Tuesday Meditation

It’s Monday night as I write this. | have been preoccupied with much of the last 24 hours
chopping wood, carrying water, and buying candles. What fun it is to live on the Bruce. The
first four years were peaceful, apart from frequent road closures due to snowstorms and oc-
casional bears and turkeys (real turkeys) running across my path on the highway. I love it
here. I grew up in the city but I was a Boy Scout for many years and I camped all year round.

All those skills are now being put to the test. That windstorm...

It’s so weird. Typing on my computer, by candlelight...

Also, today is my birthday!

I'm watching the battery meter run down on my laptop and realize that I will have to
close this soon, and send it to Charlotte for posting by my phone before I run out of power.

It has been a most interesting year. In the church calendar, the year is now drawing to a
close. One Sunday left. Then Advent is upon us. A new year. A new hope.

God Bless you wherever you are, and stay safe, and in God’s care.

Amen

Carl Brown



