Come #oly Spirit
Use me o Your glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

It took exactly one houy to-cover approximately 1.5 miles:
This speed was absolutely perfect for the activity. It was my
grandson Jud, Jr. s second birthday. The party was held in the
couniry at hiy other grandmother’s home: We spent the
majoridy of the celebrvation time sitting on hay bales ina
wagon while becng pulled by a tractor or a “tractowr” as the
honoree would call it. It was better than any amusement pork
ride I've ever experienced: We stowly buumped down their
ariveway, turned onto-the paved county road and with a truck
escort, vevlured afew yords to-a fenced pasture: After stopping
to-open and close the gate; we enlered the worild of “moo-cows:”
Jud Jr. was doing the driving with the help of one of his
dearest friends and fayrmhand; Taile orv Tomwmny, as we would
say. Jud took this regponscbidity (which he shared on other
Visily quite seviously) never taking hes two-little chubby hands
off the wheel: We headed straight towards the herd: They
calmly continued their graging with a few side steps and
“movs:” The toddiers were enthvalled with this activity. (1 was
enttwalled by their response.) Thedr glee was confagious; this
premiere experience for these cily slickers warmed my heart.
They were laughing and poiniing and “mooing’” themselves
(taking in the action of each and every cow and calf’)

Slowly we retraced our tracks thwough the thick pasture
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Grass once again SLopping to-open and close the gate; then
back onto-the paved county road for afew yards and then back
onlo-the dirt road: I thought we were headed for home; but no-
-- we venitured past the house to-yet another field: Once again
stopping; opening and closing the gaite like “Pandora’y Box,”
except i was filled with wonderfud; wonderfidd surprises:

In thes world there were three hovses graging in the far
corner. Thetoddlers and pre-schoolers once again regponded
With enthusiasm: The aduwlty were beginning to-caich the spirit
too: Instead of going towards the horses; however, we verged to-
the right towards o pond: There we stopped and unloaded for
Poppa Sanders had preceded us and was throwing fish food in
the water and huge calfish came swivling to-the top. I tried
not to-be too-forward, but I'm afyaid I was one of the first to-
grab-a handful of food from the bucket. I tried to-share with
two-of my other grandchddrery butl when they werent looking
I had to-toss o few pellels myselfs It was so-much fun: Two-
turties also-surfaced to-complete the show.

The good news & thaid we didnw't lose aryone in the water;
neither adult norv child; even though we had each stood
precariously close to-the walers edge: By this time; the average
age of the audience had dropped considerably in
sophisticalion: We had all become raiher pre-schoolishy
‘vohing’” and ‘aahing’” with each acrodaiic flutter of a fish

Thew & came time to-load up and head for home; for we
needed to-have that required birthday cake: The honoree
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came back to-the wagon and sa onmy lap. I was quile
Rattered: For him to-have chosen thal spot over the tyactor seal
gave me quile a vote of confidence: I beamed: Does life get
much move better than this; Pilgrim?

On returning to-the backyord; cake and lemonade and
peanul butter and jelly sandwiches cut into-circles were served
onalong picnictable: Rocks from the garden held the paper
tablecloth down: Fold-up chairs were arvanged in a wide
cirele to-keep the party participants lovsely gaihered. A few
arifted over to-a trampoline and we hoisted them up so-they
codd jump. A few rambled over to-two-saddled horses and
were hoisted up for aride: Most of the group ran to-the barn to-
watch o one-day-old calf being fed a bottle: One precious
explover was rescued from playing ball with horse “road
apples:” Al new adventures were had by all:

Jud Jrv. did few of the listed activities: e did blow out his
barthday candles with help from his cousin Fally age 4. Hedid
grab-some of the green grass icing; leaving the rest of the
cake’s decoraled barn scene intact: Thewy he resumed his
place; the one he occupied throne-like when he was allowed
any freetime: e sat and he sat and he sat on his shiny new
Aok green Jowv Deere toy tractor. This metal replica looked
like the real McCoy. Although a miniature; Jud’s legs still
coulan’t quite yet touch the pedals; so-hejust contentedly sat:
Occasionally, he'd rececve a push from a passerby and that was
allhe required: #He was a very conlenied king for the day.
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Whait I wani to-take away from that day and sharve with
oy Pilgriny and there are so-very many precious momenis
from which to-choose; is the wonder of it all -- the absolutedy
willing joy of it all -- afresh new experience -- to-see cows;
afvesh -- hovses; afresh -- to-get back into-the skin of a toddler
and see God’s glorious creatiory afyesh

But thewy Pilgrimy I was veminded that I didn't need to-
become a youlh again to-experience this gest for life: It wasnwt
requived: It shouldn't be requived: I was reminded of this fact
from last week’s dyive to- Barmingham and back with a dear
couple to-altend a meeting: I lovethem both: They area
unigue couple: He was the mindster of our chuwrch for 25 years
and s now retired: His wife and I sang together in the choir
for yvears: They now runa bed and breakfast and owr car
corwersadions were non-stop, back and forth: They are actively
crwolved in nuumerous causes and concerns: Thedr interesty arve
vast and varied: I maindy sat on the back seat and listened: I
was enihwalled by thedr endhusiasm and passion for one project
afier another. They sounded move like two-college students on
the brink of their careers rather than two-seniors beginning
their golden years:

AL one poini on the way home we were going along the
nlersiale and swerved sharply to-the right. Owr driver was
questioned by hig wife aboud this stoartling manewver. He
responded; “Did yow see? Did yow see the leaves?” He was
referving to-the varielies of new spring green the trees were
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showing forth: There was as much excitement expressed inhis
voice as the toddler used when seeing “moo-cows’” for the first
time: I knew, however, (hai this was not this precious man'sy
st springtime experience -- but ah the wonder -- the wonder
was LUl there: The pradise for his almightly God's glory as seen
v his crealion was STHL there:

I'd like to-end our time together; Precious Pigriny today
by quoting one of my favorite praise hymns:

O all ye works of the Lorvd; bless ye the lovd;
Pracse Him and magndly Hom forever.

O ye angels of the Lovd; bless ye the Lordy
Pracse Him and magndly Hom forever.

The words are based on Shadyach; Meshach and
Abednego’s song they sang inthe fiery furnace: This
commands every part of the universe to- “bless ye the Lovd:”
(And you know whai, Pilgrim?) I believe we cant help but
bless and pracse our Lovd God all the days of our life with
regeneraiing freshness as long as we dyoaw near to-fim and see
thak #His glory abounds all cround. Today may we each see His
world afvesh and give thanks like a toddler or better yet, like a
senior Who-sees #is Lovd’y creation afvesh each day. Peace:

I anmv your sister in Christ;
Llucy
God bless:
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