Reflections from the LAMB Friday July 3, 2020

During one of our early morning walks down to the water plant in
Wiarton, my wife, Lore and I experienced a beautiful misty fog coming in
off the water. It was refreshing and cool on our skin. However, on our
walk back home on the side of the soft sandy shoulder of the road, Lore
noticed beautifully decorated snails congregating together. They had not
been there on our way to the water plant. When Lore first saw some on
the sand walking ahead of me she yelled out back to me, “Don’t walk on
the snails!” So we began walking on the road instead of the shoulder.

The next day I went for a walk much earlier by myself. Lore is not going
to get up at 5:30am to go for a walk, I can guarantee that!!! Ha! You
understand that. “She says with a big smile, “Perry is the only one crazy
enough to go walking at that hour in the morning!

Well, on this early morning there was more fog and once again the snails were out on the sandy shoulder.
I made sure to walk along side of the road (I could hear Lore’s voice in my ear, “Don’t step on the
snails!” Ha!). To my surprise there were two women, one walking a
dog, coming back from the water plant on the other side of the road.
They were friendly, saying hello to me. I said hello and then asked
them if they had ever seen the many snails that come out to the sandy
shoulder of the road on misty mornings? They told me they hadn’t. I
pointed out three that were on my side of the road. They came over to
my side and I stepped away (using physical distancing) They found it
very interesting telling me that they had never seen the snails before. I |
told them that neither did my wife and I till yesterday but that it was
the foggy mist that brings them out of the grass and bushy areas.

They thanked me and then as they went down the road a bit I heard
them say to a man that was walking on the other side of the road from
them, “Don’t step on the snails!” As I looked back, I could see the two of them kneeing and pointing out
to the man the snails (once again using physical distancing).

As I walked down the road I laughed. Lore got me started on watching out for the snails. Then I passed it
on to those two women and they in turn passed it on to that man.
What if Lore had not passed it on to me? There may have been a lot
less snails. We did something small for God’s creation, God’s
environment. Just think what can happen if we each played just a
little part in helping our environment? Maybe we could start to turn
the tide on what we often see as a massive problem into a
manageable solution when we all do our part.

Perry

P.S. You will notice that next week Gisele Partridge will be giving a reflection in this Friday time.
Her and I will be alternating the reflections on the Fridays. Thank you , Gisele for coming aboard.



