Christ victorious
By Agnes Helsley

   We celebrate the greatest event in our Christian heritage this month. The triumph of love over evil. The sacrifice of the perfect Lamb attained life eternal for God's people. The stone is rolled away; the grave could not prevent the realization of the Father's plan from all eternity. With grateful hearts, we give thanks for our salvation, the Spirit of God released in our lives enabling us to live out God's plan for us. Christ has been  glorified; may his glory continue to be evidenced in us because of our commitment to follow him. Our Father's desire needs to become our desire—that Christ be more fully formed in us.

   It is amazing how the every day events of our lives are directed toward causing us to grow more fully in trust and obedience. For six months I have struggled to say yes to God in a matter concerning little Jack (my special needs grandson). Jack's daddy was changing his place of work. He looked at opportunities at various hospitals. For various reasons, and because his present contract doesn't expire until March 31, 2010, he was carefully considering his options. This tearful grandma was seeing the distance that would result. My selfish plea, (maybe not just selfish,  because Jack's support system here is really excellent) was, "Please, don't put miles between little Jack and his grandparents, O God." Slowly as God worked his peace into my heart my plea became "Yes, Lord, please put them where they will be blessed and Jack will have his needs met." The little guy I love dearly belongs first to God and then his parents who want the best for him. I had to
accept the fact that nothing is for-

ever on this earth.
   A book that really helped me to arrive at surrender is titled "So You Want to Be Like Christ" by Charles Swindoll. He takes us to the letter to the Hebrews and encourages us to study Jesus, "the author and finisher of our faith." Just as would-be athletes study films of their heroes to enable the "wanna-bes" to discover techniques that reveal secrets to success, we Christians are encouraged to look intently into the life of Christ. As he lived, we are to live, as he obeyed, we are to obey, as he surrendered, we are to surrender.

   Well, guess what? Little Jack and his family will be remaining in Erie. A door that had seemed to be closed, opened through some unexpected circumstances. God opened that closed door, Jack will be afforded the opportunity to continue with his support system—the Barber Center, familiar doctors and, of course, his doting grandparents. Thank you, Father, for untold blessings!
   A prayer Swindoll includes in his book is one written by Peter Marshall, the late chaplain of the United States Senate. I include it here:

   "Forgive us, O God, for the doubting suspicion with which we regard the heart of God. We have faith in checks and banks, in trains and airplanes, in cooks, and in strangers who drive us in cabs. Forgive us for our stupidity, that we have faith in people whom we do not know and are so reluctant to have faith in Thee who knowest us altogether. We are always striving to find a complicated way through life when Thou hast a plan, and we refuse to walk in it. So many of our troubles we bring on ourselves. How silly we are. Wilt Thou give to us that faith that we can deposit in the bank of Thy love, so that we may receive the dividends and interest that Thou art so willing to give us. We ask it all in the lovely name of Jesus Christ, our Savior."

     ______________________

Mercy is falling
By Kathy Wilcox

   I pray the Divine Mercy Chaplet, but I had forgotten many details of the devotion. When I saw a notice in the church bulletin announcing a conference in Tampa during the time we winter in Florida, I thought about attending. Then I started to change my mind. It was a long way from our park, I would have to go alone, there will probably be one near Erie when I get home—the excuses were adding up. When my husband offered to drive me, the conference won the debate. When we got to the church where it was being held, I was surprised at the traffic jam. My husband arranged a meeting place for him to pick me up and then valiantly entered the Tampa traffic for the forty-mile drive back to our park.

   When I got inside, I was shocked to discover that there were over 1000 people in attendance. I settled down and read the flyer. The Association of Marian Helpers based in Stockbridge, Massachusetts, was sponsoring the event. The first speaker explained that this is the first conference that they have had since 1997. Therefore, I would not have had another opportunity to attend. Then I looked at the program flyer again. The conference theme was 
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