
 

 

 

 

Dear  Fr i end,  
 

“ But  you can f l y ! ”  I  want ed t o scr eam at  t he duck.  “ You can f l y  over  t he 

f ence! ”   
 

I  was s i t t i ng i n an SUV,  awai t i ng my mom’ s r et ur n f r om t ucki ng my gr andmot her  

i nt o her  assi st ed l i v i ng f aci l i t y .  I n f r ont  of  t he vehi c l e a wooden f ence 

separ at ed me and a f r ust at ed duck f r om a l ovel y pond.  Ot her  ducks wer e happi l y  

swi mmi ng i n t he pond or  sunni ng t hemsel ves on shor e.  
 

 But  my duck waddl ed ner vousl y,  poki ng her  

head bet ween t he s l at s i n t he f ence,  l ongi ng 

t o j oi n her  f r i ends.  She f l apped her  beak 

const ant l y ,  as i f  she was t al k i ng t o her sel f  

as she paced:  “ I  want  t o get  over  t her e,  but  

I  can’ t .  How do I  get  over  t her e? I  don’ t  

know how! ”  She f or got  t hat  she coul d f l y .  
 

How many t i mes do we as Chr i st i ans f or get  

t hat  we can f l y? I sai ah wr ot e,  “ …but  t hose 

who hope i n t he Lor d wi l l  r enew t hei r  

s t r engt h.  They wi l l  soar  on wi ngs l i ke ea-

gl es;  t hey wi l l  r un and not  gr ow wear y,  t hey 

wi l l  wal k and not  be f ai nt . ”  ( I sai ah 40: 31)  

 

 Yet  we of t en t end t o spi r i t ual l y  cr awl .  

Or  wor se yet ,  we l i e mot i onl ess as i f  we’ r e dead.  I  don’ t  know about  you,  but  I  

want  t o f l y !  So t he next  t i me I ’ m f eel i ng wear y,  I ’ m goi ng t o r ecal l  I sai ah’ s 

wor ds,  hope i n t he Lor d,  and by f ai t h,  get  my spi r i t ual  wi ngs on.  
 

The duck never  di d make i t  over  t he f ence.  Bummer .  Despi t e t hat ,  I  enj oyed 

t i me wi t h f ami l y and f r i ends whi l e I  was i n I ndi ana—I  even cel ebr at ed my bi r t hday 

up t her e! —af t er  t r ai ni ng a gr oup of  i nt er ns wi t h Campus Cr usade f or  Chr i st .  
 

Thi s spr i ng I  had t he pr i v i l ege of  t r ai ni ng 85 of  t he near l y 600 i nt er ns who 

wi l l  gi ve a year  of  t hei r  l i ves t o ser ve t he Lor d f ul l - t i me,  bot h her e i n t he 

st at es and over seas.  Pl ease pr ay f or  t hem as t hey r ai se t hei r  f i nanci al  suppor t  

t hi s  summer .  Thank you!       
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The Duck Who Forgot She Could Fly 


