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 Let’s be very clear.  I am not a browser!  I am a shopper! 

 If I need a tire, I go to the tire store and buy the tire.  If I want a crescent-wrench, I go to the 

crescent-wrench store and buy a crescent-wrench.  In other words, if I need ‘something’, I go to 

the ‘something-store’, buy the first one I see, and leave.  I have little patience for browsing, price 

comparison and going from store to store to find the best and cheapest thing.  That’s me. 

 There is one exception.  I really enjoy grocery shopping.  Either alone or with Carol, I 

delight in walking the aisles and smelling the smells, letting the colors wash over me, basking in 

the order and arrangement of the vegetables and packages and cans and boxes, being surprised by 

the neat stuff that wasn’t on our list, and seeing that the flyer sale-item is, in fact, in stock. 

 As you can tell, I am an enthusiastic grocery shopper.  Carol has not gone so far as to put 

things back on the shelf that I have gleefully added to the cart.  She keeps a close eye on my 

exuberance, and gently reminds me that we already have forty-seven boxes of tissue at home. 

 Of course, these days grocery shopping is a lot more stressful.  I am the designated shopper 

and, for the most part, stick pretty close to the ‘List’.  Yet, I still find great pleasure and fulfilment 

once the job is done and I arrive home with all the bounty.  At the same time, I am overwhelmed 

and humbled by the plenty from which I have to choose.  I know my experience of such bounty is 

the exception, not the rule in our World.  My experience of bounty is not shared by everyone in 

my Community.  I always want to remember this. 

 Our Creator is a generous Giver.  This is a Divine-lesson I need to learn and practice in all 

my days and ways.  I need to act.  I need to practice, practice, practice! 

 In Jesus’ name . . . Peace to you. 


