MAY 22, 2008

Dear Friend,

“But you can fly!” | wanted to scream at the duck. “You can fly over the
fence!”

| was sitting in an SUW, awaiting ny nomis return fromtucki ng ny grandnother
into her assisted living facility. In front of the vehicle a wooden fence
separated nme and a frustated duck froma |ovely pond. O her ducks were happily
swimrng in the pond or sunning thenselves on shore.

But my duck waddl ed nervously, poking her
head between the slats in the fence, |onging
to join her friends. She flapped her beak
constantly, as if she was talking to herself
as she paced: “I want to get over there, but
| can’t. How do | get over there? | don't
know how! ” She forgot that she could fly.

How many times do we as Christians forget
that we can fly? Isaiah wote, “.but those
who hope in the Lord will renew their
strength. They will soar on wings |like ea-
gles; they will run and not grow weary, they
will walk and not be faint.” (Isaiah 40:31)

o The Duck Who Forgot She Could Fly
Yet we often tend to spiritually craw.

O worse yet, we lie notionless as if we're dead. | don't know about you, but |
want to fly! So the next time I'’mfeeling weary, I'mgoing to recall Isaiah's
words, hope in the Lord, and by faith, get my spiritual w ngs on

The duck never did nake it over the fence. Bunmer. Despite that, | enjoyed
time with famly and friends while I was in |Indiana—+ even cel ebrated mny birthday
up there!—after training a group of interns with Campus Crusade for Christ.

This spring | had the privilege of training 85 of the nearly 600 interns who
will give a year of their lives to serve the Lord full-tine, both here in the
states and overseas. Please pray for themas they raise their financial support
this summer. Thank you!



