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“What draws down the grace of God is a life woven out of ordinary acts.  It is work; physical work.  It is the effort to do it well in the spirit of obedience.  It is self-forgetfulness. “
It’s a little ironic to listen to a saint speak of “a life woven out of ordinary acts,” and yet,  her acts were “ordinary” – cooking meals (and sometimes burning the beans), doing laundry, taking trains to visit communities, worrying about bills, paid and unpaid.  But that “spirit of obedience,” like a shot of pure oxygen for a long distance runner, imbues the whole thing with life.  
Good and gracious God, may your grace and my acts be warp and woof this week of my ordinary life.  Show me the way to forget myself and remember you.  Amen.

