The Blessing of the Sun

Isn’t it amazing what a difference the sun makes?  Today I am sitting at St. Vincent’s Hospital waiting as Kathie has some surgery and a biopsy.  Inside the holding area it seemed dark and dim, not that the room was painted dark, it just felt dim.  Kathie was anxious and so was l.  As they took her to surgery they asked me to return to the original waiting area.  It is shortly after eight o’clock and through the large glass panel window the sun is bright over the city of Birmingham.  It is beautiful.


Lord, thank you for your ways of comfort and inspiration.  Birmingham is not my favorite place but it is lovely this morning.  I would certainly choose the country over the city but this city is pretty in the light of the sun today.


I want to thank you even more for your light which is greater that the sun; the light that Paul experienced on Damascus Road; the light that John saw in Heaven’s glory.  This great light, the light of Christ, Your Son, has brought calm, quite peace to my soul this morning.  I bless your Name!
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