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There was once a silly woman who hadspent the bemer part or ni:r adult uretoo*lng
for something or someone, 

"*oeil"iJwnae.She had done a tot of sitV tfiinlr f;y rhis rime,
t_illy uld paintut. trn facf her l#e *inl.ame
quite frantic.

The only cgnclusion the silly womancould
come to was that the bees must have been or
symbolized her sins, and she had been for-
given. She tried in vain to come up with a
different conclusion, as her sins were so very
many that they biackened the sky" It,was
humbling to see the vastness of thenn and she
said nothing to anyone of it for years.

In the 10 years that passed, the silly
woman committed many of the same sins"
Sadly, the silly woman misinterpreted the
event as a simple pat on the backfrom God.
She felt she m-ust be doing.somettring right if
God was Sving her so much attention. She
had no idea that this was a p-ursuit for her to
corne to a better life, to come to him.

It wasn't until this sitiy woman came to a
crisis tr"O years later that God exploded into
her'life and she realized how wrong she had

One day she picked up a book aboutchrist and christidn iivingirrd irG;" to readby her condo complex p-ool. ffr8 pool wasalive with_spiashing ciriio-ren G;kilg relieffrom the swelteri'fi sun. The siirv-*oman
settied near !!e edle of the pooi near herneighbor and begari toiuiA" 

rvv' r

It wasn,! long before she noticed a dis_tin.' rhin, obtonf h alo or.righ!F;i;;fi"g rh;sun in the cleaf blue ,k). Ho*" oOd;;h;
thuughr, and nnentioned it to hd 

";gfid;;;1i{ro3Sreeg she had never seen anything likeitbefore. Theyboth stared uiirr. rt'.io, which
stretched out across rnost of the sfv.
,_. . .Tfl llty woman wenr back to-freiieading
Dur reffi coqfinually.intemrpted by the ha6;
alrnostas if itwas ciltingtq liui. srrdr""t;d;;
:,0^***:.Y_-and, aware"of the *^"y people
:lgse FZ, ryhisqered an exasperated'"'Wfrhtl
\Mhat? Wtra.t do" yotl wanti,i Tdonty ie_
fponse was the ddncing rifrrts;T th- water
P:gnpting her in. ,,Nofq, ,;o ;"t. i;i. sor ahot date tonight, my halr is iust trr. *uv I want
it. 

ld. 
y qakqup wouid run. flillr;;,ht i;,;getl$g in that water. Nope. No ilt.'N6t.,i--

Silence. Dancing ligtits. Callinft: An ur-
sqlry tltq!-srew uiltil"ri;;uy ;h;"ihouted
within: ,,OK, fine. One time. ftf ;uit;ump inand ger out on_e tirne, iust il .*1. ii i;this isth._:.qpidest thing I have ."*i Oo;;J,

Kids were still qprashing; thet* *i, activ-
i[ :".rywhere. N"FqOy noticed the siitywoman as she gnrdgilgly iumped in thit
w;ate1 iult d:.q enough"to iubrrierse com_

fll?l:tl:''ryI! 
-lt.r 

lasl glance at tfie pool
DerCIre sne wen! yld.E she noticed nottring
unusual, but within trre re* seconds it took
!o iupp in-_and pop her heaO back our,

ffi ffi liff lHf f; 1?#,.-mng*:;m*li
Everygn*. gy th., pool rturt.ati"i"g f;;

cover under 
!.oyv-els, ldw to the gtofid where

ilry3t"'t lo thick, oilnto rq- f*r" ft. silly
_woman *aygd as low as she' could 

-in 
Ur6

ffifir-qJtffiiffi.oTs:,"*T*ili,:,tlike it. It lasteit about I 0 minutes until the bees
dispersed. M-anybees had gathirediaoss ttrepogl ro a hanging branchl ntJiiirv *o*i"
and a young chitil walked to tt "-irZ;;;;

been. I have never been the same since' You

;e;ii* iftit silly woman, this story ls true

u"O exactlY as it haPPe.led'
Have yo" *".rn6ard Rev' Fre{ Weatherly

,o.it r R6v. Fied,s soul islike a shimmelpg
ii"tiiiny trtut 

"e.a 
gdy feel the snift of the

b;;,.i6 f."o* ttte direi:tion of God's will' In

;;tr;;i r feel like a colv that needs e qqog

;rp';;irr*1ro":t "qw-wqat 
to tell rne which

way to go, ind I s-tiil g€l it wrong" ..--'1fr*bciint 
G, if *elabe the sfiallest little

r**pr irffi b'arely peek t|-rough {redgor bv

a;i"g uo*.itti;gif small as ieading a book

aboutJesus, ft. *-itibe there,lv?iting.to be let

i"lf ilfti.d. rr Fn don,r believc in God,

piu-y, iust ptay 119 qtk.hlT -llryiask 
in

iin6*tity, fo"'*ilt feel his presence in nrhat-

*,tet uriique way h.e knows you tut sense

ti;.I$e=-fuffio.r,re not so fhr gone thathe

has to do as much as he had to for ,,this silywornan," MT

$yrlr?t faronl t,r

iil1;ngy1ls .hilil waked to tr,, uii";h ffi
peerect at the bees as they collectivelv til;from the braqch. "It loo(, Iik;il;;'"il;:
claimed the child, and ir dia: h6;;;';;;
man, wonnan or child had been stung.


