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   If you read last month's column, you thought you'd be reading an exciting story about another fabulous Helsley grandchild this month. I have to disappoint you. However, if you're not a regular reader of this column, it won't matter to you. Unfortunately, the parent of the youngest grandchild is very slow in making decisions. That can be a good thing, but when you're anxiously awaiting a monumental decision to be announced, it can seem like an eternity. Suffice it to say we have to take a different route for this column while great minds deliberate.

   Let's talk about prayer. I know, we've done it before. It seems there is no more to say, but the requirement is  to do. Let's pursue a few really good quotes on the subject. After all, I was lured into writing for the Newsletter on the premise of writing a prayer corner article.
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   First, don't worry about length—think Gettysburg Address, only two minutes while the other orator of that dedication of a Civil War cemetery spoke for two hours. Recall his name? It was Edward Everett. We all associate Abraham Lincoln and his succinct speech with Gettysburg. The other speaker is lost in antiquity. God also values content over length of prayer. "Model the Lord's prayer in Mt. 6:9-13," says Charles Swindoll.

   A second "don't worry" instruction—eloquence is not required, just as verbosity is not required. Faithful prayer that is sincere is valued by God. Mother Teresa calls the shot here. "God calls us to be faithful, not successful." Faithful in prayer, faithful in our use of time (of which we all have a limited commodity) and faithful in service.

   Your third "don't"—the only audience we should seek is our Father in heaven. A secluded place with a closed door brings authentic prayer to the desired audience. Warren Wiersbe, a nationally known Bible expositor, told of stepping into John Wesley's private prayer room, "Outside the house was the traffic noise of City Road, but inside that prayer chamber was the holy hush of God."

   We plan those times with the Lord if prayer is important to us. However, God gives us many unplanned prayer opportunities such as insomnia—I pray a lot during those times. The hardest part of good prayer is listening. It takes much practice and discipline but no good thing comes without effort. Take up the challenge and dialogue with the Creator of the universe!

     _______________________

   Having discovered (last month) a stronghold of the wisdom of the world lurking in my subconscious and warping my faith, I've been feeling like a dirty pot, crusted with burned-on gunk, that's been put to soak in the sink. Authoritative-sounding statements about things to do or not do, and things to expect or beware of, keep popping up, usually soon followed by insights about how they are unbiblical, insulting to God, and pointing me in a wrong direction. Occasionally there are also memories of circumstances that reinforced them or in which they were a complicating factor to my behavior. Sometimes I am prompted to forgive or confess something. At other times I barely have time to think, "That was wrong!" before the pressure of incoming clean Spirit-water has flushed it over the edge and down the drain — gone for good.

   While this process is disconcerting, I have a lot to be thankful for. These are only internal events. At times in the past when God has been working, I have also experienced sudden outbursts of temper, complaints about my attitudes, hostile or nasty or even "four-letter" words (usually hollered) flying out of my mouth, slamming of dishes or doors before I knew what I was doing. These things sent me to my knees in tears, begging to be delivered from what I thought was a visitation of the devil.

   Thank God I eventually learned it was only the Holy Spirit, churning around in there with the soapy washcloth of grace, cleaning up my insides. Though I now know 
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