Tuesday  February 23, 2010

Day 47 – A Good Night’s Sleep
After reading these excerpts and the readings from Scripture, I felt that I was being asked to tell the story of the call I had.

In 2005 we were driving up route 13 to Pennsylvania to see Charlie’s mother, my precious mother-in-law.  It was April and a beautiful day.  It is my style to use driving time to do my needlework.  I was busy sticking the needle in and out, creating a design from one of the grandchildren’s bedrooms.  My mind was completely on the task.  Charlie was driving and the car was quiet.  Very gently I began to hear a sound, very close to me and not familiar at all.  Was it a voice?  Was it the tires on the road?  I leaned into the door.  I opened my mind.   Yes, it was a voice, soft, low and very close to me.  I was not startled, not afraid, just drawn to the voice.  I continued to sew and yet my full attention was on this soft gentle and very constant sound.  The words were, “I will bless you.” “I will bless you.”  “I will bless you.”  Those words were repeated over and over.  I was spell bound as I realized that this message was for me, that these words were for my ears…..  I even stopped and said, “….will bless or have blessed?” I was actually checking to see the tense of the phrase!!!!   But the voice continued saying the same thing.  I thought I had heard “have blessed,” but then realized it was “will bless” you.  I felt as if I did not want to break the spell by speaking out to Charlie. . .  that would break the silence….. to tell him what I was experiencing.  I just wanted to listen to that message.  It felt warm and soothing and directed at me.  I held my breath to make sure that no other sounds conflicted.  I closed my eyes and heard it all the stronger.

We continued to drive and yes, the voice never ceased.  It was in the background even as we arrived at the Schindlers’ home.  My mother- in- law Charlotte was at the onset of some dementia and we were troubled and unsure as to what to do to best meet her needs.  We did not want to upset her and yet we knew she needed care and that would mean moving her to a care facility, something she would surely resist.

That night as we closed the door to the guest room, I told Charlie about the voice and the wonderful words that had filled me throughout the day.  He was amazed and asked questions and eagerly encouraged me.  

Upon return from our trip I visited with Bill Starkey, who was my spiritual director.  He said that I would hear more, that God was telling me something.  He also said something that I will never forget.  He said that this would drive many decisions in my life and sometimes it would be difficult.  

As I look back on that event -- and yes it was an EVENT, I have puzzled and rethought it all many times. I have shared it once or twice, but somehow I feel I want to keep it close. I have questioned the details and relived every moment and yet not once have I have doubted that it was the voice of God.  He spoke to me that day.

I also believe that it set me on a completely different path.  Ever since that moment in my life I have no fear.  I am ever so sure of the reality of God.  He is not invisible.  He is real.  From that moment on I feel I have orders.  I have a job.  I have a purpose.  My work is to bless others, no matter what.  I am to bless others.

In this meditation there is a quote that goes like this, “When religions assume that their adherents are chosen only to be blessed and forget that they are blessed to be a blessing, they distort their identity and they drift from God’s calling for them... When they assume that they are blessed exclusively rather than instrumentally, when they see themselves as blessed to the exclusion of others, rather than for the benefit of others, they become part of the problem rather than part of the solution.”

It has never been far from my mind.  It is with me as I have worked out many things here at church and relationships at home.  It is with me as I work with challenged students at Jacox Elementary school.  It is with me in our women’s Bible study.  It is not about me.  It is about others.  It is what we learn in Cursillo, to be the hands and feet of Christ.

I am very sure that God speaks to His people every day, His people here in Kempsville, His people throughout the world and to you….and I know that I am not the only one.  Receiving this message has HUMBLED me, to know and realize what my work is.

  ~Betty Schindler
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