ini It was too-gracious to-comprehend;
notjust Camv'y actions but; evenw move -- the lovd’s: It says i
Psalm 21.2 that the Lovd grants us our heart s desire: Mine
had been for moniths to-be his Bride; bud as I said; nobody
knew -- that iy except Him: I wanied to-cry, to-rury to-hide; to-
Jump up and down: But whai did I do?

After leaving; I took the ring off my wedding ring finger.
I dedn't want anyone to-think I was weird and I truly did
think it looked too-much like a wedding ring for a recent
dvorcee to-be wearing:

I tried it onvmy other ring finger but; of course; i didn’c
[l -- s0-I put it onvmy little pinky. It was very loose; butl
thoughtt probadly secewe: Wrong! While picking out flowers to-
Fixfor my mothers birthday party, the ring fell off my finger.
Internadly I was beading myself up, saying “Lucy, i youwhadnwt
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cared what people think; yow worldwc have lost that ring:”
Welly God s so-good and as I was leaving the store; one of the
employees came up with the found ving: I couldn't believe i I
cmumediately asked for tape and wrapped that ring so-i& would
fit snugly onmy pinky finger -- notice pinky, please: Piteficdt

I storted driving the hour and ahalf to-my mothers: I
gove myself a good talking to--- ‘did I orv did I not wani to-be
the Lord’s Bride and i1 did, why didwc I pul that ring ovy the
one I believe fe wanted me to-have; and pul it on my right
finger and forget whai people mighit think: Bul whait about
Mama? She would notice that ring inumediately and think ic
nappropriate: I prayed for the Llord to-prepare her. Isntthat
$ily? Buk the good news I believe is thai nothing is sy,
Pigrimy to-the Lovd & it iy important to-us: e waniy to-be that
niimadely inwolved invour lives: So; I ripped the tape off and
PUL TR ving on my wedding ring finger once and fov all and
hat iy where it is now. Thewy I had the nerve to-timidly say,
“Lovd; I am going to-wear this ring &y O.K i my finger
eventually turns greery bul i youw donw't mend; someday i yow
would; I'd appreciate it turning it into-14X gold.” #Hello?
Pitifud, Lucy!

Welly Mama thought the ring was lovely and didn't make
any negailive commeniy al all: And on the way home; afier her
wonderful birthday party, I stopped okl the store from which the
ring had come to-bwy one for Camu I asked how much i was:
She told and ol my goodness; guess whak? It was 14K. I burst
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out laughing:
I took thait ring to-Cam and we giggled and laughed
logether. She said the reason she had been crying when she
gove me her ring was thai she didnw't want to-give it to-me: We
both laughed. And Precious Pilgrimy guess what the good news
&7 Ity that she was obedient and guess how the Lovd honored
her obedience? She went from no-rings to-three rings; for yow
see; the day afier our meetling she found at her front door a
package and in i was alovely ring and a note that said the
Lord wanied hey to-be his Bride; too: Thena ring which was
made up of some of her mother-in-law'’s jewels; which Com had
designed and been wailing for for monihs, it arvived the same
Aoy and then here I came withy an identical ring: Fromwvone to-
none to-thwee: Al God is so-good:
Precious Pilgrimy I just-opened the Bible up to-Hosea 2.19-
20, which says: T will betvothv yow to-me forvever; I will betroth
yow i rightteousness and justice; in love and companconship. I
will betroth yow cn faithiiuness and yow will acknowledge the
Lovd:”
I dow't remember ever reading these verses before:
Another gift: Not ondy for me; but you too; Pigrim: Peace:
I am yowr betyothed Sister in Chwist;
and my dear Pilgrimy yowre a bride too;
Lucy
God bless:
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