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Yesterday while walking Mack I was thinking about my “faith statement.”  As I walked
I noticed a red-tailed hawk flying over us down at Lafayette Circle. I began to talk to
it and tell him how beautiful he is. It seemed he was listening, circling us overhead. I
stood for a few minutes watching his wide expanse of wing and his sweeping smooth
gliding circles on the wind. We kept walking. Finally! Spring has come - yellow pine
pollen coats everything and every body. (Mack comes in from rolling around in the
grass coated with the stuff!) The birds are chirping, trees are blossoming, daffodils and
tulips are in my neighbor’s’ yard (I need to plant some) and the breeze was warm and
mild. Mack and I ran into someone we knew at City Lake. Mack and his little
Chihuahua buddy Meely trotted along. After doing a couple laps we went on our way
through neighborhoods and probably walked five miles. I waved at everybody who
waved at me, some people I don’t even know but because I’m waved at, I wave back,
or sometimes just smile and wave at everyone. (Wouldn’t want to be considered
unfriendly) Mack and I are regular walkers. When we reentered our neighborhood we
are greeted by the red-tailed hawk circling overhead. I told him he is beautiful and we
are happy to see him.  
   
     Witnessing this annual renewing of life is so up-lifting. I’m convinced our Creator
is communicating something important to us in the seasons. We go through our own
seasons. I know it can take time for plants and trees to flourish and grow - like us.
Faith develops over time. Faith grows and matures as we do. The evidence of our
Creator is right before our eyes. And isn’t spring the perfect time to celebrate the
resurrection of Christ as we witness the resurrection of life around us.

Romans 1:20     
For since the creation of the world His invisible attributes, His eternal power and
divine nature have been clearly seen, being understood through what has been made,
so that they are without excuse.



On religion
....And if you would know God be not therefore a solver of riddles.    Rather look about
you and you shall see Him playing with your children.    And look into space; you
shall see Him walking in the cloud, outstretching His arms in the lightning and
descending in rain.    You shall see Him smiling in flowers, then rising and waving His
hands in trees.
                                                 From The Prohpet by Kahlil Gibran                          
                                 

Prayer:

Loving God, During the sacred season of Lent, bring me closer to you. Prepare a place
in my home and heart for silence and solitude, so that I may rediscover the grace of
a prayerful life. Help me to fast from those things that threaten the well-being of body
and soul and remind me of the grace of simplicity. Enlarge my heart so that I give to
those in need and, in so doing, rediscover the grace of gratitude and generosity. May
this season be a graced-filled time to rekindle my love for and faith in you. Amen.


