Come #oly Spirit
Use me o Your Glory
Preccous Pilgrimy

We don’tknow owr way back from this place:” That was
the statement made by the youngest cycler as they sped by our
cottage: My husband and I are at Monteagle Sunday School
Assembly in Monteagle; Tennessee: Ity av119-year-old
establishment based on the Chawlaugua Institute in
Chautauguoay New York: It was founded to-tracn Sunday School
leachers and today continues as a non-denominatlional
Christian educaiional family camp. I use the word “camp” for
although the facdity i made up of 170 Victorian cottages
nestled in the woods along with av chapel; dining hall;
swemming pool; it has the feel of a camp.

Theve are scheduled activities for both adulty and
children each day and an howr and a half mandatory “quiet
howr” fromv 1 p.mu to-2.30 p.mu I love that this hour iy stretched
oul to-a more lecsurvely amounit of vest time; 90 mivutes instead
of60. Thes iy totadly in Reeping with the admosphere; for when
yYowenter the gaies; yowfeel as if-yow have enlered a time warp.

I first experienced this unique place o year ago-when I
renled acotlage for a moniiu It was love at first sight. It s
here that I met my husband; Duncary also-love al first sight.
We've now beenw marvied a little over sevesn months and have

Just arvived from England where we live to-spend “the nine-
weefk season” al the Assembly.
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Ity locaked on the Cumberiand Plateaw. The topography
s made up of hilly and dales; meadows and woods;, with a
little creek flowing thwough the middle: Squirvels; chipmunks;
1rogs -- birds; butterflies and fiveflies roam or flulter freely and
so-do-the children: It iy an ideal boundaried space: The main
mode of trarsportation within the Assembly groundy s walking
for the adulty and bicycling for the childven. That'sy why the
Pwee children thai passed by owr cottage at first didn'c cadeh
my altendion for it was such a Gpical scene: It was the littiest
one’s statement that did however: “We donw't know our way
back from this place: ™

My earsperked up. I was silling on the swing on our
porch: Every cottage has ak least oneporch: It is from this
vaniage poini that most activities in the Assembly are observed
or activated, The porch iy the central hub; the heart of each
awelling:

At this moment; it was my mind that was activated by thes
fve-year-old’y declarvation: “We dontknow owr way back from
thes place!” I'd been invav similar situaiion: Being the
youngest in my family of originy often onvadveniures; I found
myself following as opposed to-leading: Such aposilion iy not
all bad: When yow are trading at the back of the line; the
pressure iy off Youw donw't have to-be the biggest, the best, the
fastest and in charge: Yow can be the observer; the historian:
Yow can walch the dynamedics of the group and see how everyone
G foring: Thefirst inthe line or those trying to-become first in
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the line can become so-preoccupied with the posilion thai they
miss Whail'sy happening in the process:

Witk thes memory, i made perfect sense that id was the
littlest trader behind that made thes statement. “We don’c
know where were going: ” Have yow ever found yourself in such
a positiory Pigrim? As I saidy I have: Infact, the very next
Aoy I found myself walking with my husband the 3-1/2 mile
Feery Giggard Tradl The glory held in these woods is beyond
descriptiony far suwpassing any known cathedrals: The
sunlighit cascades through the trees; dancing as i a ballerina:
The rock formaiions; the moss and fern and mushwooms -- all
perfectly placed by the grealest of landscape architects; our
Father God: The rushing wakerfodls; the still; stagnant ponds
all blend indo-a symphony of sounds with the fast and slow,
powerfiul and gentie movements riytiumically orchestraied: We
both were encompassed by these survound sounds so-much that
there was little need for talking: We were experiencing
logether, which can be even more profoundly indimaie; don't
Yowthink; Pilgrim?

White circles are strategically pacnted on the rocks orv
trees to-mark the path:. This trad was cut duwring the 30y by the
cvilean conservalion corve and iy mainioined by Soud
Cumberiond Mountain Rangers: Most of the mavkers; these
white morkers; are easily found and followed: At one point we
came across a steep incline which had been nadurally paved by
a rock stide: Although not the steepest of tervacry i was the
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most precarious; for this sea of stones could move i-you didn'c
step carefudly. My place was my wuswald of old; behind the leader;
so-wherever Duncan went, I weni. We both were looking down
and concenlyading; concentrailing on owr steps; but not on our
locakton: Al of a suddery Duncan stopped and looked up and
said; “Where’s the tracl?” Instanildy my mind dropped back into-
the five-year-old's stoadlement; “‘Felp! We dont know our way
back from thes place!” There was not a panic or evesw ar
uncomfortable moment for I was with my mary my husband;
my friend; my companiory my love: We stopped and looked
and learned thai the old white dot of av spot was precariovsty
pacried ona few yards above us on a rock: So-without much
effort; we were able to-regain owur corvect position and
eveniually make ouwr way back home: Why I wanted to-revisic
this scene and the bicyclers with yow, Pilgrimy is to-reflect on
Who-is the way, the truth and the life: Ity interesting that
when the walf became difficult and when the childrenw's bike
ride became long; we all tend to-get our eyes off- of our
Guidepost. Our eyes seem to-focus on the nunediate problem --
we can feel isolated and think; “Help, we donwt know owr way
back from this place: ™ AWy Pilgrimy as Chvistians; s that ever
owr true realidy? Can we ever truly be lost? Ol sure; we might
howve thail “Dark Night of the Soul”-like experience: We might
feel in the dork; for often that is part of the jouwrney. It s
fine-tuning; dependency part ofour journey. Al bul the
realily iy thai our Guidepost -- our Friend -- our Companion --
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our Love -- our Loving Faiher God; owr Lovd and Savior Jesus
Christ; our Holy Spirit Guide & always with us to-show us the
way back home:
Al what areunion theres going to-be; Family Reuncory
Pigrimy thait is: See yowithere! God bless:
Your sister in Christ;
Lucy
P.S. Heres some good traveling words from Paul: “For Imv
convinced that neither death nor life; nor angels; nor
principalities; nor things present, nov things to-come; nor
powers; nov height; nor depthy nor any other creative thing
shall be able to-separate us from the Love of God which is in
Christ jJesus our Lovd:” Amen: God bless:
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